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PRICE ; 


SAX    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JULY    7,    1883. 


10  CENTS 


IHI-:  CELEBRATE1 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Dect2  k  Gei.di  rman  At,  en  Champagne, 


Cachet  Blanc. 
Cabinet  Gicen  Seal . 


\  ExtW     Dry  —  in     Caaea, 
'        i^uarta  and.  Pintn. 
\\n   Baskets.  Quarts  and 
(  Pints. 


Hock  ll'l US*. 


y  In  Cases  from  G-.M.Paust 
(     in, din  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

IMPOR  i  BRS    UtU  "Smi.i-.    ACEN  i  5, 

4  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &    FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORB,  Seeak  asd  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Soi-  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  .ill  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office     -:oS  California  street. 

lfHE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 


J  MPOH  I"'.  riON 

FOR     lS8-', 


52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE   EVERYWHERE. 

JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407   FRONT  STREKT,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRL'G        FROM   FRANI  E. 
Private  Cir.-ee,  Shield,  Premiere  Quality. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN    BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH   &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F, 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  ttslese. 

Fine   Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  oi  r  Spec[altv. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Mast  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

•      SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &.  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS 
N,  W.  cor.  Sansomb  and  Sacra  mi  -to  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liqdoe  Dealer*. 

"Milton. J.  Hariy,"  "J.  F.  Cutler"  asd  "Miller's  Extra" 

Olu  IIol  ruon  Whiskies, 
4oS  FRONT  STREET.  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


EXCELSIOR  ! ' 


'  EXCELSIOR  ! 


C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

."1  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Holland  Bio,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In   IiuND  OK  Duty  Pah.. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  =.         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN   FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -        -        -         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -       •       -      4,500,000 

Agency  at   New  York, 6a  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.      Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 
This  Bank-  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,      -    -     Below  Kearny,  S.   F. 

BOUQUETS,  BASKETS,  WREATHS,  CROSSES. 


GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 

Reims,  France. 

EXTRA  DRY,  -    -    -     - 
GRAND   VI N  SEC:  -    - 


Iii  Quarts  and 


1  Quarts 
Pints. 


I\   LOTS  TO  SUIT. 


Fok  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GItEENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE   AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCIS'  0. 


T 


-<>—*•» 


123  -130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Francisc. 


SAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francis.,  o. 
i'raah  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakeB 
made  to  order  Sole  ageut  for  BUSSlAiN 
Oi^lAft  and  WKSI'FHal.j.a  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  KEIJSt'HE. 


ILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 


Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


-    Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

^^IMPORTERS   AN'D    DEALERS    £N 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANrRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERY 

i  'Gapftil-iSfdck-; 


THOMAS  TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS     OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies    and 
Liquors. 

Sim  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

E.  Fritbii.  E.  Finck  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOG-RAPHER, 
19  Montgomery  Street,  Sau  Frauds co. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

ins*  HONOFOLE  (extra), 

L„  uiOKDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

IIIOET  it-  <  IIIMIIIt. 
TE1IVE  CLICQl'OT, 

For9aie  ..y    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shiptoing;    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

8.    E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main   streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

EDWARD  E.  OSBORN, 

Solicitor    of  Patents, 

(American  and  Foreign,) 
3  20     CALIFORNIA     STREET. 

Correspondents  in  Washington,  London,  Vie- 
Australia,    Montreal,    Berlin,    Honolulu, 


fcoria 
Me: 


WILL LAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING     AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     SLOCK, 
JuDiMinu    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AOBHrre  FOK  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  tli..  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.:  the 
Cm  !..-'!  Royal  Mails.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  Dhma  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.-  Nich 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


M.    D., 


WIILIUAM     F.    SMITH 

(Oculist.) 

■pOB.MERLy    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET 
has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  31)4,      Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  M.  to  3  p  m 
(Elevator.] 


$  p  f  p .p  f  f 

OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO   KEEP  IN 

ANT  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

I  •-:-<„ '--  K„"~ 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

CUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


+ 


Claippe 


DRY  AND  EXTRA  DRY 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


DUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


E  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 


PACIFIC 
COAST 


Bt?*None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Label  and  Cerk._fifl 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  in  1864. 


Vines'ards  in  Sonoma  and 

Los  Angeles -Counties. 


FOHLEIR    &    FROHLING, 

""■*■  GROWERS     OF     AND     DEALERS     IN 

CaliforQia   Wines    aad  ..Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

J1SKIJIIK1, 

RIESLING, 

CI  UTEBEL,    PORT, 

Miifi^a.r..    Angelica.   Pherries.    Grape    Brandies,   Etc.,   Etc 

fOMMJSKY    &    &BENO. 

CHAMPAGNE. 

IMPORTATIONS. 


1831  , 

32,675 

CASES. 

WOLFF    & 

Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1882, 

(EXCEEDS) 

50,000 

C  A  SE  S  . 
RHEINHOLD, 

506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch   Brewing 
Association, 

O  F    S  T\_  L_0  U  I  S  . 

Celebrated  Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

'  Anheuser  " 


im-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  JgS 


A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

8   Montgomery    Street,    Sau   Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 


GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


TOE  THE  BEST  IMP20TCD 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS> 

ADDKESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    \.i 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  Cal.|| 
OFFICE    5,       D 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  "Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

GHAS       DUISENBERC     &     CO--     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


^W  MARK. 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °  °°°K  < *«>* 


153682 


?+MJM*Jte*UMlJU*iiC>'SlS*l*!&&'4l*&-M  -  -.'..v. ---jijuats: 


Mtt   W.   W.  FOOTE,  R.  R.   COMMISSIONER,  THIRD  DISTRICT. 


THE     WASP. 


ON     THE    LAKE. 


Afloat  on  the  lake  in  the  soft  summer  weather, 

Blue  water  beneath  and  blue  sky  above, 
In  our  frail  little  boat  we  wandered  together 

Down  currents  of  Pleasure  toward  islands  of  Lore. 

Like  the  will  of  a  woman  the  breezes  were  veering, 
Ineonstant  and  light,  then  sudden  and  strong  ; 

The  treacherous  shoals  we  surely  were  nearing, 
As  lured  to  our  fate  by  a  siren-like  song. 

I  lay  on  the  oar  while  slowly  we  drifted  ; 

Scarce  rippled  the  water  that  flowed  in  our  wake  j 
A  pair  of  brown  eyes  before  me  were  lifted  ; 

I  looked  in  their  depths  and  was  lost— on  the  lake. 

Was  ever  a  friend  more  frank  or  more  fearless  ? 

Was  ever  a  woman  more  worthy  of  trust  ? 
Without  her,  I  thought,  my  world  would  be  cheerless, 

My  Castle  of  Hope  would  crumble  to  dust. 

We  saw  on  the  shore  the  sad  willow,  weeping, 

And  languidly  laving  its  leaves  in  the  tide, 
And  gardens  where  roses  their  secrets  were  keeping 

Of  passionate  vows  and  kisses  denied. 

Then,  sudden,  there  rose  a  vision  of  beauty, 
A  vine-covered  cottage,  a  shrine  of  the  heart, 

Where  Peace  and  Content,  companions  of  Duty, 
Might  reign  in  a  realm  from  Sorrow  apart. 

Did  fancy  like  this  inspire  the  blushes 

That  swept  o'er  the  face  of  my  fair  vis-a-vis, 
As  the  swift-coming  sun  the  orient  flushes 

With  hints  of  the  splendor  that  soon  is  to  be  ? 

Was  warm  Aphrodite,  -a- weary  of  sleeping, 

About  to  arise  in  her  glorious  grace? 
My  heart  was  on  fire,  my  pulses  were  leaping, 

I  must  speak,  though  it  blind  me  to  gaze  on  her  face. 

"  Your  friendship,"  I  said,  "  my  life  seems  to  hallow, 

And  friendship,  you  know,  of  love  is  the  bud —  " 
"  Enough  !  "  she  exclaimed  ;  "  the  water  is  shallow  ; 
Be  careful  or  we  will  be  stuck  in  the  mud  !  " 

— Jubtin  Aubrey. 
San  Francisco,  Jvne  27,  1883. 


THE    ENCHANTED    TOY    PISTOL. 


Tommy  Towne,  the  Terror  of  Tar  Flat,  was  unhappy.  It  was  already  the 
evening  of  July  3d  and  he  had  not  a  cent  to  invest  in  explosives  for  the  mor- 
row. He  had  not  a  Chinese  bomb  to  his  name  and  had  traded  his  toy 
pistol  for  a  bunch  of  cigarettes.  His  reputation  as  a  Holy  Terror  was  in 
danger.  Meditating  his  miserable  lot  he  sank  into  an  uneasy  slumber  and 
while  so  engaged  the  fairy  Diggerindica  appeared  to  him.     The  fairy  said  : 

"  Sonny,  I  have  watched  with  pleasure  your  untiring  perseverance  in  a 
course  of  general  annoyance,  and  your  present  destitute  condition  cuts  me 
to  the  heart.  I  will  accordingly,  in  order  that  you  may  go  on  and  prosper 
in  your  evil  courses,  endow  you  with  a  toy  pistol  of  the  most  malignant  type. 
It  makes  a  report  like  a  Parrott  gun  and  will  strike  terror  into  the  heart  of 
the  boldest  militiaman  that  ever  wore  a  feather  duster  in  his  hat.  Who  ever 
holds  it  in  his  hand  is  invisible  for  the  time  being  to  mortal  eyes.  Take  it, 
my  son." 

It  was  the  morning  of  the  glorious  Fourth.  Tommy  Towne  sallied  forth 
with  his  demon  pistol  in  his  hand.  The  gorgeous  militiaman  with  gilded 
pantaloons  was  hurrying  to  his  armory  to  report.  Private  Mulroon  of  the 
Shields  Guard,  in  his  haste  to  be  in  time  to  do  honor  to  his  country,  nearly 
walked  over  Tommy,  who  of  course  was  invisible. 

"  Oh,  where  you  comin'  to,  you  great  big  barber's  pole.  Maybe  you 
think  I'm  an  oyster  on  the  haf  shell  an'  you're  agoin'  to  swaller  me,"  shouted 
Tommy  ;  and  then  before  the  dazed  warrior  had  recovered  Tommy  fired  a 
shot  that  would  deafen  a  weather-cock,  close  to  the  guardsman's  ear.  Hastily 
gulping  down  his  clay  pipe,  Mulroon  fled  to  the  friendly  shelter  of  his 
armory,  where  he  reported  that  he  had  felt  a  ghost  who  had  fired  a  cannon 
in  his  ear.  Tommy  was  more  than  satisfied  and  began  to  realize  that  nobody 
could  see  him.  Yonder  was  the  drum-major  of  Company  G,  peacocking  by 
the  Lotta  fountain  like  a  brand-new  soldier  just  out  of  the  box. 

"  Guess  that  rooster  '11  stand  a  little  pluckin',"  mused  Tommy,  and  forth- 
with helping  himself  to  a  Catharine  wheel  of  spitfire  temperament  from  a 
neighborinc  stand,  he  pinned  it  to  the  back  of  the  gorgeous  musical  toy 
soldier  and  set  it  whizzing.  Bang  went  the  pistol  and  away  went  the  terri- 
fied warrior,  spreading  his  button- blooming  coat-tails  to  the  breeze.  Fizzing 
and  spitting  like  a  Binged  cat,  he  plunged  into  a  neighboring  beer  saloon, 
where  the  barkeeper  extinguished  him  with  the  remark  that  he  was  a  cheer- 
ful specimen  of  a  broiled  hero.  Tommy  was  delighted  with  the  progress  he 
was  making,  and  seeing  the  Oakland  Light  Cavalry  come  tramping  down 
the  street,  he  borrowed  a  double-handful  of  Chinese  bombs  and  bunching 
them  up  set  them  all  on  fire  together.  With  a  heave  he  scattered  them 
among  the  cavalry  and  running  out  in  front  of  the  troop  began  a  furious 
cannonade  with  his  estimable  pistol.  The  glass  fell  out  of  the  shop  windows; 
a  hair  dresser'B  lady  statue  broke  out  into  a  cold  sweat  and  the  troop 
kicked  up  its  heels.  A  glittering  Bhower  of  cavalrymen  followed,  and  there- 
after that  part  of  the  procession  was  conducted  at  a  gallop— all  except  Cor- 
poral Clammy  Chowder,   whose  horse  refused  to  budge.     That  industrious 


animal  had  not  heard  two  strokes  on  the  gong  and  plainly  was  of  opinion 
that  his  fare  was  trying  to  beat  the  company  out  of  five  cents.  Yonder  came 
Grand  Marshal  McCIure — himself  the  fairest  flower,  but  not  of  the  kind 
that  you  can  pluck.     He  was  a  rainbow-sided  spectacle, 

"  "Vermillion-spotted,  golden  green  and  blue, 
Striped  like  a  zebra,  freckled  like  a  pard, 
Eyed  like  a  peacock  and  all  crimson  barred." 

He  was  a  circus  poster  on  horseback,  that  might  make  a  billy  goat  bleat 
for  hunger  at  the  sight  of  his  favorite  food  making  its  escape  in  an  unconsti- 
tutional manner. 

lt  Guess  I  kin  collect  about  ten  per  cent,  off  that  daisy,"  said  Tommy 
exultantly  to  himself,  and  with  his  pockets  filled  with  fire-crackers  and  his 
infernal  pistol  in  his  hand  he  caught  hold  of  the  gay  saddle-cloth  and  climbed 
on  the  back  of  the  Fourth-of- July  charger  occupied  by  the  Marshal.  Seating 
himself  behind  the  saddle  and  holding  on  to  the  gorgeous  sash  worn  by  the 
astonished  Marshal,  Tommy  inserted  a  bunch  of  lighted  fire-crackers  under 
the  saddle  cloth  remarking  :  "  Guess  its  time  for  this  part  of  the  procession 
to  begin  to  move."  As  the  Marshall  flashed  up  Market  street  like  a  parti- 
colored streak,  devil-ridden,  as  he  thought,  before  he  was  ready,  holding  or 
wildly  to  the  ears  of  his  horse  and  apparently  firing  ear-splitting  shots  as  he 
went  like  a  coyboy  on  a  tear,  the  cheerful  and  unanimous  verdict  of  his 
friends  was  "  Drunk  again.1'  Then  Tommy  felt  as  if  one  of  the  crackers- 
was  burning  him  and  his  vision  of  bliss  faded.  Waking  up,  he  found  that  a 
lighted  cigarette  had  burned  one  more  hole  in  his  trousers.  Ornis. 


SOME    GERMAN    WIT. 


Small  Boy.  (in  tJlie  garden)  :  Say  papa,  may  I  pick  the  roses  there  ? 

Papa  :  My  son,  you  must  ask  mamma. 

Small  Boy  :  But,  papa,  have  you  nothing  to  say  here  ? 

A  :  Why  have  you  noted  down  in  the  calender  the  birthdays  of  all  your 
friends. 

B  :  So  I  shall  know  just  when  I  haven't  got  to  visit  them. 


On  foamed-flecked  racer  leaping, 
The  brave  knight  Kunz  flies  past; 

In  mad  pursuit  close  sweeping, 
Rides  Wendolin  as  fast. 

What  causes  that  bold  night  to  flee  ?- 

The  gallant  nobleman 
Who  shuns  no  foe  but  will  not  see 

His  friend,  that  peaceful  man. 

Why  does  Herr  Wendolin  rush  so  ? 

What  urges  him  to  follow  ? 
Is  it  for  strife  and  blood  ?    Ah  no, 

He  only  wants  to  borrow  ! 


Gentleman  (before  a  meat-stall  in  the  market)  :  Now,  I  think  this  is  still  a. 
position  where  a  man  should  at  least  say  "  good  day  "  to  his  customers. 

Butcher  :  That's  what  I've  got  my  boy  here  for  —has  the  uncultivated 
rascafl  said  nothing  again  ? 


Logical  conclusion  of  a  learned  but  absent-minded  man  at  breakfast  table 
with  wife  and  three  little  girls  :  "  Say,  Antoinette,  one  of  our  children  musi 
be  lost ;  there  is  a  roll  left  !  " 


Es  tragt  eine  Schncckc  f&r  uitdfiir, 
Wo  sic  hingeht,  ihr  Haus  mit  tfir. 

Hovever  far  the  snail  may  stir, 

She  always  takes  her  house  with  her, 
Thereby  to  man  the  thoughts  instilled 

His  roof  to  raise,  his  house  to  build. 

So  when  a  woman  must  go  out 

She  should  in  mind  bear  house  about, 
Not  hang  it  on  a  nail,  and  let 

Herself  (God  knows  how  long  !  )  forget. 

Yes,  she  should  busy  be  at  home, 

Just  as  a  man  must,  toiling,  roam. 
This  is  to  her  as  small  disgrace 

As  in  the  hive  the  o,ueen-bee's  place, — 

The  bee  that  ever  home  doth  stay 

And  let  the  others  soar  away. 
One  sees  no  fish  in  any  mesh 

That  out  of  water  stayeth  fresh — 

Sees  that  a  snail  to  death  must  yield 

If  plundered  of  her  shell  and  shield . 
Thus  woman,  too,  should  be  afraid 

When  she  too  long  from  home  has  stayed, 

—J.  Fisharfs  Philosophischc  Ehezuchtbuchtew,  1591, 


Man  and  wife  are  listening  to  music  in  a  beer  garden. 

He  :  See,  old  woman  ;  take  example  by  that  little  musician.  He  em- 
braces his  big  drum  as  if  he  loved  it. 

She  :  Very  good — but  what  he  does  with  the  right  hand  you  say  nothing 
about. 


Gentleman  (mounted,  surrounded  by  crowd  on  foot  admiring  his  steed)  :  Yes, 
gentlemen,  this  is  a  famous  animal.  He  was  ridden,  so  the  horse-dealer 
repeatedly  assured  me,  by  Admiral  Jegetthoff  in  the  great  sea-fight  at  Lissa. 


Professor  (to  his  class)  :  The  power  of  speech,  gentlemen,  is  the  charac- 
teristic of  man.  If  an  ox  could  say  "  I  am  an  ox,"  he  would  be  no  longer  an 
ox  but  a  man  ! 

Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


THE    WASP. 


QUESTION     OF     DIAMONDS. 


A  second-cut  man  married  a  second-cut  girl,  and  having  done  so  was 
content  to  go  the  merry  round  of  his  clerkly  duties  all  day  and  return  to  a 
aix  o'clock  dinner  every  night.  Madame,  however,  had  an  aspiring  soul  : 
she  dreamed  of  social  advancement,  of  balls  at  the  houses  of  rich  people, 
of  dress,  of  notoriety,  and,  incidentally,  of  helping  her  husband  by  the  in- 
fluence she  felt  she  might  acquire  if  she  could  get  near  enough  to  the  Mam- 
mon of  Unrighteousness  to  conciliate  him.  She  dreamed  of  her  campaign 
night  and  day.  The  greatest  woman  in  her  set  knew  the  outside  hangers-on 
of  some  of  the  toadies  of  the  rich  people.  Your  vivid  intelligence  has 
grasped  my  lady's  mode  of  going  to  work.  It  is  not  too  new.  The  hour 
came  when  Madame  was  visited  by  a  rich  woman's  own  familiar  toady.  On 
to  Berlin  I  The  dizzy  moment  arrived  when  the  triumphant  creature  loosed 
with  shaking  linger  the  white  ribbon  that  bound  an  outer  envelope  upon  an 
inner  envelope,  containing  a  heavy  sheet  of  paper,  heavily  engraved  with 
heavy  letters,  inviting  her,  and  of  course  her  husband,  to  a  jam  at  one  of  the 
rich  people's  houses — a  jam  to  which  the  whole  town  was  asked;  but  the 
house  was  so  large  !  She  went.  The  invitation  was  followed  by  others 
from  the  condescension  of  Affluence  ;  she  accepted  them  all.  The  husband 
spent  upon  her  toilettes,  carriages  and  other  fal-lals,  not  only  the  money  he 
had,  but  some  that  he  had  not. 

Comes  an  hour  when  she  is  asked  to  an  entertainment  at  the  abode  of 
Opulence,  where  the  whole  town  is  not  asked.  This  is  indeed  an  advance  ; 
her  heart  beats  high.  She  asks  her  husband  for  a  set  of  diamonds  for  the 
occasion.  He  refuses  ;  a  little  wearily,  but  kindly.  Oh  !  but  she  must  have 
them  ;  this  party  is  the  great  turning  point  in  her  career.  He  expostulates 
that  the  Cruesi  know  she  is  a  poor  man's  wife,  and  do  not  expect  her  to 
dress  as  they  dress.  Her  eyes  darken  and  she  begins  to  look  wicked. 
"You'd  best  give  me  those  diamonds,"  says  she.  He  is  not  going  to  be 
coerced  by  her  bad  temper,  anyway.  "  You  know  you  never  gain  anything 
by  speaking  so,"  says  he,  and  quits  the  scene. 

The  evening  of  the  ball  he  comes  into  his  wife's  room  to  tell  her  the  car- 
riage is  waiting,  and  finds  her  standing  before  the  mirror,  a  blaze  of  dia- 
monds. "  You  have  not  had  the  bad  taste  to  borrow  jewelry  ?"  Bays  he,  very 
much   displeased. 

She  laughs.  "Such  a  joke!  I  talked  to  Mrs.  Brown  about  my  un- 
diamouded  condition  and  she  told  me  where  I  could  get  paste  ones  for  a 
mere  song.  I  had  a  little  money,  generous,  cross  old  boy,  and  achieved  this 
glittering  result."  He  thinks  it  a  joke  too,  but  odd  that  Bhe  is  willing  to 
wear  sham  jewels.  At  the  ball  there  is  so  much  comment  on  the  Hashing 
paste  parure  that  he  is  very  glad  to  resign  his  wife  to  her  first  partner  and 
shrink  off  with  some  men  and  play  cards. 

The  next  week  he  is  promoted  to  be  head  of  a  department.  He  rushes 
home  to  his  wife  to  plan  to  spend  his  increased  salary.  "  Hard  work  and 
faithfulness  do  tell  in  this  world,"  he  says,  congratulating  himself  on  his  ad- 
vancement. Somehow  she  seems  to  take  his  good  luck  coldly.  ' '  I'll  replace 
those  odious  paste  things  of  yours  with  the  genuine  article,"  says  he,  trying 
to  be  popular.  "  You  needn't ;  I've  lost  the  fancy  now  ;  I  shall  never  wear 
diamonds  again,"  Bhe  replies.  She  seems  to  have  lost  her  fancy  for  many 
things,  just  as  he  is  in  circumstances  to  indulge  her.  A  woman's  faithful- 
ness; he  can  enjoy  himself  alone  then.  He  proceeds  to  do  so,  and  among 
actresses  who  chatter  and  his  office  mates  who  look  askance  at  him  when  he 
airs  his  intimacy  with  his  employer's  eldest  son,  and  the  usual  trifles  light  as 
air,  the  gentleman  finds  that  he  is  jealous.  He  lays  all  his  plans,  he  tracks 
his  fair,  ambitious  wife  to  a  wooded  park,  he  sees  her  on  the  arm  of  his  em- 
ployer's eldest  son,  walk  up  and  down  a  secluded  path,  hears  them  say  what 
such  lovers  might  be  supposed  to  say,  pulls  out  his  little  pistol,  and  snaps  it 
and  hurts  nobody,  turns  it  against  his  own  head  and  again  shoots  wide,  runs 
wildly  into  the  arms  of  the  crowd  that  the  shots  have  assembled,  and  stands 
gibbering  : 

"  The  diamonds  were  real;  the  diamonds  were  real  !" 

He  has  lost  his  mind. 

Moral  :     When  your  wife  asks  for  diamonds  give  them  to  her. 

It  is  a  story  of  Parisian  life  under  the  Second  Empire.      Is  it  not  like 1 

AD     DODDUM. 


"  Derrick  Dodd,"  the  Amusing,  complains  in  the  Evening  Post  that  the 
Wasp  reprints  his  articles,  credited  to  other  journals.  This,  no  doubt,  is 
true;  we  credit  them  as  we  find  them  credited  in  whatever  paper  we  cut 
them  from.  So  faulty,  however,  is  the  plan  as  a  means  of  securing  to  each 
his  own  that  with  regard  to  mere  "  paragraphs,"  we  do  not  attempt  it;  there 
are  so  many  thieves  in  journalism  that  one  is  driven  to  theft  lest  he  do  in- 
justice. Surely  the  genial  "  Derrick  "  would  rather  see  two  of  his  precious 
paragraphs  uncredited  than  one  credited  to  a  rival.  Our  only  care  with  re- 
gard to  all  such  trifles  is  to  put  them  under  such  a  head  as  shows  that  they 
are  not  our  own.  "Derrick  Dodd  "  is  a  trifle  unreasonable  in  the  sugges- 
tion that  we  take  his  work  from  the  Evening  Post,  for  our  aim  is  not  to  take  it 
at  all ;  too  many  of  our  readers  will  already  have  read  it.  (In  many  families 
the  Wasp  and  Evening  Post  are  both  taken— the  former  comes  in  at  the  front 
door,  the  latter  is  introduced  by  way  of  the  kitchen,  round  the  beefsteaks.) 
Even  the  most  sensitive  humorist,  impressed  with  a  sense  of  the  importance 
of  his  work,  can  hardly  expect  us  to  recognize  it  at  sight.  As  to  "  Derrick 
Dodd's  "  claim  that  he  is  the  originator  of  most  of  the  various  styles  of 
funny  writing  that  are  now  current,  we  must  be  permitted  to  remark  that  it 
has  not  been  our  happiness  to  meet  a  humorist  who  was  not  similarly  ambi- 
tious to  assume  that  awful  responsibility.  Like  the  remainder  of  the  world, 
we  have  not  yet  found  the  leisure  to  adjudicate  their  conflicting  demands. 

We  judge  that  the  newspaper  humorist's  lot  "is  not  a  happy  one."  The 
existence  of  another  humorist  appears  to  add  a  terror  to  his  own.  The 
world  knows  itself  so  easily  amused  that  it  little  values  what  amuses  it,  and 
the  kind  of  fame  accorded  to  the  "  funny  man  "  is  that  which  it  is  funny  to 
think  that  any  man  should  care  to  have.  They  laugh,  not  only  with,  but  at 
him — a  circumstance  of  which  "  Derrick  Dodd  "  recently  showed  himself 
acutely  sensible  in  his  complaint  that  his  personal  character  was  judged  by 
his  work.     Noting  the  rise  and  fall  of  all  the   funny  men   within  the  past 


twenty  years,  we  have  observed  that  laments  of  that  kind  are  commonly 
followed  by  penitence  and  reform;  and  we  hope  for  the  same  result  in  this 
case.  So  good  a  writer  as  ' '  Derrick  Dodd  "  ought  not  to  have  a  better  am- 
bition than  to  make  men  "howl  with  laughter,"  or  if  a  hard  fate  compels 
him  to  accept  the  wages  of  that  literary  sin  he  should  find  consolation  in  the 
fact  which  he  now  deprecates — namely,  that  the  thrift  or  indifference  of  his 
contemporaries  does  much  to  mitigate  the  horrors  of  notoriety. 

APROPOS     DES     BOTTES. 


I  am  a  woman.  Monsieur  Scribe  puts  the  same  remark  into  the  mouth 
of  "Valentine  "  in  her  duet  with  *'  Marcel"  in  Lea  Huguenots;  so  I  feel 
sustained  by  precedent  in  making  the  statement.  It  is  fun  to  be  a  woman, 
because  everything  you  do  iB  wicked — wrong,  anyway  ;  whereas  it  is  only 
under  exceptional  circumstances  and  with  much  personal  inconvenience  that 
a  man  can  enjoy  the  soothing  reflection  that  he  is  really  steeped  in  crime. 

I  have  been  looking  at  my  shoes,  and  they  certainly  challenge  attention. 
I  know  what  they  need  :  they  need  blacking.  They  are  rubbed,  and  pale, 
and  dubious,  without  being  worn  out.  I  wish  to  heaven  they  were  worn 
out;  I  like  new  shoes,  but  neither  my  purse  nor  my  conscience  will  permit 
me  to  throw  away  a  pair  of  shoes  that  need  only  polish.  My  husband,  my 
brother,  my  uncle,  my  grandfather,  my  neighbor,  if  their  boots  looked  as 
mine  do,  would  go  to  the  nearest  stand  and  have  their  foot-gloves  shined  and 
feel  that  they  had  performed  a  pious  action.  In  me  the  same  action  would 
be  impious.  Do  not  remark  that  the  same  might  be  said  of  smoking,  and 
riding  a  bicycle;  the  cases  are  not  parallel.  To  smoke  and  to  ride  a  bicycle 
are  diversions;  black  boots  are  a  necessity.  This  is  the  most  serious  prob- 
lem I  ever  contemplated. 

If  I  were  in  a  hotel  I  should  give  the  things  to  the  bell-boy  and  he 
would  disappear  and  reappear  with  my  shoes— or  some  one's  else;  at  all 
events  they  would  be  black.  I  know  there  are  bottles  out  of  which  may  be 
drawn,  with  the  cork,  a  wire  with  a  sponge  on  the  end  of  it,  saturated  with 
a  muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick  liquid  prepared  for  deluded  women  to  spread 
upon  their  own  and  their  offspring's  chxinssure;  which  preparation  anon  cracks 
and  devours  the  kid  or  leather  whereon  it  is  smeared,  because  of  the  am- 
monia that  helps  to  villify  the  compound.  A  cruel,  chilling,  heartless  sug- 
gestion would  be  that  I  blacken  my  shoes  in  the  usual  manner  myself,  but  I 
don't  see  why  I  should.  It  would  soil  my  gown,  make  my  arms  ache,  and 
throw  the  blood  into  my  head.  I  can  perceive  no  obligation  to  subject  my- 
self to  these  disagreeables.  Having  decided  that  to  black  shoes  is  not  wo- 
man's work,  how  inconsiderate  to  apply  to  the  maid;  how  incongruous  to 
appeal  to  the  cook !  But  I  call  from  the  depths  upon  those  leading  spirits 
who  give  their  minds  to  making  woman's  lives  less  of  the  conventional  bore 
that  they  are,  by  means  of  reading-rooms  and  restaurants  and  things,  which 
women  may  use  and  still  be  respectable,  speedily  to  institute  establishments, 
sheltered  and  comme-U-faut,  under  the  charge  of  good  and  competent  women, 
where  ladies  whose  household  drudgery  is  done  by  female  servants  may 
have  their  dulled  and  unworn  boots  polished  by  skilled  bootblacks,  with  the 
same  thoroughness  and  for  the  same  coin  that  now  cau3e  the  burnished  reful- 
gence of  the  male  boot-toe  exclusively.  L. 

San   Francisco,  June  27,  18S8. 


SOME    SAFETY    PINS. 


When  making  preparations  for  the  reception  of  the  newsboyB,  the  mod- 
est young  business  manager  of  the  Sun  found  it  necessary  to  have  a  large 
number  of  "safety  pins,"  or  "nursery  pins,"  as  they  are  called,  to  pin  the 
badges  on  the  boys,  and  he  said  he  would  go  to  a  store  and  buy  them. 
Knowing  so  well  how  a  young  man  is  misunderstood,  who  goes  to  a  store  and 
buys  such  articles  of  lady  clerks,  we  offered  to  go  and  buy  them,  but  he  said 
he  thought  he  was  equal  to  a  few  safety  pins,  and  he  went.  When  he  came 
back  with  the  safety  pins  his  face  was  suffused  with  blushes,  and  he  was  as 
weak  as  boarding-house  tea.  He  found  the  nursery  department  of  the  store, 
and  inquired  for  the  pins,  and  the  girl  got  them  out  on  the  counter  and 
blushed,  and  he  blushed.  Then  he  asked  her  about  how  many  he  wanted, 
saying  he  had  never  had  any  such  a  picnic  before.  She  said  sometimes  peo- 
ple take  a  dozen,  and  sometimes  two  dozen,  according  to  circumstances. 
He  thought  a  minute,  with  his  face  resting  on  his  hand,  and  then  said,  "We 
expect  to  have  about  three  huudred  boys,  and — ."  At  this  point  the  young 
lady  fainted,  and  an  older  lady-clerk  came  along  and  counted  out  the  300 
pins,  and  asked  the  young  purchaser  if  she  Bhould  send  them  to  the  found- 
ling asylum.  He  told  her  to  send  them  to  the  Sun  office,  and  then  she 
fainted.  The  business  manager  finally  got  his  nursery  pins,  and  for  all  we 
know,  he  fainted.  It  is  always  best  to  let  an  elderly  person  go  to  a  store  to 
buy  contraband  goods. — Peck's  Sun. 

If  the  Independence  Day  "oration"  is  correctly  reported  the  selection 
of  Mr.  Arthur  Rogers  to  deliver  it  was  a  singularly  wise  one  or  an  unusually 
happy  accident.  That  gentleman  did  not  confine  his  utterances  to  the  cus- 
tomary patriotic  "  taffy,"  but  hot-pitched  the  American  people  well,  de- 
nouncing the  corruption  and  theft  of  our  public  service,  the  abuses  of 
monopoly,  the  divided  allegiance  of  our  citizens  by  adoption  and,  generally, 
the  vices  and  follies  that  have  given  us  our  bad  distinction  among  nations 
and  made  the  name  of  America  odious.  We  like  that  kind  of  talk,  for  it  is 
true.  Truth  is  the  best  thing  in  the  world,  and  he  is  the  truest  patriot  who 
applies  it  hot  when  it  will  do  the  most  good.  What  our  barbarous  national 
vanity  most  needs  for  the  bettering  of  its  manners  is  to  see  how  it  looks 
when  tarred  with  truth  and  feathered  with  the  plumage  of  the  American 
Eagle— a  bird  that  richly  deserves  plucking. 

The  Coriolanus  rhymes,  which  have  just  popped  up  again  in  Indianapolis,  were 
stolen  from  the  Courier- Journal  by  the  San  Francisoo  Wasp.— Louisville.  Courier- 
Journal. 

Why,  Henri  Watterson!  How  can  you  sit  there  and  tell  such  a  whop- 
per?    If  the  verses  have  been  attributed  to  us  it  is  without  our  knowledge 

and  consent.     Henri,  you  pain  us. 

The  Bulletin  is  cultivating  an  appetite  for  sparrow  pie. — -Examiner. 
Yes;  it  is  trying  to  get  the  taste  of  railroad  crow  out  of  its  mouth. 


THE    WASP. 
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The  business  of  lying  about  the  government  and.  people  of  the  Hawaiian 
Islands  has  become  one  of  the  most  firmly  established  and  apparently  profitable 
industries  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  This  traffic,  founded  by  the  Chronicle  on 
capital  supplied  by  Havermeyer  &  Co.,  sugar  refiners  of  New  York,  has  at- 
tracted to  it  some  of  the  most  skilful  and  imaginative  liars  that  have  ever 
operated  west  of  the  Rocky  mountains — men  whose  achievements  have  chal- 
lenged the  admiration  even  of  those  whom  their  successful  competition  haB 
forced  from  the  seas  of  mendacity  and  wrecked  upon  the  rocks  of  truth. 
The  hardy  sea-going  liar  who  scorns  the  sleepy  lee-side  shallows  and  passes 
boldly  to  windward  of  the  great  continental  facts  of  reason  and  experience 
appears  to  find  in  the  far  heart  of  the  Pacific  the  "ample  scope  and  verge 
enough"  that  fascinate  his  ambition  and  engage  his  highest  powers.  Most 
of  these  strong  swimmers  are  now  in  port  dieting  for  scurvy,  for  they  have 
lied  their  teeth  loose  and  their  lips  black ;  and  even  the  illustrious  Mr. 
de  Young  has  been  compelled  to  go  east  for  treatment  of  a  leprous  affection 
contracted  by  repeated  exposure.  But  one  sportive  devil  is  still  afloat,  roll- 
ing exultant  among  the  monstrous  billows  of  falsehood  that  break  upon  the 
shining  islands  of  the  great  South'Sea.  This  matchless  liar,  who  signs  him- 
self "C.  S.  0.",  has  written  a  letter  to  the  Examiner,  in  which,  instead  of 
timorously  inventing  new  and  untried  fibs,  he  has  the  unthinkable  hardihood 
to  iterate  those  already  discredited  by  their  extravagance  and  ten  thousand 
times  disproved  by  the  concurrent  testimony  of  two  American  ministers,  a 
dozen  correspondents  of  respectable  journals,  all  impartial  travelers  and  the 
entire  body  of  American  and  European  residents  in  Hawaii.  That  the 
Hawaiian  Government  obtains  European  laborers  by  deception  and  Asiatic 
by  piracy ;  that  they  are  sold  into  slavery  ;  starved,  beaten  and  whipped — 
these  are  the  skeleton  statements  under  whose  rotting  ribs  Mr.  "C.  S.  C.'' 
is  endeavoring  to  create  new  souls  in  order  that  they  may  inherit  eternal  life. 
What  pleasure  our  contemporary  finds  in  printing  this  abominable  stuff 
we  are  unable  to  conjecture;  but  probably  it  is  akin  to  the  hospitable  grati- 
fication of  permitting  a  coatless  beggar  to  wipe  his  nose  on  one's  sleeve. 


The  Examiner  is  performing  for  its  party,  and  for  the  people,  what  the 
newspapers  finds  an  incomprehensible  pleasure  in  calling  "yeoman's  ser- 
vice", by  demanding  the  removal  of  Railroad  Commissioners  Carpenter  and 
Humphreys,  validating  the  demand  with  the  authority  of  fact  and  dignifying 
it  with  the  strength  of  moderation.  We  welcome  the  somewhat  tardy  alliance 
of  the  great  Democratic  daily,  and  gladly  accord  it  the  post  of  honor  in  the 
movement  which  we  began  against  these  men  before  our  contemporary's  sel- 
fish indifference  had  enabled  them  to  grasp  the  power  that  they  now  abuse. 
But  let  us  have  no  mutilation  of  records  and  no  blazoning  of  banners  with 
the  names  of  battles  in  which  they  were  never  borne,  or  were  borne  in  the 
service  of  the  enemy.  The  men  whom  the  Examiner  wishes  to  remove  be- 
cause they  are  rogues  it  assisted  to  elect  because  they  were  Democrats.  We 
denounced  them  as  rogues  at  the  time  of  their  nomination,  not  including 
them  in  a  comprehensive  curse  of  their  whole  ticket,  in  the  senseless  fashion 
of  the  partisan  press,  but  singling  them  out  from  their  honest  fellow  candi- 
dates as  exceptional  Binners  whose  election  would  secure  to  the  Railroad 
tyranny  such  advantages  as  would  make  it  as  impregnable  to  popular  power 
as  it  has  always  been  to  reason.  We  called  upon  the  Examiner  to  repudiate 
them,  and  in  the  various  adjustments  of  interest  and  compromises  of  policy 
that  newspapers  make  with  one  another— irreverently  termed  "swaps"— we 
always  demanded  with  unavailing  insistance  that  our  contemporary  throw 
over  these  two  candidates  as  an  equivalent  to  the  favors  it  asked  at  our 


hands.  It  would  not  and  did  not  throw  them  over;  yet  by  the  half-hearted 
manner  of  its  advocacy  of  their  claims,  as  well  as  by  its  manager's  confession, 
it  manifested  its  sense  of  the  unwisdom  of  their  nomination  and  the  peril  of 
their  election.  Having  assisted  in  sowing  the  wind  it  would  be  becoming 
in  our  penitent  contemporary  to  apply  the  torch  to  the  harvest  with  a 
chastened  spirit — not  with  less  zeal  but  with  a  more  decent  humility. 


Some  of  the  incidents  of  the  tertio-millennial  celebration  at  Santa  Fe 
must  have  had  a  singular  reciprocity  of  interest,  as  one  may  say.  In  the 
spectator  from  the  far  east  the  spectacle  of  a  sham  battle  between  two  bands 
of  Apache  braves  on  Tuesday  last  could  hardly  fail  to  stir  the  deepest  emo- 
tion, unaccustomed  as  he  is  to  thinking  of  the  red  man  as  anything  else 
than  an  orderly  and  peace-loving  person  overmuch  addicted  to  non-resis- 
tance under  persecution  by  the  bloodthirsty  wives  and  babes  of  the  fron- 
tiersmen. The  ten-mile  foot  race  was  marked  by  an  act  which  must  have 
given  the  Eastern  visitors  a  golden  opinion  of  Indian  manners :  in  compli- 
ment to  the  ladies,  the  savage  contestants  had  painted  their  bodies  white, 
with  the  unimportant  exception  of  the  loins,  where  the  natural  complexion 
was  retained  to  serve  in  some  sort  as  a  breech-clout.  So  inexpressibly 
touching  a  compliment  to  living  ladies  goes  far  to  atone  for  the  possible 
infliction  of  some  inconvenience  on  those  now  dead,  by  the  various  rites  and 
ceremonies  of  impaling,  roastiDg  and  skinning.  Altogether,  the  Indian 
element  of  the  Santa  Fe  population  appears  to  have  acquitted  itself  with 
peculiar  splendor  and  a  hospitable  civility  that  was  perhaps  inadequately 
requited  by  treating  them  to  "an  excursion  party  of  eight  hundred  commer- 
cial travelers  from  Missouri,  Kansas  and  Iowa."  We  doubt  if  the  Apache 
understanding  has  been  educated  up  to  appreciation  of  the  substantial  ad- 
vantages to  accrue  from  this  friendly  attention  to  their  needs;  and  certainly 
the  commercial  traveler  has  not  hitherto  taken  very  high  rank  as  a  pageant. 


Mr.  A.  A.  Cohen  appears  to  enjoy  his  couch  of  railroad  roses  as  little  as 
GuBtimozin  did  his  bed  of  coals  or  St.  Lawrence  his  gridiron.  He  has  pub- 
lished a  "card"  protesting  that  his  remarks  before  the  Commissioners  were 
misreported  in  the  newspapers.  This  is  the  sign  of  a  healthy  discontent. 
If  Mr.  Cohen  follow  it  up  with  a  complaint  that  his  famous  Piatt's  Hall 
speech  against  his  present  clients  wa3  "garbled,"  we  shall  accept  it  as  an 
unmistakable  quickening  of  the  Cohen  conscience.  We  have  no  doubt  that 
Judas  Iscariot,  had  he  the  good  luck  to  be  alive  to-day,  would  be  singularly 
sensitive  to  the  public  opinion  created  by  the  Scripture  report  of  the  com- 
mercial transaction  upon  which  his  fame  is  founded.  Failing  to  Bhow  the 
substantial  inaccuracy  of  this,  he  would  probably  endeavor  to  impeach  the 
truth  of  his  previous  "record"  as  presented  by  the  pen  of  inspiration, 
by  proving  that  he  never  thought  much  of  Christ,  anyhow,  and  therefore 
his  acceptance  of  thirty  pieces  of  silver  did  not  mark  as  conspicious  a  "flop" 
as  the  conversion  of  Saul  of  Tarsus.  Susceptibility  to  censure  is  the  begin- 
ning of  reform  :  we  are  not  without  hope  that  by  the  time  a  thousand  springs 
have  passed  over  Mr.  Cohen's  gnarly  pate  he  will  have  greened  and  blossomed 
as  an  honest  man  again  ;  but  we  are  not  so  proud  of  our  record  as  a  prophet 
as  to  be  unwilling  that  he  be  sooner  cut  down  and  gathered  as  a  sheaf. 


Guided  in  their  labor  and  cheered  in  their  minds  by  the  relighting  of 
the  streets,  our  burglars  and  garroters  have  got  to  work  again,  and  with  the 
revival  of  the  important  industries  that  they  represent  it  is  believed  that 
prosperity  will  return  to  the  city  and  real  estate  values  exhibit  a  marked  ad- 
vance. As  an  indication  of  the  present  healthier  condition  of  trade,  it  may 
be  stated  that  a  long  established  garroting  route  in  the  southern  part  of  the 
city,  which  a  month  ago  changed  hands  for  the  sum  of  seventy-five  dollars, 
was  on  Wednesday  bought  back  by  the  former  proprietor  for  one  hundred 
and  sixty-three  dollars  and  twenty  cents.  This  route  comprises  several  now 
brilliantly  lighted  thoroughfares,  which  during  the  dark  period  now  happily 
at  an  end  were  almost  deserted,  or  traversed  only  by  cabs.  It  is  the  same 
all  over  the  city  :  whole  precincts  where,  between  midnight  and  three  o'clock 
in  the  morning  the  foot  of  man  never  trod  are  now  thronged  at  these  hours 
with  married  men  returning  from  the  office,  the  lodge  or  the  bedside  of  a 
sick  friend,  and  some  exceedingly  profitable  business  has  been  transacted 
with  them.  The  early  milk-wagon  has  resumed  its  rounds,  and  physicians 
report  a  gratifying  increase  of  business  among  those  blessed  with  disorders 
of  the  nerves  ;  and  a  prominent  undertaker  assures  us  that  he  has  had  the 
satisfaction  of  "  providing  all  that  was  necessary"  in  several  instances  where 
he  had  almost  ceased  to  hope.  Altogether,  there  appears  to  be  good  reason 
to  expect  a  healthy  financial  result  from  the  quarter  of  a  million  dollars 
which  in  the  next  twelvemonth  we  shall  pay  to  the  gas  company.  No  branch 
of  trade  or  industry  can  be  stimulated  without  advantageously  affecting  all 
the  rest,  or  political  economy  is  a  delusion  and  a  snare  drum. 


The  Democrats  are  evidently  still  somewhat  apprehensive  that  the 
"bloody  shirt"  will  be  flung  to  the  breeze  in  the  coming  canvass.  To  get  on 
the  right  side  of  it  they  have  nominated  a  bounty-jumper  in  Ohio. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTL  E. 


The  Persian  Court  Barher-iu-Chief  and  Lord  Warden  of  the  Imperial 
Hair  Tonic  receives  a  salary  of  five  thousand  dollars  a  year,  and  a  living- 
allowance  of  thirteen  wives.  There  was  a  spirited  struggle  for  the  place, 
which,  after  a  competitive  examination  of  fifteen  hundred  skilled  and  ati'able 
applicants,  the  Shall  awarded  to  the  last  who  presented  himself — a  deaf 
mute,  educated  as  a  blacksmith. 

Mayor  Harrison  of  Chicago  has  been  singled  out  by  a  malevolent  fate 
for  the  deep  disaster  of  starting  a  newspaper  to  promote  his  political  pre- 
ferment— for  he  would  be  President.  The  future  looks  to  Mayor  Harrison 
like  a  wilderness  of  roses  submerged  in  sunset  and  spanned  by  a  rainbow; 
but  about  the  time  the  nominations  have  been  made  he  will  find  himself 
scuffling  feebly  along  the  by-ways  of  official  charity,  wearing  a  wooden  lung- 
pad  inscribed  with  a  Chicagonese  version  of  " Date  obolum  Harrisonio," 
namely,  "I'll  take  a  cross-roads  postoffice. "  And  when  he  is  catechised  re- 
garding the  nature  of  his  claims  the.  good  man  will  reply:  "I've  been  hitting 
at  a  cyclone." 


We  are  not  writing  this  paragraph  for  any  other  purpose  than  to  protest  against 
this  n«ver  ending  cant,  affectation  and  hypocrisy  about  money.  It  is  one  of  the  beat 
things  in  this  world— better  than  religion,  or  good  birth,  or  learning,  or  good  man- 
ners.— Argonaut. 

Now  mark  you,  Pixley  :   if  your  ears  could  reach 

Some  certain  rumors  that  take  shape  in  Bpeech 

And  make  in  all  the  streets  a  gentle  hum, 

Passing  from  mouth  to  mouth,  like  school  girls'  gum, 

You'd  hear  your  character,  your  mind  and  heart 

Described  so  curtly  and  in  terms  so  tart, 

With  acrid  comment  of  so  free  a  scope, 

You'd  swear  all  men  were  talking  of  the  Pope  ! 

Who  worships  money,  damning  all  beside, 
And  shows  his  callous  knees  with  pious  pride, 
Speaks  with  half -knowledge,  for  no  man  e'er  scorns 
His  own  possessions,  be  they  coins  or  corns. 
You've  money,  neighbor ;  had  you  gentle  birth 
You'd  know,  as  ..  w  you  never  can,  its  worth. 

You've  money;   learning  is  beyond  your  scope, 

Deaf  to  your  envy,  stubborn  to  your  hope. 

But  if  upon  your  undeserving  head 

Science  and  letters  had  their  glory  shed; 

If  in  the  cavern  of  your  skull  the  light 

Of  knowledge  shone  where  now  eternal  night 

Breeds  the  blind,  poddy,  vapor-fatted  naughts 

Of  cerebration  that  you  think  are  thoughts — 

Black  bats  in  cold  and  dismal  corners  hung 

That  squeak  and  gibber  when  you  move  your  tongue — 

You  would  not  write  in  Avarice's  defence 

A  senseless  eulogy  on  lack  of  sense, 

Nor  show  your  eagerness  to  sacrifice 

All  noble  virtues  to  one  Joathsome  vice. 

You've  money;  if  you'd  manners  you  would  shame 
To  boast  your  weakness  or  your  baseness  name. 
Appraise  the  things  you  have,  but  measure  not 
The  things  denied  to  your  unhappy  lot ; 
He  values  manners  lighter  than  a  cork 
Who  combs  his  beard  at  table  with  a  fork. 
Hare  to  seek  sin  and  tortoise  tc  forsake, 
The  laws  of  taste  condemn  you  to  the  stake 
To  expiate,  where  all  the  world  may  see, 
The  crime  of  growing  old  disgracefully. 

Yield  thee,  great  Satan— heres  a  rival  name 
With  all  thy  vices  and  but  half  thy  shame  ! 
Quick  to  the  letter  of  the  precept,  quick 
To  the  example  of  the  elder  Nick; 
With  as  great  talent  a3  was  e'er  applied 
To  fog  a  teacher  and  mislead  a  guide ; 
With  slack  allegiance  and  boundless  greed, 
To  paunch  the  profit  of  a  traitor  deed, 
-He  aims  to  make  thy  glory  all  his  own, 
And  crowd  his  master  from  the  infernal  throne ! 


One  cannot  read  the  touching  appeals  of  the  two  Indian  boys  before  the  last  Gen- 
eral Assembly,  for  the  education  and  christianizing  of  their  races,  without  being 
stirred  to  give  of  their  substance  to  that  end. — The  Occident. 

That  is  just  like  you  pious ;  you  never  can  read  a  fellow's  touching 
appeal  without  aching  to  grab  his  hoarded  "substance"  and  just  consum- 
mately lavish  it  out  till  he  hasn't  the  ghost  of  a  holy  cent. 


A  lunatic  who  jumped  from  a  railway  train  crossing  the  Colorado 
desert  and  struck  out  for  the  far,  fair  horizon,  has  not  been  found,  and  an 
oracular  contemporary  says  he  must  have  perished  while  "wandering  in  hie 


mind."  It  is  a  hard  fate,  neighbor,  but  through  the  lowering  gloom  of  this 
great  misfortune  shoots  A  golden  ray  of  consolation.  Consider  how  much 
quicker  would  have  been  his  exhaustion  and  how  much  deader  his  death  if 
instead  of  wandering  in  his  mind  he  had  wandered  in  youra.  So  arid  and 
inhospitable  a  waste  is  unknown  to  the  geographer. 


*  0  I'm  the  Un average  Man, 

But  you  never  have  heard  of  me, 

For  my  brother,  the  Average  Man,  outran 
My  fame  in  his  infancee, 
And  I'm  sunk  in  Oblivion's  sea, 

But  my  bully  big  brother  the  world  can  span 
With  hh  wide  notorietee. 

I  do  everything  that  I  can 
To  make  'em  attend  to  me, 

But  the  papers  ignore  the  Unaverage  Man 
With  a  singular  constancee." 

So  sang  with  a  dolorous  noto 

A  voice  that  I  heard  from  the  beach  ; 
On  the  sable  waters  it  seemed  to  float 

Like  a  mortal  part  of  speech. 
The  sea  was  Oblivion's  sea, 

And  I  cried  as  I  plunged  to  swim  : 
1  The  Unaverage  Man  shall  reside  with  me." 

But  he  didn't — I  stayed  with  him. 


On  the  one  unsullied  page  of  American  constitutional  liberty  glitters 
the  golden  law  making  the  Fourth  of  July  a  legal  holiday,  thus  enabling  the 
truly  patriotic  citizen  to  get  away  from  the  celebration. 


It  was  the  third  of  July,  eighteen  hundred  and  kingdom  come.  Al- 
ready for  a  week  the  petulant  bickering  of  the  fire-cracker,  punctuated  by 
the  lordly  bang  of  the  Chinese  bomb,  had  made  existence  odious.  I  and 
another  traitor  to  American  institutions  (God  rest  him  !  he  is  still  alive) 
resolved  on  flight.  On  our  way  to  the  San  Quentin  ferry  we  fell  in  with 
Spume,  whom  we  invited  to  join  the  expedition.  It  was  short  notice ;  he 
demanded  ten  minutes  for  preparation,  and  would  join  us  at  the  wharf. 
This  he  did,  bearing  a  corpulent  grip-sack.  To  San  Quentin,  to  San  Rafael, 
to  Duncan's  Mills,  to  the  heart  of  a  redwood  forest  three  leagues  from  the 

bark  of  a  dog. 

Say,  reader,  did  you  e'er  invade 

The  solemn  redwoods'  awful  shade, 

And  in  their  holy  gloom  reclined 

Forget  the  madness  of  mankind? — 

Forget  the  world's  infernal  strife, 

The  turmoil  and  the  din  of  life, 

The  hollow  pageant,  loud  harangue, 

The 

Sputter  !  whizz  !  crack  !  boom  !  gobang  !  Mr.  Spume  had  taken 
thought  of  the  silence  and  solitude  and  gloom  to  debowel  his  grip  and  let  off 
a  few  fireworks.  In  the  lurid  light  of  their  combustion  we  marked  upon 
the  face  of  him  a  serene,  sweet,  patriotic  peace. 


His  Holiness  the  Pope  has  addressed  an  autograph  letter  in  Latin  to  a 
Catholic  society  in  Vienna,  and  the  Classical  Scholar- in-Chief  to  the  Asso- 
ciated Press  has  dutifully  executed  the  following  lovely  translation : 

"Justice  have  I  worshipped:  long  struggles,  labors  chicanery,  plots  and  hard 
blows  have  I  borne,  but  of  the  Faith  the  champion,  I  will  not  flinch.  For  Christ's 
flock  how  sweet  to  suffer !     Yea,  even  in  prison  how  sweet  to  die ! " 

The  skill  with  which  the  illustrious  translator  has  preserved  the  pecul- 
iarities of  the  Latin  idiom  is  no  less  than  admirable;  you  could  turn  it  right 
back  into  Latin  without  altering  the  sequence  and  collocation  of  the  words. 
I  should  like  to  see  this  genius  try  his  daring  hand  at  making  an  English 
version  of  one  of  Dr.  Bartlett's  editorials  in  the  Bulletin. 


"We  take  Socrates,"  says  the  Argonaut,  "with  some  grains  of  salt.  In 
our  opinion  he  had  two  reasons  outside  of  his  philosophy  for  taking  the  hem- 
lock— Xahtippe  and  poverty."  Esteemed  but  imperfectly  informed  contem- 
porary, there  were  three — Santippe,  poverty  and  the  sentence  of  a  court  of 
competent  jurisdiction. 


"  I  bow  to  the  will  of  the  people," 
Says  License  Collector  McNeill, 
Stepping  out.     Says  the  tottering  steeple  : 
"  I  bow  to  the  breeze  that  I  feel." 
They're  famously  civil,  these  two — 
What  the  devil  else  could  they  do  ? 


When  the  Railroad  has  got  all  its  employees  into  their  new  uniform 
the  judicial  bench  and  the  editorial  tripod  will  present  a  gorgeous  spectacle, 
and  Field  Marshal  Sonntag,  paled  in  the  blaae  of  a  superior  glory,  will 
semble  a  Quaker  in  a  fog. 
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Columbia,  child  of  nature,  thou  art  she 
In  whose  life  blood  a  thousand  streams  are  blent ; 
In  whose  strong  limbs  unmeasured  force  is  pent ; 

In  whose  broad  bosom  nestles  liberty. 

How  hast  thou  guarded  the  domain  well  won 
From  fatherland  by  sonland  long  ago, 
What  time  the  blood  men  spilled  of  friend  and  foe 

Was  their  own  blood  of  father  and  of  son  ? 

Are  not  thy  lands  by  hucksters  held  in  fee ; 
Thy  splendid  heritage  for  shadows  sold  ? 
Thy  children's  homes  are  parcelled  out  to  thieves, 
And  thou  dost  sleep  while  they  do  steal  from  thee. 
Awake  !  and  burst  the  coil  that  felon  gold, 
Coined  of  the  people's  sweat,  around  thee  weaves. 

—Edward  JT.  Cahill. 


ONE    OF    OUR    CHERISHED    FOLLIES. 


The  Call  recently  had  the  following  announcement  (we  suppress  the 

names)  in  its  notices  of   "Births":     " .     In  this  city  June  25,   to  the 

wife  of ,  twin  sons."  The  next  day  our  conscientious  contempo- 
rary made  an  honorable  retraction,  explaining  that  it  had  been  imposed  on 
by  a  young  woman  who  had  personally  appeared  at  the  office  and  handed  in 
the  notice,  giving  her  name  and  address  as  "Kittle  Horn,  510  Howard 
street."  The  Call  added  that  the  lady  named  in  the  article  had  been  mar- 
ried but  five  months.  A  pretty  long  sermon  might  be  made  out  of  this  inci- 
dent, in  which  the  public  and  the  press  might  be  rightly  and  equally  cen- 
sured— the  people  for  the  vanity  and  vulgarity  of  advertising  their  family 
affairs,  the  newspapers  for  selfishly  encouraging  them  so  to  do.  The  graceless 
and  indecent  custom  of  publishing  such  purely  personal  and  domestic  mat- 
ters as  births,  marriages  and  deaths  is  one  of  the  most  objectional  features 
of  our  modern  civilization.  It  belongs  to  a  class  of  customs  with  which 
familiarity  blinds  the  judgment  of  the  generation  practicing  them  to  their 
senseless  and  pernicious  character,  but  which  posterity  regards  with  aston- 
ishment and  aversion.  Every  age  has  its  peculiar  types  and  brands  of  folly, 
and  this  is  one  of  the  many  sorts  that  have  the  merit  of  satisfying  the  needs 
of  this  century.  That  it  affords  opportunity  to  the  malevolence  of  "Kittie 
Horns"  is  one  of  the  least  of  its  objections;  the  real  mischief  is  that  it 
makes  unconscious  vulgarians  of  otherwise  respectable  men  and  women. 
That  our  esteemed  contemporaries  of  the  daily  press  will  be  brought  to  share 
our  view  of  the  matter  we  do  not  very  confidently  expect.  It  requires  a 
pretty  skillful  logician  to  argue  against  a  dollar  a  line. 


NOTES    ON    SCIENCE. 


CRABTREE — HUSS. 


The  actress  Lotta  (Miss  Crabtree)  is  reported,  as  we  write,  to  have  mar- 
ried a  man  named  Huss.  His  qualifications  for  the  very  evanescent  position 
of  husband  to  an  actress  are  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars  and  the 
circumstance  that  he  once  rescued  Lotta  from  death  by  drowning.  The  re- 
port of  the  marriage,  then,  is  probably  true;  having  a  competency  of  her 
own,  the  lady  might  be  able  to  resist  the  one  hundred  and  fifty  thou- 
sand blandishments  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars, 
but  the  single-handed  charm  of  having  pulled  her  out  of  the  water 
is  a  more  formidable  affair.  There  are,  we  believe,  no  recorded  instances 
of  the  escape  of  an  unmarried  man  guilty  of  that  indiscretion.  Many  and 
many  a  sturdy  swimmer  or  long-coupled  wader  has  heard  his  irrevocable 
dooniin  the  words:  ''Noble  stranger,  the  life  that  you  have  saved  is  yours," 
and  has  had  abundant  reason  to  regret  that  he  did  not  take  it  on  the  spot. 
The  probability  of  the  marriage  is  further  strengthened  by  the  statement 
in  the  dispatch  that  at  the  time  of  the  rescue  Mr.  Huss  "  was  in  love  with 
a  Washington  girl  who  will  to-morrow  marry  a  Connecticut  man. "  It  is 
hardly  likely  than  any  less  appalling  disaster  to  her  hopes  than  the  total 
wreck  of  her  lover  upon  the  heart  of  an  actress  could  have  driven  this  unfor- 
tunate spinster  to  so  desperate  an  act  as  marriage  with  a  man  from  Con- 
necticut. 

A    SONG    WITH    A    POINT. 

We  have  received  from  the  music  publishing  house  of  F.  A.  North  & 
Co.,  1307  Chestnut  street,  Philadelphia,  a  comic  song  entitled,  "The  Amer- 
ican butterfly,"  by  Mr.  Louis  Meyer,  words  adapted  from  the  San  Francisco 
Wasp.  The  verses,  as  they  appeared  in  this  journal-,  were  from  the  pen  of 
Mr.  Milton  C.  Speer,  and  related  the  misadventure  of  an  enthusiastic  Mon- 
golian entomologist,  "Little  Ah  Sid." 

"Jolly  and  fat  was  this  frolicsome  brat 

As  he  played  through  the  long  summer  day 
And  braided  his  cue  as  his  father  used  to 

In  Chinalaiid  far  away." 

This  ingenious  beetle-sharp  had,  however,  the  deep  misfortune  to 
pocket  a  bumble-bee  which  he  mistook  for  an  American  butterfly.  The 
continuation  of  this  thrilling  romance  may  be  found  in  our  issue  of  Dec.  30, 
1SS2.  Mr.  Meyer  seems  to  have  caught  the  humorous  spirit  of  the  verses 
singularly  well,  and  we  can  easily  believe  that  they  were  "  sung  with  great 
success  by  Matt  Wheeler,  of  Carncross's  Opera  House"  in  the  city  of  brotherly 
love. 

A  Canadian  social  scientist  declares  that  in  long  experience  and  observa- 
tion he  finds  that,  with  no  exceptions,  the  applicants  for  divorces  are 
blondes.  This  is  no  doubt  true.  Mighty  few  men  are  reckless  enough  to 
abuse  a  brunette  more  than  once — not  if  she  finds  it  out. 


Lava  is  found  to  contain  "helium,"  an   element  hitherto  supposed  to 
exist  only  in  the  sun.     Monopolies  are  being  broken  up  everywhere. 


Two  grains  of  quinine  pushed  under  the  skin  of  a  dog  will  make  him 
jump  the  golden  fence.  It  is  fatal  also  to  cats,  and  hopes  are  entertained 
that  in  this  agent  we  shall  have  one  more  means  of  taking  human  life. 
Science  is  being  constantly  enriched. 


Parrots  are  right-handed,  and  Professor  Crookes  believes  that  wasps  use 
the  right  anterior  foot  more  than  the  left.  They  appear  to  throw  their 
weight  upon  the  hottest  one,  whichever  it  is. 


Professor  Jager,  the  "  soul  smeller,  "  insists  that  only  animal  fibre  should 
be  worn  next  the  skin.     That's  what  is  worn  :  the  hair,  you  know. 


Consanguine  marriages  often  produce  imperfect  offspring.  The  deaf 
mute  is  frequently  second  cousin  to  his  parents,  and  a  blind  girl  daughter  to 
her  aunt. 


Geologists  are  now  coming  round  to  the  belief  that  only  a  few  thousand 
years  have  elapsed  since  the  glacial  period.  When  they  have  all  got  com- 
fortably established  on  this  conviction  some  rascally  searcher  of  the  rocky 
records  will  upset  it,  and  spill  them  all  off.  The  scientist  spends  about  half 
his  time  going  forward  to  new  beliefs  and  the  other  half  in  going  back  to  the 
old  ones.     This  is  progress. 


From  a  paper  read  by  M.  Hasson  before  the  Paris  Academy  of  Sciences 
it  appears  that  salt  may  be  safely  used  in  food  if  taken  in  moderation.  This 
is  one  of  the  most  valuable  concessions  that  science  has  ever  made — so  val- 
uable that  we  think  it  ought  to  be  taxed  as  a  franchise. 


Professor  Radziszewsky  has  discovered  that  none  of  the  luminous  ani- 
mals shine  when  at  rest — a  circumstance  that  has  a  deep  significance  to 
some  of  the  brilliant  but  indolent  gentlemen  of  the  California  Academy  of 
Sciences.  We  know  a  dozen  of  these  savants  who,  if  they  would  stir  their 
stumps,  would  shine  like  a  potato. 


Gentlemen  ambitious  of  earning  the  reward  of  one  hundred  pounds 
sterling  offered  by  the  Company  of  Grocers,  London,  for  "a  method  by 
which  vaccine  contagium  may  be  cultivated  apart  from  the  animal  body  in 
some  medium  not  otherwise  zymotic,"  will  be  given  until  Dec.  31,  1886,  to 
send  in  their  plans  and  specifications.  In  the  meantime  the  barnyard  calf 
will  retain  his  immemorial  dignity  as  a  medium  of  vaccine  contagium. 


Milpitas  is  to  have  an  Academy  of  Science,  embracing  the  entire  adult 
male  population — of  whom  one  will  be  President  and  the  other  Curator  of  the 
Museum.  The  latter  institution  will  be  started  with  the  skeleton  of  an  ox 
and  a  pliocene  rat  imported  directly  from  Pliocia. 

"  What  is  the  most  unstable  element  in  this  earth?"  asked  the  Professor 
of  Chemistry  over  at  Berkeley,  taking  up  a  handful  of  soil.  And  one  of  the 
young  men  answered  :   "  The  quake." 


The  ship-building  firm  at  Glasgow  whose  crowded  steamer  capsized  and 
sank  when  launched  may  justly  boast  of  having  invented  a  novel  and  sin- 
gularly ingenious  kind  of  "holocaust."  In  the  light  of  the  matured  event 
it  looks  simple  enough  to  be  a  familiar  type  of  disaster,  but  before  its  suc- 
cessful execution  a  man  would  have  had  to  think  awhile  to  hit  upon  it. 
Now  that  it  has  been  established  by  a  practical  test  of  its  feasibility  we  may 
hope  to  see  it  grow  into  public  favor  as  an  added  terror  to  existence.  It 
will  receive  a  distinctive,  and  probably  alliterative,  name  and  visit  the  world 
in  "waves"  and  "epidemics,"  greatly  to  the  gratification  of  the  news- 
papers. The  march  of  invention  and  discovery  is  ever  forward,  and  with 
each  new  achievement  in  the  art  of  taking  life  by  legal  methods  there  is  a 
distinct  efflorescence  of  the  picturesque. 


The  single  eyeglass  is  worn   by  the  dude.     The  theory  is  that  he  can 
see  more  with  one  eye  than  he  can  comprehend. 


The  new  management  of  the  New  York  World  has  set  in  with  unusual 
severity.  As  an  instance  of  the  vigor  with  which  Mr.  Pulitzer  has  addressed 
his  mind  to  the  task  of  publishing  a  St.  Louis  newspaper  in  New  York, 
observe  this  discussion  of  a  live  and  important  "issue"  : 

To  the  Editor  of  the  World :  Can  you  tell  me  the  pronunciation  of  the  following 
word:  Ghoughphtheightteeau?  Yours,  Phono. 

Why,  certainly.  It  is  pronounced  potato.  The  gh  is  like  p  the  sound  in  hiccough  : 
the  ough  is  like  o,  as  in  dough ;  pkth  is  like  t,  as  in  phthisic ;  eiiih  is  a,  like  in  neighbor  ; 
tie  is  t,  as  in  gazette,  and  eau  is  o,  as  in  beau.  Some  people  even  now  spell  potato  the 
same  way. — Ed.  World.] 

It  is  doubtful  if  Mr.  Hurlburt  would  even  have  attempted  to  answer  a 
question  of  that  character  and  scope.  Truly,  there  is  a  new  hand  at  the 
bellows.  - 

The  recent  railway  accidents  on  the  Oakland  mole  are  hurting  real  es- 
tate on  the  other  side  of  the  bay  more  than  owners  care  to  acknowledge. 
Oakland,  after  all,  is  a  dependency  of  San  Francisco,  and  when  the  chances 
of  getting  smashed  in  daily  transit  are  as  great  as  they  now  are  people  will 
not  invest  in  homes  there.  They  have  no  objection  to  "going  to  Oakland 
to  live";  it  is  the  going  there  to  die  that  they  recoil  from.  The  last  acci- 
dent was  the  most  reasonless  of  the  lot.  Two  trains  approaching  a  point  of 
intersection  ran  for  about  a  thousand  feet,  side  by  side,  almost  within  an 
arm's  length  of  one  another;  yet  neither  pulled  up  to  let  the  other  reach  the 
switch  first.  Here,  obviously,  were  two  idiots  in  charge  of  a  passenger  train 
each.  Then  a  cripple  switchman  who  lets  his  lantern  go  out  figures  as  an 
auxiliary  incapable.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  nobody  was  killed,  for  in  that 
case  a  few  directors  and  superintendents  might  have  been  shot. 


THE    WASP. 


THE     ORATION     AT     GOSPEL     SWAMP. 


"  Fetter  Citizens — Thia  is  the  day  we  celebrate.  Tliis  is  the  anniversary 
of  the  greatest  epoch  in  the  history  of  our  gerlorious  country.  We've 
gathered  together,  my  feller  citizens,  to  commemorate  the  times  thai  tried 
men's  souls.  Go  back  with  me,  my  feller  patriots,  to  Bunker  Hill,  an' 
Valley  Forge,  an'  Lexington,  an'  Braddock's  defeat,  an'  San  Jacinto.  Gaze 
with  me,  my  feller  freemen,  on  the  gigantic 'struggles  of  our  forefathers 
when  they  were  braving  the  pride  an'  tyranny  o'  the  effete  monarchies  o' 
Europe.  Gaze  with  me  at  the  tremenjous  odds  that  were  aginst  'em,  an' 
glory  with  me  in  their  pluck  an'  their  indomitable  spunk.  '  (A  Voice  : 
"  '  IndomitableV  good.")  "Glory  with  me  in  the  victory  they  gained. 
Behold  the  British  lion  rampiu'  around  with  his  tail  elevated  at  an  angle  o' 
forty  tive  degrees  Fahrenheit,  an'  the  bird  o'  Freedom  a  wingin'  his  flight  to 
the  fray.  Methinks  I  hear  the  roar  o'  the  lion  and  the  screamin'  o'  the 
eagle  ;  an'  methinks  I  see  the  proud  bird  o'  liberty  a  swoopin'  down  on  the 
beast,  like  the  avalanche  o'  the  mountain  let  loose  by  an  early  thaw."  (Ap- 
plause.) "  Watch  the  gerlorious  bird  as  she  tears  the  hide  o'  the  lion  to 
flinders  an'  scatters  it  to  the  four  winds  o'  high  heaven.  See  her  chew  hi3 
mane,  my  feller  sovereigns;"  (applause;)  "see  her  claw  his  back  ;"  (con- 
tinued applause.) ;  "  see  the  lion  crouch  in  the  dust  o'  the  corral  ;"  (vocifer 
ous  applause  ;)  "  see  him  drop  his  tail ;"  (cheers  ;)  "see  him  git  up  an'  git 
like  a  yaller  dog  'ith  a  tin  skillet  attachment,  dustin'  out  full  bent  fur  elec- 
tion.    (Tremendous  applause.) 

"But  poetry  an'  jokin'  aside,  we  licked  'em.  We've  come  down  from 
stock  that  had  the  sand  in  'em.  They  were  fighters  from ."  (Explo- 
sion of  a  Chinese  bomb  in  the  center  of  the  hall  creates  a  diversion  and 
interrupts  further  discourse  until  the  women  and  children  cease  screaming, 
and  the  youngest  son  of  Deacon  Potter,  who  was  caught  in  the  act  of  light- 
ing the  short  fuse,  is  ejected  from  the  arena  of  eloquence.)  "As  I  was 
sayin',  my  feller  citizens,  our  ancestors  knocked  the  spots  out  o'  the  minions 
o'  King  George.  They  scattered  the  hated  Hessians  wide-west  an'  crooked, 
like  the  leaves  that  strew  the  strand  o'  Vallambrosa  ;  an'  they  slaughtered 
the  traitorous  Tories  'til  there  wasn't  enough  o'  them  left  to  organize  a  ward 
caucus  in  a  backwoods  settlement.     (Wild  enthusiasm.) 

''An'  who,  my  hearers,  was  the  king  pin  in  this  struggle  for  liberty? 
Whose  sword  was  it  that  leaped  from  its  scabbard  at  the  first  call  '  To  arms  !'  ? 
Who  was  it,  my  friends,  that  led  the  ragged  Continentals  to  liberty  or  to 
death?"  (Small  Boy  Near  the  Door:  "Give  it  up;  ask  us  somethin 
easy.")  "Who  was  it,  I  say,  that  stood  like  a  beacon  light  in  the  sea  o' 
despotism,  guiding  the  ship  o*  state  into  the  harbor  o'  Freedom  an'  equal 
rights  to  all  men  ?  Washinton,  the  great  an'  noble  ;  Washinton,  my  feller 
patriots — the  father  of  his  country,  first  in  pe-  ^e,  first  in  war  an'  first  in  the 
hearts  of  his  countrymen,  is  the  revolutionary  oire  to  whose  patriotism  we 
owe  our  liberties."  (Cries  of  "  Bully  for  Wash,"  "Don't  ye  forgit  it,"  and 
"Ye  betcher  yer  sweet  life,"  mingled  with  deafening  applause.)  "Where 
would  we  'a'  been  if  it  hadn't  'a'  been  for  George  Washin'ton,  my  friends? 
Where'd  Gospel  Swamp  'a'  been?  (A  Voice:  "Over  in  Township  One, 
shakin'  'ith  the  ager,  mebbe.'') 

"An'  what  has  the  Father  of  his  country  bequeathed  to  his  children?" 
(Aged  Granger,  sententimisly  :  "Railroads  an' taxes.")  "I'll  tell  you,  my 
feller  liberty -lovers,  what  the  gerlorious  Washin'ton  has  bequeathed  to  his 
children.  He  has  bequeathed  us  a  love  o'  country,"  (Another  Granger  : 
"  At  a  dollar'naquarter'n  acre,  barrin'  the  monopoly  gobble,")  "  prosperity," 
(A  Voice  :  "High  taxes,")  "wealth,"  (Another  Voice:  "For  the  Star 
Routers,")  "an'  a  Republic  that  can  whip  its  weight  in  nations  any  day  in 
the  week.  He  has  bequeathed  to  us  a  land  stretchin'  from  the  pine-fringed 
lakes  o'  Maine  to  the  foam-washed  piers  o'  San  Diego,  an'  from  the  lumber 
mills  o'  Puget  Sound  to  the  turtle  nests  o1  Florida! "  (A  Member  of  the 
San  Jose  Convention,  sotto  voce:  "From  Siskiyou  to  San  Diego,  from  the 
Sierras  to  the  sea.")  "Yes,  my  feller  citizens,  Washin'ton  an'  our  fore- 
fathers gave  us  a  country  to  love  ;  they  gave  us  the  star  spangled  banner ; 
they  gave  us  the  right  to  vote;"  (a  Cross-Roaos  Politician:  "An'  the 
offices  to  vote  for  ")  ;  "they  gave  us  the  press,  the  palladium  of  our  liber- 
ties, the  bulwark  of  our  freedom  ;  "  (Disgruntled  Subscriber  to  the  County 
Weekly,  who  owes  ^3.35  subscription:  "An'  the   boss   liar  of  creation"); 

"they  gave  us (A  cry  of  " Fire !  "  outside  the  hall,  and  a  hasty  exit 

of  the  audience  to  attend  the  conflagration  of  "Colonel"  Mulligan's  hen- 
house. The  orator,  in  the  meantime,  moistens  his  lips  with  a  liquid  con- 
tained in  a  small,  flat  bottle,  which  he  draws  from  the  skirt  pocket  of  his 
ooat.  The  fire  extinguished,  a  few  of  the  audience  return  to  the  hall,  and 
the  meager  array  of  patriots  so  discourages  the  orator  that  he  proceeds  at 
once  to  his  peroration.) 

' '  Let  us  remember,  my  feller  citizens,  that  we  exist  beneath  the  star- 
spangled  banner  ;  that  we  are  freemen  ordained  by  high  heaven  to  perform 
a  mission  o'  duty  an'  patriotism.  Let  us  remember  that  Rome  wasn't  built 
in  a  day,  nor  Gospel  Swamp  in  a  minute.  Let  us  remember  that  we  are 
patriots,  ready  to  shed  our  blood  at  a  moment's  notice  for  the  preservation 
o'  the  gerlorious  principles  that  have  so  long  preserved  us  a  nation,  able  an' 
willin'  to  make  it  lively  for  the  effetest  monarchy  on  the  face  o'  the  globe. 
Let  the  bird  o'  Freedom  scream,  she's  the  gamest  fowl  that  ever  flapped  a 
wing.  Let  her  scream,  and  the  man  that  drags  a  feather  from  her  tail — 
why,  let  him  take  it  out  in  dragin' — that's  all  the  satisfaction  he'll  ever  git. 

"  My  feller  citizens,  other  attractions  await  you  on  the  exterior,  an'  I  hope 
you'll  enjoy  them  as  well  as  you  have  the  few  feeble  remarks  I've  attempted 
to  demonstrate  to  you  on  this  auspicious  occasion.  I  have  done  ;  only  re- 
member— "  (The  audience  disperses  to  witness  the  procession  of  the  "Hor- 
ribles," then  passing  the  door  of  the  hall,  and  the  orator  retires  to  a  secluded 
.spot  where  he  may  discuss  patriotic  principles  with  his  flask  at  his  leisure.) 

San  Francisco,  July  5,  18S3.  E.  H.  C 


A  tramp's  moderate  desires  :  "  Sir,   have  you  any  occupation  for  me  ? 
You  wouldn't  believe  how  little  worjk  would  satisfy  me  !  " 


HOW    LADIES    MAY     BE    TAUGHT    TO    SWIM. 


Some  Seasonable  flints  by  a  Lady. 


To  teach  a  lady,  begin  by  explaining  that  the  weight  of  her  body  and  that 
of  the  water  she  displaces  are  nearly  equal,  and  that  really  she  needs  but  lit- 
tle assistance.  Induce  her  to  wade  into  the  water  to  her  neck,  then  balance 
her  body  upon  your  hand  and  gradually  release  the  supporting  power,  tell- 
ing her  if  she  finds  she  is  sinking  you  wQl  replace  the  support.  Request  her 
then  to  strike  out  with  both  feet  when  she  draws  in  her  breath,  and  with 
both  hands,  leisurely,  at  the  same  time,  to  keep  her  fingers  together  and 
above  all  not  to  make  a  face. 

To  teach  swimming  on  the  back,  desire  her  to  turn  over  in  the  water. 
Then  place  your  left  hand  above  her  waist  and  your  right  hand  beneath  her 
head.  Explain,  as  delicately  as  possible,  the  different  appearance  she  pre- 
sents while  in  this  position  with  her  eyes  shut  and  mouth  open,  from  what 
she  does  with  her  mouth  shut  and  eyes  open.  Be  careful  to  convince  her 
that  the  salt  water  can  be  washed  out  of  her  back  hair  with  fresh  after  her 
bath  ;  that  the  more  of  her  body  that  is  under  water  the  lighter  she  will 
float ;  and  that  any  attempt  to  raise  her  head,  or  even  her  hand,  out  of  water 
will  inevitably  submerge  her.  If  she  have  remarkably  fine  teeth  and  you 
know  they  are  false,  tell  her  of  a  lady  who  kept  her  mouth  open  in  the  water 
and  lost  her  teeth,  and  her  gentleman  admirer  trod  upon  them,  which  made 
him  swear  and  let  go  her  body,  and  she  sank  and  swallowed  a  barrel  of  water. 

Be  extremely  polite.  Some  folks  innocently  imagine  that  when  bathing 
more  latitude  is  allowed  than  in  a  formal  drawing-room  or  church.  Fatal 
mistake  !  It  may  seem  difficult  for  a  man  with  nothing  on  but  a  pair  of 
bathing-drawers  to  appear  dignified,  but  that  is  all  the  greater  reason  why  he 
should  attempt  to  remedy  the  defect  of  his  personal  appearance  by  a  match- 
less manner.  Don't  laugh  boisterously  when  the  lady  flounders,  and  shout, 
"  Ha,  ha,  Miss  Blank.  Well,  are'nt  you  a  gay  one  !"  because  this  is  not 
en  regie.  Don't  tickle  her— that  is  highly  reprehensible.  I  know  a  fellow 
who  "  moved  in  select  circles  "  who  tickled  a  lady  in  the  water,  and  she  gave 
him  the  cut  direct,  and  her  big  brother  gave  him  another  with  a  horse-whip. 

To  dive  is  easily  learned.  When  gracefully  done  it  is  extremely  taking. 
Illustrate  practically  by  first  diving  yourself.  Select  a  deep  spot  in  the 
water,  mount  a  rock  or  spring-board,  put  your  hands  together  palm  and 
palm,  hold  them  as  if  in  fervent  prayer,  bow  your  head,  throw  out  your 
hands  still  clasped,  and  go  straight  down,  head  first.  Be  sure  and  keep  your 
legs  well  together  until  you  are  under  the  water.  The  most  ridiculous  sight 
I  ever  saw  was  at  Long  Branch,  where  an  eminent  divine  would  dive  in  the 
presence  of  the  prettiest  girls  of  his  acquaintance ;  but  in  the  feat  his  legs 
spread  apart  like  the  letter  V,  which  is  not  at  all  graceful.  In  diving,  ladieB 
shold  wear  striped  stockings. 

Swimming  under  water  is  difficult  with  ladies,  whose — well,  hips  being 
broader,  as  it  were,  than  men's,  are  apt  to  appear  above  the  surface,  while 
their  silly  little  heads  being  under  the  water  they,  like  little  ostriches,  fondly 
imagine  because  their  heads  are  invisible  that  their  bodies  are.  I  think  a 
very  funny  sight  was  one  I  saw  when  a  large,  bald-headed  man  thought  he 
was  swimming  under  water,  and  first  the  back  of  his  bald  head  wouid  bob 
up  and  then  his  hips  ;  and  to  save  your  soul  you  could  not  tell  which  was 
which. 

Of  course  there  are  many  thing3  in  teaching  a  lady  how  to  swim  that  can- 
not be  laid  down  in  printed  rules,  or  the  etiquette  of  bathing  ethics,  as 
"circumstances  alter  cases,"  but  the  above  may  form  a  nucleus  of  ideas. 

San  Rafael  June  8JL  1883.  E.  H.  B. 


DAN     TAYLOR     AND     THE     DUDE 


Last  Wednesday  Dan  Taylor  dropped  into  Pete  Clancy's  Shaving  Parlors 
to  have  his  face  operated  on.  Strangely  enough,  the  artist  was  not  on  hand. 
Mr.  Taylor  therefore  took  off  his  coat,  sat  down  and  began  to  read  a  paper. 

Presently  a  dude  entered  and,  judging  from  Mr.  Taylor's  semi -deshabille 
and  indifferent  air  that  he  was  the  barber,  he  spread  his  elegant  person  on 
the  tonsorial  chair  and  turning  to  Dan  remarked,  "  Shave  me,  my  good  fel- 
low. "  Mr.  Taylor  was  about  to  explain  matters,  but  suddenly  the  idea  struck 
him,  that  he  might  kill  time  profitably  by  carrying  out  the  joke.  Accord- 
ingly, he  tucked  a  sheet  under  the  dude's  chin,  nearly  strangling  him  in 
the  operation,  and  having  irritated  the  shaving  soap  with  a  brush,  proceeded 
to  slaver  his  victim  in  a  manner  too  energetic  to  be  appreciated. 

In  spite  of  the  dude's  protestations  he  kept  up  this  process  till  a  crisis  waa 
evidently  imminent,  and  it  became  plain  to  Dan  that  it  was  about  time  for 
him  to  be  taking  his  departure.  He  therefore  afflicted  the  shavee  with  tem- 
porary blindness  by  giving  him  a  dab  of  soap  in  both  eves,  aad,  stealing 
quietly  to  his  coat,  began  to  put  it  on. 

"  Ain't  you  going  to  shave  me  1"  interrogated  the  dude,  who  had  man- 
aged to  regain  his  vision. 

"  No,"  replied  Dan,  as  he  passed  into  the  street  ;  "  we  only  lather  here  ; 
you  have  to  step  up  to  the  next  block  to  get  shaved." — Mann  County  Toscin. 


IT    DEPENDS    ON    THE    HUSBAND. 


Ladies  clubs  are  mostly  places  where  the  magpiesjte^  ^ne  daws  how  black 
the  ravens  are. 


It  took  the  ladies  of  the  Michigan  Women's  Christian  nion  a  little  while 
to  get  acquainted,  but  when  the  acquaintance  was  once  formed  it  ripened 
fast. 

"  How  do  yon  give  your  name  1  "  asked  one  lady  of  another  as  they  re- 
moved their  wraps  at  the  door  one  morning. 

"  I  have  usually  written  it  '  Mrs.  James  P.  Jones. ' " 

"  Did  your  mother  name  you  '  James  P.?  '  "  inquired  the  first  speaker 
with  considerable  emphasis.  "  I  wiLl  never  call  myself  by  my  husband's 
name." 

"  Nor  I,"   "  Nor  I,"   "  Nor  I  !  "  came  from  a  number  of  bystanders. 

The  little  woman  appeared  surprised  to  find  herself  jo  largely  in  the 
minority,  but  she  finally  found  breath  and  courage  to  say  : 

"  Well,  I  suppose  it  does  make  a  difference  what  kind  o/  a  man  the  hus- 
band is." — Adrian-  Tirn^s. 
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THE    WASP. 


SERENADE, 


Over  ye  Newark  flats  ye  snipe 

Wendeth  hys  mystic  way  ; 
Ye  woodman  puffs  hys  evening  pype, 

While  ye  four-spot  taketh  the  tray. 
Ye  cat  lyes  down  on  her  tuneful  breast, 

And  all  thyngs  are  happy  but  me  ; 
For  I  am  a  lover  with  love  oppressed, 

I  pyne,  I  pyne  for  thee. 

Ye  radiant,  soft  electrick  lyght 

Eclipseth  ye  twynkling  star ; 
And  ye  wave  of  liquid,  warm  delyght 

Breaks  on  ye  hotel  bar. 
Ye  polyceman  sweareth  upon  hys  beat, 

And  all  thyngs  are  restful  but  me ; 
As  I  said  before,  and  now  repeat, 

I  pyne,  I  pyne  for  thee. — Life. 

TRUE    STORIES, 


Parepa   Rosa's   First   Brother-in-Law. 

A  few  years  ago,  3aya  a  writer  in  the  Washington  Capifcd,  when  I  was 
making  a  pleasure  trip  up  the  Missouri  river,  I  stayed  a  month  in  the  town 
of  Bismarck,  then  the  terminus  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railway.  It  was  a 
rough  place,  filled  with  rough  people,  and  the  principal  objects  of  interest  in 
the  town  were  whisky  and  six-shooters.  Mosquitoes  were  so  thick  on  sum- 
mer nights  that  smudges  were  burned  in  the  houses  to  drive  out  the  pests 
with  smoke.  One  evening  a  dignified  but  very  agreeable  man,  who  was 
known  as  Judge  Carvelle,  invited  me  to  visit  his  house.  In  a  day  or  two 
his  invitation  was  repeated,  and  I  went  around  to  his  office,  which  was  a 
little  more  pretentious  than  the  ordinary  frontier  shack.  The  judge  was  a 
genuine  plainsman,  and  wore  a  blue  shirt  and  buckskin  trousers  like  the  rest 
of  the  boys.  But  I  soon  discovered  that  he  was  a  man  of  education  and 
travel.  Conversation  turned  on  music,  and  incidently  the  judge  remarked 
that  his  brother  was  the  first  husband  of  Parepa  Rosa.  "  I  was  with  them 
in  Lima,  South  America,"  said  he,  throwing  a  law  book  at  a  tarantula. 

The  story  seemed  incredible,  yet  the  judge  related  long  and  interesting 
stories  about  their  travels  in  different  parts  of  the  world.  From  what  the 
judge  said,  and  his  manner,  I  was  sure  there  was  some  romance  or  mystery 
connected  with  his  life,  but,  in  answer  to  inquiries  about  his  own  life,  he 
changed  the  conversation.  Soon  afterward  I  was  called  away  to  the  Pacific 
coast.  The  impression  made  upon  me  by  the  narrative  of  the  melancholy 
judge  did  not  wear  away,  and  I  often  thought  of  Parepa's  early  life. 

Four  years  later,  in  1878,  I  was  in  London,  and  one  day  was  invited  by 
John  P.  Jackson,  Wagner's  English  translator,  to  hear  a  rehearsal  of  Wag- 
ner's "  Flying  Dutchman."  We  went  down  the  Strand  and  dropped  into 
tho  Adelphi  Theater,  where  Carl  Rosa  was  leading  his  orchestra.  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  rehearsal  Rosa  came  into  the  auditorium  and,  saluting  us, 
said  :  "  Jackson,  you  are  right.  Wagner's  score  makes  every  good  musician 
proud  to  follow  it.  I  am  sick  of  Italian  opera."  "Mr.  Rosa,"  I  said, 
changing  the  subject,  "  I  want  to  ask  you  a  question.  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
a  man  named  Carvelle  ?  "  "  I  cannot  remember  just  now,"  he  replied 
hesitatingly.  Then  I  related  my  adventure  with  the  judge  in  Bismarck, 
Dakota,  and  repeated  all  that  he  had  said  about  his  brother  and  Parepa. 
Carl  Rosa  listened  to  the  end,  and  said  :  "  It  is  a  true  story  that  Carvelle 
told  you,  and  a  very  remarkable  one  it  is  ;  but  I  did  not  know  that  he  was 
living.  And  he  is  a  Western  judge — this  man  who  was  once  a  leader  of 
society  and  fashion.  Well,  we  live  in  a  strange  world,"  mused  Parepa's  hus- 
band, as  he  slowly  walked  back  to  the  stage. 


That's    Tabor. 

"  Dave  will  be  here  to-morrow,"  said  Governor  Tabor  to  his  financial  agent 
last  evening,  in  a  tone  that  bespoke  a  quiet,  trustful  joy. 

"  Ah,  indeed  !  "  said  Judge  Rowell.  "  Dave  is  a  bright  fellow-.  I  read 
■his  paper  every  week." 

"  His  paper  !  "  inquired  Governor  Tabor.     "  What  paper  1  " 

"  Why,  the  Solid  Mtddoon"  replied  Judge  Rowell  ;  "  Dave  Day  edits  it, 
you  know." 

"  But  I  didn't  mean  Dave  Day,"  exclaimed  Gevernor  Tabor,  frowning. 
"  When  I  said  Dave,  I  did  not  allude  to  that  coarse,  unfeeling  creature  in 
•San  Juan,  but  to  Dave  Davis,  my  old  senatorial  partner." 

"  Oh,"  said  Judge  Rowell  ;     "  is  he  coming  to  Denver  X 

"  Yes  ;  he  will  be  here  to-morrow,"  said  Governor  Tabor,  "  and  I  am  go- 
ing to  do  all  in  my  power  to  make  his  visit  a  pleasant  one.  Me  and  Dave 
was  as  thick  as  three  in  a  bed  when  we  was  Senators  together.  We  was  on 
■the  same  committees,  and  he  used  to  ask  my  advice  about  all  the  bills  he  in- 
troduced. I  may  say,  without  any  vanity,  he  was  one  of  my  admirers.  One 
day  he  told  me  he  had  never  seen  anybody  like  me  before — that  I  was  a  suet 
genesis." 

"  What's  that  ?  "  asked  Judge  Rowell. 

"  You  had  better  study  your  Daniel  Webster's  dictionary  and  not  expose 
your  ignorance,"  exclaimed  Governor  Tabor  ;  and  then  lapsing  into  acalmer, 
kindlier  mood,  he  added  :  "  Maybe,  I  will  introduce  you  to  Dave  when  he 
comes.  And  that  you  may  spruce  up  a  little,  here's  a  dollar  for  another 
necktie  and  paper  collar." — Denver  Tribune. 


Three  Distinguished  Women. 
Two  young  ladies  of  Terre  Haute  were  returning  from  California.  The 
parlor  car  was  crowded  with  passengers.  At  a  small  station  a  woman  in 
showy  attire  entered  and  demanded  a  whole  section.  It  was  not  to  be  had, 
and  Jhe  conductor,  brakeman,  porter  and  cook,  who  seemed  to  be  impressed 
with  the  new  passenger's  importance,  were  all  painfully  exercised  to  know 
where  to  put  her.     The  cause  of  all  this  commotion  was  very  blonde,  very 


large,  very  richlp  clothed  and  very  swell.  When  it  seemed  impossible  to  get 
her  a  whole  section,  or  even  half  a  one,  she  turned  to  the  young  ladies  and 
said  :  ' '  Will  you  consent  to  take  the  upper  berth  of  your  section  and  let  me 
have  the  lower  X  " 

"  Sorry  wa  can't  oblige  you,"  replied  one  of  the  pink-cheeked  fairies  ; 
"but  really  we  prefer  to  keep  the  lower  berth  ourselves. " 

Then  the  big  blonde  straightened  herself  up,  threw  ineffable  contempt  and 
importance  into  her  pale  eyes  and  said :  "  Perhaps  you  don't  know  who  1  am  ? " 

"  No,  we  don't,"  replied  the  Terre  Haute  girl,  in  a  tone  of  severe  in- 
difference. 

"  I  will  tell  you,"  said  the  woman  of  silks  and  jewels.  "  I  am  Mrs.  Col- 
onel Dunlevy  Wickersham  "  (Dunlevy  Wickersham  is  known  all  along  that 
end  of  the  road  as  a  bonanza  man — bushels  of  money — so  much  that  he  needs 
nothing  more). 

"  Are  you  indeed  ?  "  replied  the  Hoosier  maiden.  "  Perhaps  you  don't 
know  who  I  am  X  " 

Madame  Bonanza's  face  said  she  didn't,  and  also  that  she  had  some 
curiosity. 

"  Well,  I  am  Mrs.  General  Grant." 

"  And  I,"  said  her  companion,  who  had  hitherto  kept  silent,"  "  am  Queen 
Victoria. " — Indianapolis  Review. 


Bought  Off. 
The  story  is  being  whispered  around  that  some  time  ago — months,  not 
years — an  eminent  Boston  philosopher  felt  the  need  of  a  wife,  presumably 
to  comfort  his  declining  years.  Choosing  among  his  lady  acquaintances  a 
rather  bright  woman,  possessed  of  considerable  property,  and  the  one  who 
tells  this  story,  he  offered  himself  to  her.  The  lady  was  presumably  sur- 
prised ;  at  any  rate  she  refused  him  decidedly,  and,  as  she  thought,  finally. 
He,  however,  persisted  in  his  wooing  so  manfully  and  so  vigorously  that  in 
desperation  she  told  him  that  if  he  would  cease  to  press  his  suit  she  would 
give  him  $1000  ;  and  he  took  it. — Inter-Ocean. 


DASHES    OF     CONTEMPORARY     HUMOR. 


An  American  traveling  in  England  found  it  necessary  to  excuse  his  inabil- 
ity to  join  in  the  hilarity  of  other  travelers  because  of  his  poverty.  "  Gen- 
tlemen," said  he,  "  I  know  I  am  more  or  less  of  a  saturated  blanket  on  this 
party,  but  the  fact  is  I  am  a  very  poor  man— steeped  to  the  lips,  I  may  say, 
in  impecuniosity.  When  I  tell  you,  in  strict  confidence,  that  this  is  my  wed- 
ding tour,  and  I  have  been  compelled  to  leave  my  wife  at  home,  you  can 
form  an  idea  of  the  narrowness  of  my  resources. " 

When  the  angel  made  shad 
The  devil  was  glad, 

For  it  seemed  such  a  feast  of  delight. 
So  to  ruin  the  scheme 
He  jumped  into  the  stream 

And  stuck  in  the  bones,  out  of  spite. 


When  the  strawberries  red 
First  illumined  their  bed 

The  angel  looked  down  and  was  i 
But  the  devil,  'tis  said, 
Fairly  pounded  his  head, 

For  he'd  used  all  his  bones  for  the  shad. 


glad. 


"  How's  yer  gal  comin'  on,  Aunt  Malviny  ?"  "She's  ober  ter  San  Antonio, 
and  dat  ar  Gabe  Snodgrass,  what's  jest  come  from  dar,  done  tole  me  dat 
she's  got  stage-struck."  "  Is  dat  so  ?  "  "  Yes,  Mr.  Johnson,  it  am  a  fac'. " 
"  When  am  she  gwine  to  play  X  "  "  Not  for  a  right  smart  while  yit,  I 
reckon,  kase  de  wheel  ob  annuder  wehichle  brake  two  ob  her  ribs  when  de 
stage  struck  her."  "  I  miscomprehended  yo',  Aunt  Malviny,  at  fust.  Good 
ebenen  !  " 


An  amateur  snake  charmer  in  the  Yellowstone  region  'has  twenty-nine 
adders  that  think  so  much  of  him  that  they  follow  him  around  like  dogs. 
On  washday  each  one  takes  the  tip  of  a  companion's  tail  in  his  mouth,  and 
they  allow  themselves  to  be  hung  up  on  poles  for  clothes  lines.  In  the  sum- 
mer time  they  braid  themselves  into  a  most  ingenious  hammock,  in  which 
the  snake  charmer  lies  and  reads  novels,  on  the  front  stoop. 


A  young  lady  was  carressing  a  pretty  spaniel  and  murmuring  :  "  I  do  love 
a  nice  dog  !  "  "  Ah  !  "  sighed  a  dandy,  standing  near.  "  I  would  I  were 
a  dog."     "  Nevermind,"  retorted  the  young  lady,  sharply,  "  you'U  grow." 

A  vigilant  sentinel  is  posted  at  the  door  of  a  picture  gallery,  with  strict 
orders  of  the  customary  character.  A  sightseer  happens  along  and  is  promptly 
halted.  "  Here  sir,  you  must  leave  your  cane  at  the  door  !  "  "  But,  my 
friend,  I  haven't  got  any  cane  !  "  "  Then  go  back  and  get  one  !  No  one  is 
allowed  to  pass  in  here  unless  he  leaves  his  cane  at  the  door.  Orders  is 
orders  !  " 


"  No,"  said  the  restaurant-keeper.  "  I  don't  put  any  strawberries  in  the 
strawberry  shortcake.  What's  the  use  X  If  I  put  in  half  a  dozen  berries  to 
the  piece  folks  would  kick  just  the  same." 


A  Philadelphia  widow,  who  was  engaged  to  an  undertaker,  refused  to 
marry  him  when  she  was  told  that  he  made  his  deceased  wife  use  an  old 
coffin  mounted  on  rockers  for  a  cradle. 


At  a  recent  southern  camp  meeting  the  eloquent  divine  said  :  "  The  wheels 
of  the  righteous  shriek  and  groan  as  they  toil  up  the  hill  of  salvation  and 
over  the  ruts  of  temptation  and  the  bridge  of  damnation,  and  have  to 
scrowdge  pretty  lively  to  get  up  at  all  ;  but  the  sinner  with  greased  wheels 
and  flying  colors,  slips  down  to  tarnation  like  a  dose  of  oil,  with  a  rip  and  a 
whiz'  and  raises  no  dust  whatever. " 
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PADDY'S     REFLECTIONS     ON     THE     FOURTH. 


Hurroo,  my  brave  boys,  for  the  glorious  Fourth, 

When  the  bloodthirsty  Britisher  fled  from  our  shore; 

Or  was  it  the  South  that  was  whipped  by  the  North? 

It's  uieself  that  don't  know— but  I'll  shout  all  the  more. 

It's  the  day  that  relaaed  us  from  tyranny's  bond, 
Made  ivery  one  equal,  a  man  and  a  brother. 

For  Freedom  dwells  only  on  this  side  the  "'pond," 
An*  divil  a  bit  have  they  got  on  the  other. 

If  a  gintleman  here  uses  pistol  or  rifle, 

As  gintlemen  should  whin  it  comes  to  a  pinch, 

They  make  no  commotion  about  such  a  thrifle — 

That's  barrin'  that  murtherin'  blackguard,  Judge  Lynch. 

Over  there,  if  we'd  taken  such  harmless  divarsion, 

As  some  of  us  have,  they  would  surely  have  hung  us, 

An'  if  we  bad  stayed  there— I'll  make  the  assartion — 
liedad,  there'd  be  divil  a  whole  neck  among  us. 

Here  we're  all  of  us  free  and  enlightened  electors: 

Our  votes  have  their  price,  though  begorra,  it's  small ; 

But  the  tyrants  o'er  there  at  the  poll  would  reject  us, 
An'  divil  a  vote  would  they  give  us  at  all. 

It's  pleasure  to-night,  boys;  when  business  is  done 

We'll  empty  our  glasses  an'  fill  up  our  pipes, 
An'  cursing  the  Saxon,  thank  God,  i'vry  one, 

That  we  live  in  the  land  of  the  Shtars  an' the  Shtripes! 
San  Francisco,  July  4-.  1$8$-  Ned  Nettap. 


TALK     ABOUT     THEATERS, 


Theatrical  benefits  for  individual  actors  are  a  nuisance  with  which  San  Francisco 
is  cursed  above  all  other  cities  in  the  Union.  In  the  East  their  misuse  has  to  a  great 
extent  brought  them  into  disrepute,  but  here  they  have  been,  and  still  are,  a  growing 
evil — a  swindle  upon  all  who  are  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  acquainted  with  the  bene- 
fieiares  and  a  degradation  to  those  who  profit  by  them.  There  are  a  few  instances 
when  these  begging  schemes  are  possibly  excusable,  as  in  the  case  of  a  disabled  or 
superanuated  player,  who,  after  long  and  efficient  service,  is  found  to  be  in  dire  need, 
although  that  also  should  be  avoided  by  a  properly  organized  association  for  mutual 
aid  ;  but  in  the  large  majority  of  cases  even  this  lame  apology  is  wanting,  the  poor-box 
appl. cants  being  nothing  less  than  healthy,  well-dressed  and  impudent  theatrical 
tramps.  The  to-be-benefited  party  succeeds  in  gaining  the  unwilling  consent  of  a 
number  of  his  or  her  fellow-actors  to  play  gratis,  and  if  possible  rakes  in  a  few  stage- 
struck  amateurs  for  the  sake  of  the  tickets  they  will  sell ;  then  hires  a  theater,  adver- 
tises the  miserable  trash  to  be  presented  as  being  of  the  finest  quality,  holds  one  re- 
hearsal perhaps,  and  finally  gives  a  hotch-potch  performance  which  is  detestably  bad 
in  every  particular.  If  these  speculators  in  the  generosity  of  the  public  would  be 
content  to  depend  for  their  gains  upon  the  drawing  power  of  the  attractions  offered, 
there  could  be  little  fault  found,  for  it  would  then  be  simply  a  pecuniary  venture ;  but 
as  this  course  would  too  surely  result  in  anything  but  profit,  it  by  no  means  enters 
into  their  plans.  Instead  of  adopting  this  pay-if-you-wish-to  policy  they  become  street 
mendicants,  and  personally  solicit  coin  and  aid  to  obtain  coin  from  all  whom  they 
know  or  whom  their  friends  know  ;  in  a  majority  of  cases  getting  what  they  ask,  as  a 
feeling  of  false  shame  empties  the  pocket  of  the  reluctant  alinsgiver.  Of  late  numer- 
ous "  benefits"  of  this  character  have  been  foisted  upon  San  Francisco,  and  it  is  full 
time  that  the  imposition  should  cease,  as  it  certainly  will  when  our  people  learn  to 
treat  theatrical  folk  as  they  do  their  other  fellow-beings.  These  actors,  while  ever 
ready  to  vaunt  the  nobler  uses  of  their  profession,  are  often  prone  to  practice  its 
abuses.  They  pose  both  on  and  off  the  stage,  they  claim  attentions  as  their  right, 
and  in  constant  striving  for  advertisement  stoop  to  a  thousand  petty  devices  that  will 
fasten  upon  them  the  public  eye.  Ever  greedy  for  favorable  publicity,  they  nevertheless 
claim  immunity  from  adverse  criticism  of  their  private  habits,  and  ask  to  be  treated 
as  spoiled  children  of  the  people  ;  in  that  their  successes  shall  be  magnified,  their  mis- 
fortunes sympathized  with,  their  jests  applauded  and  their  faults  condoned,  or  hidden 
behind  the  veil  of  science.  All  this  they  ask,  and  yet  what  do  they  offer  the  public 
in  return  ?  Simply  certain  wares  for  sale,  their  theatrical  abilities,  which  the  public 
can  obtain  only  upon  the  payment  of  a  fair  purchase  price.  If  their  wares  are  good, 
their  receipts  will  be  correspondingly  large,  a  fact  that  should  keep  them  from  the  dis- 
grace of  being  beggars  for  unearned  alms,  and  if  their  wares  are  poor,  their  income 
will  fully  equal  their  deserts.  This  statement  would  appear  just,  and  is  certainly  held 
as  a  fact,  when  applied  to  doctors,  lawyers,  journalists  and  other  classes  who  trade  in 
the  product  of  their  brains,  and  must  therefore  be  quite  as  applicable  to  those  who 
cater  solely  to  the  public  amusement. 

After  a  three  weeks'  run  at  the  Baldwin  to  very  good  aggregate  business,  Tlie 
Black  Flag  will  give  place  on  Monday  next  to  Vim,  a  play  that  is  reported  from  the 
East  as  very  amusing,  and  in  which  the  honors  are  shared  between  Neil  Burgess  and  a 
number  of  curious  mechanical  effects. 

The  Silver  King  continues  to  draw  excellent  honses,  and  will  be  played  at  the  Cali- 
fornia for  one  week  longer. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  did  some  new  and  clever  acts  during  the  week,  and  played  to 
good  houses,  as  usual. 

Der  Frcischuetz  is  the  attraction  offered  at  the  Tivoli,  with  Ferdinand  Urban 
especially  engaged  to  strengthen  the  cast. 

After  a  fairly  successful  concert  season,  "  The  Figaro  Spanish  Students  "  have  left 
us  for  a  tour  through  the  country  districts.  All  who  heard  them  will  be  glad  to  learn 
that  they  have  completed  arrangements  for  giving  another  series  of  concerts  in  this 
oity  before  they  leave  us  for  Central  America.  Bar. 


POMMERY    SEC. 

An  English  joke  from  the  London  Punch  of  April  28:  Two  hundred  dozen  of  Pom- 
mery,  the  World  informed  us  last  week,  is  ordered  for  the  National  Liberal  Club  at 
the  Aquarium,  which,  the  Conservatives  would  naturally  remark,  sounds  like  rather  a 
fishy  place  for  a  banquet.  It  is  sincerely  hoped  by  all  lovers  rf  Pommery,  whether 
Liberal  or  Conservative,  that  this  large  order  will  not  exhaust  the  present  stock.  We 
should  be  deeply  grieved  if  Pommery  ran  dry,  though,  in  another  sense,  provided  that 
it  only  keeps  on  "running,"  it  may  run  as  "dry"  as  it  likes.  There  will  be  two  thou- 
sand convives  present,  so  that  tins  gives  one  bottle  and  one-fifth  to  each  person  If  the 
waiters  are  all  selected  from  the  Blue  Ribbonmen,  and  a  fair  proportion  of  the  com- 
pany is  teetotally  inclined,  the  liberal  dr  nkers  may  get  a  couple  of  bottles  apiece. 
After  dinner,  the  banquetists  will  feel  in  just  the  proper  humor  to  "inshpeck  what'ver's 
to  b'  sheen  at  t^uar'um," 

THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 
This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leadinghotels  in  the  city  in  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
oellence  of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt(formerly  of  the  Russ  House) 
and  C.  S.  Bush— most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen— take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  coui  teous  manner.  The  terras  are  most 
reasonable — ranging  from  $1  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate 
rates. 

WELL  EARNED  REPUTATION. 
Mr.  L.  P.  Degen,  the  celebrated  Manufacturer  of  Belting,  owing  to  his  large  in- 
crease of  business  bas  removed  his  works  to  the  large  and  commodious  building,  128 
and  130  First  street  betvvaen  Main  and  Howard.  The  factory  comprises  the  whole 
building  from  the  ground  floor  upwards,  and  Mr.  Degen  having  added  new  facilities, 
new  improved  machinery,  and  a  larger  number  of  workmen,  can  accommodate  h>8 
many  customers  to  better  advantage  than  heretofore.  Mr,  Degen  has  won  his  good 
name  and  extensive  business  by  strictly  honest  business  principles. 

A  NEW  AND  SOLID  FIRM. 
F.  A.  Haber  and  Alfred  Greenebaum  have  associated  themselves  and  located  at 
123  California  street,  under  the  name  of  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co  .,  General  Importers,. 
Manufacturers  Agents,  and  Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants.  Mr.  Haber  was 
for  years  with  the  well-known  house  of  Arpad  Haraszthy  &  Co..  of  this  city,  and  was 
formerly  Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Trade  in  New  Orleans.  This  firm  is  building  up  a 
large  Southern  trade,  both  in  exportation  and  importations.  It  is  already  very  suc- 
cessful. 

SOMETHING  NEW  IN  'FRISCO. 
Messrs.  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  No.  123  California  street,  have  just  been  ap- 
pointed Sole  Agents  for  H.  Clausen  &  Son  Brewing  Co.,  New  York,  for  the  sale  of 
their  celerated  Export  Champagne  Lager  Beer.  This  beer  is  very  popular  East,  having 
extensive  sale  at  all  the  watering  places.  Messrs.  Greenebaum  &  Co.  have  car  loads  to 
arrive  the  coming  week.  _^__^^__ 

SPRING  1883. 
As  Spring  with  its  change  of  weather  creates  a  revolution  in  the  very  bowels  of 
the  earth,  so  does  Pfunder's  celebrated  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  create  the  desired  change 
in  the  human  system.  The  best  is  always  the  cheapest,  and  health  at  any  price  is 
ever  desirable.  Use  this  medicine  ;  enjoy  good  health  and  save  money;  §1  a  bottle, 
six  for  $5. 

GENUINE    LAGER    BIER. 
Ask  for  the  genuine  Lager  Bier  from    the  Fredericksburg   Brewing   Company, 
which  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  and  purest  Lager  brewed  in  the  United  States. 
On  draught  in  all  first-class  Saloons.     S3"  Orders  for   Bottled  Bier  can  be  left  at  539 
California  street. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report.  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  anv  other  on  the  Coast 

AHEAD    OF    ALL. 

For  Durifving  the  blood  and  as  a  most  agreeable  tonic,  the  African  Stomach  Bit- 
ters stand  at  the  head  of  all.  Messrs.  Spruance  &  Stanlev,  Wholesale  Liquor  Deader?, 
410  Front  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  their  celebrated  Bitters  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

CHOICE    SYRUPS. 
Those  using  syrups,  cordials,  etc..  should  patronize  Donal  McMillan,  Manufac- 
turer. 714  Front  street.      Mr.   McMillan  superintends  the  making  himself,  and  uses 
pure  fruits,  etc.,  and  no  adulterations  whatever. 

GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


BURNHAM'S     ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu- 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.    Sold  by  all  druggists. 

SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pernbrooke,  Fine  Jewelry.  Watches  Clocks,  Music  Boxes  and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 

REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of   Kearny  and  Geary  streets.  Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 

"ROUGH    ON    RATS." 
Clears  out  rats,  mice,   roacheB,  flies,  ants,  bed-bugs,  skunks,  chipmunks,  gophers. 
15  cts.     Druggists.  | 

*Far  more  valuable  than  those  golden  apples  of  Hesperides  are  the  life,  health 
and  beauty  of  womanhood.  Mrs.  Pinkham's  Vegetable  compound  restores  and  pre- 
serves all  these. 

"Samaritan  Nervine  cured  me  of  general  debility  and  dyspepsia,"  writes  Michael 
O'Connor,  Galesburg,  111.     Get  at  your  druggists. 

Ill-health  generally  comes  from  lack  of  the  proper  life  forces  in  the  blood.  To 
restore  the  blood  to  a  healthy  state  use  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 

jt^"Forfive  cents.  Wells,  Richardson  &  Co.,  Burlington.  Vt.,  will  send  colored, 
samples  of  all  colors  of  Diamond  Dyes,  with  directions. 
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THE    WASP. 


MATTERS    NOT    ELSEWHERE    TREATED, 

"The  men  of  wit  and  pleasure"  on  the  local  newspapers  are  making 
high  holiday  with  the  Bulletin's  editorials.  We  lift  a  deprecating  hand,  and 
beg  them  to  desist;  but  if  they  will  pursue  their  sinful  noses  through  paths 
of  detraction,  here  is  something  to  engage  their  malevolence — the  conclud- 
ing sentence  of  our  contemporary's  remarks  on  Prince  Napoleon  : 

His  son  Victor  is  evidently  the  "  apple  of  his  eye,"  upon  whom  he  desires  Eugenie 
to  look  with  special  favor,  and  1" ranee  to  taste  as  a  delicious  luxury. 

We  know  not  whether  this  is  most  admirable  in  sense,  in  metaphor,  or  in 
syntax ;  its  excellences  are  blent  like  a  tangle  of  snakes  in  a  puddle  of  Blush. 


Salmi  Morse  has  now  discovered  that  he  used  to  be  a  great  banker  in 
San  Francisco,  and  once  built  a  hotel  in  Melbourne  six  times  as  large  as  the 
Fifth-Avenue  Hotel  in  New  York.  Guess  he  is  mistaken ;  it  must  have  been 
another  Salmi.  First  he  knows  Joaquin  Miller  will  be  jealous  of  his  fame  as 
a  superior  liar  and  make  some  ugly  verses  about  him. 


We  are  asked  by  Postmaster  Backus  to  notify  the  public  that  the  two- 
cent  postage  rate  does  not  go  into  effect  until  October  1st.  Until  that  date 
all  domestic  letters  must  be  prepaid  at  the  rate  of  three  cents  a  half-ounce 
or  they  will  be  held  for  postage  or  sent  to  the  dead  letter  office. 


According  to  the  Sacramento  Record-Union,  Commissioner  Carpenter  is 
one  of  the  ablest  railroad  economists  in  the  country.  He  divides  with  Com- 
missioner Humphreys  ;  there  is  precious  little  economy  in  that.  The  people 
who  want  a  slice  themselves  call  it  wasteful  extravagance. 


The  portrait  of  Commissioner  Foote  on  our  first  page  is  an  admirable 
likeness  of  that  gentleman  made  from  a  photograph.  If  it  is  not  handsome 
enough  to  suit  him,  that,  we  submit,  is  not  our  fault.  Mr.  Foote  is  so  much 
talked  about  just  now  that  he  cannot  be  expected  to  look  very  amiable. 


There  is  an  old  German  miracle-play  in  which,  when  the  curtain  is  rung 
up  for  the  ffrst  act,  a  wilderness  is  presented  where  Adam  is  seen  hastening 
to  the  Garden  of  Eden  to  be  created. 


STARTLING    DISCLOSURE. 


A  California  widow  will  take  in  $700, 000  from  her  wheat  farm  this  year. 
We  are  ready  to  be  harvested  as  soon  as  the  returns  are  all  in. 


The  matinee  performance  is  one  of  the  devil's  devices  for  drawing  the 
attention  of  mothers  away  from  their  crying  babes. 


TALK    BACK. 


[All  contributors  expecting  payment— except  those  with  whom  we  have  an  understanding — must 
either  set  a  price  upon  their  articles  or  indicate  their  willingness  to  accept  a  price  fixed  by  our- 
selves. Declined  manuscripts  will  he  returned  if  stamps  are  sent  for  that  purpose.  It  is  necessary 
that  the  editor  know  the  full  name  and  address  of  every  contributor.] 

M.  Carl,  281  Park  Ave.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. — If  you  do  not  stop  sending  us  adver- 
tisements of  obscene  books  we  shall  ask  the  Postmaster  to  stop  the  transmission 
of  letters  to  your  address. 

L. — We  could  reply  to  your  question  in  less  time  than  write  this  note,  but  that  might 
encourage  you  to  ask  us  a  harder  one.  Send  your  query  to  the  Call;  Mr.  Picker- 
ing keeps  a  schoolboy  to  instruct  the  doubting. 

John  Twist. — The  reason  that  the  ladies  at  the  Palace  Hotel  prefer  the  dude  to  the 
dog  is  nit  that  he  has  fewer  fleas,  but  that  he  never  goes  mad,  and  is  a  feeble 
biter. 

Sarah  A.  Cooke. — Beg  your  pardon,  madam,  but  we  cannot  publish  your  "  appeal  to 
every  woman  in  the  United  States."  It  would  be  no  use — one  of  them  is  out  of 
town. 

Erhard  Zapf. — Can't  print  anything  from  outside  lunatics  ;  those  of  our  regular  staff 
require  all  our  space. 

Sundry  Anonymous  Patriots, — You  mistake ;  every  man  employed  on  this  paper  is 
a  native  American  whose  ancestors  were  here  before  Columbus.  How  like  you 
the  oration  in  this  city  on  the  Fourth,  hearties  1 

Margaret. — Don't  come  ;  we  are  worried  half  to  death  with  lady  visitors.  N.  B. — 
You  may  come  if  you  are  pretty. 

F.  M.  P.— Cut  you  down  a  bit.     Stand  it? 

E.  H.  B.  and  Tunelah. — Under  consideration.     Use  them  if  we  can. 

It.  A.  O'H. — A  little  unseasonable  now  that  the  lights  have  been  restored. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography, 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

HARDWOOD    LUMBER 
For  Veneers,  Fancy  woods  and  Hardware  Lumber  of  all  kinds  call  on  John  Wig- 
more,  133  Spear  street.     He  will  supply  the  best  at  low  rates. 


MOTHER    SWAN'S    WORM    SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,   cathartic ;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,    worms, 
constipation.     25  cts. 

DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,    Dyspepsia,   and  Loss  of  Power  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health 
Eenewer."    SI. 

DENTISTRY. 
C.   0.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Over  Twenty  Thousand  Dollars  Gone — An  Old  Pioneer's 

fcitory. 


How  a  Fortune  was    Spent  in  Tain  —  An    Eventful    Cnrccr  —  RohcihiI    nt    Last. 


After  eating  each  meal  take  a  dose  of  Brown's  Iron  Bitters.     It  helps  digestion, 
relieves  the  full  feeling  about  the  stomach. 


[San  Francisco  Chronicle.] 

The  following  communication  from  Captain  W.  F.  Swasey,  the  oldest  pioneer  in 
San  Francisco,  and  a  gentleman  well  known  throughout  this  coast,  will  he  self-ex- 
planatory : 

Editor  of  the  'Chronicle— Sir  :  Anything  concerning  the  history  of  an  old  Califor- 
nian,  especially  if  he  is  extensivelv  and  favorably  known  throughout  the  Pacific  Coast, 
never  fails  to  attract  attention,  but  when  the  circumstances  attending  his  career  are  of 
such  a  peculiar  character  that  a  knowledge  of  them  will  benefit  the  public  at  large  the 
imparting  of  such  knowledge  becomes  not  only  a  pleasure,  but  a  duty,  as  well.  There- 
fore, the  writer  deems  the  following  brief  sketch  not  only  eminently  proper,  but  also 
feels  confident  that  it  will  prove  deeply  interesting  and  beneficial  to  the  thousands  who 
will  read  it.  ,   ,     TT  .  .     . 

Colonel  D.  J.  Williamson,  the  subject  of  this  letter,  entered  the  Union  army  m 
1861  as  Regimental  Quartermaster  of  the  Fourth  California  Infantry,  and  in  1863  he 
was  appointed  by  President  Lincoln  Captain  Quartermaster  of  the  United  States  Army. 
He  served,  with  distinction  to  himself  and  honor  to  the  Government,  until  1867,  at 
which  time  he  left  the  military  service  and  became  a  prominent  operator  in  stocks  in 
San  Francisco.  In  this  business  he  continued  until  1870,  when  he  received  from  Presi- 
dent Grant  the  appointment  of  United  States  Consul  at  Callao,  Peru,  In  1874  he 
was  appointed  by  President  Grant  Consul  at  Valparaiso,  Chile,  and  also  Charge 
d' Affaires  of  that  republic,  which  latter  positions  he  was  compelled  by  ill-health  to  re- 
sign in  1878.  . 

In  the  winter  of  1861-62,  a  winter  that  was  unusually  inclement,  while  on  military 
duty  at  Sacramento,  Colonel  Williamson  was  obliged  to  sleep  in  tents,  and  then  first 
contracted  the  terrible  scourge  of  rheumatism,  from  which  he  at  times  suffered  excru- 
ciating pain,  although  he  was  not  incapacitated  from  duty.  After  he  had  left  the  ser- 
vice and  entered  upon  business  pursuits  the  disease  pertinaciously  clung  to  his  system, 
although  he  had  resorted  to  the  most  eminent  medical  advice  and  to  every  known  rem- 
edy for  relief.  When  he  arrived  in  Peru,  where  rheumatism  is  very  prevalent,  the 
disease  assumed  a  still  more  violent  type  and  his  suffering  became  so  utterly  intolerable 
that  he  was  obliged  to  submit  to  the  application  of  hypodermic  injections  of  morphia, 
frequently  administered  as  often  as  twenty-five  times  in  twenty-four  hours.  He  vis- 
ited the  famous  baths  of  that  country  without  avail,  and  when  he  reached  Chile 
resorted  to  the  baths  of  Coquenes  and  afterwards  to  the  baths  on  the  summit  of  the 
Andes  which  latter  are  celebrated  throughout  the  world  for  their  efficacy  in  the  cure 
of  rheumatism.  He  still  found  no  relief,  however,  and  in  1878  his  knees  and  lower 
extremities  became  so  powerless  from  the  disease  that  he  was  obliged  to  resign  his  posi- 
tion and  return  to  California.  He  at  once  rapaired  to  the  Paso  Robles  Springs  m  ban 
Luis  Obispo  county,  where  he  received  but  slight  temporary  relief,  the  malignant  com- 
plaint continuing  to  torture  and  rack  his  frame  almost  without  cessation.  From  1878 
until  within  about  two  months  he  has  been  totally  deprived  of  the  use  of  his  lower 
limbs  being  absolutely  unable  to  perform  the  most  simple  physical  act  without  assis- 
tance. Some  six.  months  ago  he  was  induced  by  his  friend,  Ferdinand  Vassault  Esq., 
Secretary  of  the  California  Pioneers,  to  try  St.  Jacobs  Oil.  It  is  fortunate  he  did  so 
for  to-day,  after  long  years  of  intense  agony  and  utter  prostration,  he  is  able  to  walk 
about  with  comfort  and  without  the  aid  of  cane  or  crutches.  He  has  discontinued  all 
medical  treatment  and  the  use  of  all  narcotics  and  he  gratefully  and  most  emphatically 
attributes  this  happy  result  solely  to  the  use  of  St.  Jacobs  Oil.  The  writer  of  this  let- 
ter having  himself  been  a  sufferer  from  rheumatism  and  having  been  thoroughly  cured 
by  the  same  remedy,  feels  impelled  by  a  sense  of  duty  to  afflicted  humanity  to  impart 
this  information  to  tho  public.        Yours  respectfully,  W.  F.  Swasey. 

The  following  letter  to  Captain  Swasey,  bearing  upon  the  above  communication 

will  explain  itself :  „       -n  ,.      ,,   1M9 

San  Francisco,  May  31, 1883. 
To  Captain  W.  F.  Swasey,  Pioneer  Ball,  City— Dear  Captain  :  Having  care- 
fully read  the  foregoing,  I  cheerfully  add  my  unqualified  attestation  to  the  truthfulness 
of  the  statements  contained  therein.  Of  course,  no  language  is  adequate  to  convey  a, 
realistic  sense  of  the  fearful  suffering  and  agony  I  have  passed  through  in  the  last  eight 
years  during  which  time  I  have  expended  about  820,000  for  remedies,  medical  atten- 
dance and  an  enforced  residence  at  different  bathing  resorts.  I  cheerfully  add  this  tes- 
timony because  I  feel  perfectly  certain  that  a  knowledge  of  my  cure  by  St.  Jacobs  Oil 
will  prove  the  means  of  relieving  hundreds  of  sufferers  from  the  pangs  of  the  dreadtul 
disease  alluded  to.  Confident  of  being  soon  again  able  to  resume  my  former  active 
life,  I  remain  always,  Your  friend,  D.  J    Williamson, 

520  Taylor  street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  Streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Sable  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     SI. 
Druggists. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ____^__ 

The  proprietors  of  the  Model  Music  Store,  735  Market  street,  are  causing  a  revo- 
lution in  the  prices  of  music  and  musical  instruments.  They  are  selling  at  a  uniform 
price  of  ten  cents  a  copy  new  and  standard  music,  fresh  from  the  press,  by  popular 
composers,  that  costs  from  forty  to  sixty  cents  at  other  Btores.  In  small  instruments 
and  strings  they  also  offer  inducements,  and  purchasers  of  pianos  and  organs  can  save 
from  $50  to  $100  by  buying  of  them.     Send  for  their  catalogue. 

*,*  "He  that  is  discontented  in  one  place  will  seldom  he  happy  in  another."  Peo- 
ple are  constantly  changing  their  homes  from  East  to  West  and  from  North  to 
South  or  t>tee  versa,  in  search  of  a  healthy  State.  If  they  would  learn  to  be  contented, 
and  to  use  the  celebrated  Kidney- Wort  when  sick,  they  would  be  much  better  off. 
The  whole  system  can  be  kept  in  a  healthy  state  by  this  simple  but  effectual  remedy. 

Ask  for  "  Brook's  "  machine  cotton.  Experienced  opperators  on  all  sewing  ma- 
chines recommend  it.  GlaciS  finish  on  white  spools,  soft  finish  on  black.  "Machine 
Cotton  "  printed  on  the  cover  of  every  box.     For  sale  byall  dealers 

Messrs.  Kohler  &  Frohling  have  in  stock  a  very  superior  article  of  Zinfandel, 
Prisling,  Gutedel  and  Port  wines  of  their  own  make.  Leave  orders  at  626  Montgom- 
ery street. 

Shaky,  scrawny,  diseased  persons  find  a  friend  in  Samaritan  Nervine.  $1.50  of 
druggists. 


THE     WASP. 
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Know 


That  Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
will  cure  the  worst  case 
of  dyspepsia. 

Will  insure  a  hearty  appetite 
and  increased  digestion. 

Cures  general  debility,  and 
gives  a  new  lease  of  life. 

Dispels  nervous  depression 
and  low  spirits. 

Restores  an  exhausted  nurs- 
ing mother  to  full  strength 
and  gives  abundant  sus- 
tenance for  her  child. 

Strengthens  the  muscles  and 
nerves.enriches  the  blood. 

Overcomes  weakness,  wake- 
fulness, and  lack  ofenergy 

Keeps  off  all  chills,  fevers, 
and  other  malarial  poison. 

Will  infuse  with  new  life 
the  weakest  invalid. 


37  Walker  St.,  Baltimore,  Dec  i88r. 
For  six  years  I  have  been  a  great 
sufferer  from  Blood  Disease,  Dys- 
pepsia, and  Constipation, andbecame 
so  debilitated  that  1  could  not  retain 
anything  on  my  stomach,  in  fact, 
life  had  almost  become  a  burden. 
Finally,  when  hope  had  almost  left 
me,  my  husband  seeing  Brown's 
Iron    Bitters    advertised  in  th< 

Japer,  induced  me  to  give  it  a  trial, 
am  now  taking  the  third  botde 
and  have  not  felt  so  well  in  six 
years  as  I  do  at  the  present  time. 

Mrs.  L.  F.  Griffin. 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
will  have  a  better  tonic 
effect  upon  any  one  who 
needs  "  bracing  up,"  than 
any  medicine  made. 


A-  W-  FINK 

50  and  15 

WASHINGTON 

MABKET 

Is  Sole  AgeDt  for 
my  brand  of  Bot- 
TiR,  known  aa  L. 
K.  BALDWIN'S 
DAIRY  BUT 
TER,  put  up  in  4J 
lb.  Squares  and  2  lb.  Roles.  Only  genuine 
when  stamped  with  my  name  in  fulL 

L.  K.  BALDWIN. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 
532  California  Street,  cor.  Webb. 
For  the  half  year  ending  June  30th, 
1883,  a  Dividend  has  been  declared  at  the 
rate  of  four  and  thiity-two  one-hun- 
dredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent,  per  annum  on 
Term  Deposits,  and  three  and  sixty  one- 
hundredths  (3  60-100)  per  cent,  per  annum, 
on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of  taxes,  pay- 
able on  and  after  Thursday,  12th  July, 
1883. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


CONSUMPTION" !    SVrVo"* 


We  null'  -ii.-it  Ins'}  Ml  II  liiift  born 
and  Ih  in  inu  rnri'il  every  day  hy  ilie 
use    of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT   13  CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  ia  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dreesuig,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cottqh  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
unce.  Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 
HOW   IT   IS  CUBED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va,,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced INCURABLE  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  EN- 
TIRELY cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digues,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  op 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mat  bias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis- 
ters and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  IS'ever 
Fails  to  iiRiNc  Relief. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an   established   reputation.      As    an 

EXPECTORANT  IT  HAS  NO  EQUAL  ! 
SOLD  BY  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


The     Crowning    Triumph   of 
Science. 

DR.  HORN  E'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, umbago, 
1  heumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
i  Spine  and  Liver 
s*  diseases,  Gout, 
-  -.ci, in. i.  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  trysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus,  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Fleetric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  fc  lectricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  ff,  J.  BO ItM-'.,  702  Market  Street, 
San  FranciBco. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

fV23  £ft; 

t-an  Francisco  — Es- 
tablisnfid  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wear.ng  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manpiitiy  cubed. 
Tbe  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
tn  call  upon  him. 
^-TbeDoctor  has  tra- 
veled, extensively" in"  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hoepitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
ib  competent  to  impart  to  thoBe  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unleBB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  dlBtance  may  be  CUBED  AT  HUME.  All 
commnnicatiODB  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  thiB  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


American    Bunting 

FLAJ3rS 

SEND  FOR  PRICES. 

G.  M    JOSSELYN  &  CO., 

38  &  40  MARKET  ST., 

San  Francisco 


C.  Herrmann  &  Co 


(II  I. Kit  II  l\\.     The     Dal  I  it.  I 


WILL    GIVE  YOU  A 


Better  Mat 


Fur  your  moDey  than  any  store  on   the 
Coast.      Our  stock   is  the   largest  on 
this  slope  to  choose  from,  and  hav- 
ing our  own  Factory  we  are 
prepared  to  make   any. 
thing  in  the  line  of 

HATS  and  CAPS  to  Order. 


336.    Kearny  St.,   336. 


Bet.    Bush   nud    Fine,    S.  F. 

Send  10c.  stamp  for  handsomely  illus- 
trated catalogue. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

Chocolate 

Ton  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.     COLEMAN    A    CO., 

Sole    Agents. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE     GERMAN     SAVINGS     AKD 
LOAX   SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30th, 
1883  the  Board  ofDirectors  of  the  GER- 
MAN SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIE- 
T  Y  has  declared  a  dividend  on  Term  De- 
posits, at  the  rate  of  four  and  thirty-two 
one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent,  per 
annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal 
Taxes,'  and  payable  on  and  after  the  2d 
day  of  July,  1883.      By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


SACKAMENTO    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


COLUMBUS     BKEWERY,    WAHL 
&   HOSS,    Jr.,    Proprietors,    corner 
Sixteenth  and  K  streets,  Sacramento. 
Christ.  WahL 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  43TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


WM.  M.  LYON  (SUCCESSOR  TO 
Lyon  &  Barnes).  Dealer  in  Pro- 
duce. Vegetaliles,  Butter,  Eggs, 
Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Cheese,  Poul- 
try, Honey,  Beans,  etc.,  123-125  J  street, 
Sacramento. 

STOCKTON    ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  "  SPER- 
RY'S  Process  Flour"  — the  very 
best  in  use.  Office,  22  California 
street,  San  Francisco,  and  corner  Levee 
and  Broadway,  Stockton.  Sperry  &  Co. 
proprietors. 

GRANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
Quin  Valley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
'74.)  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
cultural Implements  and  a  fidl  line  of 
General  Hardware,  Nos.  280  and  282  Main 
street,  Stockton,  Cal. 

JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines   and   Liquors, 
•  No.   224  Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  CaL 


ASSETS. 

Citizen*'  Ins.  Co.,  .SI.  Louis,  ■  $430,000 
l.erman  Ins.  !'«.,  Pittsburg.  -  350,000 
Fnrragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co,,  N.  V.,  -  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  545,000 
Metropolitan  1'liite  t.luv.  Ins. 

Co.,  Kew  York,    ,    -    •    -    -     111,000 

Office- 2 19   Satisome    street,   S>.  F. 
E    D    FARNSWORTH  &  SON 

THE  SOUTH   BKIT1SH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

tn.    418   SANSOME   ST..    SAN   FRANCISCO. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 

INSTITUTE 
Established     1858. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and   BEST 

On  tub  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian.    Stc;>m,  Sul- 
phur or  ollu-r  Medicated  Itsttli*. 


FOR    LAIUES     ANI>     GENTJUBHEN. 

ifST  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  52C  uufl  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  a.  m.  to  8  v.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recom  mend  ation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Jb'oa  Sale  By  Ait,  Druggists. 
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THE    WASP. 


The  place  appointed  for  the  "meeting"  between 
the  editor  of  the  Oakland  Times  and  the  editor  of 
the  Stockton  Herald  is  being  kept  mighty  close  from 
the  police.  The  Santa  Clara  valley  has  been  sug- 
gested, but  it  is  hardly  wide  enough. 


The  Marin  County  Tocsin  dosen't  take  any  stock 
in  "merchant  princes/'  "railroad  despots,"  etc., 
but  it  has  discovered  a  "clam  king"  and  speaks 
with  great  respect  of  His  Majesty. 

♦  »  > 

School  Director  Cahalin  is  understood  to  be  bit- 
terly opposed  to  favorism  in  awarding  medals  to 
pupils  of  the  public  schools,  and  Director  Daniel- 
witz  can  hardly  find  words  to  express  his  abhorence 
of  partiality  in  the  promotion  of  teachers. 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive  re- 
medy  fur  the  above  dis- 
ease ;  by  Its  use  thous- 
ands, of  cases  of  the 
worst  kind  and  of  long  stand  In  ?  have  been  cured.  Indeed,  so  strong 
Is  my  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  that  I  will  send  TWO  BOTTLES  FREE,  to- 
gether with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  nn  this  disease,  to  any  Biiffer- 
er.    Give  Express  &  P.O.  address  DR.T.  A.  SLOCUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.  Y. 


A  NOTED  BUT  UNTITLED  WOMAN. 

[From  the  Boston  Globe,1] 


Messrs.  Editors : — 

The  above  is  a  good  likeness  of  Mrs.  Lydia  E,  Pint- 
bam,  of  Lynn,  Mass.,  wbo  above  all  other  human  beings 
may  be  truthf  ally  called  the  ''iDear  Friend  of  Woman," 
as  some  of  her  correspondents  love  to  call  her.  She 
is  aealously  devoted  to  her  work,  which  is  the  outcome 
of  a  life-study,  and  Is  obliged  to  keep  six  lady 
assistants,  to  help  her  answerthe  large  correspondence 
which  daily  pours  in  upon  her,  each  bearing  its  special 
burden  of  suffering,  or  joy  at  release  from  it.  Hei 
Vegetable  Compound  is  a  medicine  for  good  and  not 
evil  purposes.  I  have  personally  investigated  it  and 
am  satisfied  of  the  truth  of  this. 

On  account  of  its  proven  merits.  It  is  recommended  ' 
and  prescribed  by  the  best  physicians  in  the  country. 
One  says :  "  It  works  like  a  charm  and  saves  much 
pain.  It  will  cure  entirely  the  worst  form  of  falling 
of  the  uterus,  Leucorrhcea,  Irregular  and  painful 
Menstruation,  all  Ovarian  Troubles,  Inflammation  and 
Ulceration,  Floodings,  all  Displacements  and  the  con- 
bequent  spinal  weakness,  and  i3  especially  adapted  to 
the  Change  of  Life." 

It  permeates  every  portion  of  the  system,  and  gives 
new  life  and  vigor.  It  removes  f aintness,  flatulency, 
destroys  all  craving  for  stimulants,  and  relieves  weak- 
ness of  the  stomach.  It  cures  Bloating,  Headaches, 
Nervous  Prostration,  General  Debility,  Sleeplessness, 
Eapression  and  Indigestion.  Thatfoeling  of  bearing 
down,  causing  pain,  weight  and  backache,  i3  always 
permanently  cured  by  its  use.  It  will  at  all  times,  and 
tinder  all  circumstances,  act  in  harmony  with  the  law 
that  governs  the  female  system. 

It  costs  only  $1.  per  bottle  or  six  for  $5.,  and  is  sold  by 
druggists.  Any  advice  required  as  to  special  cases,  and 
the  names  of  many  who  have  been  restored  to  perfect 
health  by  the  use  of  the  Vegetable  Compound,  can  be 
obtained  by  addressing  Mrs.  P.,  with  stamp  for  reply, 
at  her  home  in  Lynn,  Mass. 

For  Eidney  Complaint  of  either  sex  this  compoundis 
unsurpassed  as  abundant  testimonials  show. 

"Mrs.  Pinkham's  Liver  Pills,"  says  one  writer,  "are 
the  best  in  the  world  for  the  cure  of  Constipation, 
Biliousness  and  Torpidity  of  the  livei.  Her  Blood 
Purifier  works  wonders  in  its  special  line  and  bids  fair 
to  equal  the-Compound  in  its  popularity. 

All  mustrrespect  her  as  an  Angel  of  Mercy  whose  sole 
ambition  is  to  do  good  to  others, 

Philadelphia,  Pa. (2) Mrs.  A.  M.  D. 


iJ3T  Cures  with  unfailing  certainty 
Nervous  and  Physical  Debility.  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weakucss,  Loss  of  Manhood  and 
all  the  terrible  results  of  abused  nature,  ex- 
cesses and  youthful  indiscretions.  It  pre- 
vents permanently  all  weakening  drains 
upon  the  system. 

Permanent  Cures  Guaranteed. 

Price,  $2,50  per  bottle,  or  5  bottles  $10.00 
To  be  had  only  of  Dr.  C.  D.  SALFIELD, 
216  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

TRIAL  BOTTLE  FREE, 

Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to 
anyone  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symp- 
toms  and  age.  Communications  strictly 
confidential 


$72 


A  WEEK.     S12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


GREAT 
PACIFIC  COAST  MEDICINE. 

TRY  PFUNDER'S 


KIDNEY- WORT 


FOR  THE  PERMANENT  CURE  OF 

CONSTIPATION,     i 

o 

No  other  disease  is  so  prevalent  in  this  coun-  CD 
try  as  Constipation,  and  no  remedy  has  ever 
equalled  the  celebrated  Kidney-Wort  as  a 
cure.  Whatever  the  cause,  however  obstinate 
the  case,  this  remedy  win  overcome  it, 
pfll  B7Q  THIS  distressing  c 
Ef^BihiKiWa  plaint  is  very  apt  to  be 
complicated,  with  constipation.  Kidney- Wort 
strengthens  the  weakened  parts  and  quickly 
cures  all  kinds  of  Piles  even  when  physicians 
and  medicines  have  before  failed. 
42-   03TIf  you  have  either  of  these  troubles 

PRICE  $1. 1  USE  I    Druggists  Sell 


KIDNEY- WORT! 


1=163.     Only   Fe3bi_e     Establishment.      188 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery  St..  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  32  years.        Established^  S.  F.,  1863. 
WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   visi-. 
boroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounter 
to  Order 

ET-AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE,  jg 


BEATTY 


BEETHOVEN 


37  STOPS 

10  SETS  REEDS, 


Price  only  $125 

Iteally  worth  $450  It  rom- 

|Spi£ttl [>"'•■. i    w,tl'    oU,K'    L^"1'"' 
-  '^firBfBir  catalogue  pricrs       CJ5S5 

1    i  ~      imm\rtrrTano    for    only 

%mSn*£nKSsiBr      &£>&-      Spe.  lal  l.*rCMuB 
?J!g3!SzHM3H^r|  E     on  OrcaiiR  ami  Pianofortes, 


Bg 


'.^-^-■:^-i.:V-  ,.  ~J(flm|«      Semi  Tor  n>1il<mniHii>r prlrei 

Illllls|§ll  CATALOGUE 

,iH! 


VISITORS  WELCOME' 

_a  i-"mi.  meets  tralus,  It  vo 
dollars  allowedfortravellng 
expenses,  whether  you  buy 
or  not  yon  are  welcome  any- 
jway  to  vlalt  the  largest 
I  Organ  Worbi  In  eilslonee. 
'Shipping  one  every  iQmln- 
Dten.       Address  or  call  upon 

DANIEL  F.  BEJTTY,  WASHINGTON,  HEW  JERSEY. 


LIVER  AND    KIDNEY   REGULATOR. 

OREGON    BLOOD 


If"      CELEBRATED  ^<8^ 


s  fc  STOMACH  — $P 


No  time  should  be  lost  if 
the  stomach,  liver  and  bowels 
are  affected,  to  a^opt  the 
Bure  remedy,  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters.  Disease  of  " 
the  organs  named  beget  oth- 
ers far  more  serious,  and  a 
delay  is  therefore  hazardous. 
Dyspepsia,  liver  complaint, 
chills  and  fever,  early  rheu- 
matic twinges,  kidney  weak- 
ness, bring  serious  bodily 
trouble  if  trifled  with.  Lose 
no  tjme  in  using  this  effective 
and  safe  medicine. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


Skirt  and  Stocklne  Supporter*,  etc 
Sample  outfit'Frce.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  C©.,Cin:mnatLO 


Cures  all  pains:  nice  tqi  use; 


Ws 


RHODES  A  CO.,  Druggists,  San  Jose,  California. 


GREAT  ENGLISH  REftUDY. 

Is  a  certain  cure  for  NERVOUS  DEBILITY. 
LOST  IkUNHOOD,  and  all  t.no  evil  effects  at 
youthful  follies  and  expenses. 

Ull.  El  I A  TIE,  who  is  a  regular  ph  y  siol  an, 
graduate  of  the  University  of  Pennsylvania, 
will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hundred  Dollars  tar 
acascofthoklnd  the  VITAL  KE8TORATIVH 
(under  his  special  advice  and  treatment)  will 
not  euro.  Price,  £3  a  bottle;  four  times  th« 
quantity,  $10.  Sent  to  any  address,  oonfi- 
dbstullv,  by  A.  E.  MINTIK,  M.  D.,  No.  11 
Kearny  Street,  S.  F.     Send  f»r  pamphlet. 

y \  11  TLK  B4ITTLK  FI1I-E  will  bo  sent  to 
any  one  applying  by  letter,  mating  symptoms, 
»t  n.nr'  "u-n.    Strict,  aecrecv  In  "11  transactions 


(g 


NERVE 


— n — i — n — i — r~u 


L\  u>  L-biriu  Iruii 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S ...  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
\Siclc    Headache^ 
Rheumatism, 
fifervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonial*. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders.  ' 

Dr.- J.  O.  MrvLcmoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  mv  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  F.  Lfmghlin,  Clyde,  Eansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

^3"  Correspondence  freely  answered.  "=&& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmonl  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    C,  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  K.  T. 


KIDNEY- WORT 


HAS  BEEN  PROVED 

The  SUREST  CURE  for 


KI D M EY  DISEASES- 

Does  a  lame  bade  or  disordered,  urine  indi- 
cate thatyou  arc  a  victim  P  THEN  DO  NOT 
HESITATE;  use  Kidney-Wort  at  once,  (drug- 
gists recommend  it)  and  it  will  speedily  over- 
come the  disoase  and  restore  healthy  action. 
B  gk  fJ  J  —  q  For  complainta  peculiar 
bdUIC'dii  to  your  Bex,  such  as  pain 
and  weaknesses,  Kidney-Wort  is  unsurpassed, 
as  it  will  act  promptly  and  safety. 

Either  Sex.  Incontinence,  retention  ofurine, 
briclc  dust  or  ropy  deposits,  and  dull  dragging 
pains,  all  speedily  yield  to  its  curative  power. 
i3-    SOLD  BY  AT.T,  DRUGGISTS.    Price  $1. 


KIDNEY-WORT 


Sick   Headache  and 
Biliousness     Entirely    Cured. 


PURIFIER! 


See   Local. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC 
STEAMSHIP 


COAST 
COMPANY. 


Steamers  of  thi*  Coinmny  will 
fa  ski]  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
,  Francisco,  forportuin  California, 
p  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  ae  fol- 
krwB  : 

California  Southern  Coast  U«»u U  . 
Th*  Steamers  ORIiABA  and  ANCON  sail  every 
til'.- days  at  9  a.  m.  for  San  Luis  Obispo,  Santa 
Bart^ra,  Loe  An^tles  und  San  DicffO,  as  follows: 
ORIZABA,  10th,  20th  and  30th  of  each  month. 
ANCON,  6th,  ISthuid  25th  of  each  month.  The 
Steamer  LOS  ANGELES  sails  every  Wednesday 
at  8  a.  m.  for  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San  Simeon. 
Cay  km,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Bar- 
bara and  San  Buena-ventura. 

British  <  Vi]  am  bin  and  Alaska  Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
(roni  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \laaka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  last  Friday  of  the 
same  month. 

Victoria  and  Paget  Bound  Route.— The 
SteamersGEO.  W.  ELDER  and  DAKOTA, carry- 
ing Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and  United  States 
mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San  Francisco, 
at  2  p.  m.,  every  Friday,  for  Victoria,  B.  C, 
Port  Towns-end,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom 
and  Olympia,  making  close  'ODnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  at  1  P.  M. 
every  Friday,  and  Victoria  (Esquimault)  at 
11  a  u.  every  Saturday. 

Not*.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San*  Fran- 
cisco Alta  or  Gdidk. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  WellB,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days-May  3d,  t>th,  9th,  12th, 
16th,  18th,  21st,  24th,  27th,  30th  and  every  fol- 
lowing third  day  for  Portland  and  Astoria, 
Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  CONSTANTINE  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  h.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

I  14  hi  c    OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,.  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


BILLIARDS 

P.   LIESENFELU,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED     1859. 

80LB   A&EST8   FOR   THE  ONLY   GENUINE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed,  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Puelfic  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per    ccnl.  Lower  than    any 
otber  IIoubc  on  the  Coast. 

0-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    m 

Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  .Vewark,  San  Jose, 

Los  CntON,  Glenwood,  Felton,    Big 

Trees  und   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  1%  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
do  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  leave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  boutii  sidk,  at 

8 .Oft  A.  M.,  daily.  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
iOU  San  Leandro,  Runsella,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado.  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  MowryB,  Alviso, 
Afjnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatoe, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 1'2  M.     Parlor  car. 

2.QI1  P.M. (Sundays  excepted), Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnefts,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRVZ, 
arriving  (1:16  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4, Of!  P-  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Satnrdays. 
Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays,  6*85  P.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

(JJC  EXCURSIONS  TO   SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U) U  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
jtO  Excursions  to   BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
CQ  CRUZ,   kvery  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  — 7:80  — 8:30-9:30— 10:30— 11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30-3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—  7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §6:57  —  §6:57  —  7:67  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:62—^11:52  A.  M.  12:52— 1:52— '2:52— 3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:62—9-35 —10-52  —  11-62.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda,  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35-9:35—10:36—111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35—  3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 920— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  If  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  233 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

May  15th.      Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


HOT  MINERAL  SPRING-S. 
N  O  W O  PEN. 

Situated  16  miles  east  of  St.  Helena,  in 
Pope  Valley,  Sonoma  County. 

85T  These  waters  closely  resemble  the 
Ems  of  Germany  in  analysis  and  salutary 
effects. 

Rourd  and  Baths,  $10  per  Meek. 
The  ^Etna  Springs  stage  will  leave  St. 
Helena  daily  (Sundays  excepted)  at  1  P.  M. , 
connecting  with  the  8  A.  M.  train  from 
San  Francisco,  and  arrive  at  the  Springs 
at  5:30  P.  M.  Apply  for  rooms  and 
pamphlets  to 

U.  H.   LIDELL, 
Lidcll  Postoffice,  Napa  County,  Cal. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatneas  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  hy  mail  receive 
prompt     attention. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 

QUINCV    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is   The   Old  Favorite  and   Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,      ATrlllsov 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION'  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


E.     C.     HUGHES, 

511  Sausomc  Street,     •■•  Corner  Merchant. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Genera  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pi  pain  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

aSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


NORTHERN  PACIFIC  R-  R. 

AND  

Oregon  Railway  &  Naviga- 
tion Company. 

WITH  THEIR  UNIQUE  AND  VARIED 
Routes  of  Riiver  and  Rail  Transportation 
penetrate  all  soctions  of  the  Pacifk  Northwest, 
and  form  direct  routes 

Ifi  the  Columbia— To  the  Dalles,  Umatilla, 
Pendleton,  Walla  Walla,  Dayton,  the  Palouse 
Country,  Snake  River  Points,"  and  Lewiston  ; 

i  i>  the  Pcnd  d'OrcUle  Division  -  lb 
Ainsworth,  Cheney, Sprague,  Spokane  Falls,  Lake 
Pend  d'Oreille,  and  all  points  in  Northern  Idaho 
and  Montana ; 

Up  the  Willamette  Valley— To  Oregon 
City,  Salem,  and  the  beautiful  country  of  South- 
ern Oregon ; 

Down  the  Columbia— Througn  the  most 
picturesque  scenery  to  Astoria  and  Intermediate 
Points. 

Over  to  Puget  Hound—To  Tacoma,  Olym- 
pia, Seattle,  Port  Townsend,  Victoria  and  Bul- 
lngham  Bay — a  section  unrivaled  for  its  delight- 
ful climate  and  charming  prospects. 

THE  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  IS  THE  NEW- 
ROUTE  FOR  MONTANA. 
Dully  Stages  connect  with  trains  on  Clark'B 
Fork   Division,    direct  for    Missoula    and    all 
neighboring  points. 

JOHN    MUIR, 

Sup't  of  Traffic,  Portland,  Oregon. 

San  Francisco  Office-  214  Montgomery  St 


THE    GEYSERS, 

THE  GEYSERS    HOTEL  IS  NOW 
opened  for  the  entertainment  of  fami- 
lies and  tourists.     Among  the  accesso- 
ries of  this  famouss  resort  are  extensive 
Swimming  Baths  of  Clear  Mineral  Water; 
Also,  Medicated  Steam  Baths. 
In  addition  to  the  excellent  accommo- 
odations  of  the  Hotel,  there  are  Pleasant 
Cottages  fitted  to  minister  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  occupants. 
TDK      SCENERY 
Surrounding  the  Geysers  is  nowhere  excel- 
led  in   grandeur.     The   climate  offers  an 
agreeable  change  from  the  fog  and  dust  of 
the  city.     The  drives  are  superb  and  the 
roads  are  now  open. 

Terms— $3  per  day  and  $15  per  week. 
WM.  FORSYTH,  Proprietor. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]VTe  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprockets'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
s.  S.  Hepworlh's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAW   FRANCISCO 


C&C  "tr\  (DOfi  Per  day  at  home  Samples 
$0  tU  3>ZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


OCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
(DUO  85  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 


Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


J  he 


MEMORIES      OF      THE      FOURTH 
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CHAMBEELAIN  &  ROBINSON 

PnoiTt: 


IIACIFIC 
J     BUSINESS 
AQLLEGE. 


.lf320£gt}iPJ 


""SEND   FOR  CIRCULARS 


NEW 

ENGLAND 

BAKING 

POWDER 


Alum 

Flour 

Starch 

Ammonia 

Phosphates 

Tartaric  Acid 


Cream  Tartar  anil  Bi-Carb.  Soda 
NOTHING  ELSE 

Mod  Bros.  2  Co. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


AN 
Extraordinary    Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv 
9  so  THIN  and  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO 
BEQURE  GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting. 
It  glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet, 
making  shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  ia  CRE- 
ATING A  GREAT  EXCITEMENT  in  Europe 
among  the  experts,  who  pronounce  it  PERFEC- 
TION. Two  dollars  in  buffalo  handle ;  $S  in 
ivory.  Every  Razor,  to  bo  genuine,  mast  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN 
JOSEPH,  641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the 
only  place  in  the  United  States  where  they  are 
obtained.  Trade  supplied  ;  sent  by  mail  10c. 
extra  or  C.  0.  D. 

The  Queen's  Own  Company  having  en- 
larged their  factor)*,  are  now  making,  PEARL 
and  IVORY  CARVING  KNIVES,  TABLE  and 
POCKET  KNIVES,  HUNTING  KNIVES  and 
SCISSORS,  of  the  same  quality  as  their  marvel- 
ously  wonderful  RAZOR. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    G-LOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER,  * 

Undertaker   and  Embalmer, 
No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Pbelan  Block. 
r  i:  1. 1.  v  ii  o  \  i:    No.    so J6. 


GEORGE  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMrnltTERS  OF 


DDI^ZMZOZLSrTDS 

AMI 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 
Order,  at  Clc  se  Prices.     llO  Montgomery. 


TV/TODEL     MUSIC    STORE, 

-^*  J-  "735  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benliam    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

.■      -i-mii    I'.r  Catalogue   of  Bfew    tud   stanilur.1   10-Cent   Hiuk.  ^§ 


CHAS.   S.  EATON. 


A.  M.   BENHAM. 


"JESSE   MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


IMPORTANT. 

The  undersigned  have  been  appointed  Sole  Agents  for 
the  Pacific  States  and  Territories  for  "H.Clausen  & 
Hon,  Brewing  Company,  New  York."  EXPORT  CHAM- 
PAGNE LAGER  BEER  Bottled  by  the  Phoenix  Bottling 
''ompany 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.  This  Celebrated  Beer  is  now  in  Transit,  for  this 
Market,  and  can  be  Bought  to  Arrive. 

ALFRED    GREENEBAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 
123   CALIFORNIA.    STREET. 


liJHiMiliH 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
Will.    San    Francisco. 


Fine   Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  qMITH    Proprietor 


Emm 


Bonestell,  Allen  &Co 

IMPORTERS  OF 

:p  .a.  :p  ~m  ~ei 


OF    ALI.    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  Si. 


H.  R.  WlLLIAR,  JR.  A.  CARLISLE. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

pianos  am 

WOOOWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  106  Stockton  St. 


JiTPlAJOS    TO 

J.     B.     CURTIS, 


It  E  N  T  .  &1 

Manager. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OKDEDS     A      SI'HUI.n. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  CaL 
Telephone    No,    35, 


Kom  i;k  a  <  nisi;,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
i'IS<  Hi-R  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments..     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast 

TEAS.  SPICEri. 

Gr.    Venard 


625    mo    627    FRONT   STREET, 

COFFEES,  "BAKING  POWDER,    i     i 

_^ - 

Alp.xander  Craio.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBALMERS, 

'26  and  '2fi  Mi  NT  Avbni'E,  .f.  F.Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 

N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co.,   ; 

SOLE   AGENTS   FOR 

"COLD  OUST"  WHISKEY 

413   Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 


Prank  Eastman.  M.  9hanko> 

FRANK  EASTMAN  &  CO., 

BOOR  and  JOB  PRINTERS, 

509  Clay  Street, 
~    Near  Sansome,     -    -    *    San  Francisco. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  ia 
theWorld.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  great  efficiency  oCDr.  llorne'n  won- 
derful Electric  Truss.  It  11  ts  like  a  kid  (Hove, and  1b 
easy, reliable  and  comfortable:  also. a  perfect  retainer 
of  my  pftinfulrupture.  I  would  not  sell  It  for  S1.0OO 
and  do  without  it.  Yours  respectfully.  Edwin  J.  II  n*- 
"     iber  House  of   Representatives,  Silver  Cutt,l 


Defy     Competition 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
•iS  and  85  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  TJ.  S.  fllint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY    STREET,  S.    F.l 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

G.  W.   HILDRETH,  PROP'a 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 

NO  CURE^NO  PAY  I 

DR.  MacLENNAN,  Vital  Cure,  224Kearny 
St.  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poieonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  most 
hopeless  cases  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 
genuine. 

Hon.  E.  C.  MARSHALL,  Attorney -Gen  era!  for 
California,  cured  by  Br.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire/' cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  given  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says — "  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  ov;r  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease." 

Dr.  J.  WIU1HURST,  M.  D.,  M.'  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsfcrd  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  manY' 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  New, 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CURE,  294  Kearny  St. 
Bio  charges  m;i<le  unless  a  enre  Is 
effected, 

DR.  J.  D.  11  in  LFAV4N, 

Consulting  Physician, 

F.  J.  Kremplb,  W.  A.  Halstkad 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.); 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

IWDERTAKERS  and  EMBALMERS. 

£46  Mission  Street. 
All  Order*  Promptly  Attended  To. 
£&■  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  I>.  fcFREOKElS  &  BBO'S, 
3n     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Faekagefe  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


^.sk 


FIRE. 


MARINE. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL   CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.   0.    Box,   1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whcopirg  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address:  PaStAe?Feb2oRW it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    UASSMER,    9SS  Wasliinsloli  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.,F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SITTER    STREET Sni>  Franciseo,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig. 


336  IS!  Sll  St.,  S.  F. 


Patronize   Home   Fzroci-U-otiori- 


CARTE 
BLANCHE, 

IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Pure   and 

IDelioiou-s 

A.  Finke'sWiflow. 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


»Sr  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  -SI 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   cf 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

936  CALIFORNIA  STREET, Sau  FranclSCO. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Scc'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY 

FIBST-t  liSS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

734.V  Market  Street,     •     -     Sail  Francisco. 


H.  K.  MACFAKLAXE. 


CEO.  W.  MACFARLANE. 


Geo.  W.  Macfarlane  &  Co 

IMPORTERS    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 


FIRE-PROOF   BUILDING,  -  -  52  QUEEN  STREE'I 

HONOLULU, HAWAIIAN    ISLANDS. 


The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFO:~3MIA. 

ASSETS, £1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE : 

S.W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Air-HBCs  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dl'Ttox,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON. 


H.  B.  MANN. 


Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSUBANCE    AGENCY, 

N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters.  Oapt.  A.   M.   Burns,    Marine 
Surveyor. 


L!ick    Hous!e  ! 


EUROPEANS  PLAN." V 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau 
rant,      The  handsomest  Dining-  Room  i^ 
in  the  world.  im      .      n      tT 
Win.    F.    HARRISON,    Manager.  J 


HAINES  LBROS' 


Pianos ! 


Used   by    all    the    Leading 

^^}  Artists. 

Agency,  B.  OURTAZ, 

20_0'FAERELL  ST.,  SAX   PKAHCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent. 

Sold    on    Installments. 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY 


OFFICE,  »>:  MARHET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Bran  nun  Streets. 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS. 
.1.  D.  SPRECKELS..., 
A.  E.  SPRECKELS... 


President 

.  Yk'f  President 
.secretary 


♦ 


-<►-*■ 


VOLUME    XI. 


XUMBER 


Price  J- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    JULY    14,    1883. 


-|  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Dedtz  &  Gelderman  At,  en  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc. , 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


\  Extra     Dry  —  in     Cases, 
'        Quarts  and  Pints, 
tin  Baskets,  Quarts  and 
■   \  Pints. 


_       ,  _     ,         ,,,,,.    ....         (In  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

Bordeaux  Bed  and  White  Wines  \         de  Laze  &  Fils. 

it    r.   MZ.V.  j  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 

Hock  Wines. j     mann  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO^ 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN"  WIGMORE,  Speak  and  Howard  Sts.,  R.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),         S  \N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

52,^9  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 

FOR    1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN-  FRANCISCO. 


- 

T 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRUG        FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Quality. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — Auslcse. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  SPECIALTY. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared,   ' 


SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N".  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  axd  'Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"Milton  J.  Hardy,'    "1.  F.  Cutter"  and  "Miller's  Extra" 

Old  Boukuon  Whiskies, 
,08  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

'5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elejnant  Holland  Kin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty.  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  c,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     -        -        -       4,500,000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia.  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  fur  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 

FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     ■    -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 
rouquets,  baskets,  wreaths,  crosses. 

Goulet   Champagne, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  France. 

EXTRA  DRY, jIn<fe8.'""i 

GRAND  VI N  SEC,  -    -    -     S1"^5.""1 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
Foit  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE   AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


MJSUBSDUttraiiKS  HATS  AttA  "THJi;    STYLES.  "'"• ^^Xo/kearny SST" 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128  -130    FIRST  ST.,   San    Francisc. 

;SAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

i,  German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  S'rancieio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCIIE. 


THOMAS  TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS     OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

S09  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finch.  C.  Cellarics. 


PHOTOG-RAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franelsco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  JIOXHMHK  (extra), 

L.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

IHOET  A  t  II A  NDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
4-29  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Alain   streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 

ED  WARD  E.  OSBORN, 

Solicitor    of  Patents, 

(American  and  Foreign,) 
3  20     CALIFORNIA     STREET. 

Correspondents  in  Washington,  London,  Vic- 
toria, Australia,  Montreal,  Berlin,  Honolulu, 
Mexico. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMON  D  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    ANB 
COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION    BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  CENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
-piORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
1     has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  u.  to  3  p.  si. 
[Elevator.] 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BKEWERY  WEST  OP  ST.  LOUIS. 

JOHN  WIELAND,    -     -    Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

•~^J  IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS  IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

.,!   No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM, Proprietors. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOGK    DREWERT, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


RUDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


(Sjgdt  ^avm\)^  H?  (jd? 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    T 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  AIL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

BS*~None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  label  and  Cerk.^B 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
,  Established  in  1854.     -* 


^-•■"H,. Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
•otfl     Los  Angeles  Counties. 


'T 


TTOHLER    &    FRO  H  LI  N  G 

MUllI*    ■  ■*■*•  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines   and  Brandies. 

626  Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINFANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

GETEDEL,     PORT, 

M"""''.    Angelica.   pVierries.    Grape    Brandies,   Etc.,"  Etc 

POMMERY     &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1881, 

32,675 

CASES. 


IMPORTATIONS. 
18  82, 

EXCEEDS 

50,000 

CASES. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch   Brewing 
Association, 

O  F    S  T.    LO  U  I  S . 

Celebrated  Brands    of  Bottled  Lager 


Beer, 


^ixheusei* 


3? 


idopted  I87B  ORIGINAL  Regiiteredl87; 

<^  BUDWEISER  <§J 


IB"  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  .gjf 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


- ^PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


WOLFF    &fcM  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


506  Battery  Street. 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 

CHAS-    DUISENBERG    &    CO 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Eic., 
J14  Front  Street, 

T  (Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IMPKOVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 
fl      9  Geary  St.    \i 

gJSAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.  |  j 
%       OPPICE     6,       S 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A  °„£°°„K^.S°N. 


liepsp 


THE    WASP. 


ANOTHER   UNFORTUNATE. 


Over  the  city's  dark  deserted  street 
Her  sable  mantle  gloomy  Night  had  thrown ; 

Only  the  echoes  as  of  ghostly  feet 

Were  heard  along  the  thoroughfares  of  stone. 

The  feeble  gaslight  struggled  through  the  mist 
With  wavering,  fitful  and  uncertain  gleam, 

And  shrunk  and  shuddered  ere  it  coldly  kissed 
The  deep  black  waters  of  the  rushing  stream. 

Hardby,  the  bridge  with  iron  girders  spanned 
The  swollen  river  surging  far  and  wide, 

And  cast  its  ponderous  shadow  from  the  land 
Down  to  the  bottom  of  the  turbid  tide. 

While  on  the  massive  archway  overhead, 
Where,  dark  and  grim,  each  gloomy  buttress  frowned, 

With  folded  arms  and  slowly  measured  tread 
The  patient  keeper  walked  his  weary  round. 

A  sturdy,  honest- featured  man  was  he, 
Who  on  the  bridge  had  served  a  weary  time 

And  witnessed  many  a  dreadful  mystery 
Of  self  destruction,  poverty  and  crime. 

And  ofttimes  had  he  found  some  luckless  wight 
Prepared  to  plunge  into  the  boiling  wave, 

And  snatched  him  from  the  turret's  dizzy  height 
In  time  to  save  him  from  a  watery  grave. 

As  paced  he  slowly  backward  to  and^fro, 

Forth  from  the  outer  darkness  crept  a  shape 
Haggard  and  thin,  with  footsteps  faint  and  slow, 

As  if  it  sought  from  sorrow  to  escape. 

And  when  it  reached  the  center  of  the  stream, 
Where  madly  swirled  the  torrent  far  below, 

It  paused  as  though  'twere  in  a  horrid  dream, 
And  watched  the  sullen  waters  ebb  and  flow, 

Then  dropped  a  ragged  garment  on  the  strand 
And  leaned  a  moment  o'er  the  iron  rail 

Just  as  the  honest  keeper's  heavy  hand 
Was  laid  upon^its  shoulders,  thin  and  frail. 

And  then  he  saw  a  fragile  little  lad 

Who,  in  his  arms  a  bundle  holding  up, 
Exclaimed  in  accents  pitifully  sad  : 
"  Please,  sir,  I  only  want  to  drown  this  pup  !  " 
San  Francisco,  July  10,  1883. 


— Bysshe. 


CHAFF. 

That  court-martial  case  reminds  me  of  a  story  of  a  young  officer  out  at 
the  Presidio  who  has  been  driven  nearly  insane  through  his  excessive  hon- 
esty— or  perhaps  I  should  say  his  misdirected  economy.  More  than  a  year 
ago  he  was  detailed  by  his  commanding  officer  to  take  some  recruits  up  to  a 
poet  somewhere  north  of  here.  Ths  regulations  allowed  him  a  certain  sum, 
say  one  dollar  and  forty  cents — I  think  that  is  the  amount — per  day  per 
man,  for  expenses  other  than  transportation  fares,  en  route.  In  making  out 
his  report  after  his  return  he  found  that  his  expenses  had  been  but  one  dol- 
lar and  twenty  three  cent3  per  day  per  man  instead  of  the  regulation  allow- 
ance, and  he  so  reported.  In  course  of  time  his  report  reached  the  war  de- 
partment in  Washington,  and  immediately  became  entangled  in  red  tape. 
First  he  received  a  formidable  official  letter,  asking  him  with  all  the  impres- 
siveness  of  red  tape  composition  why  he  had  reported  certain  expenses  sev- 
enteen ceats  per  man  less  than  the  regulation  allowance.  The  lieutenant — 
he  was  a  lieutenant — exhibited  this  letter  as  a  good  joke  to  his  mess  com- 
rades at  dinner  and  promptly  made  answer  that  he  had  reported  the  amount 
seventeen  cents  less  for  the  reason  that  they  had  been,  in  fact,  seventeen 
cents  less. 

In  due  time,  but  in  no  haste,  came  another  letter  from  Washington,  a 
trifle  more  severe  in  tone,  for  the  lieutenant's  letter  had  been  slightly  flip- 
pant, and  this  epistle  stated  that  whereas  the  War  Department  had  been 
unable  to  find  any  authority  for  the  one  dollar  and  twenty-three  cents 
items,  but  had  found  that  the  regulation  charge  was  one  dollar  and  forty 
cents,  the  Department  desired  an  explanation  for  this  unprecedented  action. 
The  lieutenant,  annoyed  that  his  economy  should  be  so  tardily  appreciated, 
replied  in  an  injured  tone  that  if  the  Department  was  inclined  to  find  fault 
with  his.  accounts  it  could  remit  him  the  sum  that  seventeen  cents  per  day  per 
man  would  amount  to,  and,  having  balanced  the  account  in  that  why  say  no 
more  about  it.  By  this  time  he  had  began  to  show  some  signs  of  worry 
over  the  matter,  and  waited  impatiently  for  the  reply  which  should  set  all 
matters  right.  He  discovered  the  error  of  being  impatient  when  waiting  on 
the  Government.  The  letter  was  long  in  coming,  but  when  it  did  come  it 
was  in  a  larger  envelope,  in  more  stately  terms,  and  bound  with  more  red 
tape,  as  became  the  circumstance  that  it  was  written  by  a  higher  official 
than  the  preceding  one.  The  letter  stated  that  the  case  having  been  re- 
ferred to  the  writer  he  was  compelled  to  inform  the  lieutenant  that  there 
existed  in  the  Department  no  fund  from  which  could  be  drawn  the  sum  the 
lieutenant  had  suggested  should  be  remitted  to  him  in  settlement  of  the 
account.  Moreover,  there  is  no  precedent  for  any  such  course,  even  if  the 
way  was  clear  (here  the  letter  referred  the  unhappy  lieutenant  to  a  number 
of  sections  of  the  Army  Regulations  and  Codes) ;  therefore  it  was  still  in- 


cumbent upon  the  lieutenant  to  comply  at  his  earliest  convenience,  with 
the  Department's  demand  for  an  explanation  of  his  accounts  which  yet  re- 
mained unsettled,  much  to  his  discredit. 

The  tangled  tape  had  the  lieutenant's  neck  in  its  horrid  intricacies, 
and  his  case  soon  became  desperate.  Each  letter  resulting  in  only  more 
hopelessly  involving  him,  and  now,  a  wasted,  nervous,  irritable  and  ruined 
youth,  feverishly  reading  regulations  and  codes,  hopelessly  writing  letters, 
he  exists  as  an  awful  warning  to  those  who  would  be  more  honest  than  the 
law  allows. 


There  is  one  crude  and  old-fashioned  habit  the  men  of  to-day  cling  to 
with  a  pertinacity  I  have  never  been  able  to  understand.  The  habit  I  refer 
to  is  that  of  removing  the  undercoat  with  the  overcoatin  churches  and  places 
of  amusement.  This  habit,  which  came  into  vogue  when  overcoats  were 
first  worn,  has  nothing,  as  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  discover,  to  recommend 
its  continued  practice,  yet  it  has  remained  popular  through  all  the  ages, 
through  all  the  changing  customs  and  varying  styles,  with  a  grip  like  that 
of  a  barnacle  on  a  ship's  bottom,  or  a  politician  to  a  fat  office.  The  habit  is 
most  frequently  practiced  by  men  while  under  the  influence  of  the  swallow- 
tail coat,  for  the  reason,  probably  that  the  result  of  suddenly  appearing 
coatless  before  a  startled  congregation  or  audience  is  then  more  easily  ac- 
complished; the  swallow-tail  being  a  lis;htand  giddy  garment,  easily  affected 
by  the  overcoat,  and  generally  having  no  available  buttons  to  hold  it  on 
while  the  act  of  skinning  one's  self  from  an  overcoat  is  in  progress.  As  the 
habit  itself  is  a  perversity  it  seems  fit  that  it  should  be  practiced  most  by 
gentlemen  whose  temperament  makes  them  most  disturbed  by  anythingcal- 
culated  to  make  them  conspicious. 

Only  the  other  evening  I  witnessed  a  particularly  distressing  instance 
of  this.  A  florid  old  bachelor  entered  a  side  box  in  the  California 
Theatre,  looking  perfectly  conscious  of  the  fact  that,  having  joined  his 
theatre  party  after  his  late  dinner,  and  entered  the  bex  clumsily,  he  had 
drawn  all  eyes  from  Miss  Coghlan  to  himself.  He  was  a  disturbing,  offend- 
ing sinner  and  he  knew  it,  and  with  a  determination  to  subside  as  soon  as 
possible  he  hastily  pulled  off  his  overcoat,  and  with  it  his  swallow-tail, 
standing  in  full  view  of  the  universal  stare,  red,  perspiring,  and  unhappy,  in 
his  shirt  sleeves  It  took  some  time,  even  with  the  assistance  of  the  others 
in  the  box,  to  drag  the  dress  coat  out  of  the  overcoat,  and  put  it  on,  and  the 
affair  was  made  none  the  pleasanter  for  the  victim  of  this  most  baneful 
habit,  by  Miss  Coghlan  stopping  her  other  emotions,  first  to  glare  and  then 
join  in  the  general  titter  at  the  poor  wretch. 

I  insist  that  there  is  nothing  in  this  old  custom  to  warrant  its  continued 
observance,  and  gentlemen  having  a  proper  regard  for  the  march  of  im- 
provement and  nineteenth  century  progress  should  join  in  a  general  move- 
ment to  condemn  and  make  unpopular  this  singular  and  useless  habit. 


"  They  tell  me,  Sir  John,"  said  George  the  Third,  to  one  of  his  favorites, 
"  that  you  love  a  glass  of  wine." 

"  Those  who  have  thus  informed  your  Majesty,'5  was  the   reply,  "have 
done  me  a  great  injustice;  they  should  have  said  a  bottle." 

This  story  is  told  by  O.  B.  Frothingham  in  an  article  on  "  Democracy 
and  Moral  Culture"  in  the  July  North  American,  and  is  used  for  a  purpose 
to  which  I  object.  "What  courtier  to-day  would  dare  to  make  such  are- 
ply?"  asks  Mr.  Frothingham,  and  getting  no  response  proceeds  to  argue 
therefrom  that  there  has  been  a  great  advance  in  moral  culture  in  England 
since  the  days  of  George  the  Third.  I  agree  with  Mr.  Frothingham  that  no 
such  reply  could  be  expected  from  a  king's  or  prince's  favorites  of  to-day; 
not  because  they  have  the  moral  culture,  but  because  they  have  not  the  wit. 

The  other  day  I  heard  a  merchant  declaring  to  a  journalist  that  the 
newspapers  do  not  publish  enough  of  what  he  was  pleased  to  term  "substan- 
tial information,"  and  do  publish  too  much  sensational  news.  The  subject, 
Heaven  knows,  is  trite,  but  it  reminds  me  of  an  experiment  I  once  made, 
which  I  found  entertaining.  I  had  then  the  unhappiness  to  live  in  that 
Satan-invented  institution  known  as  a  "fashionable  boarding  house."  It 
was  a  regulation  specimen,  and  of  course  had  the  wealthy  and  cultivated 
woman,  the  wealthy  vulgar  woman,  the  "genteel"  woman  with  nothing  a 
year  and  one  or  more  of  each  of  the  usual  types.  They  were  alike  only  in 
that  they  all  read  newspapers  over  their  breakfasts.  So  did  I,  and  some- 
times when  I  observed  one  of  them  lay  aside  her  paper  with  the  unmistak- 
able air  of  having  finished  it,  I  would  venture  a  remark  about  something  I 
had  just  read.  Unless  I  mentioned  some  society  gossip  or  scandal  the  answer 
invariably  was,  "Ah,  I  did'nt  happen  to  read  that,"  and  she  to  whom  I  had 
spoken  would  absently  turn  over  h*r  abandoned  paper,  but  never  by  any 
chance  take  it  up  and  hunt  out  the  item  of  "substantial  information"  I  had 
referred  to.  Finally  I  took  to  amusing  myself  by  laying  all  kinds  of  little 
traps  and  surprises  to  learn  if  one  of  the  dear  creatures  ever  did  read  any- 
thing but  the  sensations,  social  gossips  and  scandals.  To  be  sure,  there 
was'nt  much  else  to  read,  but  I  never  found  out  a  single  one  of  them  who 
took  advantage  of  any  offered  opportunity.  I  soon  grew  tired  of  the  amuse- 
ment, for,  don't  you  see,  in  order  to  lay  these  traps,  I  myself  had  to  read 
the  "  substantial  information"  items,  and  it  was  a  dreadful  bore. 

Boutville. 


A  crippled  man  stopped  a  Philadelphia  lawyer  on  the  street,  the  other 
day,  and  begged  for  alms.  "Won't  you  please  give  a  poor  man  with  a 
large  family  something  to  keep  them  from  starving  ?"  For  a  wonder  the 
lawyer's  heart  was  touched.  "  My  poor  fellow,"  he  said,  "I  feel  for  you. 
I  haven't  any  change  to  give  you,  but  I'll  tell  you  what  I  will  do  :  If  you 
want  a  divorce,  I'll  only  charge  you  half  rates." 


A  Leadville  woman  recently  stole  four  gold  watches  from  as  many  per- 
sons during  a  dinner  hour  at  a  restaurant.  It  is  impossible  to  steal  the 
watch  of  a  Yankee.  He  always  keeps  it  before  his  eyes  when  eating,  to  see 
if  he  can  beat  his  previous  record. 

"  Fortune  knocks  at  every  man's  door  once  in  a  life,"  but  in  a  good  many 
cases  the  man  is  in  a  neighboring  saloon  and  doesn't  hear. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   CASHIER. 


From  time  immemorial  the  paragrapher's  scourge  ha3  been  laid  on  the 
back  of  that  gaudy,  paste-diamonded  autocrat — the  hotel  clerk.  His  inso- 
lence, uselessness  and  offensiveness  have  been  duly  lathed  and  pilloried,  yet, 
strange  to  say,  his  fellow  criminal,  the  bookkeeper  and  cashier,  has  escaped. 
No  matter  where  this  individual  is  found — in  commercial  houses,  banks,  insur- 
ance companies,  newspaper  and  stockbrokers'  offices— in  fact,  wherever  his 
magniticient  services  are  bestowed  upon  an  ungrateful  public — he  exhibits  a 
•degree  of  overbearing  impertinence  and  studied  iuattention  beside  which 
the  hotel  clerk's  most  finished  work  is  but  the  clumsy  effort  of  a  journey- 
man. For  example  :  you  are  a  modest,  unassuming,  good-tempered  man 
with  just  enough  lack  of  self-assertion  to  make  you  a  choice  victim  for  the 
haughty  cashier,  and  you  have  a  small  account  due  you  which  necessitates 
your  calling  upon  him.  You  call  seven  or  eight  times  and  find  him  "  out"  ; 
because,  no  matter  on  what  pretext  of  lunch,  business  or  pravious  engage- 
ment he  leaves  his  post,  your  true  cashier  makes  it  a  point  to  stand  at  the 
saloon  door  or  on  the  corner,  talking  stuff  to  some  fellow  malefactor  and 
twirling  his  moustache  for  the  benefit  of  female  passers-by,  until  everybody 
-whom  he  could  by  any  possibility  serve  has  given  up  in  despair  and  gone  home. 

At  last,  however,  you  succeed  in  catching  him.  He  has  been  sitting  on 
an  office  stool,  admiring  his  cuff  buttons  and  drawing  business  college  pen- 
pictures  of  birds  and  quills  until  you  enter;  then  he  catches  up  the  first 
book  that  is  handy  and  becomes  absorbed  in  adding  up  imaginary  columns 
of  figures  while  you  stand  helplessly  at  the  counter  and  try  to  attract  his 
attention  by  sundry  conciliatory  coughs  and  h'ms.  All  to  no  purpose  ;  and, 
although  you  know  he  will  wither  you  in  reply,  you  desperately  remark,  "  I 
say ! "  He  has  known  you  were  there  all  the  time,  but  now  he 
allows  himself  to  become  openly  aware  of  your  presence  and  looks  at  you 
with  an  air  of  pitying  patience  which  makes  you  feel  as  if  you  were  the 
most  troublesome  beggar  in  existence.  You  state  your  business  in  an  apol- 
ogetic tone  and  he  replies,  "Oh  yes,"  turns  his  back  upon  you  and  resumes 
his  occupation  of  adding  up  imaginary  figures.  You  stand  about  until  your 
legs  ache,  and  read  advertisements  or  count  fly-specks  until  your  hair  grows 
out,  but  no  further  developments.  Then  you  commit  an  awful  perjury 
about  having  an  engagement,  and  he  looks  clear  through  you  with  a  con- 
temptuous glance  which  intimates  his  conviction  that  you  are  a  liar,  and 
this,  coupled  with  your  own  knowledge  that  you  are  one,  covers  you  with 
confusion.  After  making  some  insolent  speech  about  "  other  people  having 
a  little  business  to  attend  to,"  he  dismounts  from  his  stool,  searches  through 
all  his  books,  purposely  leaving  the  one  which  contains  your  account  until 
the  last,  runs  his  finger  up  and  down  the  page,  although  he  knows  exactly 
where  your  name  is,  and  having  thus  detained  you  another  age,  he  lights  a 
cigarette  and  goes  to  the  safe,  counts  his  cash  two  or  three  times  and  then 
picks  out  the  largest  bill  he  has,  opening  the  flood-gates  of  his  Bcorn  upon 
you  because  you  can't  change  it. 

Finally  he  brings  your  right  change — which  he  had  all  the  time — bangs 
it  down  on  the  counter  as  far  away  from  you  as  possible  and  turns  around 
with  a  wash-my-hands-of-this-scum-of-the-earth  air  which  fills  your  soul  with 
bitterness  against  all  such  misproud  caitiffs  whose  exasperating  annoyances 
are  not  the  less  offensive  because  you  are  powerless  to  resent  them.  He 
might  challenge  you  to  a  duel  and  waste  a  whole  day  of  your  time  by  firing 
in  the  air.  Bysshe. 

ONE   SINNER  THAT   REPENTETH, 


RETALIATORY     PARAGRAPHS     AB3UT     THE     UNFAIR     SEX. 


The  object  of  Ex-Governor  Irwin  in  allying  himself  with  the  anti-rail- 
road cause  is  not  clear,  though  doubtless  it  understands  itself,  as  a  French- 
man might  say.  Mr.  Irwin  was  made  Governor  by  the  Railroad  influence  ; 
there  can  be  no  doubt  about  that.  His  administration  was  expected  to  serve, 
and  did  serve,  the  interests  of  those  who  invented  him.  Whether  his  pres- 
ent line  of  activity  will  serve  any  interest  but  his  own  we  take  the  liberty  to 
doubt  and  do  not  welcome  his  alliance  with  a  very  hearty  hospitality,  for  we 
think  him  not  above  the  suspicion  of  insincerity.  He  has  tasted  the  sweets  of 
office  and  is  like  a  bear  that  has  once  smeared  its  nose  with  wild  honey  :  it 
will  climb  any  kind  of  tree  to  get  it.  It  may  not  be  that  he  wants  to  be 
Railroad  Commissioner  in  the  place  of  one  of  the  men  that  he  is  assisting  to 
remove,  but  if  it  is  not  true  we  congratulate  him  on  having  a  pretty  good 
prospect  of  a  better  place.  It  is  by  no  means  certain  that  as  a  Commissioner 
he  would  be  the  tool  of  the  Railrogues,  for  there  is  some  evidence  that  the 
quarrel  between  himself  and  his  former  proprietors  is  earnest  if  not  honest. 
"When  he  took  action  against  them  at  Sacramento  last  winter  one  of  their 
"organs  "  committed  an  indiscretion  that  could  hardly  have  been  provoked 
by  anything  less  than  blind  rage  :  it  denounced  him  as  "a  damned  ras- 
cal "  who  "  wouldn't  stay  bought."  When  a  man  is  purchased  and  delivers 
the  goods  he  parts  with  his  influence,  and  that  at  least  "  stays  bought "  and 
is  unavailable  in  later  transactions.  If  Mr.  Irwin  will  have  the  goodness  to 
assist  in  this  movement  by  standing  graciously  aside  and  practicing  a  stony 
neutrality  he  will  do  the  best  service  that  his  old  relations  with  Stanford  & 
Co.  have  left  him  the  power  to  perform.  The  anti-railroad  cause  is  in  no 
need  of  support  from  those  who  have  ever  belonged  to  the  class  of  assisted 
statesmen. 

Messrs.  Spalding,  Searle  and  Tingle,  the  Commissioners  appointed'by 
the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  to  investigate  the  Belmont  boy's  charges  of 
fra^d  in  the  importation  of  Hawaiian  sugars,  have  successfully  completed  at 
Honolulu  their  arduous  search  for  a  mare's-nest,  and  are  taking  the  eggs  to 
Washington,  where  one  will  be  hung  up  in  the  dome  of  the  Capitol,  like  the 
roc's  egg  in  Aladdin's  palace.  The  parent  bird  which  they  chased  off  the 
nest  was  of  the  kind  known  to  zoology  as  equus  gastrocucumis,  or  nightmare. 
It  is  believed  that  by  tickling  the  patient's  eye  with  one  of  the  creature's 
feathers  a  cure  can  be  effected  in  the  most  stubborn  case  of  sugar-blindness 
that  ever  prostrated  an  Eastern  refiner. 

The  custom  of  lynching  women  is  one  that  we  should  be  Blow  to  recom- 
mend for  universal  adoption  ;  but  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  courts  are 
unable  to  reach  the  clam-shell  hat.  J 


The  New  York  Tribune  is  responsible  for  the  following  rather  "  difficult " 
story  :  "Mrs.  Bell,  wife  of  Professor  Graham  Bell,  the  electrician,  was  one  of 
the  deaf  pupils  of  Dr.  Gallaudet  in  Washington.  Professor  Bill  fir3t  met  her 
at  a  reception  at  the  college,  and  so  expert  was  she  in  reading  speech  by  the 
motion  of  the  lips  that  they  converged  some  time  without  his  discovering 
her  infirmity.  At  last,  walking  through  the  conservatory,  where  some  of 
the  Chinese  lanterns  had  gone  out,  he  made  some  remark  requiring  an  an- 
swer. But  none  was  forthcoming,  it  being  not  light  enough  for  her  to  see 
the  movements  of  his  lips.  He  repeated  the  remark,  and  again  got  only 
Bilence  for  a  reply.  Mystified,  he  soon  escorted  her  back  to  the  parlor,  and 
then,  in  the  brilliant  light,  asked  her  why  she  had  not  answered  him  ;  but 
his  amazement  was  redoubled  tenfold  at  her  ready  reply  :  '  I  have  never 
heard  a  sound  in  all  my  life. '  " 


Jenny  Lind  is  now  sixty-three  years  old  and  singularly  ugly;  but  when 
she  opens  her  lips  and  speaks,  she  sounds  like  a  parlorful  of  beautiful  young 
girls  talking  about  chocolate  caramels  and  whipped  cream. 

Oakland  ladies  now  carry  small  silver  whistles  with  which  to  hail  street 
cars.     This  is  a  distinct  improvement  on  the  frantic  gesture  racket. 


A  Harlem  young  woman  who  was  taken  to  hear  Nillson  sing  her  sweet- 
est songs,  was  asked  how  she  liked  the  diva's  repertoire.  ' '  Perfectly  charm- 
ing !"  she  replied  ;  "  and  how  beautifully  it  fits  her  figure  !" 


A  lady  in  Sonoma  county  has  a  baby  so  small  that  in  spanking  it  she 
has  to  use  a  microscope  and  a  tack-hammer. 

Among  the  "graduating  exercises"  at  a  "young  ladies'  seminary"  in 
Yreka  was  a  fatherly  address  by  a  distinguished  local  merchant,  who,  in  the 
course  of  his  remarks,  dwelt  upon  the  nobleness  of  character  which,  con- 
joined with  a  womanly  ambition,  would  enable  his  hearers  to  conquer  adverse 
circumstances  and  achieve  for  themselves  an  enviable  career.  And  then  he 
solemnly  adjured  the  girls  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  Mrs.  Langtry  ! 


A  young  women's  anti- tobacco  society  of  Sacramento  has  "resolved" 
never  to  kiss  tobacco -chewing  men — as  a  society. 

It  is  all  nonsense,  madam ;  certainly  it  is,  to  be  always  printing  the 
"last  words  "  of  famous  men,  for  as  you  were  about  to  remark,  it  is  the  wo- 
man who  always  has  the  last  word. 

A  graceless  scoundrel  rises  to  explain  that  the  popularity  of  the  prayer- 
cure  among  the  ladies  is  due  to  its  being  so  wonderfully  cheap. 


The  rule  of  three  :     For  the  third  person  to  clear  out. 


The  difference  between  a  bull  in  a  china-shop  and  an  injured  wife  in  the 
residence  of  a  rival,  is  mainly  a  difference  of  sex. 


The  reason  that  the  man  in  Visalia  killed  Mb  own  mother  is  that  his 
wife  was  already  an  orphan. 

Mrs.  Johnson,  of  Wild  Cat  Canon,  was  complimented  on  the  beauty  of 
her  daughters.  "  Young  man,  "  she  said,  "  you  have  spotted  the  boss  family 
secret  of  the  Johnson  outfit,  but"— with  a  meaning  look  at  the  corner  where 
the  girls  sat — "  don't  you  let  it  go  no  further,  for  I'm  a  no-nonsense  mama 
and  a  roarin'  cloud-burst  of  the  desert. "  The  young  man  discreetly  explained 
that  he  was  always  opposed  to  flattery  and  had  once  killed  his  dearest  friend 
for  telling  a  young  girl  that  she  was  as  pretty  as  a  -  a  -  c-cloud-burst  of  the 
desert. 


A  fellow  on  Minna  street,  who  is  engaged  to  the  dark-eyed  daughter  of 
a  wealthy  beer-maker,  says  he  was  caught  by  a  brew-net. 

The  female  equality  boom  haB  not  struck  the  baseball  nines  yet :  not  one 
of  them  has  engaged  a  lady  pitcher.  They  say  the  fellow  with  the  bat  would 
have  to  do  most  of  his  running  before  hitting  the  ball. 


*'  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  slept  with  a  piece  of  that  wedding  cake 
under  your  pillow,  you  absurd  thing  ! "  said  a  lady  to  her  husband  the 
morning  after  they  had  attended  a  coupling  bee.  "  Certainly  I  did."  "And 
did  you  see  in  your  dream  the  person  you  are  going  to  marry — when  I  am 
dead  i"  she  asked,  chillingly.  "  O,  no  ;  I  only  dreamed  that  I  had  never 
married  at  all.  Susan,  I  am  going  to  save  this  bit  of  cake  ;  I  aril  going  to 
cherish  it,  my  dear.  I  shall  have  its  portrait  painted  by  an  old  master,  and 
its  statue  Bhall  stand  in  the  library.  As  an  heir-loom  it  shall  descend— " 
She  snatched  it  from  his  hand  and  flung  it  out  of  the  bedroom  window.  "My 
love,  it  has  descended,"  she  said,  sweetly. 


Mrs.  King,  an  English  dress-reformer,  is  of  the  opinion  that  Worth 
ought  to  be  drowned  in  the  Atlantic.     What's  the  matter  with  the  Seine  ? 

A  woman  in  Georgia  advertises  for  "sealed  proposals  of  marriage," but 
it  is  safe  to  say  the  contract  will  not  be  let  to  the  lowest  bidder. 

She  said  the  hot  weather  "  made  her  sweat,"  and  her  teacher  corrected 
her  thus :  "  My  dear,  bear  in  mind  that  horses  sweat,  men  perspire  and  young 
ladies  get  in  a  glow. "  That  was  in  Philadelphia  ;  out  at  the  Mills  Seminary 
the  young  ladies  only  "exhale." 

"  Love  makes  a  man  think  more  of  another  than  of  himself,"  says  one  of 
Bulwer'a  characters;  "I  know  not  a  greater  evidence  of  folly.  '• 
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For  some  years  a  public  opinion  has  been  growing  up,  especially  in  the 
Western  States  and  Territories,  that  the  entire  control  of  Indian  affairs 
ought  to  be  taken  out  of  the  hands  of  the  Interior  Department  and  turned 
over  to  the  War  Department.  The  reason  commonly  givea  in  support  of 
the  proposition  is  that  as  the  military  arm  has  to  do  the  spanking  it  should 
do  the  feeeding  :  when  the  Indians,  armed  and  equipped  for  the  war-path 
by  their  agents,  break  away  from  their  winter  allegiance  for  their  summer 
hostilities  the  army  has  to  whip  them  back  to  be  supplied  anew  ;  therefore 
the  character  of  their  outfit  might  advantageously  be  determined  by  those 
who  most  keenly  feel  the  use  they  make  of  it.  This  reasoning,  in  connec- 
tion with  the  unbroken  mismanagement  of  Indian  affairs  through  several 
generations  of  agents  equally  incompetent  and  alike  dishonest,  has  caused 
the  demand  for  a  chancre  ;  but  this  demand  has  lately  abated  somewhat  of 
its  imperiousness  because  of  the  corruption  and  incompetency  that  have  in- 
fected the  military  service  almost  equally  with  the  civil.  In  settling  the 
question  of  the  disposal  of  General  Crook's  Apache  captives,  a  slight  ad- 
vance in  the  direction  of  military  control  has  been  made  :  the  prisoners 
are  to  go  upon  a  reservation,  but  the  army  is  to  be  responsible  for  their  good 
behavior.  The  Secretary  of  the  Interior  denies  that  if  this  plan  succeed  the 
control  of  all  the  Indian  agencies  will  eventually  be  turned  over  to  the  War 
Department;  but  this,  we  respectfully  submit,  is  a  matter  in  the  decision  of 
which  Mr.  Teller  is  not  supreme.  If  the  experiment  result  in  better  man- 
agement of  the  Indians,  the  popular  demand  for  its  extension  to  other  tribes 
will  be  too  strong  for  him  and  his  Department  to  resist.  There  will  proba- 
bly be  no  such  result ;  the  Indian's  insatiable  lust  of  war  is  incurable.  The 
spring  sunshine  fills  his  veins  with  fire  and  sets  his  blood  boiling  for  battle. 
He  can  be  restrained  by  no  gentler  dissuasion  than  that  of  a  stone  wall  or  a 
bullet  in  the  seat  of  his  disease.  Every  Indian  has  in  him  a  hundred  cen- 
turies of  barbarity,  rapacity  and  murder  ;  to  suppose  they  can  be  got  out  of 
him  by  the  painless  operations  of  the  Interior  Department  is  to  ignore  the 
teachings  of  science  and  the  facts  of  experience.  Our  friends  in  Arizona 
will  do  well  to  keep  their  powder  dry  for  the  next  Apache  war. 


It  is  rather  amusing  to  read  in  the  London  dispatches  that  the  Queen's 
refusal  of  knighthood  to  Mr.  Henry  Irving,  the  actor,  was  intended  as  a 
"snub  "to  the  Prince  of  Wales.  It  was  simply  a  refusal  to  "snub  "the 
English  people,  to  whom,  rightly  or  wrongly,  the  proposal  to  knight  an  actor 
could  appear  as  nothing  but  a  singularly  distasteful  joke.  In  England,  as 
in  most  other  countries,  the  writers  of  books  and  newspapers  are  always 
iterating  with  great  apparent  satisfaction  the  ancient  platitudes  about  the 
entire  (and  rather  exceptional)  respeetability  of  the  actor's  professson,  and 
affirming  that  in  these  enlightened  days  it  has  been  emancipated  from  its 
thraldom  to  a  senseless  social  prejudice;  but  the  senseless  social  prejudice  is 
seen  by  acute  observers  to  be  about  as  powerful  as  it  was  in  the  time  of  Ros- 
cius.  The  player  folk  may  protest  how  they  will — and  the  voice  of  their 
deprecation,  like  the  smoke  of  the  sinner's  burning,  ascendeth  forever  and 
ever — but  they  cannot  alter  the  bald,  frosty  fact  of  the  situation  :  society, 
however  amused  by  them,  and  however  tolerant  with  a  certain  condescension 
to  those  of  them  whom  genius  has  lifted  out  of  the  level,  will  not  forgive. 
What  has  it  to  forgive?  Their  generally  obscure  antecedents.  Their  un- 
traceable identity  under  assumed  names.  The  vagrant  nature  of  their  lives — 
here  to-day,  but  God  knows  whence  yesterday  and  whither  to-morrow.  The 
absence  of  all  those  domestic  restraints  upon  conduct  which  make  men  and 


women  affect  the  virtues  which  they  may  have  or  not,  as  they  please. 
But  what  the  world  is  more  than  all  unwilling  to  forgive  is  the  insincerity 
of  their  art — their  counterfeiting  of  its  virtues  it  unconsciously  reseats  as  a 
species  of  blasphemy,  of  their  vices  and  follies  as  derision.  No  prejudice  is 
so  difficult  to  remove  as  that  of  whose  basis  we  are  unaware.  In  the  word 
"simulation"  the  actor's  whole  art  is  named.  "  Simulation"  is  from 
"  simia,"  an  ape.  The  blind  fury  of  the  untutored  intelligence  when  sup- 
posing itself  accused  by  Darwin  of  descent  from  the  monkey  shows  the  de- 
testation in  which  this  animal — the  primitive  actor — is  held.  He  is  a  high- 
hearted man  who  can  look  at  a  performing  monkey  and  feel  no  murder  in  his 
mind. 


It  is  not  a  day  too  soon  for  the  politicians  and  other  patriots  to  begin 
making  up  the  small  parcels  that  they  call  their  minds,  regarding  the  side  of 
the  tariff  question  on  which  it  is  most  expedient  for  them  to  be  found  in  the 
next  Presidential  election.  So  far  as  it  is  possible  for  the  eye  of  prevision 
to  penetrate  the  political  future,  that  is  going  to  be  the  "issue"  —  free  trade 
or  protection.  The  two  parties  are  giving  tongue  on  the  matter  with  no  un- 
certain sound — the  Democrats  in  favor  of  a  tariff  for  revenue  only,  the  Re- 
publicans in  support  of  the  other  kind  of  tariff — that  which  makes  patriot- 
ism come  expensive  to  us  by  compelling  us  to  make  up  the  difference  to  Amer- 
ican manufacturers  between  the  high  price  at  which  they  can  produce  certain 
articles  and  the  low  price  at  which  these  can  be  bought  elsewhere.  The  line 
is  as  yet  not  clearly  drawn,  nor  very  straightly;  it  runs  a  sinuous  course 
through  both  political  parties  and  many  statesmen  and  journalists  are  strad- 
dling it  with  great  complacency;  but  there  is  a  general  disposition  to  get 
upon  the  one  side  or  the  other,  and  this  is  apparently  going  to  make  strange 
allies  in  both  camps.  If  this  issue  is  squarely  made  there  will  be,  practically, 
two  new  parties  under  the  old  names.  For  the  first  time  in  many  years 
there  will  be  an  intelligible  difference  between  a  Democrat  and  a  Republican  : 
the  former,  generally  speaking,  will  be  a  man  whose  interests  lie,  or  are  by 
him  supposed  to  lie,  in  free  trade,  the  latter  one  whose  interests  do  not. 
There  will  also  be  in  each  party  as  many  as  a  half  dozen  men  who,  having  no 
interest  either  way,  are  governed  in  their  choice  by  the  loftiest  patriotism  and 
sternest  conviction.  We  are  that  way  ourselves,  but  we  grieve  to  observe 
that  Mr.  Fitch  of  the  Bulletin  is  actuated  by  the  most  selfish  and  mercenary 
motive. 


We  have  been  deemed  worthy  to  receive  a  letter  from  a  person  connected 
with  the  Railroad — or  professing  such  a  connection — in  which  the  writer,  civily 
assuming  that  in  our  antagonism  to  that  concern  we  are  actuated  by  the 
basest  motives,  tenderly  inquires  the  market  price  of  our  favor.  Consider- 
ing the  rather  large  number  of  other  persons  whose  good  will  our  corres- 
pondent will  doubtless  feel  compelled  to  purchase — including  many  news- 
papers and  most  of  the  voters  of  the  state — we  are  willing  to  put  a  low  price 
upon  what  we  have  to  sell.  These,  then,  are  our  terms  :  First,  Messrs.  Stan- 
ford, Crocker  and  Huntington  are  to  relax  their  grasp  upon  some  fifteen 
million  acres  of  public  lands  in  Texas  that  were  legally  forfeited  by  a  concern  to 
which  they  succeeded.  Second,  they  are  to  stop  all  dishonest  transactions 
in  public  lands  and  public  credits,  paying  to  the  Government  its  just  dues 
to  the  last  penny  and  to  the  state  and  counties  their  taxes  without  litiga- 
tion. Third,  abolish  their  piratical  "  special  contract  "  system  and  stop  re- 
bates to  favored  firms.  Fourth,  abstain  henceforth  from  subsidies  to  news- 
papers and  bribes  to  officials,  legislative,  judicial  or  executive.  Fifth,  and 
most  important,  they  shall  accept,  adopt  and  in  good  faith  execute  a  sched- 
ule of  freight  and  passenger  rates  to  be  approved  by  Commissioner  Foote. 
(In  entrusting  our  interests  to  this  gentleman,  who  is  personally  unknown 
to  us,  we  feel  that  he  will  exact  for  us  as  favorable  terms  as  if  he  were  negoti- 
ating for  his  own  advantage  instead  of  ours.)  We  are  assured  by  a  veteran 
blackmailer  to  whom  we  have  referred  these  terms  that  they  are  as  liberal 
as  ever  were  offered  by  any  literary  highwayman  of  equal  power  to  any  vic- 
tim of  parallel  wealth  and  similarly  vulnerable. 


We  have  at  last  found  what  appears  to  be  a  genuine  editorial  opinion  in 
the  Morning  Call.  This  rare  and  beautiful  product  of  Mr.  Pickering's  un- 
derstanding merits  attention  and  encouragement.  The  opinion  is  that  there 
are  two  or  three  points  to  consider  before  the  Call  can  admit  that  there  is 
anything  dishonest  in  the  Government's  coining  and  stamping  as  one  ^hun- 
dred cents  the  212i  grains  of  silver  that  it  purchases  for  eighty-two  cents. 
As  it  is  not  by  anybody  thought  desirable  that  our  contemporary  should 
admit  the  dishonesty  of  this  transaction,  the  imperfect  intelligibility  of  the 
consideration  given  to  the  two  or  three  points,  and  the  doubt  left  in  the 
reader's  mind  as  to  whether  there  are  three  or  only  two,  and  what  they 
have  the  condescension  to  he,  are  readily  pardoned  as  an  exhibition  of 
reserved  power.  Having  made  it  entirely  clear  that  he  could  say  a  good 
deal  more  if  he  had  a  mind  to,  Mr.  Pickering  sternly  holds  himself  in  while 
awaiting  the  mind. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE 


The  intellectual  blindness  that  makes  a  man  a  protectionist  is  dark, 
enduring,  incurable,  and  the  Bulletin  $  affliction  is  a  frightful  example  of 
the  infirmity.     In  a  recent  issue  that  eyeless  cavern-fish  of  journalism  said  : 

California  has  relatively  as  deep  an  interest  in  the  tariff  question  as  any  other 
State  in  the  Union.  Without  protection  the  wine  interests  would  be  arrested  at  the 
time  of  greatest  development.  Foreign  wine  could  be  landed  in  this  country  cheaper 
than  we  could  raise  it  at  at  any  desirable  profit. 

Having  no  capital  invested  in  wine  making,  I,  for  one,  am  entirely  will- 
ing to  see  that  interest  arrested  by  anything  that  will  give  us  cheaper  wine. 
My  humble  notion  is  that  the  purpose  of  wine  making  is  to  give  us  wine; 
if  we  can  get  as  good  a  quality  of  wine  at  a  cheaper  price  without  making 
it  I  am  unable  to  discern  the  necessity  of  paying  a  higher  price  to  have  it 
made  for  us.  What  is  true  of  wine  is  true  of  every  article  on  the  Bulletin's 
protected  list — wool,  olive  oil,  quicksilver,  borax,  woolen  goods,  fine  shoes 
and  cigars.  To  say  that  the  extra  money  which  protection  compels  the  whole 
people  to  pay  for  these  things  does  not  go  directly  into  the  pockets  of  the 
few  hundreds  that  produce  them  is  to  be  a  ghostly  fool,  vagrant  in  the  moon- 
gilded  fens  and  frosted  morasses  of  irreclaimable  error  and  impenitent  non- 
sense. 


In  what  are  the  interests  of  "  growers  "  and  manufacturers  superior  to 
those  of  importers? — why  should  the  business  of  these  be  abridged  for  the 
benefit  of  those  7  The  capital  that  free  trade  would  compel  the  manufac- 
turer to  take  out  of  his  business  he  would  be  equally  compelled  to  put  into 
another  business,  where  it  would  support  as  much  labor  as  it  does  now  and 
give  us  articles  that  now  we  do  not  have  at  all,  or  that  his  competition  would 
give  us  more  cheaply.  The  field  of  industries  requiring  no  protection  is  un- 
limited ;  agriculture  alone  could  profitably  employ  ten  times  the  capital,  that 
free  trade  would  release ;  our  soil  has  barely  been  scratched.  If  the  Bidletin 
does  not  know  these  things  it  does  not  know  anything  that  is  worth  know- 
ing. It  is  sunk  in  the  sea  of  ignorance.  The  slimes  of  mental  stagnation 
rise  above  its  lips,  choke  its  utterance,  debase  its  breath.  It  recurves  its 
mouth  and  Bputters  them  into  its  own  ears. 


"But,"  says  the  Bulletin  (and  (:  but,"  echoes  the  Call),  "competition  among 
protected  manufacturers  reduces  the  price  of  the  things  manufactured." 
Can  it  reduce  it  below  the  cost  of  importation,  minus  the  duty  ?  Can  it 
lower  it  to  what  we  should  be  able  to  get  the  articles  for  if  there  were  no 
duty  ?  If  so  protection  does  not  protect,  black  is  white  and  Deacon  Fitch 
knows  enough  to  go  in  when  it  rains — quid  est  absurdum. 


O  I  am  the  widow  of  Thomas  Blythe. 
I'm  living  down  by  the  sea  ; 

My  home's  in  the  silent  hills  ; 
I  dwell  where  the  snows  eternally  be  ; 
The  torrid  desert,  alive  with  me, 

And  the  wood  with  my  presence  thrills. 

0  I  am  the  widow  of  Thomas  Blythe. 

I'm  roaming,  light-hearted  and  free, 

In  desolate  places  alone  ; 
I'm  humming  my  hum  in  the  minor  key 
As  I  trail  the  long  procession  of  me 

O'er  the  city's  cobble  stone. 

O  I  am  the  widow  of  Thomas  Blythe. 
I'm  in  a  good  ship  on  the  sea, 

And  I'm  sailing  the  .fields  of  air  ; 
The  waves  roll  wide  and  the  winds  blow  free — 
Wherever  the  waters  and  breezes  be 

They'll  find  me  in  quantity  there. 


There  were  two  army  officers  in  a  street-car,  and  they  looked  marvel- 
ously  pretty  in  their  bright,  brass-mounted  livery,  and  formidable  withal ; 
either  one  of  them  would  have  paralyzed  the  class-leader  of  an  Apache  war- 
dance  and  made  the  drum-major  of  a  Piute  funeral  procession  pale  his  in- 
effectual fires.  But  in  the  arts  of  peace  these  warriors  were  as  incapable 
as  a  sea-Bick  schoolmaster  guiding  the  destinies  of  a  steamship  in  a  tortuous 
channel ;  and  their  discussion  of  the  Wasp  in  terms  of  the  tented  field 
evolved  considerably  more  heat  than  light.  Theyarrived  at  but  one  conclusion 
of  any  value  whatever,  namely,  that  this  paper  is  but  imperfectly  impressed 
with  a  sens©  of  the  awful  dignity  of  the  United  States  army,  and  that  its 
publisher  ought  to  be  dislodged  from  his  stronghold  and  pushed  across  the 
border.  They  expressed  a  desire  to  head  an  expedition  having  that  object ; 
but  I  fancy  they  would  prefer  to  be  at  the  tail  of  the  procession.  In 
that  case  the  assaulting  column  would  be  something  like  a  Bkunk,  whose 
most  formidable  contingent  is  at  the  rear. 


may  know  by  whom  I  am  to  have  the  honor  of  being  slain  in  battle.  In 
case  their  names  and  rank  should  be  in  themselves  sufficient  to  overcome  me 
with  terror,  it  would  Bave  time  to  forward  a  draft  of  the  terms  upon  which 
they  would  permit  me  to  capitulate  without  firing  a  shot.  If  these  terms 
are  not  accepted  I  promise  to  confront  the  storming  forces,  come  they  singly 
or  in  quantity,  and  leave  the  remains  in  good  condition  to  be  brass  banded 
with  a  dirge  and  given  to  the  tooth  of  the  graveworm. 


Seriously,  no  gentlemen,  having  so  far  forgotten  the  decencies  of  social 
life  as  publicly  and  offensively  to  discuss  by  name  the  character  of  a  paper 
that  you  do  not  understand  and  the  deserts  of  a  man  whom  you  do  not  know, 
it  is  not  permitted  that  you  conceal  your  identity.  You  have  shown  your- 
selves blackguards;  that  would  prove  you  cowards  in  addition.  That  you 
are  cowards  I  have  not  the  dimmest  doubt,  but  you  can  hardly  afford  to 
prove  it  to  one  another  by  withholding  from  me  the  power  to  call  you  so  by 
name — which  I  engage  to  do;  my  own  name,  Ambrose  Bierce,  being,  I 
hope,  a  sufficient  warrant  that  the  purpose  will  be  executed  in  good  faith 
and  to  the  letter. 


Five  poets  in  Poland  were  thrown  into  jail 
And  charged  with  the  crime  of  treason. 

They  call  the  distinction  an  honor  and  hail 
The  dawn  of  the  day  of  reason. 

Though  traitors  and  poets  no  grievance  can  crush, 

Nor  any  injustice  can  stun  them, 
Five  traitors  arrested  as  poets  would  blush 

At  such  an  indignity  done  them. 


A  line  in  last  Tuesday's  dispatches,  to  the  effect  that  a  French  colony 
in  Senegal  has  been  attacked  by  typhus  fever,  recalls  an  incident  of  the  civil 
war.  After  the  battle  of  Nashville  I  happened  to  be  serving  on  the  staff  of 
the  illustrious  General  Sam  Beatty,  of  Ohio.  His  command  was  at  one 
time  greatly  scattered  in  pursuit  of  the  enemy,  who  retired  sullenly,  and 
one  brigade  of  it  held  a  peculiarly  exposed  position  some  ten  miles  from 
General  Sam's  headquarters.  There  wa3  a  telegraph,  however,  and  one  day 
the  commander  of  this  brigade  sent  the  general  a  dispatch  which  read  thus  : 
"Please  relieve  me ;  I  am  suffering  from  an  attack  of  General  Debility." 
' (  The  ablest  cavalry  offi  cer  in  the  Confederate  army, "  said  my  honored  chief, 
showing  me  the  telegram.  "I  served  under  him  in  Mexico."  And  he 
promptly  prescribed  three  regiments  of  infantry  and  a  battery  of  Rodman 
guns. 


I  was  directed  to  pilot  that  expedition  to  the  scene  of  the  disaster  to 
our  arms.  I  never  felt  so  brave  in  all  my  life.  I  rode  a  hundred  yards  in 
advance,  prepared  to  expostulate  single-handed  with  the  victorious  enemy 
at  whatever  point  I  might  encounter  him.  I  dashed  forward  through  every 
open  space  into  every  suspicious  looking  wood  and  spurred  to  the  crest  of 
every  hill,  exposing  myself  recklessly  to  draw  the  Confederates'  fire  and  dis- 
close their  position.  I  told  the  commander  of  the  relief  column  that  he 
need  not  throw  out  any  advance  guard  as  a  precaution  against  an  ambuscade — 
I  would  myself  act  in  that  perilous  capacity,  and  by  driving  in  the  rebel  skir- 
mishers gain  time  for  him  to  form  his  line  of  battle  in  case  I  should  not  be 
numerically  strong  enough  to  scoop  up  the  entire  opposition  at  one  wild 
dash.     I  begged  him,  however,  to  recover  my  body  if  I  fell. 


There  was  no  fighting  :  the  forces  of  General  Debility  had  conquered 
nobody  but  the  brigade  commander — his  troops  were  holding  their  ground 
nobly,  reading  dime  novels  and  playing  draw  poker  pending  the  arrival  of 
our  succoring  command.  The  official  reports  of  this  affair  explained,  a  little 
obscurely,  that  there  had  been  a  misunderstanding ;  but  my  unusual  gal- 
lantry elicited  the  highest  commendation  in  general  orders,  and  will  never, 
I  trust,  be  forgotten  by  a  grateful  country. 


Ab  I  am  under  contract  to  do  all  the  fighting  for  this  paper,  I  must  beg 
this  brace  of  heroes  to  send  me  their  names  and  addresses  in  order  that  I 


1  Perils  of  Power."—  Vide  the  Chronicle  of  Tuesday  last. 

Of  perils  of  power  the  moralists  prate  ; 

And  truly,  as  devils  allot  it, 
The  dangers  that  lurk  in  its  having  are  great— 
To  the  fellows  that  haven't  got  it. 


Railroad  Commissioner  Humphreys  has  written  a  vindication  of  him- 
self. It  is  about  as  good  a  one  as  Judas  Iscariofc  might  have  made  :  "  It  is 
true  I  betrayed  my  Master  for  thirty  pieces  of  silver,  but  that  fellow  Peter 
would  have  charged  forty." 

He  lay  on  his  bed  and  solemnly  "  signed," 
Gasping— perhaps  'twas  a  jest  he  meant : 
"  This  of  a  Bound  and  disposing  mirjd 
Is  the  last  ill-will  and  contestament." 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  TRANSMIGRATIONS  OF  A  SOUL. 


[Now,  it  just  occurs  to  us  that  some  of  our  temperance  friends  will  take  issue  with 
us,  and  say  that  this  is  bad  doctrine,  and  that  it  is  ungentlemanly  to  get  drunk  under 
any  circumstances  or  under  any  possible  conditions.     We  do  not  think  so. — Argonaut.] 

What !  Pixley,  must  I  hear  you  call  the  roll 

Of  all  the  vices  that  infest  your  soul  ? 

Was 't  not  enough  last  week  that  you  did  bawl 

Your  money- worship  in  the  ears  of  all? 

Still  must  you  crack  your  brazen  cheek  to  tell 

That  though  a  miser  you're  a  sot  as  well  ? 

Still  must  I  hear  how  low  your  taste  has  sunk — 

From  getting  money  down  to  getting  drunk? 

Religion,  learning,  birth  and  manners,  too — 
AH  thai  distinguishes  a  man  from  you — 
Pray  damn  at  will :  all  shining  virtues  gain 
An  added  luster  from  a  rogue's  disdain  ; 
But  spare  at  least  the  young  that  sight  of  sin, 
A  toper's  apotheosis  of  gin. 
If  not  our  young,  at  least  our  pigs  may  claim 
Exemption  from  that  spectacle  of  shame  ! 

Are  you  not  he  who  lately  out  of  shape 

Blew  a  brass  trumpet  to  denounce  the  grape  ? — 

Who  led  the  brave  teetotalers  afield 

And  slew  McDonald  underneath  your  shield  ? — 

Swore  that  no  man  should  drink  unless  he  flung 

Himself  across  your  body  at  the  bung, 

And  vowed  if  you'd  the  power  you  would  fine 

The  Son  of  God  for  making  water  wine  ? 

All  trails  to  odium  you  tread  and  boast 
Yourself  enamored  of  the  dirtiest  most : 
One  day  to  be  a  miser  you  aspire, 
The  next  to  welter  drunken  in  the  mire  ; 
The  third,  lo  !  you're  a  meritorious  liar  !  * 
Pray,  in  the  catalogue  of  all  your  graces, 
Have  theft  and  cowardice  no  honored  places? 

Protean  reprobate,  chameleon  scamp, 
Be  it  mine  to  drag  your  carcass  into  camp. 
As  witches,  masquerade  they  how  they  may — 
As  dames  atjworship  or  as  cats  at  play- 
Invulnerable  to  all  else  remain, 
Yet  by  a  silver  bullet  may  be  Blain, 
In  whatsoever  shape  you  hide  your  fire — 
As  miser,  or  as  drunkard,  or  as  liar — 
I  still  can  take  you  by  one  dextrous  cast : 
A  net  to  catch  a  fool  will  hold  you  fast.  B. 


*  The  man  or  woman  who,  for  the  safes  of  benefiting  others,  protecting:  them  in  their  lives, 
property  or  reputation,  sparing  their  feelings,  coLtributing  to  their  enjoyment,  or  increasing  their 
pleasures,  will  tell  a  lie,  deserves  to  be  rewarded.—"  Argonaut." 


IS  THIS   TRUE  ? 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Wasp — Dear  Sir :  May  I  inquire  if  it  is  true  that 
bathing  excursions  are  not  so  popular  as  they  were  since  that  party  of 
ladies  and  gentlemen  went  to  a  lonely  part  of  the  sea  coast  and  while  the 
ladies  were  preparing  an  alfresco  luncheon  the  gentlemen  went  in  swimming 
and  lost  their  clothes  by  the  tide,  and  drew  lots  to  see  who  should  convey 
the  sad  tidings  to  the  ladies  ?  The  lot  fell  upon  a  parson,  who  crawled  on 
his  hands  and  knees  within  earshot,  but  seeing  the  ladies,  who  recognized 
his  well-known  voice,  rushing  towards  him,  took  to  his  heels.  It  is  alleged 
that  the  parson  dived  head  first  into  the  sea  and  swam  out  to  his  fellow- 
sufferers,  and  all,  in  the  water  up  to  their  necks,  carried  on  a  conversation 
with  the  ladies,  who  finally  retired,  and  with  lavish  generosity  made 
up  a  lot  of  their  own  garments  for  their  male  friends.  These  drew  lots 
for  them.  Of  course  all  got  something,  but  they  presented  rather  a  ludic- 
rous appearance  when  they  marched  out  of  the  water,  a  physician  having  a 
pair  of  cotton  continuations  which,  being  too  small  for  his  embonpoint, 
he  did  not  derive  much  more  benefit  than  the  lady  who,  being  surprised  in  her 
bath  by  burglars,  put  on.  her  husband's  claw-hammer  coat.  A  legal  gentle- 
man was  presented  with  a  lady's  under-flannel,  which  he  artistically  length- 
ened by  pinning  an  old  Argonaut  "  fore  and  aft  ";  while  another  gentleman 
had  a  lady's  back  hair  arranged,  about  his  waist  like  an  Indian  scalp.  But 
the  parson  was  especially  favored,  as  he  was  gorgeously  decked  in  a  low-neck, 
short-sleeve  arrangement,  reaching  to  his  knees,  bedizened  with  lace  and 
closed  up  in  front  by  a  solitaire  diamond  stud.  E.  H.  B. 

San  Rafael,  July  11    1888. 

Mr.  D.  G.  Waldron,  our  traveling  agent,  leaves  to-day  for  an  extended 
tour  through  Oregon,  Washington  Territory  and  the  whole  north  country. 
He  has  authority  to  receive  subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp. 
Mr.  Waldron  is  so  well  known  in  the  valley  of  the  Columbia  that  no  further 
introduction  is  necessary.  We  bespeak  for  him  such  favorable  consideration 
as  the  nature  of  his  mission  and  the  terms  that  he  has  to  offer  may  seem  to 
merit. 

Next  October  Wheeler,  the  strangler,  shall  have  been  three  years  in 
jail.  Yet  nobody,  not  even  the  criminal  himself,  has  denied  that  he  was 
guilty  of  murder. — Daily  Excliange. 

Well,  would  you  have  him  let  out  for  so  trifling  a  merit  as  that  1 


NOTES    BY    VARIOUS    HUMORISTS. 


She  wants  to  hang  a  picture  on  the  wall.  She  gets  a  nail,  a  hammer 
and  a  tall  chair  to  stand  upon,  and  calmly  surveys  the  situation.  Then,  she 
measures  the  distance  and  scratches  a  spot,  always  an  inch  too  high  or  too 
low,  and  prepares  for  action.  She  takes  the  nail  in  the  left  hand  and  the 
hammer  in  the  right,  and  gently  taps  like  the  drum  accompaniment  of  a 
musical  box.  Then  she  lays  herself  out  for  a  big  blow,  raises  her  arm  and 
strikes,  and  yells  like  a  Comanche  Indian  on  the  boundless  prairie.  She 
goes  about  the  rest  of  the  morning  with  her  thumb  done  up  in  a  bread  poul- 
tice. Yet  she  never  learns  from  experience.  The  next  time  she  wants  to 
drive  a  nail  into  anything  she  will  hit  it  exactly  in  the  same  place. 

"  He's  blind,"  said  a  gentleman  to  whom  anegro  was  trying  to  sell  a  horse. 
"  Blind  !  "  repeated  the  negro  contemptuously.  "  Quit  er  hittin'  at  his  eyes 
dat  way.  He  kin  see  as  good  as  yerse'f  kin,  an'  won't  bat  his  eyes  'case  he's- 
so  stubbo'n." 

"  Well,  I  wanted  a  horse,  and  had  no  objection  to  blindness  ;  in  fact,  I 
wanted  a  blind  horse  for  the  children  to  ride  around  the  yard;  but  I  don't 
want  a  stubborn  animal." 

"  Boss,  dathoss  is  de  blin'est  hoss  yer  eber  seen,  an'  I  tole  ye  what  I  did 
ter  keep  yer  from  pressin'  me  inter  lettin'  yer  hab  him,  'case  a  man  down  de 
street  sent  arter  him.  Oh,  yes,  sah,  he's  de  blin'est  hoss  I  eber  seen,  but  he 
ain't  stubbo'n. " 


"  Shaftesbury,"  said  the  king  one  day  to  that  courtier,  "I  believe  you  are 
the  wickedest  fellow  in  my  dominions."  "  For  a  subject,  please  your  Ma- 
jesty, I  believe  I  am,"  answered  the  witty  earl. 


"  You  are  mistaken;  I  have  no  self  love.  The  contentment  that  I  have 
of  myself  is  only  the  just  tribute  that  I  owe  to  my  merit !  " 

The  counsel  has  found  it  impossible  to  deny  the  crime.  The  testimony 
has  been  overwhelming  ;  besides,  the  accused  has  made  the  most  complete 
confession.     Then  the  counsel  cries  : 

"  No,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  you  will  not  send  this  man  to  th«  scaffold  t 
Death  is  the  end  of  all  earthly  cares,  and  perhaps  the  pardon  by  the  Eter- 
nal !  You  will  not  send  him  to  the  bagne  to  enjoy  the  proud  satisfaction  of 
expiation  !  No,  punish  him  as  he  merits  to  be  punished  !  By  liberating  him, 
charged  with  shame  and  remorse  ! " 

Menial  (rushing  in):  "Oh,  Mr.  Conkling,  Governor  Sprague  is  dead  \n 
Conkling  :  "  Ah  !  so  much  for  Governor  Sprague.  "  Menial  :  "  It's  the  horse 
Governor  Sprague,  your  honor."  Conkling  (disgustedly)  :  "Oh,  I  thought 
it  was  the  ass." 


The  mistress  of  a  household  heard  a  crash  of  falling  glass.  "  What  is. 
that,  Thomai  ?"  she  asked  sharply.  "  A  vase,  ma'am  ;  but  it's  lucky  it  only 
broke  into  two  pieces."  "  Only  !  you  blockkead.  What  difference  does  that 
make  1 "  "  All  the  difference  in  the  world,  ma'am,  as  you'd  find  if  you  had 
to  pick  up  the  bits." 


Young  men  are  now  having  their  hair  lawn  mowed  for  the  summer. 
Notice  them  a  little ;  say  "  how  funny  you  look  !  "  and  "  don't  the  flies  bite 
you?"  and  admire  the  shape  of  their  heads,  and  keep  talking  about  the 
matter  two  or  three  hours.     If  you   don't  you  will  break  their  hearts. 


A  gentleman  passing  through  Dublin  asked  Pat  whom  the  six  figures  out- 
aide  the  General  Postoffice  represented.  Pat  replied  that  they  were  the 
twelve  apostles.  "How  so,"  said  the  gentleman,  "when  there  are  only- 
six  1 "     "  Oh,"  Bays  Pat,  "  the  other  six  are  inside  sorting  the  epistles." 


See  the  women  with  the  pokeB- 
Horrid  pokes  — 
What  a  world  of  merriment  their  ugliness  provokes  I 
How  they  wobble,  wobble,  wobble, 

In  the  balmy  month  of  June. 
While  the  French-heeled  beauties  hobble, 
And  the  envious  turkeys  gobble 
In  a  hoarse  derisive  tune, 
Keeping  time,  time,  time, 
In  a  sort  of  jerky  rhyme, 
To  the  hop  and  bobbing  motion  that  the  mincing  gait  invokes 

From  the  pokes,  pokes,  pokes,  pokes, 
From  the  bobbing  and  the  wobbling  of  the  pokes. 


A  stupid  looking  tramp  knocked  at  one  of  the  fine  residences  in  Austin, 
and  was  received  by  the  lady  of  the  house.  "  What  do  you  want  ? "  "  Please, 
'm,  give  me  a  dime  to  buy  a  glass  of  bread — 'scuse  me,  I  mean  a  loaf  of 
beer." 


A  Normand  and  a  Marseillais  were  discussing  at  a  table  d'hote  the  other 
day  the  useB  of  butter  and  oil.  The  Normand  beat  the  Marseillais  and  tri- 
umphantly demonstrated  that  everything  was  done  with  butter,  Where- 
upon the  Marseillais,  furious,  rose  from  the  table  and  said  to  him  : 

"  Go  and  find  some  one  who  has  returned  from  Moscow  and  ask  him  if  the 
Czar  was  consecrated  with  butter  ! " 


"  I  don't  want  no  rubbish,  no  fine  sentiments,  if  you  please,"  said  a 
widow,  who  was  asked  what  kind  of  an  epitaph  she  desired  for  her  late 
husband's  tombstone.  "Let  it  be  short  and  simple — something  like  this: 
'William  Johnson,  age  75  years.     The  good  die  young.'  " 


The  Tennessee  man  who  had  to  pay  seven  hundred  dollars  for  kissing 
an  Indiana  girl  says  he  thought  the  war  was  over,  but  if  the  Yanks  want  to- 
keep  it  up  he'll  be  hanged  if  he  makes  any  more  attempts  to  bridge  the 
bloody  chasm  !  If  he  had  been  hanged  before  hi&  laBt  effort  at  reconcilia- 
tion it  would  have  been  money  in  his  pocket. 


THE     WASP. 


CALIFORNIA    IN  '49. 

The  True  Business  and  Boss  Racket  About  Jack  Austim 

See,  gentlemen;  1  am  one  of  that  proud  quartette  of  hopeful,  mercen- 
uy,  tobacco-chewing  patriots  who  io  '49  said  farewell  to  the  laud  of  their 
ancestors,  ami  started  overland  in  mud,  and  over  ears  in  debt  to  California, 

Jack  Austin  uUo  was  one  of  the  proud    four,   and  we  readied  California  in 
the  autumn  of  '40. 

It  was  one  evening  in  the  spring-poetry  time  of  '50— that  happy  har- 
vest time  for  tramps,  when  clothes  are  left  all  night  on  the  line — that  three 
hundred  men,  all  Eastern  gold-seeking  pilgrims,  congregated  at  the  Arbor 
for  the  purpose  of  framing  a  few  necessary  laws,  and  sampling  a  new  brand 
of  delirium  tremens  tincture.  The  Arbor  was  a  structure  of  the  Ironic  style 
of  architecture,  one-third  mud,  one-third  log  and  one-third  canvas.  It 
served  as  hotel,  exchange,  store,  saloon  and  general  loafing  place  for  the 
eminent  fraternity  of  those  sceues  and  days.  Our  regulation  uniform  con- 
sisted of  a  black  broadcloth  polonaise,  cut  double-breasted  and  cussed  with 
gussets  at  the  junction  of  the  flaps.  The  trousers  were  of  heavy  material  — 
hue  of  a  St.  Bernard's  bark — and  worn  inside  of  long  boots.  A  leather  sash 
girdled  our  loins,  from  which  was  suspended  a  chatelaine  supporting  a  knife 
and  two  pistols.  The  helmet  was  of  napless  silk,  such  as  is  now  worn  by 
Congressmen  and  cattle  kines  ;  the  hair  was  arranged  in  "Pommory  "  bangs. 
In  this  costume  we  met  and  proceeded  to  business.  The  following  "Re- 
solves" were  read  by  the  unanimously  chosen  secretary,  and  became  a  law 
amid  deafening  applause  and  broken  glasses  : 

"  Resolved,  That  thirteen  men  be  selected  by  a  ballot  to  act  continuously, 
one  as  judge,  and  twelve  as  jurymen,  for  the  period  of  three  years. 

"  Meaolvedj  That  when  chosen  and  elected  said  thirteen  be  empowered  to 
try  all  cases. " 

In  less  lime  than  one  hour  the  thirteen  men  had  been  elected  and  sworn 
into  office  to  the  enlivening  airs  of  "Pass  the  Buck,"  and  "  Mine's  the 
Same."  Day  after  day  the  Court  sat,  regardless  of  hours  and  noise.  No, 
gentlemen;  this  court  did  not  take  a  daily  recess  of  oue  hour  to  liquor  up 
and  put  in  a  fresh  chew.  The  legal  board  shrieked  beneath  the  weight  of 
the  rum  and  tobacco  piled'upon  it,  and  these  were  partaken  of  without  rising. 

It  would  be  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  this  tribunal  was  regarded  by 
the  Forty-niners  as  a  body  of  the  wisest,  bravest  and  smartest  men  this  ter- 
restrial sphere  ever  rolled  with,  and  the  judge  and  jury  did  not  long  remain 
ignorant  of  the  flattering  encomiums  bestowed  upon  them.  They  were  but 
human,  and  these  wholesale  complimentary  benefits,  together  with  the 
popularity  attending  their  decisions,  rendered  them  a  trifle  vain.  About  six 
months  after  the  inauguration  of  the  Court,  I  strolled  into  the  Arbor  with 
my  frieud  Jack  Austin.  The  Court  was  in  session,  and  the  judge  was  in  a 
copdition  which  could  not  be  termed  becomingly  beery,  nor  even  gentlemanly 
groggy ;  well  ginned  alone  expresses  it.  Immediately  upon  our  arrival  he 
mounted  a  cask  and  said  : 

1(  Gentlemen,  it  is  suggestive  of  bad  form,  low  birth  and  a  full  hand  to 
blow  one's  own  horn  !  But  I  confess  to  harboring  a  sneaky  feeling  of  pride 
when  I  look  back  upon  the  glorious  work  of  this  tribunal.  Individually  we 
may  be  unworthy  of  the  fluttering  estimation  in  which  we  are  held  ;  but  as 
a  body  of  penetrators  to  bottom  facts,  pry  era  into  the  past,  dippers  into  the 
future  and  sifters  of  chaff  from  wheat,  we  have  no  equals  and  few  inferiors. 
Our  record  permits  this  egotistical  assertion,  and  so  satisfied  am  I  that  this 
body  cannot  be  deceived  by  interested  witnesses,  by  false  pleas,  by  perjured 
testimony,  that  io  the  name  of  the  Court  I  offer  oue  hundred  ounces  of  gold 
dust  to  the  man  who  may  succeed  in  perpetrating  '  a  sell '  on  this  hawk-eyed, 
fox-nosed,  web-footed  body." 

Jack  Austin  and  his  wife  occupied  a  dugout  in  Coyote  Gulch.  Jack's 
wife  was  a  left-hand  cousin  of  the  widow  Curley,  who  lived  in  Skull  Canon. 
These  two  women  were  thicker  than  cactus  burs.  When  one  wasn't  at  the 
Gulch  scouting  for  pudding  receipts,  the  other  was  in  the  Canon  rounding 
up  newspapers  for  bustles.  Suddenly  a  report  was  started  that  Jack  was 
sweet  on  the  widow.  His  wife  soon  heard  this,  and  she  instantly  tied  up 
her  bangs,  laid  back  her  ears,  reefed  her  flannel  skirt  and  put  in  her  Sunday 
teeth.  These  were  war  signs  that  Jack  knew  as  well  as  a  Chicago  girl  knows 
the  advantage  of  leviathan  feet  in  ant  season,  and  his  situation  w;ts  danger- 
ous. Of  course  he  endeavored  to  explain  to  her  the  absurdity  of  the  report, 
but  she  was  mad  all  over  and  would  not  listen  to  him.  She  was  bronco  to 
bed-rock,  and  took  the  chromo  for  bucking.  In  despair  Jack  sought  the 
widow,  hoping  that  she,  being  of  the  same  breed  and  gander  as  his  wife, 
might  hit  on  some  treaty  of  peace.  But  the  widow  had  on  her  war  paint 
thicker  than  fly-specks  on  a  bar-room  ceiling,  and  refused  to  see  him.  Jack 
was  sorely  troubled,  and  the  hours  he  had  been  accustomed  to  spend  in  the 
bosom,  or  on  the  wood  pile,  of  his  family  were  now  idled  in  the  Arbor  ;  and 
it  was  noticed  that  he  ordered  irrigating  fluids  with  a  frequency  only  ex- 
celled by  their  variety.  One  week  after  this  scandal  was  sprung,  a  prospec- 
tor found  the  widow  in  a  horizontal  position,  face  downward,  on  the  floor  of 
her  ranch.  Thinking  she  was  scouting  for  her  needle  or  scissors,  he  entered 
with  the  intention  of  following  the  same  trail;  but  he  soon  discovered  she 
was  lifeless.  Her  forehead  displayed  a  deep  cavity,  and  a  pistol  with 
"Jack"  cut  in  the  gripe-stock  lying  near  the  wall. 

The  Coroner's  Jury,  which  was  the  same  popular  body  I  have  before 
mentioned,  sat  on  the  corpse,  and  after  digesting  the  testimony  of  the  pros- 
pector and  several  quarts  of  mescal,  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
deceased  had  met  her  death  at  the  hands  of  Jack  Austin  as  the  latter  was 
making  scientific  research  respecting  the  resistibllity  of  bone  to  lead.  As 
this  decision  was  reached,  Jack  waltzed  out  from  behind  a  barrel  and  said  : 
"  Gents,  I  have  heard  your  opinion.  It  is  solid,  and  I  suppose  I  am 
your  prisonor  ;  but  I  would  like  to  get  five  days'  furlough  so  I  may  ship 
Nance  (my  wife)  to  the  States.  At  the  expiration  of  that  time  I  shall  con- 
sider myself  your  sausage. " 

The  leave  was  granted,  and  on  the  evening  of  the  fifth  day  he  skipped 
into  the  Arbor  and  reported  to  the  judge.  During  the  hour  that  followed 
he  was  arraigned,  tried  and  sentenced.  He  pleaded  "guilty,"  and  the  fol- 
lowing morning  was  set  for  his  execution. 

In  the  palmy  days  of  '49  we  had  no  patent  self-adjusting  marabout- 


trimmed  gallows  with  bias-cut  hammer-clock  flounces,  from  which  men  fall 
with  a  "  dull,  sickening  thud."  The  tongue  of  a  prairie-schooner,  elevated 
to  a  certain  altitude,  did  a  neat  enough  job  for  us.  The  rope  was  tied  to 
the  weather  end  of  the  elevated  wa^on  tongue  and  the  noose  circled  the 
neck  of  the  patient,  who  stood  upon  a  barrel  directly  beneath.  When  time 
was  called  the  hangman  was  not  yanking  halyards  from  the  hidden  recesses 
of  his  dark  cell,  but  he  was  on  the  spot,  kicking  the  virus  out  of  the 
barrel.  Having  performed  this  act,  the  body  was  allowed  to  swing  until  pro- 
nounced dead  by  the  judge  and  jury,  who  were  compelled  to  be  present. 

The  appointed  hour  arrived.  The  noose  was  adjusted  to  Jack's  neck. 
The  judge  stepped  forward,  and  in  sepulchral,  cat-in-the-cellar  tones,  said  : 
"  Mr.  Austin,  if  you  have  any  remarks  to  make,  do  so  now." 

Jack  rolled  his  cud  of  tobacco  over  into  the  other  cheek  and  said  : 
"Gents,  I  have  one  request  to  make.  Before  I  am  cut  down,  I  wish  my  old 
friend  and  partner,  Ike  Short,  to  mount  the  barrel  I  am  now  on  and  read 
the  contents  of  this  paper  to  the  assembled  multitude." 

This  was  all.  The  hangman  got  in  his  kicking,  and  poor  Jack  danced 
the  hornpipe  on  empty  air.  I  rolled  the  barrel  back,  and,  having  got  on  it, 
read  the  following  from  the  paper  Jack  had  handed  me  : 

"  Most  honorable,  vain,  asinine  judge  of  this  Court : — I  am  not  come  to 
praiBe  nor  bury  Jack — this  is  thy  funeral ;  nor  am  I  come  to  give  thee  gush 
of  golden  stairways  and  the  dazzling  brightness  of  the  Great  Beyond. 
When  thou  art  unto  these  approximate  thou'lt  know  how  it  is  thyself. 
But  I  am  come  to  claim  of  thee  one  hundred  ounces  of  gold  dust  t  The 
shooting  which  I  swung  for  was  the  work  of  jealous  Nance,  and  as  I've 
borne  her  far  beyond  the  ken  of  hawked-eye,  beyond  the  scent  of  foxed-nose, 
beyond  the  trail  of  webbed-foot,  beyond  the  jurisdiction  of  the  pryers  into 
the  past,  the  dippers  into  the  future,  the  sifters  of  the  chaff  and  the  kings 
of  all  the  monkeys,  I  feel  not  that  I  give  her  away  by  thus  confessing. 
Give  now  the  dust  to  Ike  !  for  shouldst  thou  seek  to  cheat  me,  I  shall 
linger  here  and  make  thee  thiuk  that  every  hair  upon  thy  head's  a  tramp  in 
search  of  a  rusty  blade  to  slay  thee  with  !  Now,  as  this  happy  soul  goeth 
fluttering  through  the  Golden  Gate,  swear  not  if  inland  zephyrs  waft  to 
thee  the  true  but  cruel  words  :  '  The  Court'  is  Sold  !'  but  yield  thy  wealth 
and  blow  thy  horn  no  more.  The  Spirit  of  the  late  Jack  Austin." 

Such  was  the  "paper,"  and  such  is  the  tale.  I  do  not  know  if  this 
will  be  considered  humorous  ;  but  the  clarion  shouts  that  rose  from  the 
throats  of  five  hundred  old  Forty-niners  when  it  was  read  to  them  con- 
vinced me  that  they  so  interpreted  it.  And  the  alacrity  with  which  the 
Court  handed  over  the  collateral  proved  that  the  "  sell  "  was  admitted. 

Tunelah. 


THE  MUSICAL  BEASTS. 


It  was  not  long  ago  that  a  Mule,  a  Peacock,  an  Organ-Grinder's  Monkey 
and  a  Tom  Cat  were  discussing  the  existing  depravity  of  musical  taste  in 
San  Francisco  and  the  conditions  of  success  as  a  public  performer.  Said  the 
Mule: 

"  It's  as  easy  as  falling  off  a  log.  All  you've  got  to  do  is  to  get  solid  with 
the  newspaper  men.  I  hold  that  I  am  the  best  advertised  artist  on  the 
board,  and  in  fact  I  write  all  the  notices  myself.  Nothing  comes  amiss  to  me, 
from  leg  opera  to  a  rubber-stamp  joke." 

"  What  an  elegant  beast !"  remarked  the  Organ-Grinder's  Monkey.  "I 
admit  your  success,  but  I  affirm  that  I  am  equally  popular.  All  that  is  re- 
quired is  to  give  them  tunes — solid  chunks  of  brass-mounted  music  on 
wheels.  Take 'The  Cobblestone  Dance,' for  instance — that  always  fetches 
them,  and  'The  Tinpan's  Jamboree'  is  a  rouser,  you  bet.  I  believe  that 
tune,  my  versatile  friends,  would  rasp  lumps  of  hair  off  the  back  of  a  China 
bull-dog." 

"  That  is  all  very  well,"  chirped  the  Peacock,"  "but  you're  a  mere  in- 
strumentalist at  best.  I  remember  very  well  how  you  came  to  grief  one  day 
when  you  dropped  a  cherry  stone  between  the  cogs  of  one  of  your  tunes. 
There  wasn't  a  blessed  jangle  left  in  the  box.  You  are  a  greasy  mechanic  ! 
a  harmonious  blacksmith !  a  hairy  tune  butcher !  Neither  have  you  the  per- 
sonal advantages  which  I  possess.  In  short  you  are  not  much  better  than  a 
quadruped — " 

14  Well  what  of  it?"  interrupted  the  Monkey.  "  A  weather-cock  has  only 
one  leg  but  his  voice  would  set  the  teeth  of  a  harrow  on  edge," 

"  As  I  was  sayiug,"  continued  the  Peacock,  "when  that  person  inter- 
rupted me,  to  one  who  has  been  blessed  by  nature's  choicest  gifts  of  voice  and 
beauty  everything  is  easy.  I  can  afford  to  act  as  haughtily  as  I  please  to 
the  public — " 

"  0,  what  grammar!"  sighed  the  Mule. 

"  Never  mind  the  grammar  but  go  at  it  tongs  and  hammer.  I  do  despise 
a  shammer  of  puristical  conceit.  Genius  is  above  grammar,"  rejoined  the 
Peacock. 

K  A  poet  too!"  groaned  the  Mule. 

(t  I  acknowledge  it,"  said  the  Peacock  modestly.  "  I  will  ask  the  Mon- 
key to  stand  up  and  blush  for  me,  as  nature  has  not  endowed  me  with  any- 
thing ou  which  to  blush.  I  am  a  poet  because  I  cannot  help  it.  I  lisped  in 
numbers  for  the  numbers  came.  Hence  I  have  been  called  the  Sweet  Singer 
of  the  Wood  Pile." 

"  It  is  indeed  only  too  true,"  mewed  the  melancholy  Tom  Cat.  "He  is 
the  author  of  the  words  of  most  of  the  songs  now  in  vogue  and  0,  what  a 
flabby  mess  of  clotted  flummery  he  is  the  author  of." 

"  Perhaps,"  inquired  the  Peacock,"  "  some  Oi  you  would  like  to  hear  me 
warble  some  of  my  native  wood  notes  wild?" 

"  Wooden  notes  indeed,"  whispered  the  Monkey.  The  Peacock's  sug- 
gestion seemed  to  fall  flat.  The  company  resembled  the  person  who  did  not 
read  books  because  he  wrote  them.  It  was  their  business  to  make  music 
but  not  to  listen  to  it.  All  this  time  the  Tom  Cat  had  taken  little  part  in 
the  conversation.  Indeed,  he  felt  that  his  musical  efforts  had  not  met  with 
popular  approval  and  when  the  Monkey  inquired  the  reason  he  answered: 

"  I  admit  I  am  not  a  favorite  with  the  public.  The  nearest  approach  to 
a  floral  tribute  I  ever  received  is  a  carrot,  or  a  broken  flower  pot.  The  fact 
is,  my  music  is  over  the  heads  of  the  people.     It  is  the  music  of  the  future." 

Oakland,  July  12,  18S3.  E.  F.  C. 
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A  TRAGEDY, 


His  eye  was  stern  and  wild, 
His  cheek  was  pale  and  cold  as  clay; 

Upon  his  quivering  lips  a  smile 
Of  fearful  meaning  lay. 

Once  more  he  gazed  upon  the  scroll, 

Once  more  its  words  he  read, 
Then  calmly  with  unflinching  hand 

Its  folds  before  him  spread. 

I  saw  him  bare  his  throat  and  seize 
The  blue,  cold,  glittering  steel, 

And  grimly  try  the  tempered  edge 
He  was  so  soon  to  feeL 

A  sickness  crept  upon  my  heart, 

And  dizzy  swam  my  head, 
I  could  not  stir,  I  could  not  cry, 

I  felt  benumbed  and  dead. 

Black  icy  horror  struck  me  dumb, 

And  fused  my  senses  o'er  ; 
I  closed  my  eyes  in  utter  fear. 

And  strove  to  think  no  more. 

Again  I  looked  ;  an  awful  change 

Across  his  face  had  passed  ; 
He  seemed  to  rave — on  cheek  and  lip 

A  flake  of  foam  was  cast. 

He  raised  on  high  the  glittering  blade, 
Then  first  I  found  a  tongue  : 
'  Hold  !  madman  !     Stay  thy  frantic  deed  ! 
I  cried,  and  forward  sprung. 

He  heard  me,  but  he  heeded  not ; 

One  glance  around  he  gave, 
And  ere  I  could  arrest  his  hand 

He  had  begun — to  shave. 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY   OF   AN  EDITORIAL. 


-Tom  Hood. 


Mortuis  Nil  Nisi  Bonum. 


Bartlett — In  this  city,  July  3,  to  the  intellect  of   W.  C.  Bartlett,  LL.  D.,  of  the 
Bulletin,  a  Fourth  of  July  oration.     [MarysvUle  papers  please  copy.] 

Feeling;  that  I  am  about  to  pass  into  oblivion  forever,  I  desire  to  render 
unto  the  public  an  apology  for  having  been  burn — an  excuse  for  my  exist- 
ence however  brief  it  may  be.  That  the  public  may  better  understand  my 
unfortunate  position,  I  will  state  that  while  my  mother  was  writhing  in  the 
throes  of  labor  I  was  named  by  my  dear  father.  That  was  my  first  misfor- 
tune. To  have  been  born  at  all  was  bad  enough,  but  to  have  been  desig- 
nated "Our  Great  Anniversary"  capped  the  climax  of  miserable  absurdity. 
It  was  none  of  my  doing,  however.  I  was  simply  the  passive  victim  of  cir- 
cumstances over  which  I  could  have  no  control.  If  anybody  is  to  be  blamed, 
my  parents  and  Dr.  Fitch  must  bear  the  burden  of  reproof.  I  include  the 
doctor  because  he  had  every  opportunity  of  strangling  me  at  my  birth,  and 
no  jury  of  sane  men  would  have  failed  to  render  a  verdict  iu  his  favor — 
justifiable  disgust,  or  something  of  that  sort.  Oh  that  I  had  been  strangled  ! 
I  was  born  in  the  editorial  bed-chamber  of  the  Bulletin  office,  and  as  I 
uttered  my  first  feeble  squawk  my  father  was  transported  with  delight.  He 
embraced  my  mother  and  kissed  her  frantically,  the  tears  of  joy  flowing 
from  his  eyes  like  twin  cataracts  from  a  mountain,  gorge  as  described  in  his 
own  beloved  Breeze  From  the  Woods  (second  edition,  printed  at  his  own  ex- 
pense, now  ready,  and  for  sale  at  all  respectable  news  stands^.  Then  he 
tenderly  lifted  me  from  the  editorial  couch,  and  fondled  me  so  lovingly,  so 
caressingly  that  I  was  tempted  to  forgive  him  for  his  wrong  and  pity  him  for 
his  senile  inanity.  He  cuddled  me  to  his  bosom  until  I  squawked  again, 
when  he  gently  replaced  me  beside  my  mother  and  grasped  the  doctor's 
hand  convulsively,  wringing  it  like  a  door  bell.  He  was  too  full  for  much 
utterance,  and  could  only  murmur  in  tones  resembling  "  the  distant  roar  of 
the  sounding  sea" — vide  Breeze  From  the  Woods  and  fugitive  magazine  pas- 
torals :  "Bless  ye,  doctor,  bless  ye.  You  have  made  me  a  happy  man." 
When  they  had  quitted  the  apartment  I  had  an  opportunity  of  viewing  my- 
self with  Bulletin  partiality.  I  discovered  that  I  was  not  pretty — thaL  I 
was  positively  ugly — almost  ugly  enough  to  drive  a  dead  wagon.  My 
parents  had  evidently  sedulously  endeavored  to  avoid  the  Scylla  of  rant, 
but  had  dashed,  incontinently,  upon  the  Charybdis  of  bombast  and  utter 
rot.  I  was  deformed  in  almost  every  rhetorical  particular.  Unlike  many 
of  my  brothers  and  sisters,  I  was  puny,  being  not  more  than  thirty-five  lines 
in  length.  (I  have  a  big  brother  named  "Spring  Valley"  who  is  two  col- 
umns long  and  padded  to  the  proportions  of  three  Captain  Kentzels.) 
Throughout  my  entire  length  and  breadth  I  possessed  not  a  single  idea — 
only  a  monstrous  hump  of  canting  patriotism.  My  limbs  were  distorted 
worse  than  those  of  Quasimodo,  with  such  expressions  as:  "Grand  old 
day";  "  noisy,  exuberant,  highly  colored  Fourth  of  July"  (a  red  white  and 
blue  Fourth  of  July,  I  suppose);  "  day  of  bonfires";  "extra  performances  at 
places  of  amusement "  (reminding  the  reader  that  a  matinee  of  the  Head- 
less Sheep  is  announced  in  another  column);  "  ceremonial  day";  "  day  of 
hilarious  enjoyment  ";  "  its  flag  is  on  all  seas"  (floating  over  English  oak); 
and  "  what  nation  is  there  does  not  respect  it  ?  ",  My  flagging  appetite  was 
fed  upon  such  pap  as  this:  "It"  (the  flag,  of  course)  "has  been  torn  in 
battle  on  land  and  water,  but  it  has  not  yet  been  lowered  to  a  foe.  It  " 
(still  harping  on  the  flag)  "  has  encountered  foreign  and  domestic  antagon- 
ists, and  every  time  it  has  emerged  from  the  conflict  victorous."     I  was 


wofully  stinted  in  my  dose  of  patriotic  gruel  at  this  spoonful,  for  I  was  un- 
able to  swallow  what  the  flag  did  after  "it  emerged  from  the  conflict  vic- 
torious".) "  It  "  (the  same  old  flag)  "floats  over  a  republic  that  is  invinci- 
ble, by  reason  of  its  territorial  extent"  (Utah,  especially),  "its  water  de- 
fenses" (the  Fire  Department),  "and  its  strong  population"  (including 
Denis  Kearney,  Steve  Maybell,  O'Donnovan  Rossaand  P.  S.  Dorney),  "and 
to-morrow  it"  (the  glorious  flag)  "is  to  make  a  general"  (of  the  N.  G.  C.) 
"  and  brilliant  display  of  itself  over  a  vast  empire"  (it  was  "  a  republic  that 
is  invincible"  four  lines  previously)  "  that  is  known  as  a  republic."  (Ah, 
the  "empire"  is  really  a  "republic,"  after  all — a  fellow  can't  always  tell 
what  his  next  spoonful  of  patriotic  pap  will  contain,  can  he  ?)  "  It  "  (pre- 
sumably, the  flag,  as  usualj  "is  to  be  our  'Fourth'  to-morrow"  (hullo  ! 
we're  a  little  mixed  in  regard  to  the  contents  of  that  spoonful),  "and  it  is 
hoped"  (what  is  hoped,  the  "  flag,"  the  "Fourth"  or  "to-morrow"?)  "  that 
all  will  enjoy  it"  (can  anyone  inform  me  what  this  "if'  is  that  I  have 
fished  out  of  my  soup  ?  Is  "  it  "  a  clam  or  only  a  lump  of  coagulated  pap  1) 
"  in  a  rationally  patriotic  way." 

No  "  brimstone  and  treacle"  in  that  sort  of  stuff;  no  Squeers  or  Tewks- 
bury  hospital  diet  to  complain  of  in  that  food,  certainly.  But  in  the  name 
of  "  the  flag"  and  "  the  Fourth"  and  "  to-morrow,"  how  am  I  expected  to 
live  on  such  feeble  broth  as  this?  "Mewling  and  puking  in  my  nurse's 
arms,"  I  am  wasting  away  to  a  shadow  and  I  fear  that  my  end  is  near.  It 
may  not  be  an  untimely  end,  but  surely  I  might  have  been  nurtured  on 
food  sufficiently  strong  to  keep  me  alive  until  my  worthy  father  prints  an- 
other volume  of  Breezes,  in  which  event  I  should  hope  to  adorn  one  little 
corner  of  that  literary  morgue,  embalmed  as  I  should  be  in  his  remarkable 
memory  for  small  and  insignificant  things.  Referring  ence  more  to  my  ail- 
ments and  deformities,  I  find  that  I  am  afflicted  with  variola  scribendi  ma- 
liqnans — I  have  the  editor's  evil.  I  am  spotted  all  over  like  a  suspected 
woman's  reputation.  I  suffer  from  Bartlett's  disease  of  the  judgment.  My 
understanding  is  splay-footed  and  pigeon-toed.  I  am  antithetically  double- 
jointed.  I  am  idiotic.  The  nose  of  my  expressionless  countenance  curves 
under  my  chin  as  if  seeking  to  hide  its  inflated  nostrils.  I  am  heart- weary  with 
shame  of  myself.  But  I  cannot  live  always,  thank  Bartlett  for  that.  And 
I  do  not  wish  to  live.  I  would  not  be  the  jeer  and  the  scorn  of  wise  men, 
and  my  ambition,  the  only  redeeming  quality  I  possess,  is  above  the  appro- 
bation of  my  father's  admirers.  Let  me  die  in  my  mother's  arms  and  bury 
me  deep  in  the  mold  of  my  father's  densely  populated  editorial  cemetery — 
his  scrap  book.     Let  my  grave  be  unmarked  save  as  follows  : 

Troubles  sore,  long  time  he  bore, 

His  efforts  were  in  vain. 
His  life  was  brief  and  full  of  grief  ; 

He'll  ne/er  do  it  again. 


Bartlett— In  this  city,  July  4,  Our  Great  Anniversary,  beloved  offspring  of  W.  0. 
Bartlett,  LL.D.,  and  his  Intellect,  a  native  of  the  Bulletin  editorial  rooms,  aged 
12  hours,  9  minutes  and  27  seconds.  [Marysville  and  Oakland  papers  please  copy.] 
K3T  Friends  and  acquaintances  are  respectfully  invited  to  attend  the  funeral, 
To  day  (Saturday),  at  2  o'clock  p,  jr.,  from  the  residence  of  his  parents,  Prospect 
avenue  (top  of  the  hill),  Oakland,  Alameda  county.  * 


GERMAN   SILVER, 


Aunt  :     Emily,    you  draw  quire  wonderfully  for  a  six-year  old  girl — 
you  really  ought  to  become  an  artist. 

Emily  :     But  aunt,  can  a  woman-artist  —  marry  too. 


Corporal  :     What  does  a  soldier  do  when  he  sits? 
Soldier  :     He  stands  up  when  a  superior  goes  by. 


Magistrate  (to  accused,  who  has  slain  his  best  friend) :  What  have  you  to 
say  in  your  defense? 

Accused  :     It  was  always  my  friend's  wish  to  die  a  sudden  death. 


Art  Critic  :     Indeed,  the  landscape  is  not  bad — a  very  good  concep- 
tion— the  air,  especially,  is  well  managed. 


Gentleman  (to  a  teamster  unmercifully  whipping  his  oxen):     I  wouldn't 
like  to  be  one  of  your  cattle  ! 

Teamster  :     Oh  !  whose  would  you  be  ? 


'l  I  am  so  glad  that  you  have  honored  me  with  a  call."     "I  did  not  really 
expect,  on  such  a  fine  afternoon  as  this,  to  find  you  at  home." 

"  Last  night  I  spoke  to  you  in  a  dream." 

"  Excuse  me  for  not  replying,  but  I  really  did  not  hear  what  you  said." 

"  Now,  Mr.  Heber,  you  and  your  wife  were  in  Nuremberg,    at  the  exhi- 
bition ;  were  you  in  the  German  museum  ?  " 
"  We  were  there  three  hours." 

"  Three  hours  !     What  were  you  doing  there  all  that  time  ?  " 
"  Trying  to  find  my  way  out." 

Cook  :  I  broke  the  soup-tureen  I  bought  of  you  yesterday.  I  must 
buy  a  new  one.  With  cover  it  costs  nine  dollars  ;  what  does  it  cost  without 
a  cover  ? 

Crockery-Dealer:  Well,  the  cover  has  no  value  of  its  own.  I  like 
to  oblige,  but  I  can  really  only  reckon  the  cover  at  fifty  cents. 

Cook  :  Oh  !  how  absent-minded  I  am  !  I  did  not  break  the  dish  but 
the  cover ;  here  are  the  fifty  cents.  (Carries  off  cover,  the  crockery -dealer 
staring  after  her  in  dumb  discomfiture.) 


"  Now,  Charlie,  how  did  you  get  along  in  school  V 
"  Badly,  papa  ;  the  teacher  punished  me. 
"What  for?" 

"  Because  when  he  asked  me  how  many  teeth  a  man  had,  I  said  a  whole 
mouthful."  — Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson 


THE    WASP. 
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STORIES   FROM    TRUTHFUL   CONTEMPORARIES. 

Bill  Nye  in  a  Saw-Mill. 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  trip  up  from  the  North  Wisconsin  Railway, 
where  I  went  to  catch  a  string  of  codfish  and  anything  else  that  might  be  con- 
tagious. 

Northern  Wisconsin  is  the  place  where  they  yank  a  big  wet  log  into  a 
mill  aud  turn  it  into  cash  as  quick  as  a  railroad  man  can  draw  his  salary  out 
of  the  pay  car.  The  log  is  held  on  a  carriage  by  means  of  iron  dogs  while 
it  ia  being  worked  into  lumber.  These  iron  dogs  are  not  like  those  we  see 
on  the  front  steps  of  a  brown-stone  front  occasionally.  They  are  another 
breed  of  dogs. 

The  managing  editor  of  the  mill  lays  out  the  log  in  his  mind  and  works 
it  into  dimension  stuff,  shingle  bolts,  slabs,  edgings,  two  by  fours,  two  by 
eights,  two  by  sixes,  etc.,  so  as  to  use  the  goods  to  the  best  advantage,  just 
as  a  woman  takes  a  dress  pattern  and  cuts  it  so  she  won't  have  to  piece  the 
front  breadths,  and  will  still  have  enough  left  to  make  a  polonaise  for  the 
last  summer's  gown. 

I  stoud  there  for  along  time  watching  the  various  saws  and  listening  to 
their  monotonous  growl,  and  wishing  that  I  had  been  born  a  successful  tim- 
ber thief  instead  of  a  poor  boy  without  a  rag  to  my  back. 

At  one  of  these  mills,  not  long  ago,  a  man  backed  up  to  get  away  from 
the  carriage,  and  thoughtlessly  backed  against  a  large  saw  that  was  revolving 
at  the  rate  of  about  200  times  a  minute.  The  saw  took  a  large  chew  of  to- 
bacco from  the  plug  he  had  in  his  pistol  pocket,  and  then  began  on  him. 

But  there's  no  use  going  into  details.  Such  things  are  not  cheerful. 
They  gathered  him  up  out  of  the  saw-dust  and  put  him  in  a  nail-keg  and 
carried  him  away,  but  he  did  not  speak  again.  Life  was  quite  extinct. 
Whether  it  was  the  nervous  shock  that  killed  him,  or  the  concussion  of  the 
cold  saw  against  his  liver  that  killed  him,  no  one  ever  knew. 

The  mill  shut  down  a  couple  of  hours  so  the  head  Bawyer  could  file  his 
saw,  and  then  work  was  resumed  once  more. 

We  should  learn  from  this  never  to  lean  on  the  buzz  saw  when  it  moveth 
itself  aright. — Laramie  Boomerang. 


A  Pair  of  Them, 
A  convict  at  a  French  penal  settlement,  who  was  undergoing  a  life  sen- 
tence, desired  to  marry  a  female  convict,  such  marriages  being  of  common 
occurrence.     The  governor  of  the  colony  had  no  objection,  but  the  priest 
proceeded  to  cross-examine  the  prisoner  : 

"  Did  you  not  marry  in  France  ? "  asked  the  clergyman. 

"  Yes." 

"  And  your  wife  is  dead  ?" 

"  She  is." 

"  Have  you  any  documents  to  show  that  she  is  dead?" 

"No." 

"  Then  I  must  refuse  to  marry  you.     You  must  bring  some  proof  of  your 
wife's  death." 

There  was   a  pause,  during  which,  the  prospective  bride  looked  at  the 
anxiously  would-be  groom.     Finally  he  said : 

"  I  can  prove  that  my  former  wife  is  dead." 

"  How  will  you  prove  it?" 

"  I  was  sent  here  for  having  killed  her." 
This  was  explained  to  the  bride-expectant,  but  she  took  him  all  the 
§ame.     She  had  been  sent  there  for  killing  her  husband.  —  Unknown  Contem- 
porary. 


An  old  woman  whose  husband  was  condemned  to  "die  with  his  shoes 
on,"  in  the  good  old  London  days,  ascended  the  cart  when  it  made  its  cus- 
tomary halt  at  St.  Giles's  Pound,  on  its  way  to  Tyburn,  and  whispered  to  her 
husband  as  she  bestowed  on  him  a  parting  embrace  :  "  My  dear,  is  it  the 
sheriff  or  we  who  are  to  find  the  rope  which  is  to  hang  you?"  To  which 
the  gentleman  in  trouble  replied  that  a  workman  must  find  his  own  tools, 
and  that  it  devolved  on  the  sheriff  to  provide  the  necessary  halter.  ' ( I'faith, 
sweetheart,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  had  I  known  that  I  would  not  have  spent 
twopence  on  the  excellent  new  rope  which  I  have  brought  with  me."  And 
she  produced  this  novel  and  touching  sample  of  a  "true  lovers'  knot." 
"Keep  it  for  your  next  husband,  my  dear,"  replied  her  philosophic  and 
placable  partner. — George  Augustus  Sola. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Vim  has  proved  a  paying  attraction  at  the  Baldwin,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
its  plot  is  of  the  flimsiest  construction  and  the  majority  of  its  characters  weaker 
than  the  proverbial  dish-water.  "Tryphena  Puffy,"  as  interpreted  by  Neil  Burgess, 
is  a  somewhat  overdrawn  and  highly  amusing  specimen  of  the  go-ahead  Yankee  wo- 
man; a  bustling,  shrewish,  self-assertive,  gossiping  female,  who  hides  behind  her  snap- 
ping tongue  and  quarrelsome  manner  a  heart  that  is  tender  and  a  nature  that  is 
generous.  She  is  a  revised  edition  of  the  "  Widow  Bedott,"  masculine  in  action  and 
feminine  in  speech,  ever  ready  to  find  fault  in  trifling  matters  and  to  forgive  in  serious 
ones,  quick-witted,  humorous  and  cantankerous,  a  possible  but  decidedly  improbable 
product  of  the  '*  down  east "  petticoat  school.  Her  brusque  remarks  and  exaggerated 
gestures  keep  the  audience  in  a  roar  of  laughter  so  Ion  j  as  she  is  on  the  stage,  while  her 
absence  from  it  makes  the  between-times  of  the  play  wearisome  by  contrast.  Mr. 
Ogden  does  well  in  the  part  of  the  hen-pecked  husband,  so  well  indeed  that  he  brings 
his  hearers  to  the  verge  of  gloom,  and  disturbs  them  with  a  yearning  to  see  him  display 
a  single  trace  of  manhood.  "  Teddy  Bump  "  is  a  painfully  developed  type  of  the  enfant 
terrible,  whose  extraordinary  vocabularly  of  the  vulgarest  hoodlum  slang  accords  but  ill 
with  his  innocent,  childish  face.  This  tiny  midget  is  so  attractive  in  appearance  and 
manner  that  his  constant  use  of  this  gutter  language  seems  unnatural,  and  at  times  be- 
comes actually  repulsive.  Mr.  SoL  Smith  gives  a  good  character  sketch  in  "Simon 
Milkweed,"  but  it  is  a  dreary  part  at  best  and  could  be  shortened  with  benefit  to  the 
performance.  The  other  charactars  amount  to  nothing  and  seem,  as  a  rule,  appropriate 
to  the  actors  who  play  them.    A  mechanical  trick  in  the  last  act,  when  a  live  horse  is 


shown  in  rapid  motion,  although  he  does  not  advance  one  inch  beyond  the  starting 
point,  is  cleverly  managed  and  certainly  has  a  very  comic  effect.  Vim  would  be  more 
enjoyable  if  it  were  clipped  into  better  shape,  for  there  is  room  in  it  for  much  judicious 
pruning;  first,  of  its  unnecessary  vulgarities,  and  secondly,  of  its  sometimes  tedious 
dialogue.  Still,  it  is  an  amusing  farce  and  gives  evidence  by  its  drawing  power  that  it 
is  well  adapted  to  the  public  taste. 

After  a  succeseful  three  weeks  engagement  at  the  California,  the  Silver  King  com- 
pany will  take  possession  of  the  Grand  Opera  House  on  Monday  next,  appearing  in 
The  Romance  of  a  Poor  Young  Alan.  So  many  attempts  to  keep  the  latter  theater 
open  have  ended  in  failure  that  the  establishment  has  come  to  be  regarded  as  the 
dramatic  graveyard  of  San  Francisco,  and  the  result  of  the  present  experiment  with  a 
troupe  that  has  already  secured  the  popular  favor  will  be  awaited  with  interest. 

Daly's  New  York  company  will  appear  at  the  California  next  week  in  7-20-8. 

The  Tivoli  will  continue  its  ambitious  course  of  higher  opera  by  giving  Trovatore, 
which  will  take  the  place  of  Der  Freischiit:  on  Monday.  It  is  well  worth  the  trifling 
entrance  fee  at  this  house  to  hear  the  overtures  played  by  its  excellently  drilled 
orchestra. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  sustain  their  sooty  reputation  in  a  manner  that  is  evidently 
satisfactory  to  their  large  audiences  and  gratifying  to  their  management. 

That  enterprising  Volk's  Theater,  the  Winter  Garden,  has  secured  "The  Figaro 
Spanish  Students"  for  several  weeks  to  come.  During  the  ensuing  week  the  music  of 
tinkling  mandolin  and  twanging  guitar  will  be  sandwiched  between  dramatic  attempts 
at  Gilbert's  Sweethearts  and  the  old  time  farce  of  Toodles.  Bar. 

THE  GRANDEST  SCENERY  ON  XHE  "AMERICAN  CONTINENT." 
By  the  opening  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  running  in  connection  with  the 
Oregon  Railway  Navigation  Company,  tourists  and  Californians  have  the  opportunity 
to  visit  the  Great  National  Yellowstone  Park,  on  their  Eastern  trip,  without  addi- 
tional charge.  This  peerless  wonderland  of  earth— the  nation's  pleasure  garden— is  an 
oblong  sixty-two  miles  in  length  from  north  to  south,  and  fifty-four  miles  in  width, 
containing  over  three  thousand  square  miles.  Words  cannot  describe  its  beauty,  its 
mountains  and  valleys,  its  basaltic  cliffs  and  canons,  its  island-studded  lakes,  its  swift 
flowing  streams,  its  cataract,  its  hot  springs  and  spouting  geysers.  No  pf>n  picture 
can  do  them  more  than  faint  justice.  For  passage  tickets,  circulars,  descriptive 
pamphlets  and  any  information,  our  readers  will  call  at  the  Oregon  Ticket  Office,  214 
Montgomery  street,  or  at  the  general  offices  in  Portland,  Oregon. 

THE  GREAT  EVENT  — BAL  MASQUE. 

Owing  to  the  amount  of  seats  already  sold  for  Colonel  Andrews's  grand  masked 
ball,  which  is  to  take  place  at  the  Pavilion  on  July  27th,  he  has  had  to  order  a  force  of 
carpenters,  who  are  putting  in  seven  hundred  more  places  to  accommodate  those  who 
wish  to  attend.  The  Governor  and  suite  and  heads  of  the  State  Departments  have 
selected  over  sixty  seats,  and  many  prominent  citizens  from  all  over  the  State  will  be 
present.  The  prizes  to  be  given  away,  as  per  advertisement  in  this  week's  Wasp,  can 
be  seen  in  the  Diamond  Palace  windows.  They  are  beautiful  gems,  of  most  elegant 
designs.     Those  who  desire  should  secure  tickets  at  once. 

THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 

This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leading  hotels  in  the  eity  in  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt  (formerly  of  the  Rubs  House) 
and  C.  S.  Bush— most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen— take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  courteous  manner.  The  terms  are  most 
reasonable— ranging  from  51  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate.- 
rates.  ■ 

THE    CELEBRATED   G.   H.    MUMM  &  CO.    CHAMPAGNE. 

"Anheusee"  and  Budweiseh  Beer. 
Messrs.  A.  E.  Evans  &  Co.,  No.  522  Montgomery  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  above  celebrated  brands  of  champagne  and  bottled  lager 
beer.  The  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co.  champage  importations  during  the  year  1882  were 
86,930  cases,  which  is  a  good  guarantee  of  its  superior  excellence.  Messrs.  Evans  A; 
Co.  have  on  hand  a  large  stock  of  thiB  favorite  wine,  in  pints  and  quarts. 


"OUT    OW    TOWN." 

In  order  to  meet  the  needs  of  business  men  and  others  to  whom  time  is  money, 
the  South  Pacific  Coast  ("narrow  gauge")  excursion  trains  have  been  arranged  as  fol- 
lows :  Leave  San  Francisco  on  Saturdays  and  Sundays  at  4:30  P.  m.,  running  through 
to  Santa  Cruz.  Leave  Santa  Cruc  on  Sundays  and  Mondays  at  5:35  A.  M.,  landing  pas- 
sengers in  San  Francisco  at  9:35  a.  m.  By  this  arrangement  one  may  pass  two  nights 
and  a  Sunday  at  Santa  Cruz  without  losing  any  business  hours. 

DESERVING  OF  PATRONAGE. 
When  a  person  desires  a  good  outfit  of  gentlemen's  underwear  and  furnishing 
goods— something  well  made— he  will  go  to  J.  W.  Carmany's,  25  Kearny  street.  Mr. 
Carmany  has  made  a  great  reputation  by  keeping  the  finest  goods  and  the  best  mate- 
rial, and  has  no  fancy  prices,  but  gives  "  your  money's  worth."  A  visit  to  his  weli- 
stocked  store  will  convince  the  most  skeptical. 


SPRING  1883. 
As  Spring  with  its  change  of  weather  creates  a  revolution  in  the  very_  bowels  of 
the  earth,  so  does  Plunder's  celebrated  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  create  the  desired  change 
in  the  human  system.  The  best  is  always  the  cheapest,  and  health  at  any  price  is 
ever  desirable.  Use  tkis  medicine  ;  enjoy  good  health  and  save  money ;  $1  a  bottle, 
six  for  $5. 

DON'T  DIE  IN  THE  HOUSE. 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  bed-bugs,  flies,  ants,  moles,  chip- 
munks, gophers.    15e. 

FINE  TABLE  WINES. 

Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak- 
ing a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

FLIES  AND  BUGS. 
Flies,  roaches,  ants,  bed-bugs,  rats,  mice,  gophers,  chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    15c. 

"  For  thirteen  years  I  had  Dyspepsia,"  wrote  John  Albright,  of  Columbus,  Ohio. 
"  Samaritan  Nervine  cured  me."    Druggists  all  keep  it    $1.60. 
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THE    WASP. 


QUAKERS  AND   CORPORALS. 


Taking  its  opinion  from  that  great  military  authority,  Mr.  John  Bright, 
who,  like  an  officer  of  the  militia,  always  resigns  at  the  outbreak  of  a  war, 
the  Chronicle  says : 

A  French  army  that  should  undertake  to  invade  England  through  the  channel 
tunnel  would  have  to  be  commanded  by  a  greater  fool  than  the  old  woman  who  thought 
to  keep  back  the  ocean's  tide  with  a  broom. 

Of  this  view  of  the  matter — which  we  observe  is  held  also  by  the  manag- 
ing corporals  of  most  of  the  other  American  newspapers — it  ought  to  be  suffi- 
cient to  say  that  there  is  no  question  of  forcing  an  army  through  the 
tunnel;  it  is  conceded  that  half  a  hundred  men  could  prevent  that.  But 
suppose  England  to  have  been  otherwise  invaded  and  the  town  of  Dover 
to  have  fallen  into  the  enemy's  hands  by  the  fortunes  of  war.  Or  suppose 
it  to  have  been  captured  by  a  sudden  coup  from  seaward.  How  then  could 
the  passage  of  armies  and  supplies  be  prevented?  They  would  not  have  to 
be  forced  through  against  opposition:  they  would  leisurely  Jiow  through, 
and  England's  famous  bulwark,  her  "silver  streak  "  of  sea,  would  thence- 
forthavail  her  nothing.  The  opposition  to  the  channel  tunnel  is,  as  a  military 
proposition,  well  grounded,  and  will  hardly  be  overthrown  by  the  Quaker 
guns   of  John   Bright  or  the  toy  pistols  of   our  American  literary  corporals. 

The  Associated  Press  dispatches  relate  the  death  of  an  old  Californian 
named  Chauncey  in  the  East,  and  it  seems  that  some  of  his  relatives,  inade- 
quately "  remembered  "  in  his  will,  propose  to  contest  that  document  on  the 
ground  that  the  man  was  insane.  They  have  witnesses  to  testify  that  "he 
was  constantly  boasting  of  being  a  California  pioneer,  and  very  egotistical 
over  making  a  fortune  there  and  in  being  State  Assessor  and  Assemblyman 
in  1849.  One  of  the  witnesses  read  a  speech  made  by  Chauncey  before  the 
California  Pioneers,  which  deceased  would  repeat  on  every  convenient  occa- 
sion." It  is  further  averred  that  "he  was  a  hard  drinker."  Gentlemen  of 
the  Society  of  California  Pioneers — those  of  you  that  have  been  East — run 
to  your  churches,  fall  upon  your  knees,  and  thank  heaven  that  you  escaped 
the  mad-house.  For  did  ye  not  there  boast  that  ye  were  California  Pio- 
neers ?  Were  ye  not  egotistical  about  the  fortunes  ye  had  accumulated  and 
the  offices  ye  held  in  '49  ?  Did  ye  not  continually  repeat  the  great  speeches 
ye  had  made  and  were  ye  not  all  hard  drinkers?  Body  o]  Baachus  !  how 
little  ye  know  the  peril  of  it  all. 

Our  respected  contemporary,  the  Evening  Post,  is  pleased  to  be  unhappy 
because  Judge  Ferral,  whom  it  unkindly  calls  a  "  lamentable  spectacle,"  has 
left  the  bench  to  il  mingle  in  the  pestilential  pool  of  party  politics."  The 
fine  alliteration  of  the  phrase  is  captivating,  certainly,  but  the  offense  that 
it  so  beautifully  describes  is  perhaps  no  more  serious  committed  by  a  judge 
than  by  a  gentleman.  If  "party  politics"  is  rightly  defined  as  a  "  pestilen- 
tial pool  " — we  do  not  say  that  it  is  not — the  gifted  editor  of  the  Post  should 
himself  scorn  to  :'  mingle  "  in  it ;  whereas  he  is  the  most  hardy  and  impeni- 
tent partisan  that  ever  pushed  a  pen  or  waved  a  tongue.  He  has  no 
"ermine"  to  "soil,"  but  the  tails  of  his  rusty  military  coat  are  ever  en- 
slimed  with  the  green  scum  of  their  political  environment.  He  wades  in  it 
like  a  crane  in  a  marsh,  beaking  from  its  dirtiest  deeps  the  frogs  and  tad- 
poles of  party  patronage.  Without  the  pestilential  pool  there  would  be  no 
partisan  newspapers ;  without  partisan  newspapers  no  Jackson  ;  without 
Jacksons — we  shudder  to  think  upon  the  awful  consequences  of  that  meas- 
ureless and  incalculable  privation  ! 

A  California  paragrapher  who  was  in  Washington  at  the  conclusion  of 
the  Star-route  trial  says  that  when  Mrs.  Dorsey  publicly  thanked  God  for 
the  result,  a  brother  funny  man,  hovering  about  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
crowd,  absently  fingering  an  empty  coin-sack,  looked  exceedingly  pained  and 
remarked  that  the  verdict  was  credited  to  the  wrong  humorist. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  comer 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography, 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


DENTISTRY. 
C.    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San    FranciBCO. 


GENUINE    LAGER    BIER. 
Ask  for  the  genuine  Lager  Bier  from    the  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company, 
which  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  and  purest  Lager  brewed  in  the  United  States. 
On  draught  in  all  first-class  Saloons.     B5T  Orders  for  Bottled  Bier  can  be  left  at  539 
California  street. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report.  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP  "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer  "  restores  lost  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia  and  nervous  weak- 
ness.    §1. 

The  following  are  the  officers  of  the  Inventors's  Institute  of  California  :  Solon  Pat- 
tee,  President;  Ed.  E.  Osborn,  Solicitor;  A.  B.  Smith,  Manager  ;  George  W.  Emer- 
son, Assistant  Manager  ;  and  Dudley  Buck,  Secretary.  Their  office  is  321  California 
street. 


Ask  for  "Brook's"  machine  cotton.  Experienced  operators  on  allsewing  ma- 
chines recommend  it.  Glace"  finish  on  white  spools,  soft  finish  on  black.  "Machine 
Cotton  "  printed  on  the  cover  of  every  box.     For  sale  by  all  dealers 


***  "  Men  often  mistake  notoriety  for  fame,"  but  they  never  mistake  Kidnev- 
Wort  for  any  quack  medicine.  Kidney- Wort  is  universally  recognized  as  a  standard 
remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  liver,  bowels  and  kidneys. 


AST  Diamond  Dyes  will  color  anything  any  color,  and  never  fail.     The  easiest  and 
best  way  to  economize.     10  cents,  at  all  druggists. 


GOOD   WORK  —  RE ASON ABLE  PRICES. 
When  you  want  your  watch  or.  jewelry  repaired,  or  your  clock  made  to  go  cor- 
rectly, go  to  S.  F.  Purdy,  No.  16  Fourth  street,  near  Market.     It  is  a  little  jewelry 
shop  on  the  south  side  ;  don't  miss  it.  

WELLS'S  "ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's   "Rough  on  Corns:"    15c.     Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunionB. 


GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 

BURNHAM'S     ABIETENE. 

No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.  Cures  Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia,  etc.      A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP* 
S.  J.  Pembrooke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Musie  Boxes  and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 

The  Inventors'  Institute  of  California,  San  Francisco,  has  official  notice  of  the 
following  United  States  patents  issued  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors,  for  the  week  ending 
July  3,  1883  :  W.  T.  Armstrong,  Soledad,  seed-sower  attachment ;  David  Berry,  Gua- 
lala,  California,  sulky  ;  S.  Brown,  San  Francisco,  safety  car-truck  ;  T.  H.  Bucking- 
ham, San  Francisco,  boot ;  A.  P.  Gross,  San  Francisco,  dough-raiser  ;  W.  Hawkins, 
San  Francisco,  making  insertible  saw-teeth  ;  F.  M.  Hazelton,  Red  Bluff,  device  for 
turning  wrist-pins  ;  D.  W.  Hoover,  Gas  Point,  California,  extension  ladder  and  truck  ; 
J.  C.  Kelton,  San  Francisco,  gun  sight ;  E.  Lawson,  San  Francisco,  vehicle  wheel ; 
J.  B.  Low,  San  Francisco,  railway  operated  by  underground  ropes  ;  L.  H.  Moise,_San 
Francisco,  type-holding  attachment  for  hand  stamps  ;  D.  W.  Laird,  San  Francisco, 
Masonic  jewel  or  emblem  ;  A.  F.  Spawn,  Oakland,  fire  extinguisher  ;  E.  J.  Thomas, 
Oakland,  feed  cup  ;  E.  B.  Warner,  San  Francisco,  necktie  holder ;  S.  Wilcox,  Port- 
land, Oregon,  grease-trap. 

*  Many  a  sickly  woman,  whose  sad  experience  had  demonstrated  alike  the  failure 
of  conceited  doctors  and  poisonous  drugs,  has  obtained  a  new  lease  of  life  for  a  few 
dollars  worth  of  the  Vegetable  Compound,  and  has  gone  on  her  way  rejoicing  and 
praising  Mrs.  Lydia  E.  Pinkham  of  Lynn,  Mass. 

Puny,  weak  and  sickly  children  are  made  healthy  and  strong  by  using  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters. 


GREATEST  EVENT  EVER  KNOWN  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO ! 


■      GRAN  DTtS 


CARNIVAL  AND  BAL  MASQUE, 

TO  BE  GIVEN  AT  THE 

MECHANICS'      PAVILION, 

Friday  Evening,  July  27TH,  1883, 


A  bad  taste  in  the  mouth  means  a  bilious  attack.     Samaritan  Nervine  is  the  cure. 
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Under  the  Supervision   and   Direction  of 

COL.  A.  ANDREWS,  Proprietor  and  Manager. 
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LARGEST  and    most    BRILLIANT   DISPLAY 
the  Choicest  Gems  ever  presented  in  the  World. 
Now  on  Exhibition  at  the  Diamond  Palace. 
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Nothing  builds  up  shattered  constitutions  so  quickly  as  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


£3T  This  will  be  the  most  Elegant  and  Fashionable  Masque  Ball  ever  given  on  this  Coast, 
surpassing  any  effort  heretofore  given  by  Col.  Andrews. 

SIX    GRAND    DIVISIONS    OF    TABLEAUS  ! 

Officers  for  the  Occasion.— Col.  A.  Andrews,  Proprietor  and  General  Manager;  lion, 
D,  A.  MncDonald,  Grand  Marshal. 

Invitation  Committee.— His  Honor  Mayor  Bartlett,  Major-General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes,  Hon. 
John  s.  Ha-er,  Hon.  George  C.  Perkins,  Col.  A.  Andrews,  Col.  J.  H.  Dickinson,  Major-General 
Walter  Turnbull,  Gen.  W.  H.  Dimond,  Hon.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Hon,  Drury  Melone,  Col.  J.  P.  Hoge, 
Col.  J.  P.  Jackson.  _  ,    _    _ 

Reception  Committee.— Gen.  Geo.  B.  Cosby,  Col.  J.  J.  Tobin,  J.  P.  H.  Wentworth,  Col.  J.  C. 
Tucker,  H.  H.  Pierson,  Esq.,  Col.   A.    J.    Moulder,  C.  A.  Spreckels,  Esq  ,  Gen.  S.  M.  .backus,  A, 
D.  tbaron,  Esq.,  Col.  J.  M.  Litcnlield  and  others.  •■ 
TICKETS :— Cent  Masker,  $2  ;  Lady  Hunker,  $3 ;  Deserved  Seats,  $2 ;  Gallery,  Sue. 
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1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1883. 
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PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Kent*  BuHk. 

Specialty  for  32  years.      Established  in   San 
Francisco,  1863. 

WHOLESALE    AND    KETAIL. 

£3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
Tjsion  thoroughly  dia*,iidsed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice* 


SACRAMENTO    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


S.  W.    RAVEL  EY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

818   clay   street,  near  sansome. 

san  fbancisco. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO., 

Sole    Agent*. 


COLUMBUS     BREWERY,    WAHL 
&    HOSS,    J ]L ,    Proprietors,    corner 
Sixteenth  and  K  streets,  Sacramento. 
Christ.  WahL 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacram  to.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  an  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  <2TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


WM.  M.  LYON  (SUCCESSOR  TO 
Lyon  &  Barnes).  Dealer  in  Pro- 
duce, Vegetables,  Butter,  Eggs, 
Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Cheese,  Poul- 
try, Honey,  Beans,  etc.,  123-125  J  street, 
Sacramento. 


STOCKTON     ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  "  SPER- 
RY'S  Process  Flour"  — the  very 
best  in  use.  Office,  22  California 
street,  San  Francisco,  and  corner  Levee 
and  Broadway,  Stockton.  Sperry  &  Co. 
proprietors. 


GRANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
0.uin  Valley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
'74.)  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
cultural Implements  and  a  full  line  of 
General  Hardware,  Nos.  280  and  282  Main 
street,  Stockton,  CaL 


JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines  and   Liquors, 
1   No.    224   Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  Cal. 


THE    GEYSERS. 

THE  GEYSERS    HOTEL  IS  NOW 
opened  for  the  entertainment  of  fami- 
lies and  tourist**.     Among  the  accesso- 
ries of  this  famous  resort  are  extensive 


Swimming  Baths  of  Clear  Mineral  Water; 
Also,  Medicated  Steam  Baths. 

In  addition  to  the  excellent  accommo- 
odations  of  the  Hotel,  there  are  Pleasant 
Cottages  fitted  to  minister  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  occupants. 
Ull  SCENERY 
Surrounding  the  Geysers  is  nowhere  excel- 
led in  grandeur.  The  climate  offers  an 
agreeable  change  from  the  fog  and  dust  of 
the  city.  The  drives  are  superb  and  the 
roads  are  now  open. 

Terms— $3  per  day  and  $15  per  week. 
WM.  FORSYTH,  Proprietor. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 
Established     1852. 
Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 


On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    lEiissiiin,    Slcimi,  Sul-     - 
phur  or  other  Medicated  Bat  lis, 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 
Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment    of    Fine 
French,  English  and    American    Toilet    Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

EM, MM   A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFnv  streets. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  .  $454,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  .  350,000 
Farrngut  Fire  Ins.  Co,,  N.  ¥.,  -  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     ,     -     -     -    -     ifi,000 

Office—  219   Sausome    street,   S.   F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH   &  SON 


A-  W-  FINK 

50  and  15 

WASHINGTON 

MARKET 

Is  Sole  Agent  for 
my  brand  of  But- 
ter, know  n  as  L. 
K.  BALDWIN'S 
DAISY  BUT- 
TEE,  put  up  in  4i 
lb.  Squares  and  2  lb.  Rolls.  Only  genuine 
when   stamped  with  my  name  in  fulL 

L.  K.  BALDWIN. 


fok    ladies    \\u    centleh.-a. 

£35*  All   on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  5«(i  and  52K  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile'B 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  8  p.  M., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  LIERIG'S 

WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greater- 1  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdi  cretiona,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PR0STAT0RRHEA,  with  Hj persathes  a, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases f'f  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spe-d- 
il  ,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  ree<  nt 
cas  s  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajgea  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"  relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Gears'  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
jt3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  .82  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

THE     GERMAN     SAVINGS     AND 
LOAN    SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30th. 
1883,  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the  GER- 
MAN SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIE- 
TY has  declared  a  dividend  on  Term  De- 
posits, at  the  rate  of  four  and  thirty-two 
one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent,  per 
annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal 
Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  2d 
day  of  July,  18S3.      By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

So.    218   SANSOME   ST.,    SAN   FRANCISCO. 


We  unhesitatingly  say  It  has  been 
anil  Is  being  cured  every  day  by  tbc 
use    of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW    IT    IS   CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT   13   CURED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  op  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted Bhould  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had.  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis- 
ters and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, i  umbago, 
Bheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  iryaipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus,  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Flectric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  h  lectricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  here- 
charged  in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  Liat, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W.J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  70S  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Call    for    Allen's    Lung    Balsam,    and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an   established  reputation.      As    an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 
SOLD  BY  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


agT   Cores    wirn 

ONPA1LIKG        CER- 
TAINTY      N  rvous 
and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and   all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.     It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  ayMttm.      jtbrman-mt      cres    Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  b.-ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  ran  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Suffici-nt  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  sirictly  confidential. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Ie  a  certain  cur«  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
1  ost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  hud  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agTee  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  cage  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
timea  the  quantity,  S10  rent  to  any  addreas, 
Cor-FLDSNTiALLY,  by  A.  E.  MINTIB,  M.  D-,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.    Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FRE  e;,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  leter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 
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THE    WASP. 


GOING   THE   ROUNDS. 


When  Handel  once  undertook,  in  a  crowded 
church,  to  play  the  dismissal  on  a  very  fine  organ 
there,  the  whole  audience  became  so  entranced 
with  delight  that  not  an  individual  could  stir  till 
the  usual  organist  came  impatiently  forward  and 
took  his  seat,  saying  in  a  tone  of  acknowledged 
superiority:  "Bah!  you  do  not  know  how  to  dis- 
miss a  congregation." 


A  Harlem  man  who  recently  joined  the  church 
was  heard  to  mutter,  as  his  shiny  new  beaver  hat 
fell  in  a  mud-hole  :  ' '  Wouldn't  you  hear  some  tall 
swearing  if  I  hadn't  been  converted  last  week?" 


"  Yes,"  said  the  witness,  "I  remember  the  de- 
fendant's mother  crying  on  the  occasion  referred 
to.  She  was  weeping  with  her  left  eye— the  only 
one  she  has — and  the  tears  were  running  down  her 
right  cheek."  ''What!"  exclaimed  the  judge, 
"how  could  that  be?"  "Please,  your  honor," 
said  the  witness,  "she  was  awfully  cross-eyed." 


Many  New  York  society  people  went  to  Boston 
this  year  to  help  celebrate  the  battle  of  Bunker 
Hill.  They  would  have  gone  frequently  in  the 
past,  buttheydid  not  know  before  that  that  battle 
was  won  by  the  E  nglish. 


If  the  size  of  the  brain  is  the  proof  of  intel- 
lectual power,  how  is  it  that  an  elephant  can't 
climb  a  tree. 


tj"      CELEBRATED  ^H^ 


OlTTERS 


No  time  should  be  lost  if 
the  stomach,  liver  and  bowels 
are  affected,  to  adopt  the 
sure  remedy,  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters.  Diseass  of 
the  organs  named  beget  oth- 
ers far  more  serious,  and  a 
delay  is  therefore  hazardous. 
Dyspepsia,  liver  complaint, 
chills  and  fever,  early  rheu- 
matic twinges,  kidney  weak- 
ness,  bring  seriousj  bodily 
trouble  if  trifled  with.  Lose 
no  time  in  using  this  effective 
and  safe  medicine. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


Pensions 


For  SOLDIERS,    any 


tilled.  

and  honorable  discharges  procured.  NEW  LA..U. 
Send  stamp  Tor  instructions.  E.  H.  GELSTON  &  CO., 
Attorneys,  Box  725,  Washington,  1).  U. 


Fee$10.    Increase  pensions,  bounty,  back  pay 


<NEVER  FAHX> ™ 


IS  UNFAILING 
ANP    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CTTRINa 


Epileptic  Fit&) 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
E^~To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
"Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
towels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  JSfer- 
■vine  is  invaluable.  J '  - 
(^"Thousands  [TH 
■proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors, St.  Joseph,  Mi 


S 


igjjjji) 


3 


For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


re  SalY>,  Certain 
ad  bffrctual. 

St  H  led  Pa  rl  indars3  c 


$72 


PENNYROYAL  PILLS 

SPECIFIC  MEDICINE  CO.,  "OS.  Slh St.,  rhiMolpiia.'iX 

A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


GREAT 
PACIFIC  COAST  MEDICINE. 

TRY  PFUNDER'S 


STRENGTH 


to  vigorously  push  a  business, 
strength  to  study  a  profession, 
strength  to  regulate  a  household, 
strength  to  do  a  day's  labor  with- 
out physical  pain.  All  this  repre- 
sents what  is  wanted,  in  the  often 
heard  expression,  "Oh!  I  wish  I 
had  the  strength!"  If  you  are 
broken  down,  have  not  energy,  or 
feel  as  if  life  was  hardly  worth  liv- 
ing, you  can  be  relieved  and  re- 
stored to  robust  health  and  strength 
by  taking  BROWN'S  IRON  BIT- 
TERS, which  is  a  true  tonic— a 
medicine  universally  recommended 
for  all  wasting  diseases. 


501  N.  Fremont  St.,  Baltimore 
During  the  war  I  was  in- 
jured in  the  stomach  by  a  piece 
of  a  shell,  and  have  suffered 
fromiteversince.  Aboutfour 
years  ago  it  brought  on  paraly- 
sis, which  kept  me  in  bed  six 
months,  and  the  best  doctors 
in  the  city  said  I  could  not 
live.  I  suffered  fearfully  from 
indigestion,  and  for  over  two 
years  could  not  eat  solid  food 
and  for  a  large  portion  of  the 
time  was  unable  to  retain  even 
liquid  nourishment.  I  tried 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters  and  now 
after  taking  two  bottles  I  am 
able  to  get  up  and  go  around 
and  am  rapidly  improving. 
G.  Decker. 


BROWN'S  IRON  BITTERS  is 
a  complete  and  sure  remedy  for 
Indigestion,  Dyspepsia,  Malaria, 
Weakness  and  all  diseases  requir- 
ing a  true,  reliable,  non-alcoholic 
tonic.  It  enriches  the  blood,  gives 
new  life  to  the  muscles  and  tone 
to  the  nerves. 


XIDNE^-WORT 


IS  A  SURE  CURE 

for  all  diseases  of  the  Kidneys  and 

—  LIVER  — 

It  lias  specific  action,  on  thin  most  important 
organ,  enabling  it  to  throw  off  torpidity  and 
inaction,  stimulating  the  healthy  secretion  of 
the  Bile,  and  by  keeping  the  bowels  in  free 
condition,  effecting  its  regular  discharge. 

Rffl  £4  S  5*  Y%  5ft      If  you  are  suffering  from 

iVddUOI  flCdc  malaria, have  the  chills; 
are  bilious,  dyspeptic,  or  constipated,  Kidney- 
Wort  will  Burely  relieve  and  quickly  cure. 

In  the  Spring  to  cleanse  the  System,  every- 
one should  take  a  thorough  course  of  it. 

SOLD  BY  DRUCCISTS     Prlr>A  £1 


KIDNEY^WO^I> 


Kbw Styles:  Gold  Jfevelea Kdge and 
Chromo  Visiting  Cards  finest  quality, 
largest  variety  and  lowest  prices,  50 
.  rhmrnns  with  name,  10c,  a  present 

vritheaciiorder.  lustoh  iiaos.  4,  Co.,  Clinton  vLUe.Oonn, 


LIVER  AND    KIDNEY   REGULATOR. 

OREGON    BLOOD 


KIDNEY- WORT 


T 


HE  GREAT  CURE 


—RHEUMATISM— 

As  it  is  for  all  the  painful  diseases  of  the 
KIDNEYS, L3VER  AND  BOWELS. 
It  cleanses  the  system  of  the  acrid  poison 
that  causes  the  dreadful  suffering  which 
only  the  victims  of  Rheumatism  can  realise. 
M  _  THOUSANDS  OF  CASES 
01  the  worst  forms  of  this  terrible  disease 
have  been  quickly  relieved,  and  in  short  time 

PERFECTLY  CURED. 
PRICE,  $1.  IIQVID  OR  DRY,  SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS. 
44-  Dry  can  be  sent  by  mail. 

WELLS,  RICILAKDSON  &  Co.,  Burlington Vt. 


;K*DNEY-WORfI? 


LYDIA  E.  PINKHAM'S 

VESETABLE  COMPOUND. 

A  Sore  Cure   for    all    FEMALE    "VA  EAK- 
'N ESSES,     Including;    Leacorrlicea,    Ir- 
regular and  Painful  Menstruation, 
Inflammation  and  Ulceration  of 
the  Womb}   Flooding,  PRO- 
LAPSUS UTERI,  &c. 
E7"FIeasant  to  the  taste,  efficacious  and  immediate 
In  Its  effect.    It  Is  a  great  help  in  pregnancy,  and  re* 
liaves  pain  during  labor  and  at  regular  periods. 
FHYSUTiKSVSEIT  AND  rRESCIUBE  IT  FREELY. 
CyFoE  ALLWBAXjrEBSEB  of  the  generative  organs 
of  either  sei,  it  is  second  to  no  remedy  that  has  ever 
been  before  the  public ;  and  for  all  diseases  of  the 
KnwEYB  it  is  the  Greatest  Remedy  in  the  World. 
^"KIDNEY  COMPLAINTS  of  Either  Sex 
Find  Great  Relief  in  Its  Use. 

LT»IA  E.  PI NKn AM'K  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

will  eradicate  every  vestige  of  Humors  from  the 
Blood,  at  the  same  time  will  give  tone  and  strength  to 
the  system.    As  marvellous  hi  results  as  the  Compound. 

EVBoth  the  Compound  and  Blood  Purifier  are  pre- 
pared at  233  and  235  Western  Avenue,  Lynn,  Mass. 
Price  of  either,  $1.  Six  bottles  for  $5.  The  Compound 
Is  sent  by  mail  in  the  form  of  pills,  or  of  lozenges,  on 
receipt  of  price,  $1  per  box  for  either.  Mrs.  Pinkham 
freely  answers  all  letters  of  inquiry.  Enclose  3  cent 
stamp.    Send  for  pamphlet.    Mention  this  Paper. 

tgrX-TDiA  E.  Ptnxham'b  Lirra  Fills  cure  Constipa- 
tion, Biliousness  and  Torpidity  of  the  Liver.    25  cents. 

.Cirsoid  by  all  DruRffiats.^iS*         (3) 


CONSUMPTION 

worst  kind  and  ol  longstanding  have  been  cured.  Indeed,  so  strong 
is  my  faith  In  Its  efficacy,  timU  will  aond  TWO  ROTTLES  FREE,  to- 
gether with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  anysuffer- 
er.    Give  ExpreBs  &  P.O.  address  DB.T.  A.  SLOCUM,  181  Pearl  St.,  N.7. 


I  have  a  positive  re- 
medy tar  the  above  dis- 
ease :  by  its  use  thous- 
ands  ol    cases  of    the 


W0k 

.      ^tififlSBBH 

Cures  all  pains:  nice  to  use: 


RHODES  A  CO.,  KrilKSllsIs,  San  Jose,  California. 


Sick   Headache  and 
Biliousness     Entirely    Cured. 


PURIFIER! 


See   Local. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIPJOMPANY. 

Steamers  of  thti  Company  will 
sail   from  Broadway  Whnrf,  San 
"Francisco,  forj>ortsii]  California, 
■  Oregon,    Washington  and    Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 
<'iiIirornIa    Soulltcrn    Coaftl    Konte*- 

Steainurs  will  sail  about  cvlty  sui'mid  ihv  v.  V. 
for  the  foMo«iiL'  porta  (excepting  San  (>iet;o, 
every  ilftli  day),  nz:  Bantu  Crux,  Monterey, 
San  BlmeOB,  Oflyucos,  Port  Harford,  Ban  '.'"•• 
Obispo,  (U\  i<>ta,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Uue- 
netiie,  S  ti  Pedro  I^oa  Angelea  asd  San  Diego. 

BnilHh  Columbia  mm  Alasltn  ICfiutc. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Hails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  w.  T.,  Vict  >rin, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel.  Sitka  and 
Hnrrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puyet  ■iound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  last  Friday  of  the 
same  month. 

Victoria  anil  I'u^cl  Sound  Route*—  The 
BteameraOEO.  W.  ELDER  and  DAKOTA,  carry- 
ing Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  ami  United  State* 
mails,  Bail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San  FrandBCO, 
at  2  p.  v.,  every  Friday,  f«jr  Victoria,  B.  C, 
Port  TowDsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom 
and  Otympia,  inn  king  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Uines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  at  1  r.  si. 
every  Friday,  and  Victoria  (Esq  ui  maul  t)  at 
11  a  it.  every  Saturday.  .>* 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San_Frano 
cisco  Alta  or  Guidb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  O,  Co.'s 
Express.  S;iiUn2  days— July  2d,  oil),  8th, 
11th,  l-llh,  17th,  20th,  23d,  26th,  29th  and  every 
following  tl.ird  day  for  Portland  and  As- 
toria, Oregon. 

Fnreliji  and  Ilitiulioldt  nay  Koiite.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hook  ton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  lleiidoeino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAU,UINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  ?.  H.  eviry  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffcy'a  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is   The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,      AT<  IIISON 

and    ST.    JOSEPII 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has-  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tahles,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEKCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ilia. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ilia. 


T.    D.  ttlcKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
3'i  Montgomery  Street. 

tfJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U)UU  S5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallet  & 
Co.,  Portland.  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark,  Ban  Jose, 
Los  Gatos,  Glenwood,  Felton,  Big 

Trees  mid    Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
ti-rev Bay.  Porta  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  &uiipmunt  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  l-»ve  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soctii  sidb,  at 

8iOfl  A-  M-  'lailv,  West  S.in  Lorenzo,  West 
.OU  San  Leandro,  Rubsolls,  Mt-Eden,  Aiva- 
rado.  Halls,  Newark, Centorvttle.Mowrye,  Alviso, 
■  .,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatog, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton  BUrTreos  ami  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2,Qn  P.M.  (Sundays  excepted).  Express:  Mt. 
•  OU  Eden,  \i  .  i  I-.  Newark,  Centervillo, 
Alviso,  Agncws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CKL'Z, 
arriving  6:15  1'.  M.     Parlor  ear. 

4.QO  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
•OUJOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays. 
Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays,  5-35  P.  M. 

si  iges  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

mc  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
\j)U  JjW.flO  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive, 
,vQ  Excursion*  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
■3*0  CRUZ,   eveky  Sunday,  S:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAVD    AA»    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  3:30  —  9:30— 10:30— 11:30  A.  M. 
1Jl-2:S0— 1:30— 2:30—  3:30— 4  ::J0— 5:30— 6:30—  7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland—  g6:&7  —  sti:57  —  7:57  —  8:52— 9:5-2— 
10:52—UU:62  A.  M.  12:52— 1:52— 2:52 -3 :52r- 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  — 11-52.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— 1|11:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— G:35— 9  20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  %  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  288 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R,  M.  GARRATT, 

May  15th.      Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Airt. 


NORTHERN  PACIFIC  R.  R- 

— AND 

Oregon  h  ailway  &  Naviga- 
tion Company. 

WITH  THEIR  UNIQUE  AND  VARIED 
Routes  of  Kiiver  and  Rail  Transportation 
penetrate  all  sections  of  the  Pacific  Northwest, 
and  form  direct  routes 

lip  the  Columbia— To  the  Dalles,  Umatilla, 
Pendleton,  Walla  Walla,  Dayton,  the  Palouse 
Country,  Snake  River  Points,  and  Lewiston  ; 

Up   tbc  Fend  d'Orrille  Division  —  Ho 

Ainsworth,  Chene,\  Sprague,  Spokane  Falla,  Lake 
Pend  d'Orcillo,  and  all  points  in  Northern  Idaho 
and  Montana ; 

Fp  the  Willamette  Valley— To  Oregon 
City,  Salem,  and  the  beautiful  country  of  South- 
ern Oregon ; 

Down  tbc  Colnmbln— Througn  the  most 
picturesque  scenery  to  Astoria  and  Intermediate 
Points. 

Over  to  Paget  Sound— To  Tacoma,  Olynv 
pia,  Seattle,  Fort  Townsend,  Victoria  and  Bel- 
ingham  Ray — a  section  unrivaled  for  its  delight- 
ful climate  and  charming  prospects. 

THE  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  13  THE  NEW 

ROUTE  FlR  MONTANA. 

Daily  Stages  connect  with  trains  on  Clark's 

Fork   Division,    direct  for    Missoula    and    all 

neighboring  points. 

JOHN    MUIR, 

Sup't  of  Traffic,  Portland,  Oregon. 
San  Francisco  Office- 214 Montgomery  St 


<5*E  +r\   Of) ft  per  day  at  home.     Samples 
3)0    tU  3>^U  worth    $5    free.      Address 


5TIHBOH  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e  .  c .   hTTgh  e  s  , 

511  Sansomc  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  ik  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medic-cl  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
ahsolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£5TForsalc  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug-store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.    LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLE  AGENTS   FOR  TBE  ONLY   QEND1NE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stocli  of  IMILlartl  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  raclflc  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices   20  per  cent.  Lower  than  any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

1ST   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "St 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   anil    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 

iETNA 

HOT  MINERAL  SPRINGS. 
N  O  WOP E  N  . 

Situated  16  miles  east  of  St.  Helena,  in 
Pope  Valley,  Sonoma  County. 
jtST  These  waters  closely  resemble  the 
Ems  of  Germany  in  analysis  and  salutary 
effects. 

Board  ami  Baths,  $10  per  Week. 
The  ^tna  Springs  stage  will  leave  St. 
Helena  daily  (Sundays  excepted)  at  1  P.  M. , 
connecting  with  the  8  A.  M.  train  from 
San  Francisco,  and  arrive  at  the  Springs 
at  5:30  P.  M.  Apply  for  rooms  and 
pamphlets  to 

W.  H.  LIDEIX, 
Lidcll  Postoffice,  Napa  County,  Cal. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAK    FKANCISCO,    CALIFOENIA. 

Wholesale. 


C.  Herrmann  &  Go 


<Ili;KICMANN,    The    Hatter.) 


WILL    GIVE  YOU  A 


Better  Hat 


For   your  money  than  any  store  on   the. 
Coast.      Our  stock   is  the  largest  on 
this  slope  to  choose  from,  and  hav- 
ing our  own  Factory  we  are 
prepared  to  make   any. 
thing  in  the  line  of 

HATS  and  CAPS  to  Order. 


336.    Kearny  St.,   336. 

Bet.    Bush   and   Pine,    S.  F. 

Send  10c.  stamp  for  handsomely  illus- 
trated catalogue. 

To   the   Unfortunate  1 
Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/^iOO    KEAR- 

O^O   NY  ft., 

Pan  Francisco— Ee- 
tablistied  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  o!  Special  Die- 
eBBes,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
,_._  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hoopitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  mahe  no 
charge  unlesB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  "WASP. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
1\  vented,  combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
Onerecommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  Br  All  Druggists. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erch.an.ts. 

AGENTS    FOE 
Spreckels'  line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hep-woi-lli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
aud  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


3k €   0aJfe 


T}AE.  ^^Gl 


SUGGESTIONS   FOR   THE   LOCAL   STAGE. 


u.  law  I  uin  at  uu.,  qF  »»«  unina  ana  tuassware,  10  rosi  st. 


"glTe  flir  son  a  literal  eflncatlon." 


CHAMBEKLAIN  &  KOBINSON 

PHOPRIETi'R*. 


ACIFIC 


(BUSINESS 
AQLLEGE. 


,b32Q^f» 


"■SEND  FOR  CIRCULA 


MINERAL 

Water 
KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 

Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


A  N 
Extraordinary    Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body 
as  so  THIN  and  FLEXIBLE  A-»  NEVER  TO 
REQUIRE  GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting. 
It  glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet, 
making  shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CRE- 
ATING A  GREAT  EXCITEMENT  in  Europe 
among  the  experts,  who  pronounce  it  PERFEC- 
TION. Two  dollars  in  buffalo  handle ;  83  in 
ivory.  Every  Razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  aide  the  name  of  NATHAN 
JOSEPH,  641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the 
only  place  in  the  United  States  where  they  are 
obtained.  Trade  supplied ;  sent  by  mail  10c 
extra  or  C.  0.  D. 

The  Qaeen*8  Own  Company  having  en- 
larged their  factory,  are  now  making  PEARL 
and  IVORY  CARVING  KNIVES,  TABLE  and 
POCKET  KNIVES,  HUNTING  KNIVES  and 
SCISSORS,  of  the  same  quality  as  their  marvel - 
ously  wonderful  RAZOR. 

DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  1 19  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM,    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    30IG. 


GEORGE  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MAN0FACTUKEK8    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPOBTKES  OF 

IDI-^IIVIIOILSriDS 


PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.      llO  Montgomery. 

TWrODEL     MUSIC    STORE, 

■—"J—  735  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

£5TSencl    for   Cuttiloguc    of  New     mil    Stundiird    10 -Cent    >l nsl.-.  _£g 

CHAS.  S.  EATON.  A.  M.  BENHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior   in 

QUALITY 


IMPORTANT. 

The  undersigned  have  been  appointed  Sole  Agents  for 
the  Pacific  States  and  Territories  for  "H.Clausen  & 
Son,  Brewing  Company,  New  York."  EXPORT  CHAM- 
PAGNE LAGER  BEER  Bottled  by  the  Phoenix  Bottling 
Company. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
tor  three  successive  years.  This  Celebrated  Beer  is  now  in  Transit,  for  this 
Market,  and  can  be  Bought  to  Arrive. 

ALFRED    G-REENEBAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 
123    CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


VMAIWM 


Fine    Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE  j 
Milh     >.ui    Frnnelsco. 

033010 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTKRS   OF 

PAPEE 


OF     ALL     KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansomc  st. 


H.  K.  Willi ar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

pianos  am 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 

OTIASOS    TO     BENT.  JET 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

>llll-ll\<.     iiKiiilts      l     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street.  San  Francisco.  Cat 
Telephone    No.    35. 


KOIILKK  Ji  < 'H.iSE.  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  inetallmenta     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gk    "VenarcL 


625   a.nd   627    FRONT    STREET 

COFFEES,    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craw.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMB AIMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders -promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 

N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 

SOLB  AGENTS  FOR 

"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay     Street, 

SAN  FKANCISCO.  California. 


Frank  Eastman. 


M.  Shannon. 


FRANK  EASTMAN  &  CO., 

BOOH  and  JOB  PRINTERS, 

509  Clay  Street, 
™    Near  Sansome,    -    -    *    San  Francisco. 


SUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  Ilorne'nwon. 
oerful  Electric  Truss.  It  fits  like  a  kid  triove.  and  is 
easy  .reliable  and  comfortable;  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  mv  painful  rupture.  I  would  not  sell  it  for  81.000 
and  do  without  it.  Yours  respectfully,  Edwin  J.  Has- 
kell, Member  House  of  Representatives,  Silver  CUQ\ 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1SS3." 

102  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OYER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  V.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

G.  W.   HILDRETH,  PROP'R. 
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LADIES'     PRIVATE     BOOHS     IP-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,    I03S     MISSION     ST. 


NO  CURE^NO  PAY  I 

DR.  MacLENN AN,  Vital  Cure,  224Kearny 
St.  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  most 
hopeless  caseB  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 
genuine.  • 

Hon.  E.  C.  MAKSHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "  the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  given  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoii 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease." 

Dr.  J.  WILMHURST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  map." 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CUKE,  224  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  made  unless  a  care  is 
effected. 

»R.  J.  D.  MacLENNAN, 

Consulting  Physician. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 


W.  A.  Halstead 


(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple. ),, 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EIHBALMERS. 

046  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
$^~  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 

827    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Hon  olulu. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 
Lddress :  Pa£S£S!e1i&3.  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SITTER    STREET, San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER  I 


John    Utschig, 


33G  HI'SII  St.,  S.  F. 


Patronize   ^loxne   Production. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CELEBRATED    CALIPOBiNlA 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

2?mre   a.ncl 

IDelicious 

IFinWiw. 


809 

>IontgOjaiery  St. 


V-y-  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  6,  QUALITY,  -©« 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

b  Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


--X/    ./?    PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

^J&Jte?*tel&-r  FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

-        /  734^  Market  Street,    -    -    Sun  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 


HOUSE,  STEAM,  FOUNDRY     PHOTOGRAPH  STUDIO 


An-d  Cumberland  Coal. 

agent    pittsburg   coal   mining  co. 

120  beale  street. 


The     Choicest     Gems     of    Art. 

Reasonable   Prices. 

1033-1035  liirKiii  St.,  (near  Sutter). 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,350,000 

HOME  OFFICE : 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansorne  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAl. 

D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
"\Vm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 

C.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
S.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansorne  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A.  11.  Burns,   Marine 
Sorveyor. 

Li'ck   House! 

ON    TUB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rccms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Rccm 

in  the  world 
Wm.    F.   HARRISON,    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Tieeases  and  how  wonder' 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  Li  st  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 

HAINES    BROS' 

PIANOS  ! 

Used  by    all    the    Leading 

Artists. 
Agency,  B.  CURTAZ, 

•20.0'FARRELL  ST.,   SAN   FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent. 

Sold    on    Installments. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nos.  114  anal  111,  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  33J  MARKET  ST. 
Reflnery,  Eighth  and  lirannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


*^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


BENJAMIN    DEAN,    GRAND    MASTER    KNIGHT    TEMPLARS. 


THE    WASP. 


FROM  HEAD  TO   FOOT. 


The  other  day,  while  at  the  play, 

I  saw  a  pretty  girl — 
A  dainty  pet  who  fairly  set 

My  senses  in  a  whirl. 
Such  queenly  grace  and  classic  face  ! 

My  heart  was  all  agog  ; 
I  can't  express  her  loveliness, 

But  here's  the  catalogue. 

A  Langtry  bang  was  proud  to  hang 

Upon  her  forehead  white  ; 
Her  eyes,  half  hid  by  drooping  lid, 

Were  dreamy,  soft  and  bright ; 
Her  curling  lash  and — 0  great  smash  !  — 

Her  lovely  Grecian  nose  ! 
Her  rounded  chin  with  dimples  in — 

My  heart  fell  into  those  ! 

But  sad  to  state,  I  must  relate 

A  sequel  full  of  woe — 
Of  how  a  mouse  crept  through  the  house 

And  down  my  charmer's  rcw. 
When  she  beheld,  O  how  she  yelled  ! 

And  standing  in  her  seat 
She  clutched  her  dress,  and  I  confess 

I  saw  my  angel's  feet ! 

About  the  size  of  kidney  pieB, 

Their  shape  just  like  a  fiddle  ; 
With  ankles  thin  a-sticking  in, 

Exactly  in  the  middle. 
In  any  sense  they  were  immense, 

This  girl's  gigantic  pedals  : 
For  shape  and  size  they  take  the  prize — 

A  dozen  leather  medals. 
San  Francisco,  July  15,  1SS3. 


-Bysshe. 


THE  SANCTITY   OF   AN  OATH. 


"  Abolish  all  legal  punishment  for  perjury,"  said  I  dogmatically,  at  the  end 
of  a  desultory  argument  with  some  of  the  other  clerks  in  the  Mint,  "  and  not 
one  witness  in  a  dozen  would  speak  the  truth.  As  for  their  oath — bah  ! 
They  don't  care  that  for  them  " —  snapping  my  fingers  like  the  cluck  of  a  hen. 

"  I  don't  know,  boys,"  said  John  Fleming,  who  had  taken  no  part  in  the 
discussion,  laying  down  his  pen,  and  squaring  about  upon  his  stool ;  "  I  don't 
know  that  I  can  say  anything  on  this  question  worth  listening  to,  but  if  you 
will  stop  your  confounded  figuring  a  moment  I'll  relate  a  little  experience  of 
mine  that  may  be  of  service  to  this  young  gentleman  who  knows  so  very 
much  about  the  nature  of  an  oath,  and  most  other  things." 

There  was  a  general  snapping  together  of  ledgers  and  all  manner  of 
books ;  Government  clerks  do  not  require  much  of  a  pretext  to  stop  work. 
We  all  gathered  about  John,  like  bees  about  Hymettus,  and  he  began  : 

I  was   a  witness,   once,   in  a  murder  case  at  Pinkerton's  Bluff,  on  the 

North  Sandy,  just  above  the  falls.     Bob  D ,  a  friend  of  mine — knew  him 

in  the  States — was  charged  with  having  killed  Dave  Thatcher,  known  in  all 
that  region  as  Bet-you  Dave.  He  had  been  a  born  debater,  had  Dave.  He 
was  never  known  to  agree  with  the  opinions  of  any  man  at  the  Bluff  upon 
any  question  under  heaven  ;  and  he  made  use  of  but  one  argument — "  I  bet 
you  five  dollars." 

The  moment  he  heard  any  one  make  an  assertion,  express  a  belief,  or 
hint  a  rumor — frequently  before  possessing  his  mind  of  the  speaker's  full 
meaning — he'd  bet  him  five  dollars  it  wasn't  so  !  When  nobody  was  talking 
he  would  try  in  all  direct  ways  to  entrap  some  one  into  indicating  an  opin- 
ion upon  some  subject,  and  then  he  was  down  on  him  with  that  everlasting 
wager.  He  would  put  up  the  money,  too  ;  and  what's  more  he  would  com- 
monly win  unless  there  was  a  dead  sure  thing  against  him  ;  but  this  was  so 
frequently  the  case  that  it  kept  him  poor.  If,  in  Dave's  presence,  a  man 
dared  affirm  that  his  dog  was  yellow,  quick  as  lightning  came  an  offer  to  bet 
him  five  dollars  he  wasn't ;  and  it  came  with  such  positive  energy  that  if 
the  man  hadn't  seen  his  dog  since  morning  it  was  ten  chances  to  one  he 
would  back  squarely  down,  or  haggle  for  time  to  go  and  take  another 
look.  I  never  saw  Dave  myself ;  it  was  after  his  time  that  I  came  to  the 
Bluff ;  but  the  fame  of  his  extraordinary  wagers,  and  the  no  less  extraor- 
dinary way  in  which  he  sometimes  won  them,  was  in  everybody's  mouta. 

On  the  fifteenth  of  July,  in  '58,  Dave  and  my  friend  Bob  D passed 

the  whole  evening  together  in  the  bar-room  of  the  Spread  Eagle  hotel ;  and 
during  the  time  Bob  lost  three  straight  bets  with  him.  About  nine  o'clock 
they  departed  together,  quarreling  about  the  manner  in  which  Bob  had  been 
silenced  but  not  convinced. 

Dare  was  never  afterwards  seen  alive  ;  but  the  next  spring  a  dead  body, 
almost  past  recognition,  was  discovered  hidden  away  in  chapparal,  near  the 
side  of  the  road  over  which  the  two  must  have  passed  to  reach  their  houses, 
about  two  miles  from  town.  Nearly  everybody  said  the  body  was  that  of 
Dave  ;  and  aB  it  had  a  bullet  in  it — not  some  old  bullet,  such  as  any  one 
might  have  somewhere  in  his  system,  but  a  comparatively  fresh  one,  which 
had  passed  through  the  htart — Bob  was  taken  into  custody,  charged  with 
the  deed.  In  the  meantime,  I  had  moved  up  from  below  the  falls,  and  as 
the  whole  town  had  taken  the  other  side  I  determined  to  stand  by  the 
friend  whom  I  had  known  in  the  States. 

At  the  trial  the  court-room  waB  packed  with  people,  and  the  tide  of 
public  opinion  set  so  strongly  against  the  prisoner  that  the  judge  had  to 
draw  his  six-shooter  a  dozen  times  to  keep  order.  After  a  scoie  of  wit- 
nesses had  been  examined  for  the  prosecution,  every    one  of  wlu  Ma  made 


things  look  very  black  for  Robert,  the  State  rested  its  case.     Then  the  at- 
torney for  the  defense  arose,  and  simply  said  : 

"  Your  Honor,  I  shall  make  no  preliminary  statement,  and  I  shall  call 
but  one  witness.     By  him  I  shall  prove  an  alibi,  or  give  up  the  ease. 

"  Eh  !  What's  that !  "  shouted  the  district  attorney,  hopping  upon  his 
feet — as  fussy  a  little  rascal  as  ever  snorted  law  before  a  deaf  justice  of  the 
peace.  "  Will  you  prove  that  the  prisoner  was  not  on  Spanishtown  road  the 
night  of  the  alleged  murder  ? " 

"  No  ;  I'll  prove  the  deceased  was  not." 
There  was  a  sensation  in   court  when  my  name  was  called,  and  I   was 
solemnly  swor..i  to  tell  the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 

"  At  ten  o'clock  on  the  night  of  July  15,  1858,"  I  began,  circumstantially, 
(t  I  was  walking  along  the  river  bank,  on  the  side  of  town  opposite  the 
Spanishtown  road,  and  just  above  the  falls.  I  wouldn't  trouble  myself, 
if  I  were  you," — turning  to  the  district  attorney — "  to  ask  what  I  was  walk- 
ing there  for  ;  because  it  isn't  anybody's  business. " 

"  I  appeal  to  the  court  !  "  screached  the  little  rascal,  springing  to  his  feet, 
"  if  I'm  to  be  insulte.d  in  this  way — " 

"  Keep  still,  will  you  ? "  said  his  Honor,  "  and  let  the  witness  proceed."  I 
had  made  a  favorable  impression  at  the  start,  and  it  gave  me  confidence.  I 
resumed  : 

"  It  was  a  warm,  moonlight  evening,  and  the  mist  rising  above  the  cat- 
aract was  less  dense  than  usual ;  so  I  could  see  tolerably  well.  Just  at  the 
brink,  on  an  overhanging  rock,  I  saw  a  tall,  bent  figure  in  gray  clothes, 
wearing  a  slouch  hat — a  very  bad  hat ;  I  don't  see  more  than  a  hundred 
worse  ones  in  this  room."  Then  there  was  a  smile  all  around,  and  then  the 
district  attorney  asked  me  if  I  had  known  the  deceased,  Mr.  Thatcher,  in  his 
lifetime.     I  replied  that  I  had  not — had  never  seen  him. 

"  Remember  that,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  said  he,  with  a  conceited  smile  ; 
"  remember  the  witness  had  never  seen,  nor  heard  of  the  deceased.  We 
don't  mean  to  controvert  the  witness's  statement  on  that  point,  sir,"  he 
added,  addressing  the  counsel  for  the  defense,  and  smirking  as  if  he  had  got 
hold  of  a  good  thing  which  he  would  hold  in  reserve  as  a  final  crusher. 

"  Cuss  you  !  "  roared  the  judge,  "  keep  your  mouth  shut,  will  you  ?  The 
witness  will  proceed." 

"  I  approached  the  person  on  the  rock,"  I  continued,  "  and  said,  '  Good 
evening.' 

"  '  Bet  you  five  dollars  it  aint,'  "  said  he  turning  sharply  about. 
At  this   there   was   a  general  snigger  from   the  spectators,  and  Dave 
Thatcher's  widow,  who  sat  near,  looked  up  with  a  sudden  hope  in  her  face 
that  was  cheerful  to  see.     I  resumed  my  testimony  : 

"  '  Do  you  see  that  oak  on  the  other  bank  1 '  continued  the  man  on  the 
rock,  pointing  to  a  conspicuous  pine. 

"  I  thought  the  fellow  must  be  a  maniac,  and  I  did  not  know  just  what  to 
answer ;  but  presently  replied  that  I  was  not  certain  whether  I  saw  it  or  not; 
it  depended  on  circumstances. 

"  He  was  silent  for  some  moments;  then  he  shivered  and  chattered  his  teeth. 

"  '  Snow  before  morning,'  said  he.  '  Perhaps  so,'  said  I,  non-committally ; 
'  seems  thickening  up  ;  but  that  may  be  an  optical  illusion. ' 

"  Then  he  wanted  to  know  if  I  remembered  what  year  General  Jackson 
was  elected  President — '  wasn't  it  in  '52  ? '  I  told  him  I  did  not  recollect. 
After  a  while  he  said  carelessly  : 

' '  '  They're  talking,  here  at  the  Bluff,  about  running  Ben  Franklin  for 
next  President.' 

"  I  made  no  reply.     Then  he  came  up  to  me  and  laid  a  hand  on  my  shoulder. 

"  '  See  here,  stranger,'  said  he  '  is  there  any  subject  you  feel  at  home  on  ? 
Have  you  got  any  hobby — any  opinions  1 ' 

"  '  I  am  not  sure,'  I  replied ;  '  some  people  have  opinions,  and  some  don't 
have  any.  Some  that  do  have  them,  don't  have  them  all  the  time  ;  and  those 
that  have  them  all  the  time  often  forget  them. ' 

"  '  Well,  I  swear  ! '  said  he,  disgusted,  '  I'm  going  to  jump  over  these  falls 
— bet  you  five  dollars  I  will  ! ' 

' '  I  said  nothing,  and  he  continued  :  '  I  shall  be  exactly  three  seconds  and 
a  half  getting  to  the  bottom — won't  I  now  1 ' 

"  '  Possibly.  May  be  a  little  more  than  that — may  be  a  little  less —  may 
be  just  that.     I  don't  remember  ever  jumping  over  any  cascades  myself.'' 

"  He  gave  me  one  look,  laid  off  his  hat,  backed  up  to  the  brink  of  the 
precipice,  and  dropped  himself  down,  hanging  on  to  the  edge  with  his  hands. 
Then  he  let  go,  falling  three  hundred  feet  into  the  boiling  whirlpool  below  ?" 

"  May  it  please  the  court,"  shrieked  the  little  district  attorney,  lung- 
ing forward  upon  his  hind  feet,  "  I  want  to  put  one  question  to  this  witness 
now  !  'Y.ou  say,  sir,  you  have  never  seen  the  deceased,  Mr.  Thatcher,  up  to 
the  moment  you  met  him  on  that  rock — and  never  heard  of  him — and  never 
heard  of  any  of  his  relations.  Now,  sir,  on  your  oath,  on  your  bible  oath, 
sir  !  how  do  you  know  this  man  you  saw  go  over  the  falls  was  Dave  Thatcher  ? 
How  do  you  know  it,  sir?  " 

' '  I  don't  know  it.  I  know  it  was  not  he.  For  just  before  he  let  go  the 
rock  he  looked  up  at  me,  with  his  nose  above  the  edge,  and  said : 

':  '  You  think  I'm  Dave  Thatcher — don't  you  ? ' 

"  I  told  him  he  might  be,  or  he  might  not. 

"  'Just  30  !'  said  he  desperately,  as  his  fingers  began  to  slip.  'Bet  you 
five  dollars  I'm  not. '  " 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  loose  talk  in  court  after  this,  but  the  spec- 
tators woulcr  not  listen  to  it,  and  Bob  D was  triumphantly  acquitted, 

being  borne  through  the  town  on  the  shoulders  of  the  jury,  to  the  music  of 
a  brass  band  and  the  cheers  of  the  whole  population. 

But  Dave  Thatcher's  widow  persisted  in  putting  up  a  handsome  head- 
stone over  the  remains  of  the  unknown  dead,  and  was  going  to  have  it  in- 
scribed with  her  late  husband's  name,  and  what  she  still  regarded  as  the 
manner  of  his  death  ;  when  Bob  stopped  the  proceedings  by  marrying  her. 

"  I  don.t  see  what  all  this  has  got  to  do  with  the  question  of  the  advis- 
ability of  sweariDg  witnesses  in  court,"  said  I,  when  John  finished  his  yarn. 

"  Don't,  eh  ?    It's  got  this  to  do  with  it.     There  wasn't  a  prison   in  the 
State  which  I  had  not  broken  out  of  a  thousand  times.     If  I  hadn't  been 
put  upon  my  bible  oath  what  was  to  prevent  my  telling  a  lie  ?  " 
San  Francisco,  July  15,  1SSS. 


THE    WASP. 


TWO  LITTLE   POEMS  IN   PROSE. 


An  Introduction. 
One  day  God  decided  to  give  a  party  in   his  azure  palace.     All  the  vir- 
tues got  invitations,   and  only  the  virtues.     There  were  no  escorts — all  the 
virtues   being   feminine.     A   number    of    virtues   sent   acceptances.       The 
small   virtues  were    much   more    agreeable    and  courteous,  after  they  ar- 
rived, than  the  great  ones  ;  still  they  all  seemed   happy  and  conversed  po- 
litely together  as  becomes  people  of  the  same  caste.     In  the  course  of  the 
evening,  however,  God  observed  two  fair  dames  who  appeared  total  strangers 
!i  other.     He  hastened  to  introduce  them. 
"  Benevolence,  "  He  said,  indicating  one. 
"  Gratitude,"  He  added,  bringing  forward  the  other. 
The  two  virtues  were  unspeakably  astonished,   for  since  the  beginning 
of  the  world,  and  that  was  a  long  while  ago,  they  were  meeting  for  the  first 
time, 


Enemy  and  Friend. 
A  man  condemned  to  perpetual  imprisonment  had  escaped  from  prison 
and  was  running  for  dear  life.  The  authorities  were  on  his  track.  He  made 
one  desperate  etl'ort  and  the  pursuers  began  to  lose  ground.  Just  before 
him  was  a  deep,  narrow,  rapid  river  with  steep  banks,  and  he  did  not  know 
how  to  swim.  A  half-rotten  plank  was  thrown  from  bank  to  bank.  The 
fugitive  was  just  going  to  step  on  it. 

Exactly  there,  on  the  river  bank,  stood  his  best  friend  and  dearest  foe. 
His  enemy  said  nothing  and  did  nothing  but  fold  his  arms  ;  his  friend,  on 
the  contrary,  cried  out  at  the  highest  pitch  of  his  voice  :  "  In  heaven's  name, 
what  are  you  doing  ?  Madman,  don't  you  see  the  plank  is  rotten  ?  It  will 
break  under  your  weight  and  you  will  be  killed." 

■•  But  there  is  no  other  way  to  cross  and  they  are  gaining  on  me  every 
instant,"  groaned  the  fugitive,  and  he  ran  on  the  plank. 

"  I  shall  never  permit  you  to  perish  so.  I  shall  never  permit  it !  "  cried 
his  friend  warmly.  And  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  he  snatched  the  plank 
from  under  the  feet  of  the  fugitive,  who  lost  his  balance,  was  precipitated 
into  the  torrent  and  drowned.  His  enemy  gave  a  smile  of  satisfaction  and 
walked  away,  but  his  friend  sat  down  on  the  river  bank  and  wept  bitterly  for 
the  fate  of  his  poor,  poor  friend  !  r<  He  wouldn't  listen  to  me  !  he  wouldn't 
listen  to  me  !  "  he  murmured  sadly.  As  for  taking  the  blame  of  his  friend's 
death,  such  a  thing  never  occurred  to  him. 

"After  all,"  he  went  on,  "  he  would  have  languished  all  his  life  in  a 
wretched  prison  ;  at  least  now  he  will  never  suffer  anymore;  it's  all  for  the 
best !  He  was  doubtless  destined  to  die  so.  And  yet,  humanly  speaking, 
how  impossible  not  to  pity  him  !  " 

And  the  good  soul,  feeling  quite  inconsolable,  continued  to  weep  salt 
tears  over  his  unhappy  friend. — Translated  from  Ivan  Tourguenef. 


CHAFF. 

Our  esteemed  fellow-citizens,  Major  Hammond,  and  the  great  and  good 
William  Norris  were  invited  to  dinner — a  thing  that  might  happen  to  any- 
body— and  they  went ;  Bame  dinner,  you  understand.  Both  gentlemen  have 
the  characteristic  of  winking.  They  wink  hard  and  often  and  persistently 
and  systematically.  The  enfant  terrible,  of  the  host  was  brought  in  at  des- 
sert. He  observed  the  guest  on  his  mamma's  right  hand  and  the  guest  upon 
her  left.  Clearly,  hard  winking  was  the  order  of  the  day.  Contorting  his 
small  features  in  conscientious  imitation  sixty  times  a  minute,  Johnny  cried 
triumphantly  :   "  Mamma,  mamma,  look  !  I  can  do  it." 


The  Chaffer  is  not  a  reading  man  and  would  not  give  a  book  a  free  ad- 
vertisement for  a  ducat,  but  this  is  a  good  story  in  Hall's  Retrospect  of  a  Long 
Life :  Mary  Russell  Mitford,  soon  after  her  tragedy,  Rienzi,  had  become 
town-talk,  was  spending  the  evening  at  the  house  of  a  friend,  when  it  was 
observed  that  all  the  men  of  the  party  gathered  about  her  chair  and  ap- 
peared to  be  enjoying  some  joke  at  her  expense  ;  one  of  her  friends  discov- 
ered that  upon  the  huge  turban  she  wore  was  pinned  a  card  on  which  was 
printed  in  large  letters,  "  Very  chaste  ;  only  five  and  threepence."  She  had 
purchased  her  turban  on  the  way  to  the  house,  put  it  on  in  the  carriage  and 
overlooked  the  salesman's  ticket. 


The  papers  have  had  a  great  deal  to  say  lately  about  the  Lake  Tahoe 
liar,  and  the  influences  responsible  for  his  growth.  In  all  the  speculations 
I  have  seen,  the  fact  seems  to  have  been  overlooked  that  Carson  is  only 
twelve  miles  from  the  lake,  and  that  the  editor  of  the  Appeal,  Sam  Davis, 
lias  a  free  pass  on  the  connecting  stage  line. 


Speaking  of  Tahoe,  I  am  reminded  of  the  touching  story  of  the  death 
of  the  only  rival  the  boss  Tahoe  liar,  Yank,  ever  had.  Several  years  ago  a 
fellow  named  Curtis  was  engaged  in  taking  out  fishing  parties  from  the 
Tallac  Hotel,  at  the  south  end  of  the  lake.  One  day  one  of  his  party  caught 
a  trout  that  had  a  silver  trolling  spoon  fastened  in  its  gills,  apparently  hav- 
ing been  there  several  days.  When  Curtis  went  back  to  the  hotel  he  told 
the  story,  and  was  instantly  met  with  an  offer  of  a  bet  of  twenty  dollars  that 
it  was  a  lie.  To  the  amazement  of  every  one  he  took  the  bet,  proved  his 
story,  and  pocketed  the  winnings.  He  instantly  lost  caste.  Yank,  whom 
he  had  begun  to  worry,  snubbed  him,  and  his  life  was  made  entirely  misera- 
ble through  having  been  caught  telling  a  truth.  The  jibes  and  sneers  of  his 
companions  soon  became  unendurable,  and  one  night,  after  having  remarked 
that  he  "never  ought  ter  hev  ruined  his  record  in  such  a  cheap  way,"  he 
was  observed  to  devour  an  entire  Tallac  House  pie  and  immediately  expire 
in  horrible  convulsions. 


The  telegraph  informed  the  world  that  on  Sunday  last  Beecher  preached 
in  Chicago  on  infidelity,  and  I  have  not  seen  a  paper  since  that  has  not  had 
its  little  witticism  thereat.  The  funny  men's  minds  have  been  moved  to  no 
end  of  strange  convolutions  at  the  idea  of  Beecher,  just  Beecher,  daring 
to  preach  on  infidelity,  just  infidelity,  in  Chicago,  just  Chicago.     Now,  all 


this  does  not  impress  me  as  funny.  I  could,  however,  have  been  moved  to 
four  dollars'  worth  of  perfectly  side-splitting  paragraphs  had  Chicago 
preached  in  infidelity  on  Beecher,  or  infidelity  Chicagoed  Beecher,  or  infi- 
delity Beechored  Chicago,  or  Beecher's  infidelity  preached  on  Chicago,  or 

Well,  almost  anything  except  as  it  occurred,  which  strikes  me  as  highly 
proper. 


The  following  is  a  joke  written  by  Robert  J.  Burdetto  for  the  Argonaut : 

"  All  fleuli  is  grass,  ami  perhaps  this  is  the  reason  the  mowing  machine  occasion- 
ally chews  up  the  harvest  hand." 

Do  not  howl,  for  there  is  a  real  joke — it  was  not  only  written  for,  but 
was  in  fact  printed  by,  the  Argonaut.  That  time  the  memory  of  Phil. 
Roach  runneth  contrarywise  people  Had  tired  of — 

The  horse  bit  his  master  -how  came  it  to  pass  '! 
Because,  saith  the  preacher,  all  flesh  is  grass. 


I  am  constitutionally  averse  to  puns,  but  we  sometimes  do  our  constitu- 
tions violence,  as  thus  :  It  was  at  the  wedding  breakfast  and  her  best 
friend  said  to  her  :  "  Do  you  know  what  great  Italian  singer  you  remind  me 
of,  dear  ?  Alboni."  Pleasant  for  the  groom  !  But  she  composedly  replied, 
"  And  you  me  of  Grisi,  dear,"  and  went  on  discussing  the  pate'.  She  was 
thin  and  her  friend  was  stout,  that's  all. 


The  other  pun  was  made  by  a  boy.  My  pamphlet  on  punning  will  in- 
form you  that  boys  may  pun.  A  boy  was  criticized  for  pulling  at  the  fuzz 
on  his  upper  lip.  "  It's  only  habit,"  said  he.  "  Non  liabet"  said  the  other 
boy. 


Mrs.  Langtry  is  hurt  and  surprised  (by  the  way,  that  young  person's 
stock  of  surprises  must  be  nearly  exhausted)  at  the  cruel  things  the  news- 
papers say  about  her  and  Freddie,  because,  says  she,  her  maid  is  always 
with  her  in  the  cars,  etc.  By  heavens  !  I  have  made  a  discovery.  It  is  the 
maid  Freddie  is  in  love  with,  and  not  the  Langtry  at  all  !  This  explains  a 
great  many  otherwise  inexplicable  phenomena.  Langtry  is  older  than 
Freddie,  and  the  best  authorities  long  ago  agreed  that  a  man,  after  passing 
the  age  of  eighteen — and  I  believe  Freddie  has  done  so — ceases  to  fall  in 
love  with  his  elders.  The  maid  is  really  pretty,  and  Mrs.  L.  is  Bimply  a 
professional  beauty.  Viewed  in  this  new  light,  the  whole  affair  is  as  plain 
and  apparent  as  a  reporter's  cheek  ;  the  maid  is  the  giddy,  giddy  girl  who 
has  mashed  Freddie's  eighty  thousand  a  year,  and  Mrs.  Langtry  has  all  along 
simply  played  the  role  of  Miss  Propriety.  The  poor,  injured  thing  !  No 
wonder  she  feels  hurt — she  has  a  right  to  when  .she  sees  her  maid  in  posses- 
sion of  so  solid  a  captive.  By  the  way,  Marcus  Mayer — who  ought  to 
know — says  that  our  own  Cary  Friedlander,  son  of  the  late  Isaac,  is  the 
perfect  image  of  Fred.  Gebhardt.     Marcus  says  that  Rose  Coghlan  says  so  too. 

The  New  York  Sun  tells  how  Roscoe  Conklin  punctuates  for  the  court 
short-hand  reporters,  thus:  "Did  you  dissent  to  the  fact  that  a  decree, 
dash,  an  ordinary  decree,  dash,"  etc.  Nothing  remarkable  about  that.  We 
have  local  legal  lights  who,  with  reference  to  the  reporters,  use  dashes  more 
frequently  than  does  Roscoe.  I  heard  one  the  other  day,  who  considered 
himself  injured  by  a  reporter  for  a  daily  paper,  who  told  in  seven  lines 
what  it  took  the  lawyer  all  day  to  say,  and  he  delivered  himself  thus  :  "  This 
dash  reporter,  dash  him,  in  his  dash  dash  paper,  dash  his  soul,  said,  the  dash 
fool  said,  dash  him,"  etc 

That  reminds  me  :  A  late  member  of  the  bar,  noted  for  his  bitter  wit, 
once  had  a  tilt  with  Hugh  Burke  of  the  Bulletin.  Hugh  had  written  that  a 
certain  witness  had  "admitted"  something,  using  the  word  in  the  reportor- 
ial  sense,  which  is  very  different  from  its  legal  sense.  The  lawyer  inter- 
ested took  Hugh  to  task  for  the  error,  and  the  scribe  replied  :  "  Oh,  well, 
that  is  one  of  those  delicate  points  a  reporter  sometimes  overlooks." 

"  I  observe,  however,"  responded   the  lawyer,  "  you  reporters  never,  by 
any  chance,  overlook  an  indelicate  point. "  — Bootvixle. 


A  COLD  WATER  CRANK. 


The  story  that  comes  over  the  wires  about  Dr.  Cogswell's  proposed  gift 
of  a  drinking  fountain  to  the  city  of  Brooklyn  is  one  that  "reflects"  very 
little  credit  upon  that  ambitious  lunatic.  It  appears  that  he  offered  a 
splendid  drinking  fountain  to  that  city  on  the  condition  that  it  should  be 
comfortably  provided  for  in  the  style  to  which  it  had  been  accustomed  in 
the  Cogswellian  imagination,  and  some  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  were 
expended  for  a  pedestal.  Then  a  new  plan  was  devised  by  which  the  Cogs- 
well gift  would  be  made  a  conspicious  ornament  to  the  City  Hall  grounds  at 
an  expense  of  from  five  thousand  to  seven  thousand  dollars.  All  this  while 
nothing  was  agreed  on  as  to  the  kind  of  fountain  to  be  presented,  further 
than  that  it  would  be  adorned  with  "  the  statue  of  a  man  " — presumably  an 
ideal  figure  of  a  teetotaler  cold  sober,  or  a  counterfeit  presentment  of  the 
inventor  of  rain  water.  But  now  it  transpires  that  the  statue  is  to  be  that  of 
the  good  doctor  his  very  self,  and  the  city  of  Brooklyn  is  less  avidly  enamored 
of  the  gift  than  it  was,  for  the  Cogswell  person  is  so  irreproachably  ugly 
that  even  the  most  critical  eye  cannot  find  a  flaw  in  his  hideousness.  It  is 
not  deemed  desirable  to  bring  water-drinking  into  disrepute  by  associating 
it  with  a  combined  nightmare  and  pestilence.  Dr.  Cogswell  will  apparently 
have  to  hand  himself  down  to  posterity  in  San  Francisco,  which  he  has 
already  presented  with  one  horrible  fountain  and  threatened  with  seven 
hundred  and  fifty  more. 

It  is  astonishing  how  even  the  most  refined  people  will  talk  slang  with- 
out knowing  it.  The  soul  that  revolts  at  the  hideous  phrase,  "  Bet  your 
boots,"  will  accept  with  great  sweetness  what  it  supposes  to  be  a  polished 
and  "  genteel  "  equivalent — "  Boot  your  Bets.:'  Yet  this  is  but  little  less 
coarse  than  the  other ;  the  really  dignified  and  tasteful  phrase  is  "  Kick 
your  Elizabeth." 
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Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington,  of  the  Railroad,  is  reported  in  the  dispatches 
as  feeling  a  divine  confidence  in  his  ability  to  secure  for  himself  and  his  as- 
sociates some  fifteen  million  acres  of  land  to  which  they  have  no  claim  in  law 
or  reason.  The  blush  of  shame  that  ought  to  have  crimsoned  the  cheek  of 
Mr.  Huntington  when  hardily  avowing  his  purpose  to  steal  and  predicting 
his  success  as  a  thief  does  not  appear  to  have  "  passed  over  the  wires  ;  "  on 
the  contrary  we  seem  to  catch  in  the  expression  that  he  "  as  good  as  has  it 
already  "  — namely,  the  thing  to  be  stolen — a  distinct  undertone  of  gratified 
vanity.  The  circumstances  upon  which  Mr.  Huntington  and  his  accom- 
plices rely  for  the  accomplishment  of  their  dishonest  purpose  is  the  assign- 
ment of  these  lands  to  them  by  the  Texas  Pacific  company,  which  had  not 
the  advantage  of  owning  an  interest  in  any  square  foot  of  them,  having 
long  before  forfeited  all  claim  to  them  by  not  building  the  railroad  upon  the 
construction  of  which  the  gift  was  conditioned.  Of  these  facts  there  is  no 
dispute — every  man  in  the  country  knows  them,  and  knows  that  if  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington gets  the  lands  it  must  be  through  the  dishonest  decision  of  a  dis- 
honest Cabinet  officer.  Yet  knowing  all  this,  some  ten  millions  of  adult 
male  Americans  will  stand  idly  by  and  see  a  division  of  their  property  made 
among  less  than  a  half  dozen  brazen  rascals  by  an  operation  which,  except 
in  point  of  superior  meanness,  differs  in  no  respect  from  stealing.  And 
this  stupid,  pig-headed  and  calf-hearted  inaction  will  be  commended  as  a 
noble  example  of  respect  for  law — those  most  profoundly  impressed  with  a 
sense  of  its  nobleness  and  grandeur  being  the  thieves  themselves. 


We  observe  on  the  part  of  Secretary  Teller  a  wholesome  and  rather  fas- 
cinating show  of  indignation  in  this  matter,  as  if  Mr.  Huntington  had  been  in- 
discreet. It  is  apparently  of  the  same  familiar  old  brand  of  indignation  as 
that  displayed  by  all  servants  of  the  people  when  accused  of  entertaining 
dishonest  intentions  not  quite  ripe  for  justification  and  avowal.  Mr.  Teller 
declares  in  effect  that  the  weather  is  too  hot  for  him  to  decide  the  ownership 
of  so  large  a  body  of  land,  and  that  when  he  does  decide  it  he  will  do  so  in 
the  public  interest — "  without  fear  or  favor,"  he  would  doubtless  have  ad- 
ded if  he  had  taken  thought.  We  are  far  from  wishing  to  imply  that  Sec- 
retary Teller  is  not  honest  (so  far  as  the  traditions  of  his  office  permit) 
in  this  expression  of  his  views,  but  we  do  not  believe  that  he  is  as  cogent 
an  influence  in  the  Interior  Department  as  fifteen  million  acres  of  public 
land.  That  is  a  power  which  has  never  as  yet  been  subdued  in  any 
President's  Cabinet.  A  tract  of  that  extent  is  broad  enough  to  contain  Mr. 
Teller's  political  grave  and  fertile  enough  to  grow  a  successor.  There  have 
been  instances  in  which  men  have  asked  for  a  thousand  acres  of  Govern- 
ment land  ithout  getting  it ;  but  no  man  has  ever  vainly  demanded  fifteen 
millions. 


While  giving  due  attention  to  thefts  of  Texan  magnitude  and  national 
dignity,  this  trinity  of  knaves,  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington,  cultivate 
with  thrifty  assiduity  the  humbler  opportunities  near  by  :  just  now  they  are 
engaged  in  stealing  a  railroad  franchise  through  the  Golden  Gate  Park. 
The  job  has  been  rather  neatly  managed,  requiring  as  it  did,  several  years 
for  its  consummation  :  the  active  "worker"  in  the  matter  being  the  great 
humorist,  Puss  Pixley,  a  man  with  as  much  frivolity  as  is  consistent  with  the 
stern  pursuit  of  other  men's  money.  In  preparation  for  this  present  piracy 
Mr.  Pixley  got  that  ex-officio  accomplice  of  all  rascals,  Governor  Perkins,  to 
appoint  him  a  Park  Commissioner  and  Governor  Stanford  another.  The 
advantage  of  having  Governor  Stanford  was  a  theme  that  Pixley's  pen  never 


fatigued  of  treating  :  the  millionaire  could  be  "  struck  "  for  something  to  build 
a  race  track  in  "  the  people's  playground"!  Mr.  Pixley's  own  high  func- 
tion was  to  let  the  conservatory  burn  down  uninsured,  and  then  beg  money 
for  its  reedification,  himself  never  giving  a  cent.  With  these  worthies  and 
Johnny  Rosenfeld  in  power,  each  having  the  rightto  give  away  to  the  others 
whatever  he  did  not  want  for  himself ;  with  Mr.  Crocker  "laying"  for  an 
opportune  moment  to  earn  the  city's  gratitude  by  some  ostentatious  benefac- 
tion such  as  he  has  now  had  the  frugality  to  commit,  the  chance  of  the  Rail- 
rogues  getting  whatever  they  might  deign  to  ask  for  and  take  the  trouble  to 
give  themselves  was  pretty  good.  They  now  ask  for  a  franchise  which  has  a 
money  value  of  some  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars,  and  the  Supervisors 
characteristically  refer  this  petition  for  free  swill  to  the  hogs.  Deducting 
from  the  sum  for  which  this  franchise  to  root  up  "  the  people's  playground  " 
could  have  been  sold,  the  amounts  paid  by  Hog  Stanford  for  the  race  track, 
the  amount  promised  by  Hog  Crocker  for  the  new  conservatory,  and  the 
amount  due  to  Pig  Pixley  for  personal  service  and  literary  horn-blowing, 
and  there  remains  a  very  pretty  profit  on  the  transaction. 


According  to  the  Coroner's  official  report,  the  number  of  suicides  in  this 
city  during  the  year  just  closed  was  eighty-one,  an  increase  of  eight  over 
last  year.  The  causes  which  impel  our  people  to  take  their  own  lives  when 
they  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  escape  death  at  the  hands  of  their  neigh- 
bors are  given  by  the  Coroner  with  great  accuracy,  considering  the  strong 
disposition  to  lie  that  men  have  as  the  shadows  of  death  begin  to  darken 
about  them,  and  they  sit  down  to  make  a  written  apology  for  dying. 
Among  these  causes  pecuniary  trouble  ranks  first,  because  most  suicides  are 
males.  A  woman  may  kill  herself  for  almost  any  reasoD,  but  the  body  of 
an  adult  male  suicide  is  commonly  found  with  empty  pockets — at  least  by 
the  second  comer.  Twenty-five  of  the  cases  reported  were  due  to  debt. 
Next  among  the  causes  of  mortal  despair  stands  the  misfortune  of  being  a 
German — about  twenty-six  per  cent,  of  the  rash-actors  being  of  that  nation- 
ality. What  the  disadvantages  of  being  a  German  in  San  Francisco  consist 
in  we  do  not  clearly  know,  but  figures  do  not  lie  except  in  commercial  trans- 
actions, and  the  fact  is  as  we  have  stated  it.  Fifteen  suicides  are  ascribed 
to  intemperance.  We  should  suppose  there  would  be  more ;  to  most  of  the 
intemperatics  whom  we  have  the  honor  to  know,  death  we  should  think,  would 
produce  a  nicer  and  livelier  drunk  than  the  kind  of  whisky  they  use.  Eleven 
cases  of  self-destruction  are  put  down  to  the  account  of  love.  The  number 
might  with  great  public  benefit  be  increased,  and  we  shall  hope  next  year 
to  have  the  pleasure  of  reporting  at  least  three  hundred  lovers  as  having 
ceased  forever  to  interrupt  the  proceedings  at  the  theaters.  Altogether,  the 
Coroner's  report  is  instructive  and  ought  to  inspire  all  with  an  honorable 
ambition  to  be  mentioned  in  it  next  year. 


We  observe  with  some  apprehension  that  certain  changes  are  to  be  made 
in  the  uniform  of  the  United  States  Navy.  This  is  deeply  to  be  regretted. 
There  is  handsomer  livery  than  that  worn  by  Navy,  but  it  fits  him  very  well, 
and  having  become  accustomed  to  his  figure  is  probably  as  comfortable  as  it 
could  expect  to  be  under  the  circumstances.  When  he  first  put  it  on  at  the 
beginning  of  the  great  naval  campaign  against  the  Pottawotomies  of  Early  In- 
diana, his  martial  aspect  is  said  to  have  struck  such  terror  into  the  hearts  of 
the  Red  Men  that  they  sat  down  on  a  log  and  cried  themselves  asleep  with- 
out firing  a  shot.  The  fleet,  in  the  meantime,  had  been  dismounted  and 
made  ready  for  action,  the  horse  being  sent  to  the  rear  and  hitched  to  a 
hill  of  beans  so  as  to  be  within  call  when  wanted.  These  reminiscences  of 
the  days  of  our  naval  supremacy  are  naturally  recalled  by  any  proposition 
looking  to  important  alterations  in  anything  so  closely  associated  with 
the  pride  of  American  patriotism  as  the  time-honored  regalia  that  the 
United  States  Navy  loves  to  bedeck  his  body  withal.  Aside  from  senti- 
timental  considerations,  the  present  suit  has  this  practical  advantage  :  it 
has  been  worn  thin  and  light.  A  new  one  would  necessarily  be  somewhat 
heavier,  and  unless  worn  very  gingerly,  with  its  levity  increased,  perhaps, 
by  the  addition  of  a  cork  overcoat,  it  might  founder  the  ship  and  relegate  us 
to  a  position  among  mere  landgoing  nations,  with  no  adequate  military  pro- 
vision against  a  summer  shower. 


Our  contemporaries  are  mostly  unbending  in  the  harmless  amusement 
of  speculating  on  the  chances  of  this  or  that  man  for  nomination  as  a  can- 
didate for  the  Presidency  next  year.  One  can  say  pretty  much  what  one 
will  in  connection  with  this  matter,  secured  by  the  inattention  of  the  reader 
against  the  derision  due  to  false  prediction.  From  present  appearances  the 
Democrat  in  favor  of  whose  nomination  there  is  the  strongest  feeling  is  Mr. 
Tilden,  the  Republican,  Mr.  Arthur.  But  this  means,  if  it  means  anything, 
that  neither  of  these  persons  will  procure  the  nomination.  The  party 
favorite  is  always  rejected  by  the  party  managers,  on  the  ground  of 
"unavailability" — a  word  from  whose  sentence  of  condemnation  there  is 
no  appeal.  If  Messrs.  Tilden  and  Arthur  are  as  religiously  inclined  as  we 
try  to  think  them  they  will  pray  that  the  bitter  cup  of  popularity  may  pass  " 
from  their  lips. 


E    WASP. 


THE 


PRATTL  E 


shed 

as  a 


The  Gne co- Roman  wrestling  of  Muldoon  and  Bibby  last  Tuesday  even-  dull 


ing  was  one  of  the  most  stubborn  contests  of  the  kind  I  ever  saw.     Time 


the 


being-  called,  Muldoon  instantly  dropped  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  shut^hat 
his  eyes  to  smile  at  the  futile  efforts  of  Bibby  to  turn  him  over  with  bothet  it 
shoulders  on  the  floor.     He  had  mistaken  his  man  ;  Bibby  was  once  a  bridge-  S 


and 
the 


builder  and  knew  the  solidity  of  such  a  structure  as  Muldoon  had  now  the 
advantage  to  be.  Bibby  therefore  turned  his  back  on  temptation,  dropped^fiy 
upon  his  hands  and  knees  like  a  flash  and  closed  his  eyes  in  pleasant  ex- 
pectancy. There  was  no  prodigal  waste  of  muscular  force  energy  in  thien  to 
combat  of  the  giants  ;  each  knew  and  respected  the  power  that  he  might  afisles 
any  moment  have  to  resist,  so  each  remained  on  his  hands  and  knees,  hold-',  9_ 
ing  providentially  in  leash  the  colossal  energies  that  peril  compelled  him  to  not 
economize.  At  the  end  of  the  allotted  hour,  as  they  rose  and  shook  hands^mu- 
mutually  unconquered  and  similarly  victorious,  it  was  remarked  by  one  inurch 
the  audience  that  the  Grieco-Roman  style  of  wrestling  seemed  to  be  sin-,fceJ^' 
gularly  suited  to  the  athletic  dead.  ,  ^ 

roke 

"My  son/'  said  an  indulgent  father  of  the  Oakland  type,  "I  have  no  ob-wids 
jection  to  you  marrying  for  love  when  you  can  find  a  woman  who  can  afford  ™e 
you,  but  don't  you  ever  fancy  yourself  driven  to  it  by  necessity.     There  are 


a  hundred  other  ways  to  make  a  living." 


the 


Congressman  Budd  has  thrashed  an  insurance  agent.     Let  there  be  no 
more  bickering  about  his  attitude  toward  monopolies  or  his  views  about  the  ex" 
tariff;  the  man  who  thrashes  an  insurance  agent  is  sound  in  politics,  ortho 
dox    in   religion,    skilled  in  logic   and  well-grounded    in   the  principles  of 
aesthetics.    To  him  the  true  and  the  beautiful  are  one,  and  the  ideal  is  the  same  call 
thing  as  the  real.     He  knows  no  north,  no  south,  no  east,  no  west,  and  with 
malice  towards  none  but  charity  for  all,   he  just  eternally  slogs  the  impen- 
itent insurance  man,  to  the  unspeakable  advancement  of  every  public  and-  £ne 
private  interest. 


to 


Mr.  Swinburne's  poetical  genius,  which  for  all  these  years  has  been  run-6   1S 
ning  in  at  one  rat-hole  and  out  at  another,  has  apparently  found  a  new 
scope  and  energy.     He  has  stopped  singing  the  wetness  of  the  sea  and  theea^_ 
beauty  of  sin,  and  taken  to  pouring  the  jewels  of  his  mind  about  the  feet  of 
babes  and  cloutlings.     One  of   his  latest  things — at  least  I  have  only  jusfiuc" 
been  favored  with  a  view  of  it — is  a  crown  of  rondeaus  about  the  outward-, 
and  visible  signs  of    a  baby's  anatomical  make-up  ;    its  feet,  its  hands  and  ane 
its  eyes.     Happily  the  poet's  plan  did  not  permit  him  to  go  any  further,  or 
God  knows  what  he   might  have  ended  by  asking  us  to  admire.     The  first  of  wa^ 
these  etudes  realistes  is  as  follows,  and  I  don't  believe  that   Hector  Stuart 


will 
t  of 


himself  ever  wrote  anything  so  bad  without  an  inward  struggle  between  therojj 
desire  to  publish  and  the  duty  to  suppress  :  iday 

the 

A  baby's  feet,  like  sea  shells  pink, 

Might  tempt,  should  heaven  see  meet, 
An  angel's  lips  to  kiss,  we  think, 
A  baby's  feet. 


The 
him 
was 
ence 
ent. 
Lday 
part 
blue 
ahed 
>ira- 
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ind- 
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It  occurs  to  me  that  it  isn't  very  hard  to  write  a  rondeau,  and  takings  0f 

Mr.  Swinburne's  for  the  theme  of  mine,  here  goes  :  the 


Like  rose-hued  sea  flowers  toward  the  heat, 

They  stretch  and  spread  and  wink 
Their  ten  soft  buds  that  part  and  meet. 

No  flower  bells  that  expand  and  shrink 

Gleam  half  so  heavenly  sweet 

As  shine  on  life's  untrodden  brink 

A  baby's  feet. 


seemed  to  have  finished  and  yet  hesitated,  he  said:    "Anything  else  mv 
daughter?'3  '     J 

"  Father,"  she  answered,  with  an  eflbrt,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "I  have 
committed  a  great  sin.  I  have  fallen  in  love  with  a  priest.  I  could  not 
help  it.  His  voice  and  speech  are  like  those  of  one  sent  from  heaven.  It 
is  Father  Dames." 

An  involuntary  thrill  stirred  the  very  inmost  fibers  of  his  being.  He 
turned  his  face  to  the  grated  opening.  There  were  the  same  soft  eyes  that 
always  seemed  to  haunt  him  now — there,  looking  up  into  his  eyes,  not  six 
inches  away.  At  the  same  instant  8he  recognized  him.  "  I  thought  it  was 
Father  Dalton,"  she  almost  screamed,  and  then  rushed  out  of  the  confes- 
sional. The  young  priest  tried  to  carry  out  his  allotted  task  of  hearing 
confessions,  but  in  a  few  minutes  he  found  that  his  agitation  was  too  strong 
for  him.  Hastily  excusing  himself  he  left.  He  hurried  to  his  room,  and 
turning  the  key  in  the  lock  threw  himself  on  his  knees  at  the  prie-dieu.  Oh, 
that  he  might  be  sparedthis  cruel  pain— the  sin,  the  degradation,  the  tramp- 
ling on  his  vows.  And  yet  those  eyes  !  so  pleading,  pitiful,  passionate- 
heaven  in  this  world,  damnation  in  the  next.  Was  there  no  middle  course '? 
He  would  drive  her  image  from  his  racked  and  tortured  brain,  and  yet  he 
could  not.  What  horrible  fascination  was  this  ?  Was  it  not  sin  to  dwell 
for  a  moment  on  the  thought— how  fair  and  gracious  her  strange  beauty  ? 
Then  did  a  feeling  of  devilish  triumph  force  itself  on  him,  and  with  a  cry 
he  rose  to  his  feet,  and  pacing  the  room  with  angry,  muttered  prayers,  that 
might  have  been  imprecations  from  their  tone,  he  strove  to  drive  out  the 
devil  that  had  entered  into  him.  And  so  on  through  the  night.  His  ser- 
mon on  the  next  Sunday  was  a  dead  failure,  and  yet  he  cared  not.  She  was 
not  there. 

Some  days  later  Father  Dames  had  occasion  to  cross  the  bay  to  Oak- 
land on  missionary  duty.  Returning  late  at  night  he  heard  a  lady  pleading 
in  piteous  tones  with  the  ticket-taker  at  the  ferry  entrance. 

"Do  let  me  pass,  Mr.  Gate-keeper,"  she  begged.  "I'll  send  you  the 
money — ten  times  as  much — to-morrow.     Indeed,  indeed,  I  will." 

"  I  can't  do  it,  ma'am  ;  it's  against  the  rules." 

"  But  my  purse  has  been  Btolen,  and  there  isn't  a  house  within  a  mile, 
and  I  haven't  any  money.     Oh,  what  shall  I  do  ? "  and  she  began  to  weep. 

"  If  you  will  permit  me,  madam,  I  will  get  you  a  ticket,"  said  Father 
Dames. 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice  she  turned  hastily,  saying  : 

"  Oh,  Father  Dames  !  "  It  was  the  unknown  beauty.  Then  after  a  pause 
she  added  :  "I  am  bo  ashamed,"  and  burst  into  tears.  Scarcely  knowing 
what  to  do  he  gave  her  his  arm,  and  they  passed  through  the  gate.  As  they 
stepped  on  to  the  boat  she  said  : 

"  I  fear  I  shall  faint.  That  man  gave  me  such  a  fright.  Perhaps  we  had 
better  sit  outside  for  the  fresh  air.'1 

He  assented.  Perhaps  it  was  better  bo.  She  was  evidently  almost  on 
the  verge  of  a  fit  of  hysterics,  and  he  was  afraid  to  leave  her.  If  he  took 
her  into  the  lighted  cabin  he  would  surely  be  recognized,  and  both  would 
be  compromised.  Outside  it  was  dark.  In  any  case  he  had  little  time  to 
think,  for  they  had  scarcely  got  on  deck  when  she  dropped  helpless  on  a  bench. 
He  sat  down  beside  her,  and  in  a  moment  he  saw  that  she  was  falling.  He 
put  out  his  hand  to  save  her,  and  slowly  his  arm  wound  round  the  taper 
waist.  This  was  the  woman  who  loved  him — who  had  said  so  with  her  own 
lips.  Involuntarily  he  pressed  her  to  him,  and  then  with  a  start  at  his  own 
wickedness  he  almost  allowed  her  to  fall.  How  quickly  the  moments  flew 
by.  The  bell  was  sounding  to  stop  the  engine  when  she  revived  with  a 
start,  and  covering  her  face  with  her  hands  said:  "I  could  not  help  it." 
He  did  not  answer,  but  simply  gave  her  his  arm  to  lead  her  off  the  boat. 

"  Father,"  she  said,  "I  am  afraid  I  must  trouble  you  a  little  more.     I  am 
too  weak  to  go  home  by  myself.     Will  you  kindly  take  me  home  ?  " 
He  called  a  hack. 

In  the  gray  dawn  of  the  morning  a  lay  brother  was  passing  along  the 
corridor  outside  of  Father  Dames's  room.  His  foot  slipped,  and  looking 
down  he  saw  that  he  had  stepped  in  a  dark  red  pool.  Faugh  !  it  was  blood, 
and  there  it  came  trickling  under  the  room  door.  In  an  instant  he  burst  in 
the  door  with  his  shoulder,  and  there  on  the  floor,  a  gaping,  angry  gash 
across  his  throat,  at  which  his  life  was  sobbing  itself  out,  lay  Father  Fran- 
cis Dames.  Of  such  a  man,  perhaps,  it  was  said  :  "And  when  he  falls  he 
falls  like  Lucifer — never  to  hope  again."  Otjtis. 

Oakland,  July  18,  18S3. 


They  make  me  sick,  these  fancies  fine 

That  play  the  scurvy  trick 
Of  leaving  Swinburne's  pen  like  swine- 
They  make  me  sick. 

Pork-snouted  fatlings,  bristled  thick 

Along  the  ugly  chine, 
Provoke  the  soul  of  man  to  "  kick." 

I  wish  his  thoughts  would  run  in  line, 

■Each  with  its  private  Nick, 
Down  some  steep  place  into  the  brine — 
They  make  me  sick. 


"  I  hear  that  you  believe  in  the  transmigration  of  souls, "  said  Mr.  Charles 
Crocker,  looking  up  from  the  diamond-studded  dish  upon  which  he  was 
carving  a  golden  pheasant.  "I  do,  yes,"  replied  Mr.  John  S.  Gray,  with 
the  deferential  manner  of  a  guest,  civilly  pocketing  a  ruby-handled  spoon. 
"  And  what  do  you  expect  to  be  after  death,  Mr.  Gray  % "  "  The  manager  of  a 
railroad,  I  hope,  sir,"  answered  the  beautiful  youth,  with  a  modest  ambition 
like  that  of   the   roaring  violet.      "  That  will   be  quite   a  change  for    you, 


A  Mount  Holyoke  girl  who  was  studying  to  be  a  missionary  wrote  the 
following  on  the  fly-leaf  of  her  text-book  on  moral  science : 

"  If  there  should  be  another  flood, 
For  refuge  hither  fly  ; 
Though  all  the  world  should  be  submerged, 
..TJwA^aalu  it  J.V  s'ltffT  unknown  wnetner  tne  impres- 


sions were  made  by  the  Blunderbum  cuspidorfvyncus  or  by  the  common  basket- 
footed  goraffe. 


"  Behold  her  sitting  like  a  queen  beside  the  sea,  bearing  in  her  right  hand  the  peak 
of  Shasta  iipon  the  north,  while  in  her  left  cluster  the  green  grapes  of  Los  Angeles 
upon  the  south,  and  her  young  brow  is  lifted  to  heaven  from  the  summit  of  her  own 
Sierras,  while  her  virgin  feet  are  laving  in  the  waters  that  T*-Jboa  saw  and  loved ! 
Hail,  California  !  magical  State,  so  youthful  in  thy  beauty,  so  beautiful  in  thy  youth. 
Esto  perpetua — be  thou  eternal !  " 

This  is  not  the  wild,  weird  ululation  of  a  free-running  idiot  of  the  sun- 
set hills ;  it  is  the  tail  end  of  a  Fourth  of  July  oration  at  Keokuk,  Iowa, 
by  Judge  George  W.  Turner  of  San  Francisco.  Behold  him  sitting  like  a 
gander  beside  a  puddle  of  rhetorical  slush,  bearing  in  his  right  hand  the 
doctrine  of  total  literary  depravity,  while  in  his  left  nestles  a  brood  of  mixed 
metaphors  and  ailing  allegories,  and  his  retreating  forehead  is  lifted  from 
between  the  eternal  bases  of  his  ears,  while  his  colossal  feet  are  thrust  into 
the  stagnant  pool  of  his  turbid  imagination.  Hail,  Judge  George  W.  Turner, 
magical  orator,  bo  remarkable  in  thy  eloquence,  so  eloquent  in  thy  re- 
markableness.     Msto  perpetua — be  thou  a  jimjackass  to  the  bitter  end  ! 
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Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington,  of  the  Railroad,  is  reported  in  the  dispatches 
as  feeling  a  divine  confidence  in  his  ability  to  secure  for  himself  and  his  as- 
sociates Borne  fifteen  million  acres  of  land  to  which  they  have  no  claim  in  law 
or  reason.  The  blush  of  shame  that  ought  to  have  crimsoned  the  cheek  of 
Mr.  Huntington  when  hardily  avowing  his  purpose  to  steal  and  predicting 
his  success  as  a  thief  does  not  appear  to  have  "  passed  over  the  wires  ;  "  on 
the  contrary  we  seem  to  catch  in  the  expression  that  he  "as  good  as  has  it 
already  "  — namely,  the  thing  to  be  stolen — a  distinct  undertone  of  gratified 
vanity.  The  circumstances  upon  which  Mr.  Huntington  and  his  accom- 
plices rely  for  the  accomplishment  of  their  dishonest  purpose  is  the  assign- 
ment of  these  lands  to  them  by  the  Texas  Pacific  company,  which  had  not 
the  advantage  of  owning  an  interest  in  any  square  foot  of  them,  having 
long  before  forfeited  all  claim  to  them  by  not  building  the  railroad  upon  the 
construction  of  which  the  gift  was  conditioned.  Of  these  facts  there  is  no 
dispute — every  man  in  the  country  knows  them,  and  knows  that  if  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington gets  the  lands  it  must  be  through  the  dishonest  decision  of  a  dis- 
honest Cabinet  officer.  Yet  knowing  all  this,  some  ten  millions  of  adult 
male  Americans  will  stand  idly  by  and  see  a  division  of  their  property  made 
among  less  than  a  half  dozen  brazen  rascals  by  an  operation  which,  except 
in  point  of  superior  meanness,  differs  in  no  respect  from  stealing.  And 
this  stupid,  pig-headed  and  calf-hearted  inaction  will  be  commended  as  a 
noble  example  of  respect  for  law — those  most  profoundly  impressed  with  a 
sense  of  its  nobleness  and  grandeur  being  the  thieves  themselves. 


We  observe  on  the  part  of  Secretary  Teller  a  wholesome  and  rather  fas- 
cinating show  of  indignation  in  this  matter,  as  if  Mr.  Huntington  had  been  in- 
discreet. It  is  apparently  of  the  same  familiar  old  brand  of  indignation  as 
that  displayed  by  all  servants  of  the  people  when  accused  of  entertaining 
dishonest  intentions  not  quite  ripe  for  justification  and  avowal.  Mr.  Teller 
declares  in  effect  that  the  weather  is  too  hot  for  him  to  decide  the  ownership 
of  so  large  a  body  of  land,  and  that  when  he  does  decide  it  he  will  do  so  in 
the  public  interest — "without  fear  or  favor,"  he  would  doubtless  have  ad- 
ded if  he  had  taken  thought.  We  are  far  from  wishing  to  imply  that  Sec- 
retary Teller  is  not  honest  (so  far  as  the  traditions  of  his  office  permit) 
in  this  expression  of  his  views,  but  we  do  not  believe  that  he  is  as  cogent 
an  influence  in  the  Interior  Department  as  fifteen  million  acres  of  public 
land.  That  is  a  power  which  has  never  as  yet  been  subdued  in  any 
President's  Cabinet.  A  tract  of  that  extent  is  broad  enough  to  contain  Mr. 
Teller's  political  grave  and  fertile  enough  to  grow  a  successor.  There  have 
been  instances  in  which  men  have  asked  for  a  thousand  acres  of  Govern- 
ment land  ithout  getting  it ;  but  no  man  has  ever  vainly  demanded  fifteen 
millions. 


While  giving  due  attention  to  thefts  of  Texan  magnitude  and  national 
dignity,  this  trinity  of  knaves,  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington,  cultivate 
with  thrifty  assiduity  the  humbler  opportunities  near  by  :  just  now  they  are 
engaged  in  stealing  a  railroad  franchise  through  the  Golden  Gate  Park. 
The  job  has  been  rather  neatly  managed,  requiring  as  it  did,  several  years 
for  its  consummation  :  the  active  "worker''  in  the  matter  being  the  great 
humorist,  Puss  Pixley,  a  man  with  as  much  frivolity  as  is  consistent  with  the 
■tern  pursuit  of  other  men's  money.  In  preparation  for  this  present  piracy 
Mr.  Pixley  got  that  ex-officio  accomplice  of  all  rascals,  Governor  Perkins,  to 
appoint  him  a  Park  Commissioner  and  Governor  Stanford  another.  The 
advantage  of  having  Governor  Stanford  was  a  theme  that  Pixley's  pen  never 


fatigued  of  treating  :  the  millionaire  could  be  "  struck  "  for  something  to  build 
a  race  track  in  "the  people's  playground"!  Mr.  Pixley's  own  high  func- 
tion was  to  let  the  conservatory  burn  down  uninsured,  and  then  beg  money 
for  its  reedification,  himself  never  giving  a  cent.  With  these  worthies  and 
Johnny  Rosenfeld  in  power,  each  having  the  rightto  give  away  to  the  others 
whatever  he  did  not  want  for  himself  ;  with  Mr.  Crocker  "laying"  for  an 
opportune  moment  to  earn  the  city's  gratitude  by  some  ostentatious  benefac- 
tion such  as  he  has  now  had  the  frugality  to  commit,  the  chance  of  the  Rail- 
rogues  getting  whatever  they  might  deign  to  ask  for  and  take  the  trouble  to 
give  themselves  was  pretty  good.  They  now  ask  for  a  franchise  which  has  a 
money  value  of  some  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollarB,  and  the  Supervisors 
characteristically  refer  this  petition  for  free  swill  to  the  hogs.  Deducting 
from  the  sum  for  which  this  franchise  to  root  up  "the  people's  playground  " 
could  have  been  sold,  the  amounts  paid  by  Hog  Stanford  for  the  race  track, 
the  amount  promised  by  Hog  Crocker  for  the  new  conservatory,  and  the 
amount  due  to  Pig  Pixley  for  personal  service  and  literary  horn-blowing, 
and  there  remains  a  very  pretty  profit  on  the  transaction. 


According  to  the  Coroner's  official  report,  the  number  of  suicides  in  this 
city  during  the  year  just  closed  was  eighty-one,  an  increase  of  eight  over 
last  year.  The  causes  which  impel  our  people  to  take  their  own  lives  when 
they  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  escape  death  at  the  hands  of  their  neigh- 
bors are  given  by  the  Coroner  with  great  accuracy,  considering  the  Btrong 
disposition  to  lie  that  men  have  as  the  shadows  of  death  begin  to  darken 
about  them,  and  they  sit  down  to  make  a  written  apology  for  dying. 
Among  these  causes  pecuniary  trouble  ranks  first,  because  most  suicides  are 
males.  A  woman  may  kill  herself  for  almost  any  reason,  but  the  body  of 
an  adult  male  suicide  is  commonly  found  with  empty  pockets — at  least  by 
the  second  comer.  Twenty-five  of  the  cases  reported  were  due  to  debt. 
Next  among  the  causes  of  mortal  despair  stands  the  misfortune  of  being  a 
German — about  twenty-six  per  cent,  of  the  rash-actors  being  of  that  nation- 
ality. What  the  disadvantages  of  being  a  German  in  San  Francisco  consist 
in  we  do  not  clearly  know,  but  figures  do  not  lie  except  in  commercial  trans- 
actions, and  the  fact  is  as  we  have  stated  it.  Fifteen  suicides  are  ascribed 
to  intemperance.  We  should  suppose  there  would  be  more  ;  to  most  of  the 
intemperatics  whom  we  have  the  honor  to  know,  death  we  should  think,  would 
produce  a  nicer  and  livelier  drunk  than  the  kind  of  whisky  they  use.  Eleven 
cases  of  self-destruction  are  put  down  to  the  account  of  love.  The  number 
might  with  great  public  benefit  be  increased,  and  we  shall  hope  next  year 
to  have  the  pleasure  of  reporting  at  least  three  hundred  lovers  as  having 
ceased  forever  to  interrupt  the  proceedings  at  the  theaters.  Altogether,  the 
Coroner's  report  is  instructive  and  ought  to  inspire  all  with  an  honorable 
ambition  to  be  mentioned  in  it  next  year. 


We  observe  with  some  apprehension  that  certain  changes  are  to  be  made 
in  the  uniform  of  the  United  States  Navy.  This  is  deeply  to  be  regretted. 
There  is  handsomer  livery  than  that  worn  by  Navy,  but  it  fits  him  very  well, 
and  having  become  accustomed  to  his  figure  is  probably  as  comfortable  as  it 
could  expect  to  be  under  the  circumstances.  When  he  first  put  it  on  at  the 
beginning  of  the  great  naval  campaign  against  the  Pottawotomies  of  Early  In- 
diana, his  martial  aspect  is  said  to  have  struck  such  terror  into  the  hearts  of 
the  Red  Men  that  they  sat  down  on  a  log  and  cried  themselves  asleep  with- 
out firing  a  shot.  The  fleet,  in  the  meantime,  had  been  dismounted  and 
made  ready  for  action,  the  horse  being  sent  to  the  rear  and  hitched  to  a 
hill  of  beans  so  as  to  be  within  call  when  wanted.  These  reminiscences  of 
the  days  of  our  naval  supremacy  are  naturally  recalled  by  any  proposition 
looking  to  important  alterations  in  anything  so  closely  associated  with 
the  pride  of  American  patriotism  as  the  time-honored  regalia  that  the 
United  States  Navy  loves  to  bedeck  his  body  withal.  Aside  from  senti- 
timental  considerations,  the  present  suit  has  this  practical  advantage  :  it 
has  been  worn  thin  and  light.  A  new  one  would  necessarily  be  somewhat 
heavier,  and  unless  worn  very  gingerly,  with  its  levity  increased,  perhaps, 
by  the  addition  of  a  cork  overcoat,  it  might  founder  the  ship  and  relegate  us 
to  a  position  among  mere  landgoing  nations,  with  no  adequate  military  pro- 
vision against  a  summer  shower. 


Our  contemporaries  are  mostly  unbending  in  the  harmless  amusement 
of  speculating  on  the  chances  of  this  or  that  man  for  nomination  as  a  can- 
didate for  the  Presidency  next  year.  One  can  say  pretty  much  what  one 
will  in  connection  with  this  matter,  secured  by  the  inattention  of  the  reader 
against  the  derision  due  to  false  prediction.  From  present  appearances  the 
Democrat  in  favor  of  whose  nomination  there  is  the  strongest  feeling  is  Mr. 
Tilden,  the  Republican,  Mr.  Arthur.  But  this  means,  if  it  means  anything, 
that  neither  of  these  persons  will  procure  the  nomination.  The  party 
favorite  is  always  rejected  by  the  party  managers,  on  the  ground  of 
"unavailability" — a  word  from  whose  sentence  of  condemnation  there  is 
no  appeal.  If  Messrs.  Tilden  and  Arthur  are  as  religiously  inclined  as  we 
try  to  think  them  they  will  pray  that  the  bitter  cup  of  popularity  may  pass 
from  their  lips. 


THE 


P  RATTLE 


The  Grieco- Roman  wrestling  of  Muldoon  and  Bibby  last  Tuesday  even- 
ing was  one  of  the  most  stubborn  contests  of  the  kind  I  ever  saw.  Time 
being-  called,  Muldoon  instantly  dropped  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  shut 
his  eyes  to  smile  at  the  futile  efforts  of  Bibby  to  turn  him  over  with  both 
shoulders  on  the  floor.  He  had  mistaken  his  man  ;  Bibby  was  once  a  bridge- 
builder  and  knew  the  solidity  of  such  a  structure  as  Muldoon  had  now  the 
advantage  to  be.  Bibby  therefore  turned  his  back  on  temptation,  dropped 
upon  his  hands  and  knees  like  a  flash  and  closed  his  eyes  in  pleasant  ex- 
pectancy. There  was  no  prodigal  waste  of  muscular  force  energy  in  this 
combat  of  the  giants ;  each  knew  and  respected  the  power  that  he  might  at 
any  moment  have  to  resist,  so  each  remained  on  his  hands  and  knees,  hold- 
ing providentially  in  leash  the  colossal  energies  that  peril  compelled  him  tc 
economize.  At  the  end  of  the  allotted  hour,  as  they  rose  and  shook  hands, 
mutually  unconquered  and  similarly  victorious,  it  was  remarked  by  one  in 
the  audience  that  the  Grceco-Roman  style  of  wrestling  seemed  to  be  sin- 
gularly suited  to  the  athletic  dead. 


"  My  son,"  said  an  indulgent  father  of  the  Oakland  type,  "I  have  no  ob- 
jection to  you  marrying  for  love  when  you  can  find  a  woman  who  can  afford 
you,  but  don't  you  ever  fancy  yourself  driven  to  it  by  necessity.  There  are 
a  hundred  other  ways  to  make  a  living." 


Congressman  Budd  has  thrashed  an  insurance  agent.  Let  there  be  no 
more  bickering  about  his  attitude  toward  monopolies  or  his  views  about  the 
tariff;  the  man  who  thrashes  an  insurance  agent  is  sound  in  politics,  ortho 
dox  in  religion,  skilled  in  logic  and  well-grounded  in  the  principles  of 
aesthetics.  To  him  the  true  and  the  beautiful  are  one,  and  the  ideal  is  the  same 
thing  as  the  real.  He  knows  no  north,  no  south,  no  east,  no  west,  and  with 
malice  towards  none  but  charity  for  all,  he  just  eternally  slogs  the  impen- 
itent insurance  man,  to  the  unspeakable  advancement  of  every  public  and 
private  interest. 


Mr.  Swinburne's  poetical  genius,  which  for  all  these  years  has  been  run- 
ning in  at  one  rat-hole  and  out  at  another,  has  apparently  found  a  new 
scope  and  energy.  He  has  stopped  singing  the  wetness  of  the  sea  and  the 
beauty  of  sin,  and  taken  to  pouring  the  jewels  of  his  mind  about  the  feet  of 
babes  and  cloutlings.  One  of  his  latest  things — at  least  I  have  only  just 
been  favored  with  a  view  of  it — is  a  crown  of  rondeaus  about  the  outward 
and  visible  signs  of  a  baby's  anatomical  make-up  :  its  feet,  its  hands  and 
its  eyes.  Happily  the  poet's  plan  did  not  permit  him  to  go  any  further,  or 
God  knows  what  he  might  have  ended  by  asking  us  to  admire.  The  first  of 
these  etudes  realistes  is  as  follows,  and  I  don't  believe  that  Hector  Stuart 
himself  ever  wrote  anything  so  bad  without  an  inward  struggle  between  the 
desire  to  publish  and  the  duty  to  suppress  : 

A  baby's  feet,  like  sea  shells  pink, 

Might  tempt,  should  heaven  see  meet, 
An  angel's  lips  to  kiss,  we  think, 
A  baby's  feet. 

Like  rose-hued  sea  flowers  toward  the  heat, 

They  stretch  and  spread  and  wink 
Their  ten  soft  buds  that  part  and  meet. 

No  flower  bells  that  expand  and  shrink 

Gleam  half  so  heavenly  sweet 

As  shine  on  life's  untrodden  brink 

A  baby's  feet. 


It  occurs  to  me  that  it  isn't  very  hard  to  write  a  rondeau,  and  taking 
Mr.  Swinburne's  for  the  theme  of  mine,  here  goes  : 

They  make  me  sick,  these  fancies  fine 

That  play  the  scurvy  trick 
Of  leaving  Swinburne's  pen  like  swine — 
They  make  me  sick. 

Pork-snouted  fatlings,  bristled  thick 

Along  the  ugly  chine, 
Provoke  the  soul  of  man  to  "  kick." 

I  wish  his  thoughts  would  run  in  line, 

-Each  with  its  private  Nick, 
Down  some  steep  place  into  the  brine — 
They  make  me  sick. 


"  I  hear  that  you  believe  in  the  transmigration  of  souls, "  said  Mr.  Charles 
Crocker,  looking  up  from  the  diamond-studded  dish  upon  which  he  was 
carving  a  golden  pheasant.  "I  do,  yes,"  replied  Mr.  John  S.  Gray,  with 
the  deferential  manner  of  a  guest,  civilly  pocketing  a  ruby-handled  spoon. 
"  And  what  do  you  expect  to  be  after  death,  Mr.  Gray  ? "  "  The  manager  of  a 
railroad,  I  hope,  sir,"  answered  the  beautiful  youth,  with  a  modest  ambition 
like  that  of   the  roaring  violet,     "That  will   be  quite   a  change  for    you, 


„. ,  a,u.Kx  it  is  ami  unknown  wnetner  tne  impres- 
sions were  made  by  the  Blunderbum  cuspidorhyncus  or  by  the  common  basket- 
footed  goraffe. 


"  Behold  her  sitting  like  a  queen  beside  the  sea,  bearing  in  her  right  hand  the  peak 
of  Shasta  upon  the  north,  while  in  her  left  cluster  the  green  grapes  of  Los  Angeles 
upon  the  south,  and  her  young  brow  is  lifted  to  heaven  from  the  summit  of  her  own 
Sierras,  while  her  virgin  feet  are  laving  in  the  waters  that  ."p  dboa  saw  and  loved  ! 
Hail,  California  !  magical  State,  so  youthful  in  thy  beauty,  so  beautiful  in  thy  youth. 
Esto  perpetua — be  thou  eternal !  " 

This  is  not  the  wild,  weird  ululation  of  a  free-running  idiot  of  the  sun- 
set hills  ;  it  is  the  tail  end  of  a  Fourth  of  July  oration  at  Keokuk,  Iowa, 
by  Judge  George  W.  Turner  of  San  Francisco.  Behold  him  sitting  like  a 
gander  beside  a  puddle  of  rhetorical  slush,  bearing  in  his  right  hand  the 
doctrine  of  total  literary  depravity,  while  in  his  left  nestles  a  brood  of  mixed 
metaphors  and  ailing  allegories,  and  his  retreating  forehead  is  lifted  from 
between  the  eternal  bases  of  his  ears,  while  his  colossal  feet  are  thrust  into 
the  stagnant  pool  of  his  turbid  imagination.  Hail,  Judge  George  W.  Turner, 
magical  orator,  so  remarkable  in  thy  eloquence,  so  eloquent  in  thy  re- 
markableness.     Esto  perpetua — be  thou  a  jimjackass  to  the  bitter  end  ! 


AfASP. 


ABOUT   OUR   VIEW   OF   IT. 


Santa  Rosa,  California,  July  14,  1883. 
Editor  Wasp  :  I  like  your  paper  because  you  don't  blather  about  how 
ardently  you  love  the  "dear  people";  but  all  the  same  you  fracture  the 
stink-pots  of  sin  and  salt-wash  the  Sores  of  official  profligates.  I  believe, 
Bohernian-phized  as  you  are,  that  you  love  truth  even  as  Carpenter  loveth 
not  the  over-ripe  product  of  the  hen,  and  will  accept  a  little  of  its  inherent 
harshness  rather  than  lie.  Now,  in  this  spirit,  what  do  you  say  of  the  late 
lamented  session  of  the  Democratic  State  Central  Committee  ?  I  invoke 
your  honest  opinion,  and  am  willine-  to  see  you  hurt  some  pub.  func.  's  feel- 
ings to  get  it.  I  shall  enjoy  it  if  that  committee  don't.  My  private  opinion 
of  that  body  is  that  were  their  honesty  and  sense  materialized  and  com- 
bined there  would  not  be  enough  to  grease  the  end  of  a  gimlet,  but  that 
their  profligacy  and  moral  obliquity  would  lard  the  earth  from  Occident  to 
Orient,  from  pole  to  pole.  By  the  way,  what  in  thunder  is  that  committee 
of  five  to  do  ?  To  investigate  ?  Who  and  where  ?  Can't  you  borrow  the 
specs  of  one  of  them  and  see  if  the  atmosphere  about  Fourth  and  Townsend 
has  anything  of  a  yellow  flush  1  I  have  been  a  Democrat,  and  may  possibly 
be  one  after  this  little  seance;  but  if  I  am,  and  hereafter  whatever  I  may 
be,  my  hand  and  brass-knucks  protecteth  my  pocket  when  one  of  those  fel- 
lows is  about.  I  know  I  do  the  whole  crew  injustice,  poor  fellows,  but  I 
can't  help  it.  — Gripes. 


NOTES    BY    CONTEMPORARY   HUMORISTS. 


Every  person  should  do  at  least  one  charitable  act  every  day.  If  a  man  cannot 
daily  assist  a  fat  woman  across  a  crowded  crossing,  he  can  at  least  lay  poison  where 
somebody's  cat  will  get  hold  of  it  and  cease  annoying  the  neighborhood. 


Now  the  gay  potato  bug  climbs  up  on  the  farmer's  rug,  and  holds  his  bursting 
stomach  while  he  pants,  pants,  pants  ;  he  thinks  it  too  hot  to  linger  in  the  lot,  and 
his  life  away  to  pine  on  the  warm  potato  vine  ;  and  so  do  his  sisters,  and  his  cousins 
and  his  aunts. 


"  What  do  you  suppose  I'll  look  like  when  I  get  out  out  of  this  ?  "  indignantly  in- 
quired a  fashionably  dressed  young  lady  of  a  conductor  of  a  fearfully  over-crowded 
street-car  the  other  day.  "  A  good  deal  like  crushed  sugar,  miss,"  said  the  conductor. 
And  the  lady  stood  up  and  rode  four  streets  further  with  the  smile  of  an  angel. 


It  is  a  rare  thing  for  Indians  to  appeal  to  the  code  to  settle  their  disputes,  but 
when  they  do  the  result  is  more  serious  than  when  two  Virginians  attempt  to  cleanse 
their  "  honah  "  in  gore.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  dueling  is  not  more  popular  among 
the  redskins. 


"  I  am  an  agnostic  !"  remarked  a  young  man  in  swelling  accents.  "  And  an  ag- 
nostic is  what?"  inquired  an  elderly  gentleman.  "An  agnostic,"  replied  the  fresh 
youth,  in  a  manner  expressive  of  his  pity  for  his  interlocutor's  ignorance,  "  an  agnostic 
is  a  fellow,  you  know,  who  isn't  sure  of  anything."  "  I  see,"  replied  the  old  gentleman; 
' '  but  how  does  it  happen  that  you  are  sure  you  are  an  agnostic  ?" 


We  sat  by  the  river,  you  and  I, 

In  the  sweet  summer-time  long  ago — 
I  sat  in  the  custard  and  the  pie, 

And  you  begged  me  then  to  leave  the  place  and  go. 
But,  ah  !  while  I  would,  I  could  not  leave, 

And  I  cussed  the  mocking  river  rushing  by  ; 
I  could  only  blush  and  sit  and  cough  and  grieve, 

While  I  lingered  in  the  custard  and  the  pie  ! 


Enter  old  lady  of  a  certain  age.  "  I  wish  to  register,  sir."  "Your  name,  please?" 
"  Almira  Jane  Simpson."  "Your  age?"  "Beg  pardon."  "  Your  age?"  "  Do  I  un- 
derstand that  I  must  give  ray  age?"  "  Yes,  miss,  the  law  requires  it."  "Worlds,  sir, 
would  not  tempt  me  to  give  it !  Not  that  I  care.  No  ;  I  had  as  lief  wear  it  on  my 
bonnet  as  a  hackman  does  his  number  ;  but  I'm  a  twin,  and  if  my  sister  has  a  weak- 
ness, it  is  that  she  dislikes  any  reference  made  to  her  age ;  and  I  could  not  give  my 
own,  because  I  do  not  wish  to  offend  her." 


At  the  military  club  : 
army." 
"  You  are  a  reactionary?" 
"No,  I'm  near-sighted!" 


1  My  way  of  looking  at  things  obliges  me  to  quit  the 


A  genuine  dude  has  struck  Laramie.  He  has  a  homocepathic  head  and  allopathic 
feet.  His  pants  are  so  tight  that  he  never  takes  them  off,  and  he  has  a  plate-glass 
window  in  one  eye.  The  other  is  closed  for  repairs.  He  got  on  the  wildest  kind  of  a 
debauch  last  night  with  half  an  ounce  of  pepper  sauce  and  a  bunch  of  cigarettes.  He 
hails  from  New  York. 


It  has  got  so  now  that  the  undertaker  is  known  only  as  the  "  funeral  director," 
and  will  not  recognize  his  old  name  if  he  meets  it  in  the  road.  The  undertaker  will 
become  so  high-toned  after  a  while  that  the  public  will  lose  all  regard  for  his  feelings 
and  call  him  professor. 


Milwaukee  reports  a  rare  instance  of  fraternal  affection.  A  young  man  there  got 
his  brother  under  the  influence  of  drugs  and  then  eloped  with  his  wife.  Such  tender 
solicitude  in  bearing  another's  burdens  is  seldom  evinced  in  this  selfish  world. 


"  Silence  in  the  court-room  there,"  thundered  a  police  magistrate  in  Dallas,  Texas, 
the  other  morning.  "  The  Court  has  already  committed  four  persons  without  being 
able  to  hear  a  word  of  the  testimony." 


Pantaloons  will  be  worn  longer  in  July  than  in   June — one  day   longer. 


John  Hay  received  more  by  the  death  of  one  father-in-law  in  two  minutes  than 
he  had  made  in  twenty  years  as  a  poet.  We  don't  say  anything  against  poets,  hut 
there's  a  great  and  solemn  warning  hidden  away  in  this  case. 


"  Let  us  hurry  up,  for  I  must  be  on  the  bench  at  one  o'clock,"  says  the  first  magi! 
trate. 

"  You'll  take  some  coffee,  won't  you  ?"  asks  the  second. 

"  I  never  take  any,"  replies  the  first ;  "  it  always  keeps  me  from  sleeping !  " 


A  Georgia  justice  of  the  peace  told  a  granger  that  the  code  allowed  him  two 
dollars  for  marrying  a  couple.  "Well,"  said  the  newly-made  bridegroom,  "here  is 
one  dollar;  that  will  make  you  three." 


"  Ah,  good  morning,  McGouge,  you're  just  the  man  I  want  to  see,"  said  old  Put-in  ; 
"how's  the  market  going  to  be?"  "I  tell  you,  as  a  friend,  everything  is  going  to 
boom.  This  little  flurry  will  be  over  in  a  few  days  and  then  things  are  going  up.  I 
tell  you,  old  fellow,  now  is  the  time  to  put  in."  "But  Snide,  your  partner,  says  the 
bottom  is  dropping  out  of  everything."  "Snide!  Ah,  Snide  is  the  bear  member  of* 
the  firm." 


THE     WASP. 


A    MODERN    ABELARD. 


The  Rev.  Francis  Dames — young,  handsome,  eloquent. — was  attached 
to  the  mission  church  of  a  religious  order  in  San  Francisco.  This  was  a 
DOW  thing  for  him,  for  he  had  only  recently  been  transferred  from  the  dull 
round  of  a  teacher's  duty  at  one  of  the  many  colleges  of  his  order  to  the 
more  exciting  and  broader  held  of  missionary  work  in  a  great  city.  It  was 
a  pleasant  change  for  him,  because  it  was  only  by  au  effort  of  the  will  that 
he  could  bring  himself  to  regard  a  sehuol-boy  as  a  human  being  ;  and  yet  it 
must  not  be  imagined  that  he  ever  took  time  to  consider  the  bearing  or 
effect  of  the  change  upon  himself.  He  was  a  soldier  of  the  crosB,  and 
simply  obeyed  orders  without  question  and  without  stopping  to  weigh  the 
comparative  advantages  of  the  new  and  old  life,  so  far  as  he  was  personally 
concerned. 

Once  more  it  became  the  most  approved  form  of  religious  dissipation  to 
attend  the  Sunday  services  at  the  mission  church.  Once  more  the  aisles 
and  nave  were  noisy  with  the  distracting  frou-frou  of  silks.  With  jewels 
set  around,  in  furs  and  laces  and  witn  fluttering  plumes,  they  came  to  hear 
and  see  the  handsome,  eloquent  preacher.  With  what  noble  anger  and  hot 
words  did  he  rate  their  very  own  pet  vices  until,  as  cayenne  pepper  stimu- 
lates a  jaded  appetite,  they  felt  aroused  to  go  and  sin  some  more.  Church 
parties  became  the  fashion,  and  men  who  went  to  scoff  remained  to  listen. 
Aye,  and  they  came  again,  and  brought  others  with  them — so  great  ia  the 
rare  magnetic  power  of  the  orator  who  can  put  flesh  and  blood  on  the  dry 
bones  of  dogma.  The  grim,  hard,  shaven  face  of  Father  Cruxton  broke 
into  an  iron-bound  smile  as,  rubbing  his  smooth  and  well-kept  hands 
together,  he  reflected  on  the  wholesale  scale  on  which  the  salvation  of  the 
"better  classes"  was  being  attended  to  by  the  shepherds  of  his  fold — the 
only  accredited  dispensers  of  that  perishable  commodity. 

It  was  at  No.  20,000  Van  Ne3s  avenue,  during  afternoon  tea,  and  the 
new  ecclesiastical  star  was  under  discussion. 

"  What  a  noble  brow  he  has  !  "  said  Dulcita. 

11  And  his  hands,  so  long  and  tapering  !  I  declare  they  are  full  of  ex- 
pression," said  Admiranda. 

*'  What  a  tender  mouth  !  "  said  Melissa. 

"  He  is  just  a  delicious,  darling,  daisy  !  "  said  Pertita. 

"  For  shame,  Pertita,  to  talk  slang  about  a  saint — that's  what  they  call 
him  up  at  the  college,"  said  Dulcita. 

"  He  looks  so  delightfully  ascetic,"  said  Admiranda,  "I  have  begun  to 
work  him  a  pair  of  slippers." 

"  They  won't  allow  him  to  receive  them,"  said  Pertita.  "  It's  against  the 
rules." 

"  I  am  dying  to  get  an  introduction  to  him,"  chorused  Dulcita. 

"Ah,  but  they  won't  give  you  a  chance,"  chirped  Pertita.  "He  is 
locked  up  in  a  woman-proof  cell  on  week  days." 

"  What  a  delightful  mystery,"  broke  in  Melissa. 

"  What  ghastly  nonsense  you  do  talk,  Pertita,"  said  Concepcion,  break- 
ing silence  for  the  first  time. 

"  Oho,  Miss  Prude  !  perhaps  you  have  succeeded  in  getting  an  introduc- 
tion.    I  thought  it  was  suspicious — your  keeping  so  quiet." 

"  I  have  not  had  an  introduction,  nor  have  I  sought  one,"  answered  Con- 
cepcion, and  rising,  with  an  angry  glance  at  Pertila  and  cheeks  aflame,  she 
walked  out  of  the  room. 

To  Father  Dames  the  new  life  was  inexpressibly  grateful.  What  was 
this  mysterious  power  by  which  he  seemed  to  mould  his  audience  to  his  will 
like  plastic  clay  ?  This  dull  earth  does  not  give  any  pleasure  like  that  of 
the  imperial  orator  who  sees  a  mighty  audience  answer  to  the  rush,  and  roll, 
a»d  fiery  spirit  of  his  words.  He  lived  only  in  that  single  hour  of  Sunday 
when  he  held  the  pulpit.  All  else  led  up  to  that.  The  remainder  of  the 
week  was  spent  in  meditating  the  phases  and  aspects  of  his  subject.  The 
busy,  crowded  streets,  the  quiet  country  fields,  were  only  interesting  to  him 
as  they  might  supply  him  with  new  matter  to  illustrate  his  theme.  It  was 
his  habit  when  he  held  the  pulpit  to  fix  on  some  one  face  in  the  audience 
which  seemed  to  float  on  the  topmost  wave  of  -the  emotion  of  the  moment. 
The  habit  was  almost  unconscious,  but  it  was  strange  to  him  that  Sunday 
after  Sunday  that  face  was  always  the  same.  It  almost  grew  to  be  a  part 
of  his  sermon  and  was  the  gauge  of  his  power.  Those  liquid,  deep  blue 
eyes,  full-orbed,  upturned  to  his,  now  melted  with  ruth  and  now  flashed 
with  fire  in  answer  to  his  words.  From  those  eyes  he  came  to  draw  inspira- 
tion, and  once  when  he  missed  their  owner  from  her  accustomed  place  he 
almost  broke  down  in  his  sermon.  She  was  Concepcion  Lynn,  bat  Father 
Dames  knew  her  only  as  his  guiding  star.  Of  her  name,  of  her  surround- 
ings, he  was  absolutely  ignorant.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  pioneer  of 
California  who  had  married  in  e;trly  d.iys  a  Mexican  sehorita,  the  heiress  of 
broad  lands  and  uncounted  beeves.  From  her  Concepcion  inherited  the 
warm  blood  and  rich  color  of  the  Latin  races,  while  the  deep,  soft,  blue 
eyes,  so  swift  to  reflect  the  feeling  of  the  moment,  were  as  Celtic  as  her 
father's,  a  rugged  Cornishman. 

Sometimes  during  the  week  that  face  would  come  up  before  the  young 
priest  as  he  meditated  the  effect  of  this  or  that  form  or  point,  and  as  quickly 
as  the  image  suggested  itself  he  wuuld  thrust  it  on  one  side  by  an  effort  of 
the  mind.  Was  it  not  sin  for  him  to  suffer  his  mind  to  dwell  for  an  instant 
on  the  image  of  a  daughter  of  Eve  1  It  might  even  be  a  snare  of  the  evil 
one  to  lure  him  to  damnation  ;  and  yet  he  wuuld  rather  believe  her  an  angel 
sent  from  heaven  to  help  him  to  save  men's  souls.  Nevertheless,  something 
told  him,  "  That  way  madness  lies."  He  must  not  nurse  the  thought,  and 
fearfully  muttering  a  hasty  prayer  against  temptation  lie  would  try  to  re- 
sume the  thread  of  his  meditation— nor  always  successfully. 

One  day  Father  Cruxton  ordered  him  to  take  charge  of  the  confessional 
for  an  hour,  as  the  priest  whose  duty  it  was  was  absent  on  a  sick  call  He 
had  never  before  been  ordered  on  this  duty,  and  would  not  have  been  on 
this  occasion  had  it  not  been  a  case  of  necessity.  In  a  few  minutes  after- 
wards he  seated  himself  iu  the  little  wooden  confessional.  His  head  was 
close  to  the  grating  and  covered  with  his  hand,  ^o  that  his  features  could  not 
be  distinguished  through  the  aperture.  He  listened,  half  carelessly,  to  the 
list  of   trifling  peccadillos  detailed   by  his  first   penitent,  and  then,  as  she 


seemed  to  have  finished  and  yet  hesitated,  he  said  :    "Anything  else,  my 
daughter? " 

"  Father,"  she  answered,  with  an  effort,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "I  have 
committed  a  great  sin.  I  have  fallen  in  love  with  a  priest.  I  could  not 
help  it.  His  voice  and  speech  are  like  those  of  one  sent  from  heaven.  It 
is  Father  Dames." 

An  involuntary  thrill  stirred  the  very  inmost  fibers  of  his  being.  He 
turned  his  face  to  the  grated  opening.  There  were  the  same  soft  eyes  that 
always  seemed  to  haunt  him  now — there,  looking  up  into  his  eyes,  not  six 
inches  away.  At  the  same  instant  she  recognized  him.  "  I  thought  it  was 
Father  Dalton,"  she  almost  screamed,  and  then  rushed  out  of  the  confes- 
sioual.  The  young  priest  tried  to  carry  out  his  allotted  task  of  hearing 
confessions,  but  in  a  few  minutes  he  found  that  his  agitation  was  too  strong 
for  him.  Hastily  excusing  himself  he  left.  He  hurried  to  his  room,  and 
turning  the  key  in  the  lock  threw  himself  on  his  knees  at  the  prie-dl&u.  Oh, 
that  he  might  be  spared  this  cruel  pain — the  sin,  the  degradation,  the  tramp- 
ling on  his  vows.  And  yet  those  eyes  !  so  pleading,  pitiful,  passionate — 
heaven  in  this  world,  damnation  iu  the  next.  Was  there  no  middle  course  ? 
He  would  drive  her  image  from  his  racked  and  tortured  brain,  and  yet  he 
could  not.  What  horrible  fascination  was  this  '(  Was  it  not  sin  to  dwell 
for  a  moment  on  the  thought — how  fair  and  gracious  her  Btrange  beauty  ? 
Then  did  a  feeling  of  devilish  triumph  force  itself  on  him,  and  with  a  cry 
he  rose  to  his  feet,  and  pacing  the  room  with  angry,  muttered  prayers,  that 
might  have  been  imprecations  from  their  tone,  he  strove  to  drive  out  the 
devil  that  had  entered  into  him.  And  so  on  through  the  night.  His  ser- 
mon on  the  next  Sunday  was  a  dead  failure,  and  yet  he  cared  not.  She  was 
not  there. 

Some  days  later  Father  Dames  had  occasion  to  cross  the  bay  to  Oak- 
land on  missionary  duty.  Returning  late  at  night  he  heard  a  lady  pleading 
in  piteous  tones  with  the  ticket-taker  at  the  ferry  entrance. 

"Do  let  me  pass,  Mr.  Gate-keeper,"  she  begged.  "I'll  send  you  the 
money — ten  times  as  much — to-morrow.     Indeed,  indeed,  I  will." 

"  I  can't  do  it,  ma'am  ;  it's  againBt  the  rules." 

"  But  my  purse  has  been  stolen,  and  there  isn't  a  house  within  a  mile, 
and  I  haven't  any  money.     Oh,  what  shall  I  do  ? "  and  she  began  to  weep. 

"  If  you  will  permit  me,  madam,  I  will  get  you  a  ticket,"  said  Father 
Dames. 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice  she  turned  hastily,  saying  : 

11  Oh,  Father  Dames  !  "  It  was  the  unknown  beauty.  Then  after  a  pause 
she  added  :  "I  am  so  ashamed,"  and  burst  into  tears.  Scarcely  knowing 
what  to  do  he  gave  her  his  arm,  and  they  passed  through  the  gate.  As  they 
stepped  on  to  the  boat  she  said  : 

"  I  fear  I  shall  faint.  That  man  gave  me  such  a  fright.  Perhaps  we  had 
better  sit  outside  for  the  fresh  air.'' 

He  assented.  Perhaps  it  was  better  so.  She  was  evidently  almost  on 
the  verge  of  a  fit  of  hysterics,  and  he  was  afraid  to  leave  her.  If  he  took 
her  into  the  lighted  cabin  he  would  surely  be  recognized,  and  both  would 
be  compromised.  Outside  it  was  dark.  In  any  case  he  had  little  time  to 
think,  for  they  had  scarcely  got  on  deck  when  she  dropped  helpless  on  a  bench. 
He  sat  down  beside  her,  and  in  a  moment  he  saw  that  she  was  falling.  He 
put  out  his  hand  to  save  her,  and  slowly  his  arm  wound  round  the  taper 
waist.  ThiB  was  the  woman  who  loved  him — who  had  said  so  with  her  own 
lips.  Involuntarily  he  pressed  her  to  him,  and  then  with  a  start  at  his  own 
wickedness  he  almost  allowed  her  to  fall.  How  quickly  the  moments  flew 
by.  The  bell  was  sounding  to  stop  the  engine  when  she  revived  with  a 
start,  and  covering  her  face  with  her  hands  said:  "I  could  not  help  it." 
He  did  not  answer,  but  simply  gave  her  his  arm  to  lead  her  off  the  boat. 

"  Father,"  she  said,  "I  am  afraid  I  must  trouble  you  a  little  more.     I  am 
too  weak  to  go  home  by  myself.     Will  you  kindly  take  me  home  1 " 
He  called  a  hack. 

In  the  gray  dawn  of  the  morning  a  lay  brother  was  passing  along  the 
corridor  outside  of  Father  Dames's  room.  His  foot  slipped,  and  looking 
down  he  saw  that  he  had  stepped  in  a  dark  red  pool.  Faugh  !  it  was  blood, 
and  there  it  came  trickling  under  the  room  door.  In  an  instant  he  burst  in 
the  door  with  his  shoulder,  and  there  on  the  floor,  a  gaping,  angry  gash 
across  his  throat,  at  which  his  life  was  sobbing  itself  out,  lay  Father  Fran- 
cis Dames.  Of  such  a  man,  perhaps,  it  was  said  :  "And  when  he  falls  he 
falls  like  Lucifer — never  to  hope  again."  Outis. 

Oakland,  July  IS,  1SS3. 

A  Mount  Holyoke  girl  who  was  studying  to  be  a  missionary  wrote  the 
following  on  the  fly-leaf  of  her  text-book  on  moral  science : 

"  If  there  should  be  another  flood, 
For  refuge  hither  fly  ; 
Though  all  the  world  should  be  submerged, 
This  book  would  still  be  dry. 

Once,  when  Judge  Story  was  called  upon  to  defend  a  woman  accused  of 
murdering  her  husband,  he  adduced  as  one  of  the  proofs  of  her  innocence 
the  fact  of  having  attended  him  on  his  deathbed,  and  said  unto  him  when 
he  was  dying,  "Good-bye,  George."  The  counsel  for  the  plaintiff  declared 
this  ought  to  be  taken  as  a  proof  of  her  guilt,  and  that  the  words  she  had 
used  were,  "Good!  by  George." 

If  there  is  any  one  thing  above  all  others  that  strangles  a  newspaper 
man's  ambitions  with  the  unhappiness  of  unfathomable  perplexity,  and  puts 
his  young  hopes  in  total  eclipse  of  obfuscation,  it  is  to  find  one  of  his  most 
cheerful  paragraphs  playing  the  according-to-contract  part  of  legalizer  in  an 
exchange  by  being  sandwiched  between  a  vermifuge  advertisement  and  a 
sore-leg  ointment. — Bowling  Q-reen  Gazette, 

Sara  Bernhardt  says  in  her  book  that  she  was  not  pretty  as  a  girl.  We 
can  believe  it.  We  imagine  that  Sara  at  thirteen  years  of  age  might  have 
looked  something  like  the  afternoon  shadow  of  a  patent  fire-escape. 

"Every  cloud  has  a  silver  lining."  But  that  is  no  _  consolation  after  all 
when  we  reflect  that  things  are  never  worn  with  the  lining  side  out. 
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THE    WASP. 


WHAT   "BYSSHE"    HAPPENS  TO   BE  THINKING. 


The  muses,  heavenly  maids,  have  stooped  to  advertising  fields  and  bid- 
den their  worshippers  indite  odes  and  madrigals  laudatory  of  quack  nos- 
trums and  cheap  jitncracks,  degrading  thus  the  noble  name  of  Poet.  And 
now  many  a  promising  candidate  for  Tennysonian  laurels  (and  the  lunatic 
asylum)  is  compelled  to  clip  the  wings  of  his  Pegasus  and  bring  his  flights  of 
fancy  down  to  a  peroration  wherein  he  sets  forth  the  virtues  of  "  Patent 
Purgative  Pellets"  or  "Excelsior  Stove  Polish."     Like  this,  for  example: 

"  Were  it  that  the  soul  could  fashion  feeling  into  poetical  mould  when  deepest  it  is 
stirred,  and  inspiration,  like  the  glorious  sun-god,  make  its  rays  scintillate  until  all  is 
warmth  beneath  its  divine  touch — then,  indeed,  would  the  world  be  near  kindred  unto 
heaven.  Alas,  it  is  given  only  to  the  favored  few  to  sound  the  depths  of  the  '  heart  of 
hearts,'  and  one  may  fairly  pant  with  the  longing  that  the  whole  world  should  listen  to 
the  song  that  Nature  sings  to  him  and  yet  makes  no  sound.  So  it  is  with  the  favored 
few  who  use  'Perkins's  Anti- Corrosive  Washing  Powder.'" 

O  "  lame  and  impotent  conclusion."  After  soaring  into  true  poetic  fer- 
vor and  utter  incomprehensibility  worthy  of  Tennyson  himself,  to  think 
that  one  must  come  to  this  in  order  to  induce  the  sordid  publisher  to  print 
and  the  mercenary  washingpowder  tyrant  to  pay  !    "  So  runs  the  world  away." 


A  youthful  sage  of  turn  sarcastic 
Who  always  sought  to  take  the  last  trick 
When  e'er  engaged  in  wordy  battle 
(A-like  the  author  of  our  "  Prattle  "), 
With  cynic  smile  was  one  day  stating 
His  tendency  to  woman-hating. 
He  vowed  with  philosophic  air 
He  quite  agreed  with  great  Voltaire, 
Who  one  day  scribbled,  it  appears, 
That  beards  were  vastly  like  ideas, 
Because  men  have  none  'till  of  age 
And  women  none  at  any  stage. 
Just  than  a  lion-bearded  German 
Saw  fit  to  interrupt  the  sermon 
.by  crying  with  derisive  shout  : 
'  Your  lack  of  beard,  then,  leaves  you  out." 
To  which,  with  suavity  unshaken, 
Replied  our  friend  :  "I  was  mistaken. 
By  proof  which  cannot  be  disputed 
Our  friend  the  maxim  has  refuted : 
Its  fallacy  is  clearly  shown, 
For  he  has  beard  and  i"  have  none  !  " 


Filkins  wants  to  know  why,  when  we  call  on  a  man,  find  him  not  in, 
and  leave  a  note  for  him,  we  superscribe  the  latter,  "  Mr.  John  Smith, 
Present,"  when  Mr.  Smith  is  not  present  but  absent  ? 


An  old  darkey,  in  seeking  a  name  for  his  seventh  son,  resorted  to  the 
spelling  book.  As  a  result  his  offspring  was  afflicted  with  the  dreadful  name 
of  "  Abnormal  Jones." 


A  Miss  Hannah  Jenks,  of  Watsonville,  is  the  proud  possessor  of  twenty- 
six  bangles  and  her  young  man  calls  her  the  star-bangled  Hannah  ! 

San  Framisco,  July  16,  188S.  Bysshe. 


ONE  SUMMER  AND   PAHT   OF   A   FALL. 


"  You  are  too  tart." 
A  ghastly,  pie-crust  pallor,  that  is  in  strange  contrast  to  the  ruddy  Mush 
of  his  new  necktie,  passes  swiftly  over  George  W.  Simpson's  face  as  Beryl 
McCloskey  speaks  these  words,  and  as  they  stand  there  together  in  the  dim 
half-light  of  the  conservatory,  and  the  soft  perfume  of  the  June  roses  com- 
ing through  the  open  window  on  the  sighing  breeze  that  is  kissing  the  saw- 
buck  whose  haggard  form  is  sharply  outlined  against  the  woodshed,  he  feels 
instinctively  that  she  has  been  making  a  toy  of  his  affection.  The  thought 
is  a  maddening  one,  and  as  it  surges  through  his  brain  and  starts  ou  the  re- 
turn trip  almost  without  a  pause,  the  agony  is  so  overpowerful  that  the  strong 
man  reels,  and  would  have  fallen  had  not  his  pants  been  too  tight. 

"  Do  you  know  what  you  have  said,  Beryl?"  he  asks,  bending  his  face 
■close  to  hers  and  looking  with  a  pitiful,  pleading,  man-on-the-third-b.ise-and 
two-out  expression  into  the  beautiful  brown  eyes  that  were  upturned  to  his. 
But  there  is  no  light  of  love  in  those  dusky  orbs,  no  warm,  responsive,  you- 
may  -  hold  -  me-  a  -little-  while  -  when  -  we  -  get  -  home  -  from  -  the  -  concert  gleam. 
Around  the  drooping  mouth  there  are  hard,  tense  lines,  and  on  the  white 
brow,  that  is  as  fair  as  the  cyclamen  leaves  scattered  over  the  lawn  of  Brier- 
ton  Villa,  there  comeB  no  rosy  flush — sweet  messenger  of  love  and  truthful- 
ness— nothing  but  the  faint,  perfumery  odor  of  home-made  bandoline.  And 
as  she  does  not  answer  him,  but  stands  defiantly,  he  turns  away,  and  an  in- 
stant later  is  lost  to  view. 

"  My  God  !"  exclaims  the  girl,  sobbing  as  if  she  had  mislaid  her  shoe- 
buttoner  on  matinee  day,  "  I  have  driven  him  away  !  "  and  hastily  pushing 
aside  the  honeysuckles  that  clustered  around  the  window,  she  goes  out 
into  the  purple  twilight  that  hangs  like  a  mantle  over  the  earth,  and 
calls  to  him. 

There  is  a  little  stir  among  the  lilacs  and  syringas,  and  an  instant  later 
George  had  clasped  her  to  his  suspender. 

"  And  do  you  love  me  after  all  1  "  he  asks. 

She   laughs  softly,  as  if  she  was  bewildered  by  her  sudden  happiness, 
and  then  her  eyes  till  with  tears  as  she  softly  strokes  his  face. 

"  Yes,  darling,"  is  the  answer,  '*  and  you  must  come  to  supper  now.  We 
are  sure  to  have  hot  biscuits.     I  made  them  myself," 

"  You  made  them  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  whispers,  "  made  them  all  by  myself." 

a  Then,"  he  says  coldly,  "  you  cannot  love  me,"  and  starts  for  the  gate. 
The  girl  follows  him,  and  cries  in  a  low,  despairing  wail  for  him  to  come 
back.  But  he  does  not  heed  her.  On  and  ou  he  goes,  when  suddenly  she 
sees  him  throw  up  his  arms,  as  the  drowning  mm  does  when  battling  with 
the  very  air  for  existence,  and  disappears  forever. 

He  had  stepped  into  a  post-hole. — Chicago   Tribune. 


GERMAN   SILVER, 


Professor  :     What  did  Hannibal  do  after  the  battle  of  Canna  ? 

First  Student  :     He  pursued  the  conquered  Romans. 

Professor  :     Incorrect. 

Second  Student  :     He  maintained  his  position. 

Professor  :  Also  wrong !  Shame  upon  you  that  none  of  you  know  it ! 
Now,  the  third  on  the  bench  may  speak. 

Third  Student  (frightened) :     I  don't  know. 

Professor  :  Bravo !  my  son ;  you  have  studied  deeply.  Nobody 
knows  what  Hannibal  did  after  the  battle  of  Canna. 


In  a  town  in  Russian  Poland  three  criminals — among  them  a  Jew — are 
led  to  the  gallows.  Two  are  already  hanging  and  the  fatal  noose  is  being 
adjusted  round  the  Jew's  neck  when  a  pardon  for  him  arrives,  since  his  in- 
nocence has  been  proved.  Proceedings  are  stopped,  but  the  Jew,  half  dead 
with  fright,  does  not  hear  the  magistrate's  words:  "Jew,  you  are  free." 
He  is  seated  in  a  chair,  and,  to  bring  him  to  consciousness,  a  pail  of  water  is 
dashed  over  his  head. 

Magistrate  :     Jew  !  you  can  go  !  you  are  free  ! 

Jew  (his  teeth  chattering)  ;    A-a-am  f-fr-free  ? 

Magistrate  :     Yes,  you  are  free. 

The  Jew  recovers,  turns  to  the  magistrate,  and  confidentially  tapping 
him  on  the  shoulder  (with  one  eye  on  his  dead  colleagues  dangling  in  the 
morning  wind),  says  :  "  Sir,  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  the  clothes  of 
the  two  hanged  men  ? " 


Bookbinder   (selling  farmers'  almanacs):      So,   my  good  sir,  here  you 
have  your  choice.     This  one  has  more  holidays  ;  the  other  has  finer  weather. 


Charming  Young  Lady  :  Dear  Aunt,  at  the  ball  last  night,  Mr.  Smith, 
the  artist,  again  begged  for  my  photograph,  and  explained  in  the  most  de- 
lightful way  how  it  would  be  of  invaluable  help  to  him  in  his  great  painting. 
He  has  also  promised  to  return  my  picture  immediately  after  using  it.  May 
I  give  it  to  him  1 

Hideous  Old  Aunt  :  Now,  if  the  photograph  of  your  mamma  or  any 
elderly  lady  accompanied  yours  there  could  be  no  hesitation,  but  to  have 
your  picture  alone  in  an  artist's  studio  would  be  a  great  breach  of  etiquette. 


"  So,  business  is  bad  with  you  ;  I  can  help  that.  I  know  a  quiet,  pleas- 
ant post  out  in  the  menagerie  ;  nothing  to  do  all  day — nothing  at  all  to  do 
except  to  put  your  head  twice  in  the  lion's  jaws." 

"  Yes,  I  have  now  entirely  given  up  loafing,"  said  a  student  to  a  friend 
who  had  not  lately  seen  him.  "  No  more  loafing  for  me  ;  I  live  a  quite  dif- 
ferent life  now.  Every  morning  I  get  up  regularly  at  five,  begin  to  study  at 
half-past  six,  and  stay  at  it  till  nine.  From  nine  to  one  I  hear  lectures, 
then  at  noon  I  eat,  but  sit  down  again  at  two  and  work  without  interrup- 
tion till  eight.  At  eight  I  rest  half  an  hour  and  eat  supper,  but  begin  my 
studies  again  at  once  and  keep  it  up  till  midnight.  At  five  I  rise  again.  So 
I  shall  now  do,  day  by  day." 

t(  That  is  a  collossal  alteration  in  you,  old  boy  !  "  cried  his  friend,  shak- 
ing his  head.  "  That  is  infernal  work  ;  do  you  think  your  health  is  holding 
out?" 

"  0  certainly,  it  does'nt  hurt  me  at  all." 

"  It  is  scarcely  possible  for  a  human  being  to  work  seventeen  hours  daily; 
it  would  make  a  camel  sick." 

"  But  not  me.     I  tell  you  it  doesn't  injure  me." 

"  How  many  weeks  have  you  been  doing  this  phenomenal  work?" 

"  To-morrow  morning  I  begin." 

— Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


We  are  pained  to  learn  from  one  of  our  exchanges  that  during  a  game 
of  baseball  one  of  the  players  "made  a  terrible  error."  The  young  man 
has  heretofore  borne  a  good  character,  but  now,  it  is  presumed,  he  will  be 
shunned  by  all  respectable  persons  and  become   a  social  pariah. 


In  heaven,  we  are  told,  there  is  more  joy  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth 
than  over  ninety-and-nine  who  have  never  gone  astray.  It  is  just  the  other 
way  here  below.  There  is  more  joy  over  one  righteous  man  who  goes  astray 
than  over  ninety-and-nine  thousand  sinners  who  have  kept  at  it  all  their  lives. 


The  wish  to  please:  "  Oh  !  how  do  you  do,  my  dear  Miss  Robinson,  so 
glad  to  see  you  looking  so  well.  By  the  way,  how  lovely  you  looked  at  my 
dance  last  Wednesday  !  Everybody  was  asking  who  you  were,  I  assure  you  !  " 
»  I  ?     J — I — I  wasn't  there  !     I  had  a  bad  cold  and  sore  throat,  you  know  !  " 


Eight  girls  having  fainted  during  the  graduating  exercises  of  the  high 
school  at  Bedford,  Massachusetts,  the  Norristown  Herald  is  unkind  enough 
to  insinuate  that  it  was  because  the  other  graduates  received  the  biggest 
bouquets.  ^__ 

The  Stockton  Herald  meanly  refuses  to  go  into  mourning  for  Colonel 
Irish   of   the   Oakland  Times.     Its  editor's  black  eye  has  no  political  signif- 


Instructive  reasoning:  Mr.  William  Doodle — "Yes,  Miss  Frost,  I 
always  wear  gloves  at  night;  they  make  one's  hands  so  nice  and  soft." 
Miss  Frost — "  Ah  !  and  do  you  sleep  with  your  hat  on  1" 


The  Examiner  is  whacking  up  moral  philosophy  at  the  rate  of   three 
hundred  paragraphs  a  week.     And  yet  a  boy  in  Colusa  has  hit  his  daddy. 


Pixley  is  wearing  his  liver  in  a  sling.     He  quarreled  with  a  circular  saw 
because  it  made  more  revolutions  in  a  minute  than  he  could. 


THE     WASP. 
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TALK    ABOUT  THEATERS. 


,  a^  played  by  Daly's  company  at  the  California,  is  a  highly  creditable  per- 
formance. The  play  itself  is  a  breezy,  rattling  comedy,  trenching  close  upon  the  line 
of  farce,  and  is  full  of  bright  dialogue  and  immensely  funny  situations.  From  start  to 
finish  the  action  upon  the  stage  and  the  interest  of  the  audience  never  flag  for  an  in- 
stant, but  move  smoothly  un  together  to  the  music  of  continuous  laughter.  In  his 
clever  adaptation  from  the  German,  Mr.  Daly  has  thoroughly  Americanized  the  piece, 
although  a  pleasant  trace  of  its  Teutonic  origin  still  peep3  out  here  and  there  and  gives 
additional  flavor  to  the  spicy  composition.  One  of  its  chief  merits  lies  in  the  fact  that 
with  all  its  humor  it  is  yet  essentially  a  clean  play,  for  it  is  entirely  free  from  the  dubious 
innuendoes  and  indelicate  situations  upon  which  so  many  of  our  theatrical  importations 
from  FrJD.ce  depend  for  their  success.  Each  of  its  characters  presents  a  distinct  sketch, 
with  clearly  defined  lines  and  judicious  shading,  and  taken  in  its  entirety  it  is  certainly 
one  of  the  happiest  specimens  of  light  comedy  that  has  found  a  home  of  late  upon 
the  American  stage.  To  the  actors,  and  to  their  careful  drilling,  much  praise  is  due, 
for  in  all  their  performance  there  is  not  a  point  that  can  be  called  really  weak,  while 
much  of  it  ranks  with  the  best  comedy  acting  of  the  day.  Miss  Rehan  as  "  Floss  "  is 
a  winsome  lassie,  full  of  girlish  foibles  and  yet  very  charming  withal  ;  a  quick-witted, 
happy  little  butterfly  who  flits  on  and  off  the  stage  in  most  eccentric  fashion,  whose 
mouth  is  full  of  queer-idead,  childish  prattle,  and  whose  every  movement  is  followed 
by  a  smile.  John  Drew  does  some  capital  acting  in  the  part  of  "  Courtney  Cortis,"  a 
susceptible  young  man  of  fashion.  Lewis  is  very  amusing  as  "  Mr.  Bargis,"  and  Mrs. 
Gilbert  strongly  accentuates  the  peculiarities  of  his  wife,  who  is  a  mixture  of  romance 
and  worldliness.  As  before  suggested,  all  the  actors  do  well  in  the  part  assigned  to 
them,  but  to  none  is  more  credit  due  than  to  William  Gilbert  for  his  intensely 
farcical  character  sketch  of  "  Signor  Tamborini,"  a  many-postured  ballet-master.  Al- 
though 7-2U-S  has  drawn  excellent  houses  during  the  week,  it  will  give  way  on  Mon- 
day next  to  the  Passing  Regiment. 

On  Monday  last  the  Wallack  company,  transferred  from  the  California,  gave 
what  might  with  propriety  be  called  a  dress  rehearsal  of  The  Romance  of  a  Poor  Young 
Man.  The  troupe  is  one  of  the  best  that  ever  played  in  San  Francisco,  and  is  there- 
fore the  more  deserving  of  blame  for  giving  so  unfinished  a  performance  as  the  one  re- 
ferred to.  With  one  or  two  exceptions  none  of  the  actors  were  thoroughly  acquainted 
with  their  parts,  either  as  to  the  lines  or  the  "  stage  business,"  and  the  natural  result 
was  that  there  were  many  hesitations  and  gauchcries  that  marred  the  smooth  finish  of 
this  charming  comedy.  Notwithstanding  these  frequent  instances  of  careless  prepara- 
tion, however,  the  play  as  a  whole  was  pleasantly  rendered,  for  the  many  trifling  defi- 
ciencies mentioned  were  in  a  great  measure  palliated  by  the  otherwise  excellence  of  the 
acting.  The  "Manuel"  of  Osmond  Tearle  was  very  acceptable,  but  was  somewhat 
too  vigorous  and  hard  in  places  where  the  delicacy  of  expression  called  for  a  corres- 
ponding gentleness  of  manner.  Miss  Coghlan  looked  quite  charming  as  a  blonde 
"  Marguerite  '*  and  gave  a  pleasant  interpretation  of  the  character,  although  it  must 
be  acknowledged  that  she  did  not  earn  a  complete  success  in  it,  for  she  at  times  made 
a  too  robust  Diana  of  the  spoiled  French  heiress.  Flockton's  ' '  Laroque  "  was  decidedly 
the  best  we  have  had  on  this  coast,  and  was  greeted  with  well-deserved  applause,  and 
the  "  Alain  "  of  Leeson  was  a  clever  piece  of  acting.  Wilmot  Eyre,  "  a  young  and 
promising  actor,"  has  a  good  voice  and  easy  gesture,  but  he  certainly  erred  in  pre- 
senting "  De  Bevannes"  as  a  manly  fellow,  instead  of  the  silly  fop  he  was  intended  to 
be.  On  Friday  evening  Miss  Coghlan  and  Mr.  Tearle  were  the  recipients  of  one  of 
those  so-called  "  benefits  ",  the  entire  receipts  of  which  go  into  the  managerial  pocket. 
The  present  company  at  the  Grand  close  their  engagement  with  this  week,  but  on 
the  30th  instant  that  theater  will  be  regularly,  opened  for  a  season  of  dramatic  enter- 
tainments at  cheap  prices— the  length  of  the  season  depending  upon  the  patronage 
received  from  the  public. 

On  Monday  next  Vim  will  give  place  at  the  Baldwin  to  Maud  Granger  &  Co.  in 
Her  Second  Love,  a  play  by  John  A.  Stevens. 

A  new  bill  at  Emerson's  Minstrels  has  drawn  good  houses  during  the  week,  not- 
withstanding the  many  counter  attractions  offered  at  the  other  theaters. 

77  Trovotore,  well  mounted,  handsomely  dressed,  and  fairly  well  sung,  with  a  really 
good  orchestra,  is  the  Tivoli's  temptation  to  the  pubUc. 

During  the  past  ten  days  the  "  Spanish  Students"  have  attracted  the  largest 
audiences  that  have  ever  been  gathered  within  the  walls  of  the  Winter  Garden.  The 
success  of  this  troupe  under  their  present  engagement  has  been  so  great  that  they  will 
continue  their  concerts  at  the  establishment  mentioned  for  several  weeks  to  come. 

Arrangements  are  nearly  completed  for  the  engagement  of  a  German  dramatic 
company  to  play  here  during  the  next  season.  The  troupe  will  be  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Messrs.  Hirsch  and  Bojock,  and  will  be  largely  composed  of  fresh  material 
drawn  from  the  Vatcrland.  Bar. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS  AND  CONTRIBUTORS. 


[All  contributors  expecting  payment — except  those  with  whom  we  have  an  understanding — must 
•ither  set  a  price  upon  their  articles  or  indicate  their  willingness  to  accept  a  price  fixed  by  cur- 
atives. Declined  manuscripts  will  be  returned  if  stamps  are  sent  for  that  purpose.  It  is  neceseary 
that  the  editor  know  the  full  name  and  address  of  every  contributor.] 

L.  M.  A.  and  Five  Hundred  Others.-  Your  valued  contributions  are  waste-bas- 
keted for  lack  of  identification  by  names  and  addresses  of  the  writers.  We  have 
no  objection  to  your  kind  of  contributors,  except  that  they  give  us  the  trouble  of 
opening  their  letters.  If  we  knew  whom  they  were  from  we  could  spare  ourselves 
that  unprofitable  task. 

Fidelia. — You  can  neither  spell,  punctuate  nor  capitalize.  If  you  have  not  acquired 
these  first  three  rudiments  of  the  literary  art  what  is  probably  the  state  of 
your  knowledge  concerning  the  ten  thousand  important  and  difficult  principles 
of  it  ?    Make  bread. 

J.  V.— No,  we  do  not  wish  to  employ  another  poet.  The  one  we  have  is  several  too 
many,  especially  when  he  won't  sweep  out  the  office  without  being  told  twice. 

J.  B. — The  statement  of  the  Bulletin  that  the  scripture  account  of  the  drowning  of 
Pharaoh's  host  in  the  Red  Sea  is  generally  accepted  is  untrue.     It  is  not  generally 


known.  It  was  pretty  widely  known  until  the  Bulletin  had  one  day  the  indiscre- 
tion to  copy  it.  That  killed  all  the  publicity  it  ever  had,  and  Dr.  Stebbins,  who 
had  prepared  a  sermon  on  the  incident,  made  so  many  historical  errors  that  he  had 
to  abandon  the  subject  and  take  a  new  text. 

Man  with  a  Dog. — We  insulted  you  because  you  brought  an  animal  into  our  office 
where  no  animal  was  invited.  If  you  hope  to  be  "treated  like  a  gentleman  "  when 
you  call  on  us  just  have  the  goodness  to  leave  your  quadruped  outside  or  your  am- 
bition will  be  disappointed. 

Athlete. — No,  we  can  think  of  little  that  is  objectionable  about  a  slogging  match 
except  the  sloggers  and  the  spectators. 


THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 
This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leading  hotels  in  the  city  in  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt  (formerly  of  the  Russ  House) 
and  C.  S.  Bush — most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen— take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  courteous  manner.  The  terms  are  most 
reasonable— ranging  from  SI  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate 
rates. 

SPRING  1883. 
As  Spring  with  its  change  of  weather  creates  a  revolution  in  the  very  bowels  of 
the  earth,  so  does  Pfunder's  celebrated  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  create  the  desired  change 
in  the  human  system.  The  best  is  always  the  cheapest,  and  health  at  any  price  is 
ever  desirable.  Use  this  medicine  ;  enjoy  good  health  and  save  money ;  SI  a  bottle, 
six  for  §5. 

GENUINE    LAGER    BIER. 
Ask  for  the   genuine  Lager  Bier  from    the  Fredericksburg   Brewing  Company, 
which  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  and  purest  Lager  brewed  in  the  United  States. 
On  draught  in  all  first-class  Saloons.     £3T  Orders  for  Bottled  Bier  can  be  left  at  539 
California  street. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 

MASQUERADE  SUITS  FOR  COLONEL  ANDREWS'S  GRAND  BALL. 
Messrs.  Jahn  &,  Foster,  costumers,  Grand  Opera  House  building,  Mission  street, 
have  been  busily  engaged  during  the  past  month  making  elaborate  costumes  for  parties 
who  are  to  compete  for  the  prizes  at  Colonel  Andrews's  bal-masque,  which  takes  place 
July  27.     It  is  said  some  of  the  dresses  will  cost  over  SI, 000. 

FINE    OLD    WHISKY. 
Messrs.  Moore,  Hunt  &  Co.,  sole  agents  for  the  celebrated  "  Jesse  Moore  "  whisky, 
417  Market  street,  have  just  received,  direct  from  Louisville,  seven  carloads  of  this  fine 
old  whisky,  which  is  now  for  sale  to  the  trade  and  retailers. 

CONSUMPTION    CAN    BE    CURED. 
Mr.  Valentine  Hassmer,  933  Washington  street,  is  the  manufacturer  of  Hassmer's 
Lung  and  Cough  Syrup,  which  is  strongly  recommended  as  a  sure  cure  for  consump- 
tion, coughs,  etc.     It  is  a  fine  tonic  also. 

SLAVE  N'S    FRUIT-SALT. 
Undoubtedly  there  has  been  no  remedy  put  up  on  the  Pacific  Coast  that  has  had 
such  a  general  demand  as  Slaven's  Fruit-Salt.   ■  It  is  the  great  remedy  for  all  liver  dis- 
eases, for  purifying  the  blood,  and  making  one  feel  well.     It  is  pleasant  to  take.    Try  it. 

DON'T    FORGET    IT. 
If  you  have  not  secured  your  seats  for  Colonel  Andrews's  grand  bal-masque,  which 
takes  place  at  the  Pavilion  July  27th,  you  will  miss  it— perhaps  have  to  stand  up. 
Seven  hundred  extra  seats  have  been  put  up  to  accommodate  the  public. 

GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


BURNHAM'S     ABIETENE. 

No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.  Cures  Rheu- 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

WELLS'S  "ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's   "Rough   on   Corns."    15c.     Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine_  Growers,  are  mak- 
ing a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes  and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 

A    PLEASURABLE    TRIP. 
A  trip  to  Piedmont  Springs,  three  miles  from  Oakland,  is  a  delightful  trip,  at  only 
a  dollar  or  two  expense.     Try  it. 

CATARRH    OF    THE    BLADDER. 
Stinging   irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    SI. 

The  Inventors'  Institute  of  California,  San  Francisco,  has  official  notice  of  the 
following  United  States  patents  issued  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors,  for  the  week  ending 
July  10,  1883:  J.  J.  Blair,  Tacoma,  Washington  Territory,  rotary  engine;  W.  T.  Cot- 
tier, Napa,  California,  ventilation ;  P.  F.  Dundon,  San  Francisco,  steam  boiler;  W. 
B.  Higgins,  San  Francisco,  roller  skate;  R.  H.  H.  Hunt,  San  Francisco,  fulling  mill; 
W.  P.  Kirkland,  San  Francisco,  solar  fruit  drier;  H.  C.  Langrehr,  San  Francisco, 
lift  pump;  H.  C.  Langrehr,  San  Francisco,  commpound  pump;  J.  A.  Lesourd  and  J. 
Lotan,  Portland,  Oregon,  endless  chain  carrier  and  distributor  for  coal,  stc. ;  H.  Logan, 
San  Francisco,  refrigerator  and  ice  machine;  A,  McLean,  Portland,  Oregon,  screw- 
driver; M.  C.  Meeker,  Occidental,  California,  head  block  gear  for  saw  mills;  S.  A. 
Morse,  San  Francisco,  California,  inhaler;  A,  C.  Fither,  Alameda,  California,  treat- 
ing alcoholic  liquors  with  electricity. 


THE    WASP. 


GIRL-WHO-NEVER-CHEWS-GUM, 


It  has,  of  course,  remained  for  the  Wasp  to  clear  up  finally  the  mystery 
which  so  long  enveloped  the  question  :  "Did  Crook  capture  the  Apaches,  or 
the  Apaches  capture  Crook  V'  By  enterprise,  the  expenditure  ot  much 
money,  and  a  liberal  use  of  the  telegraph  we  arrived  at  the  conclusion 
which  we  leave  the  readers  to  draw  from  the  following  interesting  dispatches  : 

To  Crook  from  the  Wasp : 
"  What  did  you  hold  before  the  draw?" 

From  Crook  to  the  Wasp : 

"  I  held  a  good  hand— it  belonged  to  Chief  Juh's  daughter,  Girl-Who-Never-Chew3- 
Gum.     Don't  give  me  away.'' 

These  opening  dispatches  were  at  once  submitted  by  a  Was})  reporter  to 
the  best  military  authorities  for  opinions. 

Captain  Tventzel  said  it  was  as  plain  that  Crook  had  a  soft  thing  in  the 
campaign  as  that  the  ferry  landings  require  a  police  station. 

Majah  Horace  Piatt,  of  the  N.  G.  C,  said  :  "  When  I  was  in  the  As- 
sembly—  "  The  reporter  had  been  warned,  and  escaped  by  a  hasty  retreat. 
Major-General  Turnbull  was  next  interviewed  and  responded  :  "  In  a  coun- 
try so  far  south  as  Mexico  the  situation  must  have  been  extremelv  warm  for 
Crook  if  Miss  Juh  went  as  far  ungloved  as  have  been  the  Indian  maidens  I 
have  seen  in  story  books." 

It  was  then  time  for  another  dispatch. 

From  the  Wasp  to  Bob  Lincoln,  Secretary  of  War: 

"  Do  the  Army  Regulations  permit  a  raise  on  a  pat  flush  before  the  draw  ?  " 

From  Bob  to  the  Wasp  : 

"  Got  no  time  to  answer;  ask  that  court-martial  sitting  in  San  Francisco." 

This  apparently  cleared  the  matter  considerably,  but  for  the  sake  of 
corroboration,  the  correspondence  was  submitted  to  Colonel  Dickinson.  He 
said  :  "  There  is  more  solid  fun  in  a  week's  encampment  in  San  Jose  than 
in  a  year's  duty  on  Angel  Island,  even  if  you  are  a  friend  of  the  Post 
Trader."  In  view  of  this  important  disclosure  the  third  dispatch  was  then 
sent. 

From  the  Wasp  to  Chief  Juh: 

"Did  you  capture  Crook  or  Crook  capture  you?" 

From  Juh  to  the  Wasp: 
"  Big  lie !  " 

That  settled  it. 


A  rather  foolish  contemporary  has  given  up  a  full  column  of  its  space  to 
proving  that  ( '  knights  templar  "  is  wrong,  and  ' (  knights  templars  "  correct, 
or,  to  put  it  in  another  way,  that  the  words  are  not  English.  We  prefer  to 
think  them  very  genuine  English  indeed — an  English  noun  and  an  English  ad- 
jective following.  Our  contemporary's  rule  that  English  adjectives  must  agree 
with  their  nouns  in  number  strikes  us  as  new.  By  the  way,  in  the  title  to 
our  first  page  cartoon  it  is  "  knight  templars."  Of  course  there  is  no  justi- 
fication for  that;  it  is  merely  one  of  those  annoying  typographical  errors 
which  are  the  terrors  of  an  editor's  existence  and  constitute  his  chief  claim  to 
the  divine  compassion  that  bestows  eternal  life. 

The  Warmedoverland  Monthly  evidently  means  to  contest  with  the  Even- 
ing Post  the  honor  of  being  the  most  badly  illustrated  publication  on  the 
Pacific  Coast.  It  has  two  "engravings"  in  the  August  number  which  look 
as  if  they  misht  have  been  printed  from  pine  shingles  carved  by  wood- 
peckers. They  are  attributed,  uncharitably  we  hope,  to  M.  E.  Brown, 
whom  we  would  advise  to  become  a  sculptor  of  wooden  Indians  for  cigar 
shops ;  and  if  his  sense  of  color  is  as  true  as  his  sense  of  form,  he  might 
venture  to  paint  an  occasional  barber's  pole. 

On  Sunday  afternoon  that  famous  scholar  and  nobleman,  the  Baron 
Erwin  de  Rossi,  will  make  his  first  appearance  on  any  stage  at  the  Vienna 
Garden  in  the  role  of  "  Hamlet."  The  incident  has  created  the  wildest  ex- 
citement in  social  and  dramatic  circles  and  several  persons,  we  learn,  have 
been  bidding  for  the  privilege  of  buying  all  the  seats  in  the  house  and  giv- 
ing them  to  the  poor.  Friends  of  the  distinguished  debutant  have  received 
telegraphic  assurances  of  cooperation  in  the  scheme  from  Prince  Bismarck, 
President  Arthur  and  the  Ahkoond  of  Swat. 


A  pretty  romance  is  told  about  Benjamin  P.  Cheney,  a  Boston  million- 
aire. It  is  said  that  he  waited  many  years  for  a  beautiful  widow  to  marry 
him,  which  she  agreed  to  do  when  she  had  raised  her  daughter.  The  wait- 
ing becoming  too  deliberate  he  married  the  daughter,  who  loved  him  with- 
out conditions,  and  she  made  him  a  noble  wife. 


11  The  skeleton  in  the  closet "  is  usually  a  female  skeleton,  if  we  are  rightly 
informed. 

The  Thirty-nine  Articles:    Those  in  the  first  editorial  column  of   the 
Examiner. 


GOOD   WORK  — REASONABLE  PRICES. 
When  you  want  your  watch  or  jewelry  repaired,  or  your  clock  made  to  go  cor- 
rectly, go  to  S.  E.  Purdy,  No.  16  Fourth  street,  near  Market.     It  is  a  little  jewelry 
shop  on  the  south  side  ;  don't  miss  it. 

0  RIGINAL    BUDWEISER. 
Messrs.  A.  F.  Evans  &  Co.  are  agents  for  this  celebrated  beer.     Also  the  "  An- 
heuser,"  a  great  favorite  among  all  connoisseurs. 

THE    GOLD    SEAL. 
A.  Finke's  widow,  809  Montgomery  street,  makes  a  very  pure  and  delicious  Cal- 
ifornia Champagne.     See  her  advertisement  on  the  cover  of  the  Wasp. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography, 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTITG. 
S.  W.  Raveley,  518  Clay  street,  has  superior  facilities  for  turning  out  the  best  job 
work  in  the  city  at  exceptionally  favorable  terms  and  at  the  shortest  possible  notice. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


$1. 


DECLINE    OF    MAN. 
Nervous  weakness,  dyspepsia,  loss  of  power,  cured  by  "  Wells's  Health  Renewer.' 


DENTISTRY. 
C.    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San    Francisco. 


Who  desire  to  keep  the 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
:  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 


FLIES   AND   BUGS, 
ants,   bed-bugs,   rats,  mice,   gophers, 
15c. 


chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 


Flies,  roaches, 
"  Rough  on  Rats." 

*  For  years  Mrs.  Lydia  E.  Pinkham  has  been  contending  with  the  terrible  hydra 
known  as  Disease,  with  what  surprising  success  many  who  were  in  the  serpent's  coils 
will  testify.  Often  has  the  powerless  victim  been  snatched  from  the  open  jaws  of  the 
destroyer.  In  smiting  the  heads  of  this  monster  Mrs.  Pinkham's  Vegetable  Compound 
is  far  more  efficacious  than  the  processes  of  potential  and  actual  cautery. 


%.*  "  Revenge  is  too  dearly  purchased  at  the  price  of  liberty."  Is  it  a  disordered 
liver  giving  you  a  yellow  skin  or  costive  bowels,  or  do  your  kidneys  refuse  to  perform 
their  functions?  If  so,  take  a  few  doses  of  Kidney- Wort  and  nature  will  restore  each 
organ  ready  for  duty.  Thus  health  will  be  cheaply  purchased  at  the  price  of  Kidney- 
Wort. 


Ask  for  "Brook's"  machine  cotton.  Experienced  operators  on  allsewing  ma- 
chines recommend  it.  Glace"  finish  on  white  spools,  soft  finish  on  black.  "Machine 
Cotton  "  printed  on  the  cover  of  every  box.     For  sale  by  all  dealers 


Mr.  John  R.  Patterson,  of  Evansville,  Indiana,  says  :  "Samaritan  Nervine  cured 
my  wife  of  female  weakness."    Your  druggist  keeps  it. 

A  friend  to  the  rich  and  poor.     A  medicine  that  strengthens  and  heals  is  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters. 

BS"  For  one  dime  get  a  package  of  Diamond  Dyes  at  the  druggist's.     They  color  any- 
thing the  simplest  and  most  desirable  colors. 


That  bad  breath  comes  from  indigestion.     Take  Samaritan  Nervine.     It  stops  the 
cause.    SI.  50.    " 


The  best  preparation  of  iron  a  doctor  can  prescribe  is  Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  be- 
cause it  does  not  injure  the  teeth  as  other  iron  medicines  will. 

GREATEST  EVENT  EVER  KNOWN  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  ! 

o 

(KTGRAN  D-ffiS 

CARNIVAL  AND  BAL  MASQUE, 

TO  BE  GIVEN  AT  THE 

MECHANICS'      PAVILION, 

Friday  Evening,  July  27TH,  1883, 


Under  the  Supervision  and  Direction  of 

COL.  A.  ANDREWS,  Proprietor  and  Manager. 
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The  LARGEST  and    most     BRILLIANT   DISPLAY    of 

the  Choicest  Gems  ever  presented  in  the  World. 

Now  on  Exhibition  at  the  Diamond  Palace. 

53T  This  will  be  the  most  Elegant  and  Fashionable  Masque  Ball  ever  given  on  this  Coast, 
surpassing  any  effort  heretofore  given  by  Col.  Andrews. 

SIX    GRAND    DIVISIONS    OF    TABLEAUS  ! 

Officers  for  tub  Occasion.— Col.  A.  Andrews,  Proprietor  and  General  Manager;  lion. 
D.  A.  MncDonald,  Grand  Marshal. 

Invitation  Committer.—  His  Honor  Mayor  Eartlett,  Major-General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes,  Hon. 
John  S.  Hairer,  Hon.  George  C.  Perkins,  Col..  A.  Andrews,  Col.  J.  H.  Dickinson,  Major-General 
Walter  Turnbull,  Gen.  W.  H.  Dimond,  Hon.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Hon.  Drury  Melone,  Col.  J.  P.  Hoge, 
Col.  J.  P.  Jackson.  _ 

Reception  Committee.— Gen.  Geo.  B.  Crosby,  Col.  J.  J.  Tobin,  J.  P.  H.  Wentworth,  Col.  J.  C. 
Tucker,  H.  H.  Piers  on,  Esq.,  Col.   A.    J.    Moulder,  C.  A.  Spreckels,  Esq  ,  Gen.  S.  M.  lackus,  A. 
D.  Sharon,  Esq.,  Col.  J.  M.  Litchfield  and  others. 
TICKETS  :— Cent  Masker,  $2 ;  Lady  Masker,  $3  ;  Reserved  Seats,  $3  ;  «allery,  50c  ■ 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera.  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kkelin-.  Bbos  ..Sole  Propta  and  Man'rs 

P.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gobtav   HnfBIOHfl Conductor 

Snlurilu)  KvriiiiiK,  Jul)  SI,  1883, 

Verdi's  Celebrated  Grand  Romantic  Opera 

in  live  acts, 

IL  TROVATORE ! 

IL  TROVATORE ! 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone.  3009. 


t J.  P.  Walter.  Rudolph  Horr. 

(Formerly  Prop'r  "The  Fountain.") 

Vienna  Gardens, 

Corner  Sutter  and  Stocfaton  streets. 
WALTEH&CO Proprietors 

The  Picturesque  Family  Resort. 

Musical,  Gymnastic  and  Operatic 
Performances 

Every  Evening  and  Sunday  afternoons. 

Monday  Evcnlug,  July   ;:;»:. 

ENTIRE  CHANGE^  PROGRAMME 

NEW    ATTRACTIONS. 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


•AfULL.^^ 


PEBBLE       SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  32  years.     Established  in    San 
Francisco,  1863. 

WHOLESALE    AND    RETAIL. 

t3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
Tision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 

Mounted  lo  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


S.  W.    RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

bis  clay   street,  near  sansome. 

san  francisco. 


SACRAMENTO    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


OOLI'MIH'S     BREWERY,    WAHL 
A    II'  iSS,    Jr.,    Proprietors,    corner 
Sixteenth  and  K  streets,  Sacramento. 
Christ  Wahl. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  ft  CARRAIGE 
Works.  .T.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  ISM 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacram  to.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraigeft  an  Carriage 
Wheels,  tlears.  Bodies,  etc.  AW  A  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


WM.  M.  LYON  [STTCCESSOR  TO 
Lyon  As  Barnes}.  Dealer  in  Pro- 
duce, Vegetables,  Butter,  Eggs, 
Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Cheese,  Poul- 
try, Knney,  Beans,  etc.,  123-126  J  street, 
Sacramento. 


STOCKTON    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  "  SPER- 
1 I V  S  Process  Flour  "  —  the  very 
best  in  use.  Office,  22  California 
street,  San  Francisco,  and  corner  Levee 
and  Broadway,  Stockton.  Sperry  &  Co. 
proprietors. 


GRANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
Quin  A^alley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
74.)  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
cultural Implements  and  a  full  Hue  of 
General  Hardware,  Nos.  280  and  282  Main 
street,  Stockton,  CaL 


JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors, 
•  No.   224  Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  CaL 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15e.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we   keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,   English  and   American    Toilet    Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Keai'nv  streets. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  .  330,000 
Fnrragut  Fire  Ins.  Co„  Jr.  *.,  -  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  545,000 
Metropolitan  rinlc  Glass  Ins. 

.Co.,  New  York,    ,    -    -    .    .     if  1,0110 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,   S.  F, 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH   &  SON 


A-  W-  FINK 

50  mill  !.-> 

WASHINGTON 
MARKET 

Is  Sole  Agent  for 
my  brand  of  But- 
ter, known  as  L. 
K.  BALDWIN'S 
DAIRY  BUT- 
TEE,  put  up  in  4* 
Iti.  Squares  and  2  Iti.  Rolls.  Only  genuine 
when  stamped  with  my  name  in  full. 

L.  K.  BALDWIN. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

THE     GERMAN     SAVINGS    'AND 
LOAN   SOCIETY. 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30th. 
1883,  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the  GER- 
MAN SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIE- 
TY has  declared  a  dividend  on  Term  De- 
posits, at  the  rate  of  four  and  thirty-two 
one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent,  per 
annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at  the 
rate  of  three  and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per 
cent,  per  annum,  free  from  Federal 
Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  2d 
day  of  July,  13S3.      By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 


THE    GEYSERS 


Till:   GEYSERS    HOTEL  IS   NOW 
opened  for  the  entertainment  of  fami- 
lies  and  tourists.     Among  the  accesso- 
ries of  this  famous  resort  are  extensive 

Swimming  Bathe  of  Clear  Mineral  Water; 
Also,  Medicated  Steam  Baths. 

In  addition  to  the  excellent  accoinmo- 
odations  of  the  Hotel,  there  are  Pleasant 
Cottages  fitted  to  minister  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  occupants, 
TIIF  SCENERY 
Surrounding  the  Geysers  is  nowhere  excel- 
led in  grandeur.  The  climate  offers  an 
agreeable  change  from  the  fog  and  dust  of 
the  city.  The  drives  are  superb  and  the 
roads  are  now  open. 

Terms— S3  per  Uay  anil  $15  per  week. 
WM.    FORSYTH,  Proprietor. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 
Established     1852. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIIUEST  and  BEST 

On  tub  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian.    Steom,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Ralhs. 


FOR    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN, 

gST  All   on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  8  P.  J!., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m      Private  rooms  forpatienta, 

N.    B.— Dr.    Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 

established  in  1852 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   nnd    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, i  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  ( onstipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Iropotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus,  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Flectric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."     Testimonials,   Price   List, 

Address  W,  J.  IIORJTE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.    COLEMAN     .V    CO., 

Sole  Ageuls. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.    218   SANSOME   ST..    SAN    FUAN0IS0O. 

CONSUMPTION  !   vt$JgJ? 

We  unhesitatingly  bsj  it  has  been 
and  1*  bcl&g  r ii red   every   day  by   the 

use    of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW   IT    XB   CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  couqh  1  n 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  musl 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.    Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

how  it  is  OOIIED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County. 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced INCURABLE  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine iu  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  LUNG 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  otheis 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  MEREDITH,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis- 
ters and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call    for    Allen's    Lung    Balsam,    and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an   established   reputation.      As    an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 
SOLD  BY  All,  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


tf2T   Cures    with 

UNFAILING        CB  R- 

taisty       N  rvous 
and  Physical   Do- 
bilily.    Vital    Ex- 
haus'ion,      Weak- 
ness, Loss  f*f    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents  i  ernianent- 
y  all   weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system,      jtbrmanknt    -ires    Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  n<  ttle,  or  five  bottles  ?10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD  210 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  lo  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
I  ost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  Lud  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pen-  sylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  ►  ent  to  any  addres?, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  eex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


*i« 
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THE      WASP- 


WANTED  TO  BE  CERTAIN, 


"  What  are  you  butting  your  head  against  that 
wall  for  ?  "  asked  the  mayor  of  an  old  negro. 
"  Ter  see  whuder  or  not  I'se  asleep,  sah  !  " 
"  Don't  you  know  that  you  are  not  asleep  ]  " 
"It's  sorter  doubtful,  sah.  I  found  a  quarter 
jes  now,  an'  I  wanster  see  whuder  or  not  I'se 
dreainin',"  and  he  jammed  his  head  against  the  wall 
again.  "I'se  been  fooled  dis  way  too  often. 
T'uther  night  I  foun'  a  han'ful  ob  money  un'er  a 
rock.  I  sot  down  an'  counted  it  an'  turned  it  ober 
in  my  'joyment.  Dar  it  was ;  all  silver.  I 
won'ered  ef  I  was  dreamin',  but  I  heard  a  bird 
singin'  in  a  tree  an'  saw  de  leaves  tremblin'  in  de 
air.  Den  I  knowed  I  was  awake,  an'  I  rej'ised 
wid  a  loud  mouf.  I  went  up  town  ter  de  man 
what  owns  my  cabin  an'  bought  it  ob  him  an1  went 
ter  de  clerk  an'  had  him  write  it  down  in  de  big 
book.  I  was  mighty  happy,  an'  1  bought  a  big  cat- 
fish an'  a  monst'ous  cabbage.  I  come  home  an' 
was  'gratulatin'  mys'ef  when  all  ob  a  suddenment 
my  wife  yells  out:  'Yer's  a  ole  liar,  fur  yer  ain't 
bought  dis  cabin.  Yer'd  better  get  outen  dat  bed 
an'  chop  some  wood  or  yer  won't  get  no  breakfas' 
heah  to-day  ! ';  I  got  outen  bed  mighty  sheepish, 
kase  I'd  been  talking  in  my  sleep.  Now  wid  dis 
quarter  I'se  a  gwinter  satisfy  myself  dat  I  ain't 
dreamin'  'fore  I  'gratulates  myself,"  and  again  he 
jammed  his  head  against  the  wall. — Arkansaw 
Traveler. 


Charles  French  of  Indiana  wished  that  he  might 
be  struck  dead  if  he  was  lying,  and  he  suddenly 
keeled  over.  He  was  lying  like  a  tinker,  but  what 
ailed  him  was  getting  a  gold  piece  stuck  fast  in  hiB 
throat. 


A  quack  doctor  got  $25  cash  out  of  a  Rhode 
Island  man  for  a  goose  egg.  The  yolk  was  war- 
ranted to  cure  consumption,  color  the  hair  black, 
remove  freckles  and  limber  up  rheumatic  joints. 


HW      CELEBRATED  ^*1^ 


JITTERS 


No  time  should  be  lost  if 
the  stomach,  liver  and  bowels 
are  affected,  to  aiopt  the 
sure  remedy,  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters.  Diseass  of 
the  organs  named  beget  oth- 
ers far  more  serious,  and  a 
delay  is  therefore  hazardous. 
Dyspepsia,  liver  complaint, 
chills  and  fever,  early  rheu- 
matic twinges,  kidney  weak- 
ness, bring  serious  bodily 
trouble  if  trifled  with.  Lose 
no  time  in  using  this  effective 
and  safe   medicine. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


QCTHE  GREftTfi 


NERVE 


SPECIFIC  FDR 

Epilepsy, 
Spas?ns,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  8>~  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
Opium  Eat- 
ing* 

Scrofula,     Ki?igs 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
Headache^ 
matism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials* 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLenioin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
UI  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
""It  cured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Eev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pn. 

j&&-  Correspond  en  ce  freely  answered.  IB* 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton.  Agent,  N.  Y. 


G 


—  ..■■■■—■■      ■     ■     ■  sia,  n  i 

OlHlQlUlElRlOlRfc 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


GREAT 
PACIFIC  COAST  MEDICINE 

s^-TRY  PFUNDER'S 


TRUE 

Temperance 

Is  not  signing  a  pledge 
or  taking  a  solemn  oath  that 
cannot  be  kept,  because  of 
the  non-removal  of  the  cause 
— liquor.  The  way  to  make 
a  man  temperate  is  to  kill 
the  desire  for  those  dreadful 
artificial  stimulants  that  car- 
ry so  many  bright  intellects 
to  premature  graves,  and 
desolation,  strife  and  un- 
happiness  into  so  many 
families. 

It  is  a  fact!  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  a  true  non-alcohol- 
ic tonic,  made  in  Baltimore, 
Md.,by  the  Brown  Chemical 
Company,  who  are  old  drug- 
gists and  in  every  particu- 
lar reliable,  will,  by  remov- 
ing the  rraving  appetite  of 
the  drunkard,  and  by  curing 
the  nervousness,  weakness, 
and  general  ill  health  result- 
ing from   intemperance,  do 
more  to  promote  temperance, 
in  the   strictest  sense   then 
anyother  means  now  known- 
It  is  a  well  authenticated 
fact  that   many  medicines, 
especially '  bitters,'  are  noth- 
ing but  cheap  whiskey  vilely 
concocted  for  use  in  local 
option  countries.     Such  is 
not  the  case  with  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters.     It  is  a  medi- 
cine, a  cure  for  weakness 
and  decay  in  the  nervous, 
muscular,  and  digestive  or- 
gans of  the  body,  produc- 
ing good,  rich  blood,  health 
and  strength.    Try  one  bot- 
tle.   Price  gi.oo. 


and  good  salary  selling  Queen  City 
Skirt  and  Stock  Ins  Supporters,  etc 
Sample  omiii'Frce.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co.,CinrinnttLO 


KIDNEY-WORT 


HAS  BEEN  PROVED 

The  SUREST  CURE  for 

KIDNEY  DISEASES. 

Does  a  lame  back,  or  disordered  urine  indi- 
cate that  you  are  a  victim  P  THEN  DO  NOT 
HESITATE;  use  Kidney- Wort  at  once,  (drug- 
gists recommend  it)  and  it  will  speedily  over- 
come the  disease  and  restore  healthy  action. 
■  *5j  f|  j  fxc  For  complaints  peculiar 
kulllvSG  to  your  sex,  such  as  pain 
and  weaknesses,  Kidney-Wort  is  unsurpassed, 
s  it  will  act  promptly  and  safely. 
EitaerSex.  Incontinence, retention  ofurine, 
brick  dust  or  ropy  deposits ,  and  dull  dragging 
pains,  all  speedily  yield  to  its  curative  power. 
43-    SOLD  BY  ALL  DRUGGISTS.    Price  $1.' 


KIDNEY-WORT 


KIDNEY- WORT 


FOR  THE  PERMANENT  CURE  OF 
CONSTIPATION. 

No  other  disease  is  so  prevalent  in  this  coun-  03 
try  as  Constipation,  and  no  remedy  has  ever 
equalled  the  celebrated  Kidney-Wort  as  a 
cure.  Whatever  the  cause,  however  obstinate 
the  case,  this  remedy  will  overcome  it. 
Pgl  pfi  THIS  distressing  cc 
rikwWi  plaint  is  very  apt  to  be 
implicated -withaonstipation.  Kidney- Wort 
strengthens  the  weakened  parts  and  quickly 
cures  all  kinds  of  Piles  even  when  physicians 
and  medicines  have  before  failed. 
42-  E^-If  you  have  either  of  these  troubles 

PRICE  $1- 1  USE  1  Druggists  Sell 


KIDNEY-WrjRT 


LYDIA  E.  PBNKH AIM'S 

YTTtETABLE  compound. 


Is  a  Pop: 


i  Cure 


LIVER  AND   KIDNEY   REGULATOR. 

OREGON    BLOOD 


For  nil  thooe  Painful  Complaints  and.  Weaknesses 

so  common  to  our  best  female  populations 

A  Medicine  for  Woman.    Invented  by  a  Woman. 

Prepared  by  a  Woman. 

The  Groatcit  Medical  DlwoTprj  since  tUo  Dnwn  of  History. 
C3TIt  revives  the  drooping:  spirits,  invigorates  and 
harmonizes  the  organic  functions,  gives  elasticity  and 
firmness  to  the  step,  restores  the  natural  lustre  to  the 
eye,  and  plants  on  the  pale  cheek  of  woman  the  fresh 
roses  of  life's  spring:  and  early  summer  time. 

^"Physicians  Use  It  and  Prescribe  It  Freely  -=©3 

It  removes  fointness,  flatulency,  destroys  all  craving 
for  stimulant,  and  relieves  weakness  of  the  stomach. 

That  feeling  of  bearing  down,  causing  pain,  weight 

and  backache,  is  always  permanently  cured  by  its  use. 

For  the  core  of  Kidney  Complaints  of  either  box 

this  Compound  U  unsurpassed. 

1TDIA  E.  PINKTIAM-S  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

will  erudicate  every  vestif-e  of  Euniors  from  the 
Blood,  and  give  tono  and  strength  to  the  system,  of 
mn.n  woinon  or  child.    Insist  on  having  it. 

Both  the  Compound  and  Blood  Purifier  are  prepared 
at  233  and  235  Western  Avenue,  Lynn,  Mass.  Price  of 
either,  $L  Six  bottlea  for  $5.  Sent  by  moil  in  the  form 
of  pills,  or  of  lozenges,  on  receipt  of  price,  SI  per  box 
for  either.  Mrs.  Pinkhain  freely  answers  all  letters  at 
Inquiry.   Enclose  Set  stamp.    Send  for  pamphlet. 

Wo  family  should  be  without  LYDIA  E.  PIKKHAM'S 
LT7EU  PILLS.  Tnoy  cure  constipation,  biliousness, 
and  torpidity  of  the  liver.    25  cents  per  box. 

jQg-Sold  by  all  Druggists. =©&        0) 


PATENTSoprr&couIIy. 

Also  Trade  Marks,  etc.  Send  model  and  sketch,  will 
examine  and  report  if  pntcntuble.  Jinny  years  prac- 
tice.    Pamphlet  free.    E.  H.  GELsrfOfr  &  CO., 

Attorneys,  Washington,  D.  G.  ^^ 


iURESMl  PAIMS'.NICE   TO    USE! 
KUODES  A  CO.,  Drnggisls,  San  Jose,  California. 


Sick   Headache  and 
Biliousness     Entirely    Cured. 


PURIFIER! 


See   Local 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  thin  Company  will 
sail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
■Francisco,  forjwrtain  California, 
^  Oregon,  WMbiDgtOD  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

«  ii  J I  ("or  ii  hi  Southern  roust  Itoute.- 
Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  porta  (QXOBptfng  Sun  DiegO, 
every  fifth  day),  rat:  8anta  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Oayucos,  Port  Harfonl,  San  Luis 
Oblapo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  llue- 
Deme,  S-.n  Pedro  Loa  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  4'olntnhln  mill  Alaskn  tc.mi.-. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  PortUnd,  Oregon,  on  or  about  tho  let  of 
c;vh  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  \V.  T. ,  Vlctorift. 
and  NanaJmo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \laskft,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Pugot  -<ound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  la«t  Friday  of  the 
same  month. 

Victoria  and  Fugct  Sou  ml  Konte.— The 
SteameraGEo.  W.  ELDER  and  DAKOTA,  carry- 
ing Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and  United  States 
mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San  Francisco, 
at  9  p.  m.,  every  Friday,  for  Victoria,  B.  C, 
Port  fownsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steilacoom 
and  Olympi.i,  making  close  -onnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Caseiar 
Mines,  Nannirao,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  at  1  P.  u. 
every  Friday,  and  Victoria  (Esquimault)  at 
11  a.  m.  every  Saturday. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  theSanjFran0 
cisco  Alta  or  Gdtdb, 

Portland,  Oregon,  Konte.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &,  Co.'s 
Express.  Hailing  days— Julv  2d,  5th,  8th, 
11th,  lith,  17th,  20th,  23d,  20th,  29th  and  every 
following  third  day  for  Portland  and  As- 
toria, Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Hnmholdt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer    CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from    San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 
Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Konte.— 

Steamer  YAt^UINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha.   kansas  city,    atchison 

ami   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSION, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
mileB.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveb'ng  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 

T.    D.  itlcKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  JoBeph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  street. 

flJfiC  ft  weefc  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>UU  S6  outfit  free.  Address  H.  I-Iallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oiiklnnil,  Al  timed  a,  Newiirl. ,  S»n  Johp, 

Los  Gates,  CUcnwoodf  I'eiiou,  inu. 

Trees  nn<l   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Tries  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Buy.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  routv  No  change  of  cars; 
no  duet.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  1".ave  station,  loot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidk,  at 

8, OH  A.  M.,  daily.  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  UU  Sun  Lcindro,  Rufstlls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centervillc,  Mowryu,  Alvino, 
Agnewa,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatoa, 
Aliii.i,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, FeltoD,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2„Qfl  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt., 
■Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  AgnewB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  ti:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4.QO  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OIJJOSE,  Los  G^tos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and    Holidays,  ■">:-■'■  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

<fjr  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
3)0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
JNQ   Kvi-ui  sf.tus   to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
*TPO  CRUZ,    evbry  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:80  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
H12:30—1:30—2:S0— 3:30— 1:30— 5:30— 6:30— 7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:67  ~  7:57  —  8:52—9:62- 
10:52—111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  — 11'52.  At  7"52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:36—9:35—10:35—1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—9-20—10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  If  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  322 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


NORTHERN  PACIFIC  R.  R- 

AND  

Oregon  Kailway  &  Naviga- 
tion Company. 

WITH  THEIR  UNIQUE  AND  VARIED 
Routes  of  Riiver  and  Riil  Transportation 
penetrate  all  sections  of  the  Pacific  Northwest, 
and  form  direct  routes 

Up  the  Columbia— To  the  Dalles,  Umatilla, 
Pendleton,  Walla  Walla,  Dayton,  the  Palousc 
Country,  Snake  River  Points,  and  Lowiston  ; 

Up  the  Pend  tl'Oretllc  Division  —  Bo 
Ainsworth,  Cheney. Sprague,  Spokane  Falls,  Lake 
Pend  d'Orcille,  and  all  points  in  Northern  Idaho 
and  Montana ; 

Up  the  Willamette  Valley— To  Oregon 
City,  Salem,  and  the  beautiful  country'  of  South- 
ern Oregon ; 

Down  the  Columbia—  Througn  the  most 
picturesque  scenery  to  Astoria  and  Intermediate 
Points. 

Over  to  Fugct  Sound— To  Tacoma,  Olym- 
pia,  Seattle,  Port  Townsond,  Victoria  and  Bel- 
ingham  Bay — a  section  unrivaled  lor  its  delight- 
ful climate  and  charming  prospects. 

THE  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  IS  THE  NEW 

EOUTE  FCR  MONTANA. 

Daily  Stages  connect  with  trains  on  Clark's 

Fork   Division     direct  for    Missoula    and    all 

neighboring  points. 

JOHN    MUIR, 

Sup't  of  Traffic,  Portland,  Oregon. 

San  Francisco  Office-  214  Montgomery  St 


mr-  +r\  fli^OH  pet  dayat  home.  Samples 
JPJ  tvF  3)j£U  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e .  o .  "hTTgh  es, 

511  Sansome  Street,..-.     Corner  Merchant. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


BlTffR 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
Tho  tonic  for  its  medicvl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P-  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


iETNA 

HOT  MINERAL  SPRINGS. 
NOW     OPEN. 


Situated  16  miles  east  of  St.  Helena,  in 
Pope  Valley,  Sonoma  County. 
S5T  These  waters  closely  resemble  the 
Ems  of  Germany  in  analysis  and  salutary 
effects. 

Hoard  anil  Baths,  $10  per  Wecb. 
The  JEtna,  Springs  stage  will  leave  St. 
Helena  daily  (Sundays  excepted)  at  1  P.  M. , 
connecting  with  the  8  A.  M.  train  from 
San  Francisco,  and  arrive  at  the  Springs 
at  5:30  P.  M.  Apply  for  rooms  and 
pamphlets  to 

W.  II.   LIDELL, 
Lidell  Postoffice,  Napa  County,  Cal. 


mt.  mucin's 

WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greafce  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdiJcretiona,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATOHHHEA,  with  Hypenestbes;a, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases <f  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spe  d- 
il  ,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  rec<  nt 
coaus  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  d«biliiy,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Poworful  Electric  Bolts  free  to  patients. 
B3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLE   AOKSTK   FOR   TIIK  OMA    OKNC1NB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 
The  Mo«t  Elegon!  stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tabic*  on  (he  Par  Mr  Const, 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices   SO    per    cent.  Lower  timn   any 
other  Houhc  uu  the  Const. 

IS-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    -$» 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 
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KKAR- 
_,  NYKt, 
Ban  Francisco— Es- 
tabliahed  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
dleeaBOB  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
Jmanentiy  cured. 
JThe  sick  and  arfiict- 
Jed  should  not  fall 
W?to  csl1  uP°n  bira" 
v  ^^^^^^^^5-JS^"-  Tbe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effeots  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J-  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—   OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
■*  ical  properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

1S/L  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOB 
Sprcckcls'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  8.  nepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE    WASP. 


AN        AIRING        IN        THE        PARK. 


SAW  FRANCISCO,  BATUEDAI,  JULY  2  8,   188  8. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   CABLE   LINE. 


Yes,  sir,  I  am  the  engineer  on  dummy  number  nine 

That  killed  a  boy  this  evening  on  the  Park  and  Ocean  line. 

You  want  the  circumstances  ?    Well,  the  regulations  read  : 

"  Decline  to  answer  questions" — but  I'll  follow  up  your  lead 
And  tell  you  how  it  happened,  though  I  lose  my  badge  and  cap, 
For  I  feel  as  if  the  manhood  in  that  ragged  little  chap 
Ought  to  have  some  kind  of  notice  from  the  pitiful  and  brave — 
Somethin'  more  than  what  is  written  on  the  board  above  his  grave.  " 
You  see,  down  on  the  corner,  where  there's  always  such  a  throng, 
An  old  blind  beggar's  held  the  fort  for  no  one  knows  how  long, 
He's  got  an  ancient  fiddle  and  he  plays  it  all  the  time, 
In  rain  and  fog  and  sunshine,  in  the  hope  to  earn  a  dime. 
And  when  the  sunny  places  shift  across  the  crowded  street, 
If  any  one  will  take  his  hand  and  guide  his  trembling  feet 
He  always  follows  over  and  begins  his  scraping  tune, 
And  that's  the  v*ay  the  accident  occurred  this  afternoon. 
The  poor  old  cuss  was  standin'  there  a-lookin'  kind  q'  sad 
And  down  the  street  a-whistlin'  come  a  dirty  little  lad. 
Who,  seem'  how  he  shivered — for  the  wind  wasblowin'  hard — 
Sings  out :  "  Hello  !  you  want  to  cross  ?    Let's  take  your  flipper,  pard  !  " 

*  Just  then  the  whistle  sounded  for  my  car  to  move  along, 
And  I  let  her  grip  the  cable,  still  a-sounding  of  my  gong. 
I'd  nearly  reached  the  center  as  they  stepped  across  the  track, 
When  all  at  once  the  young  one  wheeled  and  darted  swiftly  back, 
And  I  saw  the  beggar's  fiddle  had  been  jostled  from  his  hand 
And  was  lyin'  on  the  tramway  in  the  cobblestones  and  sand — 
The  only  blessed  thing  he'd  got  to  win  a  livin'  by, 
And  the  bov  shot  back  to  save  it  when  he  heard  the  feeble  cry. 
Well,  sir,  I  tried  to  stop  her,  but  she'd  gotten  under  way, 
And  then  the  boy — Lord  bless  you,  sir,  a-cryin'  did  you  say  ?  — 
The  boy  was  cut  to  pieces,  and  he  shivered  once  and  died, 
While  men  who  crowded  round  the  place  just  turned  away  and  cried  ; 
For  in  his  bloody  little  hand,  all  dirty,  brown  and  thin, 
The  dauntless  little  hero  held  the  beggar's  violin  !  — Bysshe. 

San  Francisco,  July  %0, 1S8S. 


"  DON'T," 


A  Story  of  Brutality,  Murder  and  Retribution, 


You  ask  me,  my  child,  if  you  should  marry  him,  and  I  tell  you  that  is  a 
great  risk.  It  is  odd  or  even  whethtr  a  man  turns  out  a  good  or  a  bad  hus- 
band. I  will  tell  you  my  own  story — a  sad  and  terrible  one,  which  I  have 
never  told  any  one  before.  I  am  an  old  and  wrinkled  woman  now,  who 
onee  was  beautiful  and  attractive.  When  I  was  twenty  I  met  a  young  law- 
yer— handsome,  daBhing,  free-handed  and  apparently  an  equal  favorite  with 
men  and  women.  He  had  a  rich  baritone  voice,  well  cultivated,  which,  in 
addition  to  his  other  gifts,  made  him  greatly  sought  after  by  people  of  con- 
vivial tastes.  One  of  his  friends  once  described  him  to  me  as  a  "staving 
good  fellow."  He  courted  me  and  I  loved  him,  and  we  married.  For  just 
two  weeks  it  was  heaven  upon  earth.  Then  he  went  to  a  young  man's  party 
and  came  home  drunk.  I  was  waiting  up  for  him  when  he  came  home,  al- 
though it  was  almost  morning.  I  burst  into  tears  when  I  saw  his  condition. 
Then  he  beat  me.  Broken-spirited  and  sore  with  bruises,  I  crept  into  bed 
and  cried  myself  to  sleep,  while  he  snored  off  his  debauch.  I  ought  to  have 
left  him  then  and  there,  but  I  was  a  fool.  I  loved  him.  The  story  of  that 
night  was  repeated  more  times  than  I  can  remember,  and  I  still  stayed  with 
him — his  drudge.  He  never  brought  home  any  money,  although  he  made 
lots  of  it,  and  I  was  compelled  to  pinch  and  scrimp  to  meet  the  household 
expenses  on  a  little  money  I  had  in  my  own  right.  In  a  year  a  little  daugh- 
ter was  born  to  us,  and  as  I  cherished  the  little  thing  to  my  breast  I  took 
new  heart  to  face  the  misery  of  my  life  for  her  dear  sake.  I  was  not  out  of 
bed  after  my  confinement  when  my  husband  was  arrested  for  forgery.  He 
W.as  guilty,  but  I  got  up  from  my  bed  and  with  my  child  in  my  arms  dragged 
myself  to  the  feet  of  the  man  whose  name  had  been  forged  and  begged  for 
mercy.  It  was  granted,  but  I  took  sick  from  the  exertion,  and  my  baby, 
my  first-born,  died  literally  from  starvation  and  from  want  of  a  mother's 
care,  which  I  was  powerless  to  give.  Then  came  grinding  poverty.  From 
that  time  on  he  never  earned  a  penny.  He  was  a  disgraced  man,  a  drunk- 
ard and  a  common  swindler,  whom  nobody  would  trust.  Yet  with  devilish 
arts  and  specious  promises  of  reform  he  would  come  to  me  and  cajole  me 
out  of  my  poor  little  pittance,  which  was  all  that  stood  between  us  and 
starvation.  Time  and  time  again  I  trusted  him,  and  as  often  did  he  spend 
the  money  in  drunken  orgies.  Anothi  r  child  was  born  to  us,  and  that,  too, 
died — died  by  inches  before  my  eyes,  because  I  was  too  weak  and  poorly  fed 
to.  nourish  it.  Ah  me,  if  I  had  had  the  strength  of  mind  to  leave  him  ; 
but  he  seemed  to  have  cast  a  spell  around  me.  This  bad,  evil,  treacherous 
man — this  cruel,  heartless  man — would  put  his  arm  around  me  and  smooth 
my  hair  and  pet  me,  and  then  I  would  forgive  him — like  a  fool.  Again  I 
was  a  mother.  This  time  it  was  a  boy — my  brave,  beautiful  boy  !  There, 
child,  don't  mind  my  crying.  I  cannot  help  it  when  I  think  of  him.  Well, 
I  was  determined  I  would  save  him,  even  if  every  one  else  in  the  house  had 
to  starve  or  go  naked.  I  did  save  him— saved  him  for  three  years.  Ah, 
little  toddler,  after  twenty  years  I  often  see  you  still  by  my  knee,  and  still 
I  hear  your  gleesome,  childish  laugh — the  only  joyous  thing  in  that  sad 
house.  How  often  have  I  cried  over  his  shapely  limbs,  his  rosy,  dimpled 
feet !  Well,  well !  he  was  three  years  old,  and  just  beginning  to  talk  a  little 
and  understand  what  was  going  on  around  him.  I  remember  one  night  my 
husband  came  home  reeking  and  foul  with  poisonous  cheap  liquor,  his 
mouth  full  of  horrible  oaths  and  shameful  words.  I  was  in  bed  and  my  boy 
was  sleeping  in  his  cot  close  by. 

I  ventured  to  remonstrate  with  that  vile  brute  and  begged  him  not  to 


wake  the  child.  Then  he  turned  on  me  and  beat  me  savagely.  It  was  the 
first  time  he  had  beaten  me  since  my  boy  "was  of  an  age  to  understand  what 
was  going  on  around  him,  and  I  remember  how  I  shut  my  mouth  tight  and 
ground  my  teeth  together  to  keep  from  crying  out  lest  I  should  wake  my 
hoy  to  see  his  mother's  degradation.  It  was  of  no  use.  His  father's  blows 
and  curses  woke  him  and  he  sat  up  all  frightened  in  his  little  cot.  Then  he 
crept  out  of  it  to  his  father's  feet,  saying  : 

"  Oh,  papa,  don't  beat  poor  mamma.     It  hurts  me  !  " 

His  father  spurned  him  away  from  him  with  his  foot,  but  he  ceased  beat- 
ing me  and  threw  himself  on  the  bed  to  sleep.  I  took  my  little  darling  in  my 
arms,  sore  and  bruised  myself,  and  held  him  until  morning.  Next  day  the 
drunken  spree  continued.  It  would  seem  as  if  a  drunkard  can  always  get 
liquor  even  if  he  has  no  money.  He  always  finds  Bomebody  to  treat  or  trust 
him.  About  eleven  o'clock  that  night,  I  was  sitting  by  the  stove  warming 
some  water  in  the  washboiler  to  take  take  a  bath  before  going  to  bed.  An 
unsteady  knock  came  to  the  door,  followed  by  another  and  another  in  quick 
succession  before  I  could  open  it.  There  stood  my  husband  with  an  awful 
fit  of  the  horrors  on  him.  I  cannot  describe  to  you,  my  child,  the  look  and 
frenzy  of  a  man  who  sees  some  horrible,  ghastly  shape  pursuing  him  with 
clutching  fingers,  with  snaky  coils  about  to  tighten  round  him,  with  hideous 
grimaces  and  gaping  maw  ready  to  swallow  him  down.  The  fit  lasted  for 
full  half  an  hour,  and  then  he  sank  exhausted  to  the  ground.  He  lay  gasp- 
ing on  the  floor,  scarcely  conscious.  I  thought  he  was  dying,  and  hastily 
started  to  run  for  the  doctor.  So  terrified  was  I  that  I  did  not  take  time 
to  put  on  a  shawl.  The  doctor  lived  close  by  and  I  was  not  gone  more  than 
five  minutes — of  that  I  am  certain.  I  ran  all  the  way,  but  was  delayed  a 
little  in  waking  up  the  doctor.  Hastily  I  opened  the  door  of  our  house  and 
oh  !  what  a  sight  I  saw ! 

My  husband  lay  weltering  in  his  blood  by  the  stove,  the  blood  gushing 
in  full  gouts  from  an  artery  in  his  forehead,  and  my  God  !  my  Ood  !  what 
was  that  in  the  boiler  1  Out  from  the  steaming  water  protruded  a  little  foot 
and  on  the  surface  floated  a  corner  of  a  little  nightgown.  With  a  frantic 
shriek  I  rushed  to  the  stove  and  plunging  my  hands  into  the  scalding  water  I 
pulled  out  my  poor  child — dead,  scalded  to  death.  I  carried  him  out  and 
laid  him  on  the  bed.  The  doctor  followed  and  placing  his  hand  on  my  boy's 
heart  for  a  moment,  said,  "Poor  child — poor  mother  !  "  and  then  went  to 
attend  to  my  husband.  He  staunched  the  blood  and  bound  uo  the  wound 
and  laid  him  on  a  mattress  on  the  floor.  How  it  all  happened  I  know  not. 
I  suppose  when  I  went  out  my  husband  was  taken  with  another  fit  of  the 
horrors,  and  in  his  brutish  frenzy  caught  up  my  sleeping  boy  and  plunged 
him  in  the  boiling  water.  The  doctor  left  after  attending  to  my  husband. 
I  believe  he  said  he  would  send  help,  but  I  do  not  remember  ;  I  was  paying 
no  attention  to  what  he  was  doing  for  my  husband.  All  through  it  I  held 
the  body  of  my  dead  boy  in  my  arms  and  rocked  him  as  if  I  could  nurse 
him  unto  life  again.  When  the  doctor  left  I  laid  him  down  on  his  little  cot 
for  the  last-time  and  then  went  out  to  where  my  husband  was  lying. 
"  Now,  you  devil,  I  will  have  your  life  for  my  child's  ! " 

The  words  I  used  are  burned  into  my  brain.  With  a  tierce  swoop  I 
wrenched  the  bandage  from  his  head  and  let  the  blood  flow.  I  believe  I 
fainted  then  and  I  remember  nothing  that  happened  for  a  long  time  after- 
wards. I  was  stricken  with  brain  fever  the  next  day,  and  for  three  weeks  I 
lingered  between  life  and  death. 

I  was  not  examined  at  either  of  the  inquests  because  I  was  too  sick  to 
testify.     The  doctor's  testimony  was  considered  sufficient  and  formal  ver- 
dicts were  rendered.     What  I  did  you  may  call  murder  if  you  will.     I  cal 
it  justice  and  I  would  do  it  again.     I  would  that  I  had  died  that  night, 
am  an  old  and  lonely  woman  now.     For  a  full  score  of  years  I  have  waite 
for  death  to  come,  and  it  does  not  come. 

And  then  I  think  of  my  children  three — 

My  babies  that  never  grow  old, 
And  know  they  are  waiting  and  watching  for  me 

In  the  city  with  streets  of  gold. 


Oakland,  July  SO,  1SSS 


-Outis. 


THE   PHOTOGRAPHER. 


There  are  people  with  nerve  to  face  a  hotel  colored  waiter  without 
flinching  who  yet  cannot  conduct  an  interview  with  a  photographer  without 
the  most  complete  nervous  prostration.  In  the  minds  of  a  great  many,  peo- 
ple there  is  something  unnatural  about  photographers ;  an  impression  of  un- 
canniness,  so  to  say,  resulting  doubtless  from  the  mystery,  the  sort  of  black 
art  rigmarole  of  their  trade.  There  really  is  nothing  unnatural  about  them 
except  the  dirtiness  of  their  fingers  and  their  lack  of  knowledge  of  every 
rule  of  art  which  could  be  applied  to  their  trade.  No  woman  ever  knows 
into  how  many  bad  lights  and  ungraceful  positions  her  head  can  be  placed 
until  she  has  been  "posed  "  a  number  of  times  by  a  photographer.  A  math- 
ematician can  tell  how  many  combinations  can  be  formed  with  half  a  dozen 
letters,  but  he  would  have  to  give  up  the  job  of  arriving  at  the  number  of 
ungraceful  lines  a  photographer  can  form,  if  given  half  that  number  of  per- 
sons to  group.  It  is  a  curious  study  why  just  those  persons  in  all  the  world 
having  absolutely  no  artistic  perceptions  should  be  the  very  ones  who  stum- 
ble into  the  particular  knowledge  of  chemicals  necessary  to  make  photo- 
graphers of  them.  If  it  were  not  for  the  actors  the  business  of  photography 
would  quickly  disappear  from  the  list  of  this  world's  sins.  Actors  have 
graceful,  well-posed  and  properly-lighted  photographs  of  themselves  taken 
because  they  never  let  the  photographers  suggest  anything  about  their 
posing.  They  study  their  own  features,  know  just  what  views  are  the  best, 
and  what  distribution  of  light  and  shade  will  bring  out  the  best  points,  and 
acting  upon  that  knowledge  permit  the  photographers  to  perform  the  me- 
chanical work  only.  Other  persons,  observing  the  graceful  result,  give  the 
photographers  credit  for  the  work,  and  rush  foolishly  to  have  themselves — 
caricatured.  ■ 

You  may  talk  about  the  squealing  of  the  rats,  madam,  but  when  you 
meet  a  rat  I  should  like  to  know  who  does  the  squealing. 

Those  whom  the  gods  love  die  game. 


* 


THE    WASP. 


A    WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


San  1m:an.  ISCO,  TUESDAY,  July  ITlli. 
When  I  made  up  my  mind  to  keep  this  journal,  1  asked  my  COUSra  Rob- 
ert for  a  moito  for  it,  when  he  absently  responded,  •■  Keep  it  inviolate." 
"That's  not  relevant,  Robert,"  said  I.  "Oh,  yes,  that's  what  you  say  when 
they  ask  you  what  colored  ink  they  shall  keep  their  journals  in.  It's  a  motto 
you  want?     Try  this  : 

'The  leaven  thy  vacant  mind's  imprint  will  bear, 
Look,  what  thy  memory  can  tint  cut-in 
Commit  to  these  waste  blank.. 

I  hunted  the  thing  up,  it's  in  one  of  Shakespeare's  sonnets,  and  it  isn't 
"vacant  mind"  at  all.  It's  "the  vacant  leaves  thy  mind's  imprint  will 
bear."  Horridcousin  Robert.  The  real  line  isn't  half  a  bad  motto.  I  have 
been  in  the  Happy  Valley  to-day — calling  upon  the  ideal  family  :  an  earnest  I 
loving,  " brainy "  father,  a  beautiful,  tender,  watchful  mother,  and  ten 
healthy,  restless,  glorious  olive  branches.  The)1  tell  it  of  one  of  the  boys — 
who,  by  the  way,  bears  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  child  on  the  hassock  in 
Fred  Yates's  picture  of  Grandfather's  Story— that  when  his  dancing  master 
told  him  he  made  the  best  bow  of  any  boy  in  the  class,  he  answered,  "  That's 
because  I'm  top  heavy,  sir."  He  was  only  eight  years  old  but  he  had  found 
out  the  beauty  of  his  full  forehead  already.  When  the  difficulties  of  waltz- 
ing presented  themselves,  the  youth  remarked  that  he  felt  as  if  one  leg  had 
joined  the  church  while  the  other  remained  a  worldly  leg. 


Wednesday,  18th. 
"  Les  gens  d'esprit  et  les  heureux 
Ne  sont  jamais  bien  amoureux  " 

Writes  somebody  rather  wittily,  and  yet  I  hear  that  my  friend  Portia — who 
answered  the  description  as  I  thought — is  engaged.  I  rushed  over  to  see 
her  this  morning  and  tind  out  about  it.  Just  one  of  Portia's  mixed,  im- 
possible affairs.  Before  the  world,  engaged,  between  themselves  she  and 
her  prince  have  discovered  that  they  can  be  such  excellent  good  friends  that 
they  woul  1  not  risk  the  serenity  of  their  platonism  in  a  marriage  for  untold 
gold.  "  But  'twas  not  ever  thus,  Portia,"  said  I.  "  No,  we  played  at  love 
but  the  play  is  played  out.  We  are  both  dramatically  given  but  we  think 
serious  thoughts  in  the  back  of  our  head."  "  What  is  happiness,  Portia  I  " 
said  I.  "  Mind,"  said  she,  "you  do  not  ask  me  what  duty  is,  nor  what 
goodness  and  right  conduct  are,  but  just  happiness.  Happiness,  my  friend, 
is  the  gratification  of  one's  caprices."  "  And  the  last  caprice  of  a  very  rich 
lady  now  abroad,"  said  I,  "  is  to  build  a  magnificent  tomb  for  her  family  and 
she  revises  plans  for  it  every  day  and  says  we  shall  spend  much  more  time 
in  that  house  than  in  any  we  occupy  during  our  lifetime." 


Thursday,  19th. 
I  told  Robert  to-day  that  I  was  fired  with  zeal  to  write  a  novel.  "And 
I  have  a  plot  for  you,"  said  he,  "  write  about  a  man  and  a  woman."  He 
has  a  dear,  engaging  way  of  saying  such  things.  I  was  reminded  of  a  youth 
whose  aged  mother  asked  him  what  he  was  reading.  He  answered  :  "  The 
history  of  Numa  PompiHus."  "Oh  those  books  are  all  alike, "  said  the  old 
lady,  "  Numa  always  marries  PompiHus."  The  New  lork  papers  came  and 
we  read  the  article  on  the  two  new  types,  the  bouncer  and  the  whooper-up, 
in  the  Nation.  Clearly  written  by  the  man  who  wrote  the  dude,  male  and 
female.  I  think  we  have  the  whooper-up  in  good  society  already,  but  it's 
always  been  a  man  as  I  remember  it.  High,  communicable  animal  spirits 
are  more  characteristic  of  men  than  of  women  in  the  range  of  my  experience. 
Ivan  Christian  is  an  adorable  whooper-up  in  a  low-spirited  circle,  so  is  Vert- 
vert  a  perfect  model.  The  stultified  young  man  and  spoil-sport  young  woman 
who  did  not  revive  under  the  stimulus  of  the  gayety  of  these  two  would  be 
simply  unhuman. 

Friday,  20th. 
No,  Portia  is  mistaken.  True  happiness  is  having  your  hair  shampooed 
by  our  special  artist  down  town.  Thou  velvet-handed  manipulator,  when  I 
forget  thy  ministrations  again  when  definitions  of  happiness  are  in  order, 
may  I  forget  to  say  my  prayers  !  I  was  mistaken  to-day  for  some  one  else — 
some  one  I  do  not  in  the  least  resemble.  I  wonder  why  that  is  so  inexplic- 
ably exasperating.  I  shall  tell  the  woman  I  was  taken  for  about  it.  She'll  be 
pleased.  The  banditti  are  abroad  in  San  Rafael,  rugged  nurse  of  savage 
men  !  They  riot  through  those  mysterious  valleys  and  rocky  defiles  regard- 
ing neither  age  nor  sex  in  their  ruthless  depredations.  Doubtless  t(  Uncle 
Johnnie  "  is  at  their  head,  cool,  intrepid,  desperate.  In  that  case,  the  cit- 
izens must  rally  and  be  fiim.  Our  back  doors,  our  tin  dippers,  our  very 
coffee-mills  may  be  assailed,  our  walking  sticks,  overcoats,  sun-bonnets  may 
be  swept  to  enrich  a  robber's  hoard.  Let  watch  fires  rlame  from  Tamalpais 
«nd  the  dinner  bells  ring  like  anything  tilt  that  tramp  be  driven  perfectly 
distracted  and  be  taught  that  brigands  belong  in  mountain  fastnesses  and 
iippear  out  of  drawing  any  where  else. 

Saturday,  21st. 
"  Sadder  than  birds  on  su  iless  summer  eves, 
Or  drip  of  rain-drops  on  the  fallen  leaves, 
Or  wail  of  wintry  winds  on  frozen  shore, 
Is  spring  that  comes,  but  brings  us  love  no  more." 
So  sings  Mr.  Bourdillon,  carrying  conviction  with   him.     There   is  never   a 
time  when  one  appreciates  lackadaisical  love  verses  so  much  as  when  one's 
own  mentality  is  at  the  very  antipodes  of  sentiment.     Robert  asked  me  to 
walk  with  him   this   morning.     I  was   perfectly  awe-stricken   and   instantly 
asked  Wing— the  terrier-  to  be  of  the  party,  so  as  to  diffuse  my  sensation. 
We  met  numerous   women   swathed   in   furs.     The   hotter  the  day  in  San 
Francisco  the  more  be-seal-skinned,  be-ottered  and  be-minked  the  female 
population.     But  I  have  penetrated  the  cause.     It  is  to  burn  out  the  possible 
moths  and  show  what  they  possess  at  the  same  time,  and  also  enjoy  a   gra- 
tuitous Hammam.     This  last  insinuation  is  pure  envy  because  I  have  no 


seal-skin  and  only  call  my  cloak  a  circular  because    I    wear    it    all    the   year 
round.      As  I  left  the  house  I  heard  my  brother  Frank  singing  about  M  Her 
noae  like  a   pumpkin  and  feet  like  a  wherry,"  and  the  consequent  danger 
to  Twickenham  town,  but  Frank  is  always  far  behind  the  times  in  the  matter 
of  songs.     Coming  home  Wing  made  an  assault  on  a  hen  and  the  cock  made 
an  assault   on  Wing  and  there  was  a  pulse-stilling  melee  for  a  minute,  and 
then  Robert  said,  "How  Wing  will  enjoy  telling  all  this  to  the  cat  I"  Wing's 
relations  with  the  eat  are  like  those  of  some  married  people.      As  long  as  the 
cat  lies  quietly  on  the  stable  steps  in  long  sphinx-like  repose,  with  her   ill 
wicked,  black  velvet  head  close  by  Wing's  shaggy  blonde  one,  all  is  hai  nai 
but  the  instant  madume  advances  a  dainty  paw  and   gathers    her    lil 
cles  for  independent  action  — Top  !  the  wiry  Wing  bounces  upon    h. 
a  firm  grip  of  her  Swelling  neck  and  proceeds  to  level  any  trill-  i 
ities  he  may  perceive  in  the  gravel  walk  with  her.      "If  she  looks  too 
ulous  while  Wing  is  telling  his  adventures,"  said  T,  "  he  will  drag  I  ■  .        uid 
the  garden."      'Mn  the  ability  .so  to  do,"  quoth    my  cousin,  dreamily,  "He* 
the  incalculable  advantage  of  being  a  dog.'' 


Sinpay,  22d. 
After  church  we  talked  about  suicide.  It  was  not  a  logical  sequence, 
only  a  happen-so.  Of  course,  the  quotation  "  What  Cato  did  and  Addison 
approved,". was  in  order,  but  no  one  knew  where  it  was  to  be  found,  nor  yet 
who  originated  the  sentiment.  The  Wordling  came  to  the  rescue,  The 
Wordling  was  in  the  ungrateful  case  of  "  Young  Troublesome"  in  the  nur- 
sery tale  who  had  "read  all  the  books  in  the  house,"  and  had  taken  to  Hau- 
nah  More  in  sheer  desperation.  Hannah  begged  dramatists  to  mind  their 
writings  more,  for  Addison  probably  caused  the  death  of  the  unfortunate 
Budgell  by  his  Cato.  The  unfortunate  Budgell  lost  his  money  in  the  South 
Sea  scheme,  fell  heir  to  some  property  and  was  accused  of  forging  the  will 
that  gave  it  to  him,  so  he  promptly  jumped  oft'  London  bridge  leaving  a  let 
ter  on  his  dressing-bureau  with  the  epigrammatic  proposition  :  "  What  Cato 
did  and  Addison  approved  cannot  be  wrong."  Robert  said  it  was  misleading 
and  should  be  revised  for  future  generations  to  :  "  What  Budgell  did  and 
Hannah  disapproved  cannot  be  right."  A  line  in  that  same  Cato  was  wittily 
parodied  by  a  brilliant  Colonel,  once  the  delight  of  many  dinner  tables. 
"  Why  this  lingering  hope,  this  fond  desire 
This  lounging  after  immorality," 

Quoth  the  Colonel.  "Immortality,  sir,  as  I  remember  it,"  said  the  serious 
man  opposite.  "  They  are  the  same— to  a  T,  witness  Byron,"  said  the  ever- 
ready  Colonel.  The  Colonel  was  breveted  Major-General  one  fine  day  and  a 
friend  ventured  to  ask  if  he  also  enjoyed  an  advance  in  salary.  "No,"  said 
the  Colonel,  "  different  from  Hamlet's  uncle,  my  offense  is  rank  but  there's 
not  a  cent  in  it." 


Monday,  23d. 
Another  tally  for  the  oppressive  sex.  Blondine,  my  girl  of  girls,  came 
to  tell  me  about  her  engagement  this  morning.  She  has  a  dutiful  little  air 
that  blends  very  prettily  with  her  happiness.  Yet  let  a  man  beware  of  the 
fair  lady  whose  manner  seems  to  echo  the  Pauline  self-depreciation.  "  My 
bodily  presence  is  naught  and  my  speech  contemptible,"  for  her  self-esteem 
is  full  fathom  five  deeper  than  many  a  more  aggressive  dame's.  Alphonse 
Karr  has  remarked  that  when  a  woman  seems  haughty,  humble,  coquettish, 
high-tempered,  caressing,  it  is  not  in  the  least  an  indication  that  she  is  so  : 
it  is  her  adopted  rnanner  of  being  attractive. 


THE   "  MARIPOSA." 


On  Wednesday  last  the  new  steamer  Mariposa  sailed  upon  her  first  trip 
to  the  Sandwich  Islands,  between  which  and  San  Francisco  she  is  to  ply. 
She  left  well  freighted  and  with  a  full  passenger  list,  among  the  latter  being 
several  prominent  San  Francisco  people.  On  Monday  evening  the 
Mariposa  was  put  in  shape  for  public  inspection.  The  desire  to  see  the 
elegant  ship,  and  the  general  interest  in  this  new  feature  of  our  growing 
Commerce  with  the  islands,  called  out  such  a  large  and  brilliant  party  of 
visitors  as  to  make  the  occasion  more  like  a  reception  than  an  inspection. 
The  officers  of  the  ship  and  of  the  line  to  which  she  belongs  were  on  board, 
and  courteously  showed  the  hundreds  of  prominent  gentlemen  and  ladies 
the  many  beauties  and  novelties  of  the  handsome  craft.  The  officers  of 
the  new  line  were  frequently  congratulated  upon  the  promising  outlook 
for  this  important  undertaking.  The  success  of  it  is  assured.  Travel  and 
commerce  between  this  city  and  the  islands  has  so  increased  under  the 
favorable  impetus  of  reciprocity  that  the  promoters  of  this  enterprise  feel 
confident  that  they  have  not  supplied  the  added  faciltiies  for  freight  and 
pusenjers  a  month  too  soon. 


Be 


A    LIST   TO   STARBOARD. 

of  an  inquiring  turn  of  mind,  predisposed  at  any  time  to  tind 
fault  with  high-pressure  engines  and  the  way  in  which  leaky  boats  are 
hitched  on  to  doubtful  davits,  we  asked  a  deckhand  on  the  trusty  boat  Peta- 
hmia,  bound  for  far  off  Saucelito,  why  they  always  hauled  that  green  box 
of  concentrated  avoirdupois  to  the  port  side  of  the  ship.  The  mariner  thus 
interviewed  did  not,  as  deep  sea  mariners  usually  do,  scratch  his  head,  hitch 
up  his  pants  and  deposit  his  interfered  with  quid  in  his  hat.  No;  he  simply 
said,  "You  see  the  '  bar's  'tother  side  of  the  ship."  That  explained  the 
situation  at  once,  and  an  extra  three  hundred  pounds  at  once  tried  to  give 
the  "  Petaluma  "  a  list  to  starboard. 


A  Nevada  editor — it  was  not  Sam  Davis — was  kicked   by  a  horse  th 
other  day,  and  such  was  the  force  of  the  blow  that  the  unfortunate  man  was 
left  hanging  to  his  right  ear  by  a  mere  strip  of  skin. 


A  Brooklyn  man  is  reported  to  have  married  a  "very  energetic,  stirring 
woman  "  to  cure  himself  of  dyspepsia.  And  there  was  the  Brooklyn  bridge 
to  jump  from  ! 
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Whatever  may  be  the  result  of  the  strike  of  the  telegraphers,  whether 
the  "impudent  "  and  "  unreasonable  "  demand  for  sufficient  wages  to  give 
them  decent  food  and  clothing  made  by  fifteen  thousand  skilled  operators, 
upon  a  man  whose  income,  largely  from  their  labor,  is  said  to  be  a  million 
dollars  a  month,  shall  be  successful  or  unsuccessful,  it  will  have  resulted  in 
demonstrating  one  very  important  and  valuable  truth.  The  agitation  re- 
sulting from  the  strike  has  shown  in  a  vivid  light  this  :  That  the  people 
have  ceased  looking  to  soulless  and  confusingly  vague  corporations  when 
seeking  an  evil  to  be  corrected ;  a  wrong  to  be  righted ;  a  sinner  to  be  pun- 
ished. Since  the  beginning  of  the  strike  it  has  been  singularly  noticeable 
that  in  nearly  all  discussion  Regarding  it,  the  force  opposing  the  striker  has 
been  given  its  right  name —  "  Jay  Gould  "  — and  not  the  "  Western  Union 
Telegraph  Company  incorporation."  This  means  a  great  deal.  It  means 
that  the  people  have  overcome  the  most  helpful  defense  of  the  enemy,  his 
shield  "incorporation, 'and  now  stand  where  they  can  see  the  actual  thing 
to  be  attacked — the  incorporator.  It  may  also  mean  that  the  people  who  have 
so  long  sorrowed  that  incorporations  have  no  souls  to  be  damned  will  now  re- 
joice to  find  that  incorporators  have  bodies  to  be  kicked.  When  ever  an  ef- 
fort has  been  made  to  correct  a  wrong  already  committed,  or  prevent  a  rob- 
bery about  to  be  committed  by  the  Goulds  and  Crockers  of  the  country,  it 
has  always  been  a  source  of  the  greatest  aggravation,  annoyance  and  delay 
that  the  effort  was  directed  against  a  corporation — intangible  to  the  blows 
dealt  at  it,  resistless  in  those  it  deals.  Now,  although  in  the  Courts  the 
corporation  fiction  will  continue  in  favor,  the  people  will  have  no  more  of 
it.  This  recent  strike  has  shown  this.  The  telegraphers  have  gained  almost 
universal  sympathy  by  pointing  out  that  their  contest  is  with  an  individual, 
not  a  corporation,- who,  by  the  earnings  of  their  labor,  is  pocketing  a  mil- 
lion a  month  upon  stock  much  of  which  cost  him  only  the  expense  of  print- 
ing the  certificates.  This  simplifies  the  condition  of  the  contest  to  the  un- 
derstanding of  those  who  are  asked  to  judge  of  its  merits. 


This  new  light  is  destined,  also,  to  simplify  the  contest  itself  where, 
only  in  another  form,  it  is  carried  on  between  the  people  and — not  the  rail- 
road corporations — the  railroad  men.  The  people  will  no  longer  be  fooled 
with  the  mystifying  and  irrelevant  intricacies  of  corporative  rights,  the  side 
issues,  false  scents  and  the  thousand  other  devices  of  the  lawyers  and  jour- 
nals whose  appointed  service  it  is  to  befog  the  public  mind  and  bewilder  its 
understanding.  It  would  be  as  sensible  for  a  man  who  has  been  garroted 
and  robbed  in  the  street,  to  beat  his  fists  against  the  wall  behind  which  the 
garroter  seeks  to  hide,  as  for  the  people  to  any  longer  fight  the  "  corpora- 
tions "  and  not  the  men  behind  them.  The  people  of  this  coast,  particu- 
larly, have  been  fairly  knocked  down  and  robbed  in  the  matter  of  freights 
and  fares  and  public  lands  and  taxes  by  something,  and  now  having  just 
fairly  opened  their  eyes  they  see  that  that  something  is  a  trio  of  robbers  com- 
posed of  Crocker,  Stanford  and  Huntington,  and  it  is  Crocker.  Stanford  and 
Huntington  and  not  a  stone  wall,  the  people  propose  to  arrest.  It  is  an  ex- 
cellent sign,  a  positive  signal  of  the  near  approach  of  the  actual  battle,  that 
the  people  have  at  last  placed  themselves  directly  on  a  short,  straight  path 
to  the  enemy,  and  have  refused  to  longer  follow  the  tortuous  paths  pointed 
out  by  the  scouts  from  the  enemy's  camp. 

In  performing  a  manifest  duty  in  vetoing  the  franchise  granted  Messrs. 
Crocker  and  Stanford  to  run  a  railroad  through  the  Golden  Gate  Park  Mayor 
Bartlett  administered  the  Supervisors  a  little  slap  by  adding  to  his  veto 


message  :  "  Having  once  established  the  precedent  no  good  reason,  perhaps, 
could  be  given  for  refusing  other  parties  similar  privileges,  withont  render- 
ing the  Board  liable  to  the  charge  of  aiding  an  unjust  monopoly  in  the 
transportation  of  passengers  to  the  Park."  It  was  extremely  considerate 
of  the  Mayor  to  say  that  the  Supervisors  '-'  might"  render  themselves  liable 
to  a  charge  they  had  done  all  in  their  power  to  deserve.  It  is  probable  that 
the  veto  of  the  Mayor  will  delay  for  another  six  months  and  longer  the  res- 
ignation of  Mr.  Stanford  as  Park  Commissioner.  It  is  reported  that  the 
resignation  has  for  months  been  in  the  hands  of  the  other  members  of  the 
Board,  Pixley  and  Rosenfeldt,  to  be  presented  so  soon  as  the  carefully 
arranged  scheme  of  the  railroad  monopolists  to  run  a  road  through  the 
Park  should  have  been  consummated.  Stanford  will,  therefore,  continue 
to  prevent  the  appointment  of  a  new  member  of  the  Board,  although  he  can 
have  no  motive  in  remaining  a  member  other  than  to  assist  this  most  pre- 
sumptious  scheme  of  turning  the  Park  into  a  terminus  for  one  of  his  local 
lines.  It  is  doubtful  if  from  all  the  men  competent  to  fill  the  office  of  Park 
Commissioner  another  could  be  found  who  would  so  shamelessly  and  actively 
assist  the  designs  of  Crocker  and  Stanford  as  has  Pixley.  The  man  seems 
not  only  to  be  without  shame  or  conscience,  but  to  enjoy,  for  their  own 
Bake,  acts  of  pronounced  perfidy  and  meanness. 


Students  of  the  social  evil  assert  that  the  ranks  of  the  unfortunate  are 
not  as  much  recruited  with  those  who  have  fallen,  as  with  those  who  have 
plunged,  open-eyed,  into  vice.  The  principle  seems  to  apply  to  men  of  the 
Pixley  stripe,  who  betray  not  alone  for  the  pieces  of  silver,  but  also  for  the 
self-gratification  of  being  betrayers.  An  exhibition  of  this  was  given  when, 
a  few  weeks  ago,  Pixley  set  about  the  appointed  service  of  editorially  ad- 
vertising the  railroad  resort  at  Monterey.  It  is  doubtful  if  even  his  em- 
ployers asked,  as  part  of  the  service,  that  he  should  blackguard  any  one  or 
anything,  but  the  man  could  not  perform  the  service  without  giving  himself 
the  pleasure  of  villifying  the  Jews  and  libeling  Santa  Cruz. 


The  Chronicle,  having  run  short  of  a  supply  of  lies  about  Hawaiian  slav- 
ery, has  recently  directed  its  attention  to  the  Hawaiian  leprosy  bug-a-boo, 
and  has  turned  out  a  weird  and  varied  assortment  of  untruths  regarding  it. 
We  expect  much  of  the  Chronicle  in  this  regard,  as  the  subject  is  one  which 
must  act  well  on  the  imagination  of  the  writer  who  has  been  given  it  to 
romance  about.  Beside,  if  he  is  the  same  writer  who,  ever  since  the  Chron- 
icle entered  into  its  contract  with  the  Eastern  refiners,  has  had  the  slavery 
stories  to  invent,  he  will  find  the  leprosy  subject  a  pleasant  relief.  What- 
ever it  may  say  in  its  coin-actuated  zeal,  the  Chronicle  can  do  no  harm.  Its 
unworthy  attitude  towards  the  Sandwich  Island  commerce  with  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  the  reason  for  it,  are  perfectly  understood,  so  that  its  leprosy 
romances  will  go  for  just  what  they  are  worth  as  artistic  or  inartistic  lies. 


Two  men — one  the  keeper  of  a  low  "slogging  den,"  the  other  a  sailor 
boarding-house  runner — received  longer  and  more  flattering  mention  in  the 
local  papers  of  last  Wednesday  morning  than  the  same  journals  ever  gave  to 
any  famous  j  urist,  general  or  divine  for  the  achievements  of  a  lifetime. 
The  keeper  of  the  slogging  den  did  not  die  and  leave  a  fortune  for  charitable 
purposes  ;  the  other  did  not  do  an  honest  act  for  once  in  his  life.  That 
would  not  have  earned  them  more  than  a  line  notice.  What  they  did  do  to 
earn  columns  of  comment  with  glaring  head-lines  was  to  give  a  disgustingly 
brutal  exhibition  of  fighting,  which  ended  in  one  man  being  knocked  bleed- 
ing and  senseless,  to  the  wildly  enthusiastic  delight  of  the  two  thousand 
spectators.  Men  who  in  their  senses  would  turn  away  sickened  by  the 
sight  of  blood,  frantically  demanded  that  the  gloves  used  by  the  fighters 
should  be  thin  enough  to  permit  the  fighters'  knuckles  to  cut  each  other's 
faces.  Nothing  more  need  be  said  to  illustrate  how  thoroughly  brut  alizing 
the  exhibition  was,  and  what  need  there  is  that  the  authorities  should  be 
made  to  prevent  another  so  disgraceful  a  scene.  What  the  decency  of  the 
community  will  have  to  contend  against  in  its  efforts  to  arouse  the  authori- 
ties to  proper  action  in  the  matter  can  be  estimated  from  the  circumstance 
that  the  fight  was  conducted  under  the  personal  supervision  of  a  police  cap- 
tain, assisted  by  a  dozen  of  his  officers.  The  Grand  Opera  House,  where 
this  low,  shameful  exhibition  was  given,  has  not  been  a  popular  place  of 
amusement  of  late,  and  if  anything  was  required  to  drag  the  reputauon  of 
the  place  so  deep  into  the  mire  that  it  will  be  an  insult  to  ask  a  respectable 
lady  to  enter  it,  its  conversion  into  a  prize  ring  has  done  it. 


The  New  York  Judge  of  July  21st  complains  that  the  Wasp  credited 
some  of  the  former's  verses  to  the  Hour.  That  complaint  should  have  been 
held  over  a  week  or  two,  for  the  same  issue  of  the  Judge  contains  a  double 
page  cartoon  which  is  a  clean  and  unacknowledged  steal  from  the  Wasp  of 
September  16th,  1881 — a  cartoon  representing  Democracy  as  Elaine  steered 
by  a  party  boss  represented  as  the  dumb  servitor.  On  the  part  of  the 
Wasp  it  appears  to  have  been  a  case  of  mis-credit ;  with  the  Judge  it  was 
a  sin  of  no-credit. 


THE    WASP. 


CHAFF. 


An  old  brewery,  down  in  Six-mile  Canon,  Virginia  City,  with  a  big, 
comfortable  drinking  room,  furnished  with  heavy  chairs  and  table,  giving 
the  pleasant  impression  of  having  been  imported  from  some  old  tavern  made 
familiar  by  Dickens  ;  the  brewery  surrounded  by  a  garden  where  years  of 
patient  labor  have  rewarded  the  proprietor  with  the  assurance  of  a  crop  of 
onions  and  cabbages— lovelier  than  the  rose  they  look  in  their  setting  of 
gray  sagebrush  and  rocks ;  this  forms  the  only  pleasant,  cosy  picture  to  be 
had  from  any  Conistock  point  of  view.  There  are  distant  mountain  pic- 
tures that  are  grand,  imposing,  and  anything  noble  you  like  ;  but  that  old 
brewery  in  the  onion  patch  is  the  only  real,  humanizing  and  home-like  bit 
of  color  and  form  in  that  wretched  country.  On  one  of  the  old  tableB  are  the 
initials,  carved  by  their  possessors,  of  Matk  Twain,  Dan  de  yuille,  Dennis 
McCarthy  and  Joe  Goodman.  This  quartette  of  worthy  journalists  in  the 
olden  days  of  the  Conistock,  forgetting  their  professional  strifes,  would 
wander  down  the  canon  hot  summer  evenings  for  supper  ;  -  washing  down  the 
dust  of  the  city  with  great  tankards  of  beer.  "  We  ate  for  supper,"  one  of 
the  quartette  once  told  me,  "  black  bread,  sweitzer-kase  and  onions,  and  then 
went  up  town  and  called  on  our  lady  friends  with  our  breaths  smelling  like 
buzzards." 


I  was  reminded  of  this  charming  little  story  by  an  experience  I  had  one 
evening  last  week.  I  made  one  of  a  Spanish  dinner  party.  I  confess  to  a 
liking  for  Spanish  cookery;  not  as  a  regular  thing,  you  know,  but  once  in  a 
while  as  a  change  from  the  French.  The  theory  of  Spanish  dining  appears 
to  be  to  begin  with  a  dish  as  peppery  as  you  can  endure  it  in  order  to  enjoy 
the  hotter  following  dishes  with  mouth  and  throat  thus  prepared.  It's  like 
a  bath,  for  the  shock  all  comes  on  the  first  plunge — into  soup.  After  the  first 
dish  you  find  yourself  pleasantly  wondering  how,  in  the  mystery  of  cooking, 
anything  hotter  is  to  be  produced,  and  then,  finding  each  succeeding  dish 
hotter  and  hotter,  you  become  lost  in  wonder  at  the  resources  of  the  cook 
and  your  own  capacity  for  peppers.  Our  bill  of  fare  for  that  dinner,  trans- 
lated into  English,  is  as  follows  : 

GARLIC   SOUP, 

with  Chile  peppers,  onions  and  cheese. 

CHILE  PEPPERS, 

stuffed  with  garlic,  onions  and  cheese. 

ONION  STEW, 

with  garlic,  Chile  peppers  and  cheese. 

FRIED  CHEESE, 

with  sauce  of  garlic,  Chile  peppers  and  onions. 

ONION   SALAD, 

with  garlic,  Chile  peppers  and  cheese. 

BLACK  COFFEE, 

and 
please  pay  at  the  counter  §4. 

After  dinner  we  took  a  singularly  cleared  path  to  the  California  Thea- 
ter and  filed  into  seats  on  the  second  row  orchestra  chairs.  In  two  min- 
utes every  man,  woman  and  child  on  the  row  in  front  of  us  had  departed, 
pale  and  anguish-stricken.  We  only  had  the  actors  and  musicians  to  breathe 
at,  but  they,  poor  things,  had  to  remain.  I  believe  if  we  had  taken  seats  in 
the  last  row  of  the  dress  circle  we  would  have  emptied  the  house. 


The  Fulton  street  extension  of  the  market  street  cable  road  is  being 
run  on  the  sidewalk  out  by  the  Park,  and  some  people  pretend  to  be  sur- 
prised that  such  a  thing  is  permitted.  Do  not  these  people  know  that  the 
road  is  being  built  by  the  owners  of  the  Central  Pacific  ?  What  are  they 
surprised  at,  I'd  like  to  inquire  ?  I  should  like  know  what  a  sidewalk  is  for 
except  to  build  cable  roads  on  when  it  is  convenient  to  do  so — and  the  cable 
roads  belong  to  Stanford  and  Crocker.  To  be  sure,  at  that  point  there  is  at 
present  no  room  for  another  sidewalk,  as  the  one  being  utilized  by  Mr. 
Crocker  hugs  a  hill  in  the  Golden  Gate  Park.  Yet  it  strikes  me  as  the 
most  unreasoning  prejudice  on  the  part  of  any  one  to  object  to  removing  a 
hill  and  the  Park  for  the  convenience  of  Mr.  Crocker.  I  expect  nothing 
less  than  that  some  fanatic  will  assert  that  it  would  be  easier  for  the  cable 
ditch  to  be  dug  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  where  the  franchise  requires  it 
to  be  dug,  than  for  the  city  to  move  the  Park  and  the  hill.  To  suggest  such 
a  thing  would  be  but  the  heedless  hooting  of  a  headless  mob,  inspired  by 
demagogy  and  personal  spite. 

1  want  some  profound  student  of  female  character  to  write  an  explana- 
tion of  why  woman  giggle;  always  giggle  ;  with  and  without  cause;  when 
you  expect  them  to  and  when  you  don't ;  whether  you  are  funny  or  are  talk- 
ing about  your  debts.  I  propounded  this  conundrum  to  my  comrade  recently 
and  that  gloomy  philosopher  gave  answer  "  Because  they  have  been  taught 
for  thousands  of  years  that  unless  a  woman  always  giggles  men  suspect  her 
of  wearing  blue  stockings,  and  flee  from  her,  as  from  a  creditor."     Now,  I 


do  not  believe  this  is  so.  if  for  no  other  reason  than  that  women  did  not  wear 
any  stockings  thousands  of  years  ago,  so,  manifestly,  could  not  have  worn  blue, 
lam  willing  to  believe  that  most  men  who  do  not  read  the  Wusp  are  fools,  yet 
I  think  there  are  enough  who  are  not  to  form  a  small  circle  of  admirers  for 
the  encouragement  of  women  who  can  not  be  estimated  at  from  ninety  to 
one  hundred  and  forty  pounds  of  giggle.  I  really  believe  I  am  right  in  my 
supposition,  and  earnestly  beg  of  some  well  favored  young  woman  to  act 
upon  the  suggestion.  Let  her  go  to  the  next  party  firm  in  the  determina- 
tion to  giggle  only  when  she  feels  sure  the  man  who  is  talking  to  her  thinks 
he  is  amusing.  Let  her  refrain  from  giggling  when  he  tells  her  of  the  death 
of  a  rich  uncle  who  failed  to  mention  him  in  his  will.  Let  her  suppress  her 
giggle— no  matter  how  frightful  the  effort— when  he  asks  her  seriously 
whether  or  not  her  sympathies  are  with  the  striking  telegraphers.  Let  her 
comport  herself  after  this  fashion  for  one  whole  evening,  and  if  she  does 
not  receive  twenty  proposals  for  marriage  she  will  at  least  have  the  satis- 
faction of  knowing  that  she  stands  high  in  the  estimation  of  twenty  men — 
as  a  curiosity. 


An  Ohio  railroad  company  has  issued  a  new  time-card  based  on  the 
twenty-four  hour  system — that  of  numbering  the  hours  from  one  to  twenty- 
four,  beginning  at  midnight — one  o'clock — and  running  to  eleven  at  night — 
twenty-four  o'clock.  To  be  sure,  this  new  system  has  the  advantage  of 
clearing  the  time-cards  of  the  confusing  "  A.  M.,"  "  p.  m.,"  and  ''  M.,"  which 
have  for  so  many  years  taken  anxious  but  unaccustomed  travelers  to  depots 
at  seven  in  the  morning,  to  catch  an  evening  train,  and  the  reverse  ;  but  con- 
sider the  feelings  of  a  man  when  first  compelled  to  confess  to  his  wife  that 
it  was  half-past  twenty-four  o'clock  when  he  returned  from  his  lodge  !  It 
will  be  a  strong  temptation  to  make  it  an  hour  later  and  call  it  half-past  one. 


The  Paris  papers  are  having  a  perfectly  lovely  time  with  the  discussion 
of  what  they  consider  quite  the  neatest  idea  in  suicide  on  record.  Monsieur 
enters  a  swell  restaurant,  consumes  a  carefully  ordered  dinner  with  critical 
deliberation,  lights  a  fine  cigar,  and,  after  taking  a  couple  of  satisfying  puffs, 
displaces  the  cigar  with  the  muzzle  of  a  revolver  and  blows  out  -Ms  brains. 
I  consider  this  a  crude,  coarse  and  unpleasant  method  compared  to  that 
adopted  by  a  stalwart  Montana  cattle  dealer.  He  was  traveling  on  the 
Central  Pacific  railroad.  The  train  stopped  at  Reno  for  dinner.  The  cattle 
man  went  to  the  lunch  counter,  selected  the  most  promising  appearing  sand- 
wich from  a  pile,  went  out  on  the  platform,  bade  good-bye  to  some  friends, 
gave  one  last  look  at  the  bright  sunlight  and  blue  heavens,  removed  his  pipe 
from  his  mouth,  and  deliberately  took  and  swallowed  a  mouthful  of  the 
sandwich.  There  was  no  disturbing  pistol  report ;  no  unpleasant  spatter- 
ing of  brains  ;  no  anything  but  calm,  instant  death.  How  strikingly  beau- 
tiful ! 


Parnell  is  said  to  have  remarked  that  the  Pope's  famous  anti-Parnell 
testimonial  circular  was  worth  at  least  £20,000  to  the  fund.  Here  appears 
to  be  an  excellent  opportunity  for  Mr.  Pixley  to  get  in  his  work  on  two  ene- 
mies with  one  blow  by  recording  his  belief  that  the  Pope  and  Parnell  are 
partners  in  the  fund,  and  the  circular  was  a  cleverly  arranged  boom  for 
their  mutual  benefit. 


I  have  long  been  a  victim  to  doubt  regarding  the  question  of  Love's 
blindness.  I  have  read  much  on  both  sides  of  the  controversy,  but  the  chaps 
who  have  written  have  been  so  evenly  balanced  as  to  cleverness  that  I  have 
made  no  more  headway  than  a  horse  on  a  treadmill.  The  pros  and  cons 
have  each  been  equally  positive  and  conclusive  with  their  convictions,  but  it 
remained  for  Alfred  Wheeler  to  totally  hornswoggle  me  with  equal  positive- 
ness  ou  both  sides.  This  person,  who  happens  to  be  a  local  poet,  considered 
the  interesting  question  in  a  recently  published  poem,  called  "Love  and  the 
Siren.*'  First  he  decided  the  vexed  point  all  one  way  in  such  a  plumb  and 
pretty  style  that  I  mentally  thanked  him  for  having  so  nicely  yanked  me  out 
of  the  wilderness  of  doubt  into  the  open  field  of  unchanging  conviction. 
He  accomplished  this  neat  operation  when  he  wrote 
*  *  *  Love's  discerning  eye, 
Out  on  the  lee  a  siren  spied. 

Now  that  certainly  settled  it,  for,  granting  Wheeler's  intimation  that  Love 
has  but  one  eye,  that  one  being  sufficiently  discerning  to  spy  a  siren,  by  all 
means  absolved  him  from  the  common  charge  of  blindness.  Blithely,  and 
with  lightened  heart,  I  read  on.  I  was  knocked  completely  out,  however, 
upon  reading  a  few  verses  further  down  : 

Lured  by  her  song,  dazed  by  her  smile, 

His  ears  were  deaf,  his  eyes  were  blind. 
I  did  not  stop  to  consider  the  lurid  drollness  of  a  deaf  Love  being  lured  by 
a  song,  nor  one  who  was  blind  being  dazed  by  a  smile.  I  only  saw  that  Love 
— and  in  both  eyes  this  time — was  blind,  and  Mr.  Wheeler  had  flabergasted 
me.  May  his  publishers  compel  him  to  read  his  own  verses,  and  the  Al- 
mighty make  him  wear  a  chimney-pot  hat  !  — Bodtville. 


THE     WASP. 


NEWS    0'   THE   WEEK. 


Lightning  strikers Abbott  takes  a  first  degree  in  murder Poor 

Thorn  would  end  his  blighted  being  with  a  shot ;  heart  in  the  wrong  place 
Who  struck  John  Shanahan  ? Miss  Annie  Mooney Sunday  ro- 
mance :  The  Boy  Ghouls,  or  the  Gruesome  Gravediggers  of  the  Sandlot 

Jury  says  Bellemere  manslaughtered  Kelly Policeman  shoots  the  wrong 

boy Ward  puts  his  signature  on  Peterson  with  a  knife  ;  restaurant  hash 

Pat  Haggerty's  nose  straightened   out  with  a  chair ;  handsome  Hag- 

gerty  now Fish  Commissioners  tell  some  athletic  stories Crocker  wants 

to  steal  a  sidewalk  ;  nothing  else  left Grand  Jury  foreman  gone  to  the 

springs Jail-blooming   Daisy    Newman Rosina   Funcke    wanted   to 

climb  the  golden  stair  with  a  carving  knife Minister  jugged  ;  talked  too 

much  on  a  week  day Cooks  and  waiters  strike  for  their  altars  and  their 

fires Stanford-Pixley  job  vetoed  by  the  Mayor Hegira  of  statesmen 

to  the  Yellowstone  ;  put  'em  on  a  reservation  ;  California  will  contribute 

Dave  McClure Old  Harry  knocks  out  Great  Scott Reichenbach  picks 

a  chicken  bone  with  Keating  ;  to  be  continued  in  our  next The  fall  of 

Babylon Champion  wheelman  will  take  a  turn  at   San   Quentin A 

thousand   and  one  knights  arrive Merchant  dry-dockers  want  a  site  for 

their  pot Daily  sections   of  Bryant's   drunk Wrestler   Hugue  plays 

catch-as  catch-can  with  an  Oakland  train Short  crop  of  Blythe  widows 

this  week. 


THE    KERSHAW    CRUSOE. 


A  Bewildering  Week  of  Fashion  and  Pried  Bacon. 

Not  many  months  ago  the  employment  offices  of  San  Francisco  were 
haunted  by  a  tall,  thin  young  person  in  search  of  a  light  and  gentlemanly 
job.  Having  neither  the  desire  nor  the  muscle  to  go  into  the  harvest  fields, 
and  there  being  no  vacancy  in  the  dishwashing  profession,  he  was  recom- 
mended to  try  Sausalito,  a  remote  hamlet  on  the  Marin  County  shores. 
Here  he  was  at  once  fortunate,  receiving  an  introduction  to  a  youthful 
millionaire,  whom  a  lucky  turn  of  Fortune's  wheel  had  placed  in  the  posses- 
sion of  several  thousand  dollars.  He  was  engaged  as  secretary  at  a  munifi- 
cent salary,  and  his  duties  were  clearly  defined.  The  first  and  most 
important  of  these  was  to  refer  to  his  master  on  all  occasions  as  a  person  of 
princely  instincts  and  unlimited  wealth.  The  second  and  only  literary  part 
of  the  service  was  to  prepare  a  careful  catalogue  of  his  master's  effects,  with 
voluminous  explanatory  remarks.  The  third  was  to  study  the  art  of  canoe- 
ing, and  add  to  the  glory  of  his  master's  reputation  by  being  pointed  out  as 
an  aquatic  crank,  and  being  required  to  execute  dangerous  manceuvers 
almost  under  the  paddle-wheels  of  ferry  steamers,  so  that  his  master's  name 
might  be  known  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land.  When  the 
the  secretary  was  thoroughly  broken  into  his  new  business,  and  had  been 
several  times  resuscitated  from  drowning  by  the  mishap  of  his  ferry-boat 
evolutions,  master  and  man  established  a  camp  on  a  bleak  and  storm-beaten 
waste  known  as  Kershaw's  Island.  The  master's  retirement  from  the  giddy 
and  high-strung  social  circles  of  Sausalito  was  for  the  purpose  of  contem- 
plating his  own  greatness  and  perfecting  his  secretary  in  the  arts  and 
accomplishments  indispensable  to  a  contemplated  European  tour.  A  num- 
ber of  elaborate  and  expensive  suits  were  obtained  from  a  well-known 
auction  house  on  Kearny  street,  and  these,  with  a  large,  full-length  mirror, 
were  shipped  over  to  the  millionaire's  camp  on  Kershaw's  Island.  The 
daily  routine  of  this  remarkable  pair  was  :  At  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning 
the  secretary  assisted  with  his  master's  toilet.  At  eight  o'clock  the  secretary 
fried  his  master's  bacon  and  eggs.  At  nine  o'clock  there  was  dress  parade, 
the  master,  in  full  dress,  posing  before  the  pier  glass,  to  the  astonishment 
of  the  melancholy  loon  and  inquisitive  seagull,  the  only  spectators  of  this 
unique  marine  circus.  At  ten  o'clock  the  secretary  pushed  off  from  shore 
in  his  light  canoe  and  ran  under  the  paddle-wheels  of  the  incoming  steamer, 
thus  fulfilling  the  most  perilous  portion  of  his  contract.  At  noon  the 
master  fitted  on  another  suit  of  clothes  and  the  secretary  fried  more  bacon. 
And  so  on  until  the  fame  of  this  eccentric  Crusoe  and  his  Friday  (and  every 
day  was  fry-day  with  him,  for  bacon  was  the  main  staple  of  the  camp),  was 
spread  abroad,  and  an  exploring  party  was  despatched  to  Kershaw's  lonely 
shore* 

II. 

When  the  boat  containing  the  scientific  party  was  seen  approaching  the 
camp,  the  master  and  his  secretary  were  filled  with  a  great  exultation. 
While  the  secretary  hurriedly  lugged  the  eighteen  suits  of  clothes  from  the 
truuk  and  flung  them  about  the  tent  in  artistic  confusion,  the  master  array- 
ing himself  in  the  regulation  full  dress,  and  snatching  a  gibus  from  its  case 
darted  upon  the  bluff  to  watch  results.  As  the  boat  drew  nearer  the 
secretary  burned  a  fragrant  pastille,  to  dispel  the  odors  of  the  fried  bacon, 
and  then  prepared  to  receive  the  visitors.  The  party  landed  with  great  cau- 
tion, one  of  them  bearing  an  oar  with  a  white  handkerchief  attached  as  an 
indication  that  their  design  was  peaceful.  The  secretary  posed  in  a  grace- 
ful attitude  at  the  door  of  the  tent,  leaning  on  his  paddle  after  a  design  in  a 
recent  number  of  the  London  Graphic.  The  spokesman,  a  distinguised  physi- 
cian and  an  oft-quoted  authority  on  mental  disorders,  said,  ''  Pardon  me, 
sir,  would  you  object  to  our  inspecting  your  beautiful  camp  ?  " 

Before  replying,  the  secretary  glanced  up  at  the  bluff,  and  the  violent 
nodding  of  a  gibus-encased  head  reassured  him.  "  Walk  in,  walk  in,"  he 
said  cheerfully,  "and  let  me  show  you  some  of  the  contents  of  those  bulky 
trunks.  These,  you  perceive,  are  my  master's  hair-brushes,  ivory  backs, 
with  monogram,  eighteen  dollars  a  set  and  five  dollars  extra  for  the  engrav- 
ing. These  are  my  master's  razors,  also  with  ivory  backs,  also  with  mon- 
ogram. Those  eighteen  suits  of  clothes  are  also  my  master's.  Fifteen  of 
them  have  never  been  worn.  This  dressing-case  contains  a  various  and 
well-assorted  lot  of  the  most  expensive  jewelry.  Those  crutch  and  tooth- 
pick sticks,  seven  in  number,  one  for  each  day  in  the  week,  are  my  master's, 
and  here,"  he  said,  looking  up  at  the  bluff,  "  ismy  master  himself. "  As  the 
lithe,  graceful  figure,  garbed  in  full  evening  dress  came  smiling  down  the 
bluff,   the   party  lost   courage   and  made  a  wild  rush  for  their  boat.     A  few 


days  afterwards,  the  camp  was  broken  up,  the  temporary  Croesus  returned 
to  his  senses,  the  secretary  was  discharged,  and  the  romance  of  Kershaw's  Isl- 
and became  a  thing  of  the  past.  The  reader  might  imagine  that  the  fore- 
going is  fiction,  but  it  is  a  plain  and  unexaggerated  recital  of  the  effect  of 
sudden  wealth  upon  the  brain  of  a  young  Californian. 


A   STARTLING  BELL-PUNCHER. 


Dr.  Oldsport  returned  to  the  partner  of  his  joys  and  fees,  on  the  sixth 
floor  of  the  Palace  the  other  night,  very  full  of  interest  in  a  glove  fight  he 
had  just  seen,  and  began  a  1  exciting  account  of  it  to  Mrs".  Oldsport,  who 
was  in  bed  and  sleepy. 

"  Just  stand  up  here,  wife  ;  just  stand  up  here  a  moment  'till  I  show  you 
how  that  little  fellow  basted  the  big  one." 

"  Basted  !  Doctor,  you  amaze  me.  Was  the  big  one  in  process  of  being 
roasted  ?  " 

"  Roasted  !  I  should  smile !  The  little  one  gave  him  a  rib  roaster  that  just 
knocked  him  silly,"  and  the  Doctor  struck  out  with  his  right  in  a  wind-mill 
fashion,  bringing  down  a  china  cupid  suspended  from  the  gas  fixtures,  which 
hit  Mrs.  Oldsport  between  the  eyes  in  its  flight. 

"  Dr.  Oldsport  !  "  exclaimed  his  wife,  indignantly,  shying  the  offending 
cupid  at  her  husband,  "  this  is  scandalous.  Undress  and  get  into  bed,  here, 
this  minute  !     The  idea  of  a  man  of  your  age  performing  so  !  " 

"  But,  my  dear,  it  was  beautiful,  I  tell  you.  Just  stand  up  here  a  min- 
ute 'till  I  show  you  how  he  countered  on  his  peepers." 

"  Indeed,  I  shall  do  no  such  thing.  If  you  mean  to  make  a  fool  of  your- 
self, my  dear,  I'll  not  help  you  to  do  so."  And  the  good  lady  covered  her 
head  and  turned  her  back  upon  her  excited  partner. 

"  Then  I'll  show  you  how  it  was  done, "  exclaimed  the  Doctor,  and  snitch- 
ing a  pillow  from  the  bed,  he  propped  it  up  on  a  high  chair  which  stood 
against  the  wall.  The  Doctor  stripped  to  his  flannels,  and  after  cavorting 
around  the  room  on  his  toes,  darting  forwards  and  backwaads  and  throwing 
his  arms  about  in  a  wild  manner,  he  suddenly  dealt  the  pillow  a  left-hander 
which  shook'the  room.  This  performance  brought  Mrs.  Oldsport  sitting  up 
in  bed  again,  glaring,  while  the  Doctor  sat  on  his  antagonist,  so  to  speak — 
on  the  high-backed  chair,  in  fact — to  recover  his  wind. 
"  Wasn't  that  a  beauty,  my  dear?"  he  asked. 

"  Did  you  baste  him  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Oldsport,  becoming  interested. 
"  You  bet !  Now  I'll  show  you  a  rib  roaster,"  and  the  Doctor  planted  three 
hard  right-handers  on  the  pillow's  ribs.     Just  then  there  was  a  knock  on  the 
door,  and  a  servant  asked  what  the  Doctor  wanted. 
"  Nothing." 

"  Nothing,  sah  i  You  rang,  sah  !  " 
"  No,  I  didn't ;  git  out  !  " 
The  door  closed,  and  the  Doctor  delighted  with  the  work,   proceeded  to 
knock  the  pillow  out,  battering  it  against  the  wall  at  every  blow.     Two  more 
servants  knocked  at  the  door  in  quick  succession,  and  inquired  what   the 
Doctor  had  rung  for. 

"  You  are  all  crazy  !  "  yelled  the  Doctor,  "  I  havn't  rungthebell  to-night." 
"  This  is  the  way  the  little  one  rattled  the  big  one  in  the  wind-up,"  the 
Doctor  explained  when  the  enquiring  darkeys  had  vanished.  The  Doctor 
again  skipped  about  the  room,  cautiously  approached  the  pillow,  gave  it  a 
punch,  skipped  back,  advanced  again,  and  biff!  biff!  biff!  gave  it  blow  after 
blow,  to  his  and  Mrs.  Oldsport's  immense  satisfaction.  He  was  just  engaged 
at  close  quarters  when  another  knock  at  the  door  introduced  two  or  three 
excited  servants,  who  asked  what  all  the  ringing  was  about. 

"  Come  inhere  and  I'll  show  you,"  the  enraged   Doctor   replied,    hinting 
what  he  would  do  by  punching  the  pillow  vigorously.     Suddenly  the  Doctor 
thought  there  was  a  riot  in  the  hallway.     A  score  of  servants  came  running, 
followed  by  Count  Smith,  Clerk  Warren,  Manager  Sedgwick,  Special  Officer 
Jackson  and  two  or  three  hackmen,  messenger  boys  and  firemen.     Everyone 
was  excited,  and  yelling  and  crowding. 
"  Where's  the  fire  1" 
"  Who's  killed  ? " 
"  Messenger,  sir?" 
"  Your  hack's  here,  Doctor," 

Were  some  of  the  cries  that  greeted  the  Doctor  as  the  crowd  forced  itself 

into  the  room.  In  the  hall  was  a  lot  of  servants  like  a  row  of  blackbirds,  with 
ice  water,  coal,  whisky,  supper,  and  apparently  everything  the  Doctor  had 
been  accustomed  to  ordering  late  at  night. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Doctor '! "  Mr.  Sedgwick  inquired,  anxiously, 
"  You've  been  ringing  every  bell  connected  with  your  room  for  the  last  half 
hour." 

The  Doctor  looked  at  the  men  as  though  he  thought  they  were  crazy, 
and  gasped  :   "  I  hav'nt  touched  a  bell  knob  or  handle  thiB  night." 

"Then  there's  something  the  matter  with  them;  where  are  your  bell 
connections?"  Mr.  Sedgwick  asked,  looking  around  the  room. 

Mrs.  Oldsport  suddenly  uttered  a  shriek,  and  cried  :  "  They  are  all  be- 
hind the  man  you  have  been  knocking  out,  Doctor  !  " 

The  Doctor's  face  suddenly  assumed  an  expression  peculiar  to  fathers 
when  they  have  been  presented  with  triplets.  He  slowly,  solemnly,  ad- 
vanced to  the  pillow  and  carefully  removed  it  from  its  position  against  the 
wall  over  the  chair.  The  pillow  had  been  knocked  against  the  board  on 
which  were  all  of  the  Doctor's  numerous  alarm  and  signal  bell  buttons — the 
hotel  office  bell,  telephone,  carriage,  messenger  bells,  etc.,  etc.,  and  which  he 
had  repeatedly  rung  in  his  exhibition  of  the  science  of  knocking  out. 


Journalists  will  now  proceed  to  pat  Rev.  Dr.  Washington  Gladden,  of 
Springfield,  Massachusetts,  on  the  back.  "  I  wish  to  record  my  own  con- 
viction," he  says,  "  drawn  from  a!  pretty  extensive  knowledge  of  journalists 
and  of  clergymen,  that  the  average  editor  is  a  little  more  fair  and  christian  in 
his  dealings  with  truth  and  in  his  treatment  of  those  who  differ  from  him  than 
the  average  parish  minister.-"  Mr.  Gladden  has  studied  the  Wasp  to  some 
purpose,  evidently. 

The  ballet  of  a  troupe  may  create  a  spectacle,  but  the  treasurer  is  al- 
ways the  pay-gent. 


THE     WASP. 


A    PIOUS   SINNER. 


For  years  it  has  been  a  custom  of  Jones  to  conclude  his  summer  staunt- 
e  rings — he  called  it  (<  staunteiing"  to  be  whirled  all  over  the  coast  in  stages 
and  cars — by  a  week's  bracing  up  in  some  <[uiet,  hot,  valley  town.  The  cus- 
tom has  an  advantage  I  don't  mind  explaining  :  Jones,  a  not  very  old  bach- 
elor, went  from  one  resort  to  another,  drinking  no  end  of  villainous  natural 
mineral  water  at  the  springs  and  an  equally  indefinite  amount  of  bad  wine 
at  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey  and  the  other  resorts  not  noted  for  their  drinking 
waters.  The  natural  result  many  of  my  readers  have  experienced  when, 
after  the  tour  of  resorts,  they  have  returned  to  the  city  with  a  wild  and 
strange  assortment  of  complaints  caused  by  their  much  abused  and  horribly 
disordered  livers.  Jones's  remedy  was  simple  :  he  went  to  the  hottest  val- 
ley he  could  think  of,  drank  nothing  but  buttermilk,  and  perspired  his  sys- 
tem free  of  its  various  "  medicinal  "  poisons.  This  year  he  wound  up  at 
Dixon,  where  it  is  hotter  than  the  devil's  love  of  a  railroad  monopolist.  As 
every  one  knows,  the  farmers  about  Dixon  are  noted  for  their  wealth  and 
piety.  There  are  more  wealth  and  piety  to  the  acre  in  and  about  Dixon  than 
anywhere  else  short  of  heaven. 

It  happened  to  be  Jones's  fate  this  year  to  tumble  desperately  in  love 
with  the  daughter  of  the  wealthiest  and  most  pious  farmer  within  miles  and 
miles  of  Dixon.  I  knew  the  girl  myBelf  once,  and  I  knew  her  to  be  a  regular 
Lady  Gay  Spanker  of  a  girl,  unentangled  as  yet  with  a  Dolly. 

The  girl — we'll  call  her  Miss  Brown,  Deacon  Brown's  daughter— recip- 
rocated all  of  Jones's  love,  but  told  him  there  was  no  hope  for  him  unless 
he  showed  some  evidence  of  a  change  of  heart ;  unless  he  "  worked  the  pious 
racket,"  was  her  form  of  expression,  if  I  remember  rightly.  There  was 
considerable  need  of  thi3  in  the  case  of  Jones,  for  the  Deacon  had  heard  the 
rumor  that  he  amused  himself  one  night  by  filling  with  beer  some  unripe 
grangers,  and  marching  them  through  the  main  streets  singing  an  ungodly 
song  that  has  a  frequent  command  in  it  to  "  drink  rum." 

But  Jones  was  really  in  love  with  the  girl,  and  the  knowledge  that  the 
Deacon  had  an  uncommonly  fine  bank  account  in  this  city  did  nothing  to- 
wards cooling  his  passion.  She  coached  him  up  in  fine  shape  ;  made  him  at- 
tend church  every  night — there  was  a  revival  going  on — sat  behind  him  and 
kept  him  awake  in  meeting  with  pins,  and,  in  short,  did  everything  a  loving 
and  dutiful  young  woman  could  think  of  to  assist  his  cause  in  the  paternal  eye. 

But  one  night  she  went  to  meeting  with  her  people  rather  late,  and  was 
discouraged  to  find  the  seats  behind  and  all  about  Jones  occupied.  She  was 
forced  to  sit  with  the  Deacon,  and  with  anxious  heart  observed  Jones's 
desperate  attempts  to  keep  awake  and  conscious  of  the  uproar — for  the 
spirit  of  the  Lord  had  a  mighty  grip  on  the  congregation  that  night,  and 
it  howled  lustily. 

Jones,  seeing  himself  left  to  his  fate,  cast  a  helpless  look  at  his  anxious 
sweetheart,  and  strove  manfully  to  overcome  the  drowsiness,  superinduced 
by  the  heat,  the  length  of  the  exhortations,  and  the  circumstance  that  he 
had  played  pedro  all  night  before  with  a  party  of  San  Francisco  drummers. 
But  his  efforts  were  of  no  avail ;  his  head  would  nod  and  bob  about  in  an 
utterly  irresponsible  manner,  and  he  frantically  longed  for  one  of  Miss 
Brown's  sustaining  pin-punctures.  Gradually  the  revival  excitement  worked 
up  to  a  terrific  pitch,  and  when  Deacon  Brown  rose  to  exhort,  the  faithful  in 
all  parts  of  the  house  were  groaning  and  in  perfect  agony  of  delight.  Jones, 
alas  !  was  hopelessly  asleep  and  vigorously  snoring.  Miss  Brown  saw,  and 
heard,  and  was  in  a  frantic  state  of  despair  until  suddenly  she  realized  that 
her  father,  who  was  addressing  the  throne  in  a  direct  appeal  for  Jones's 
salvation,  thought  that  Jones's  erratic  and  uncontrolled  movements 
were  but  the  visible  manifestations  of  a  spiritual  awakening.  The  more 
violently  Jones's  head  and  body  swayed,  the  more  violently  the  good  Deacon 
prayed  that  the  "sinner  from  the  iniquitous  stronghold  of  Satan,"  which 
was  his  way  of  referring  to  Jones  of  San  Francisco,  might  get  religion  and 
forgiveness  that  night.  ■ 

In  the  midst  of  it  all,  Jones,  dead  asleep,  gave  a  sudden  lunge  and 
sprawled  at  full  length  into  the  aisle.  There  was  an  enormous  excitement 
over  this  signal  victory  for  prayer — as  it  was  generally  thought  to  be — and  a 
dozen  people  rushed  to  the  stunned  Jones's  assistance.  The  first  to  reach 
him  was  Miss  Brown,  who  hurriedly  bent  him  over  and  whispered,  "  Say 
you've  got  'em." 

"  No,  I  ain't  got  'em,"  answered  the  confused  Jones.      "  I  ain't  got  'em  ; 
haven't  drank  a  drop  stronger  than  buttermilk  since  I  left  Santa  Cruz." 
"  Another  sinner  come  to  the  fold  !  "  shouted  the  Deacon,  rapturously. 
"  ^ay  you've  got  religion  and  forgiveness,"  hissed  Miss  Brown,  with  her 
pretty  lips  close  to  Jones's  ear. 

The  sinner  suddenly  took  in  the  situation  and  began  writhing  and  roll- 
ing on  the  floor,  groaning  and  yelling  like  a  team  of  revivalists. 

That  settled  it.  The  Deacon's  satisfaction  was  two-fold  :  that  the  sin- 
ner had  been  reclaimed,  and  that  his  salvation  was  secured  through  the  in- 
strumentality of  his,  the  Deacon's,  prayer.  Jones  was  at  once  admitted  to 
the  Deacon's  home  as  an  approved  suitor,  and  the  Deacon's  power  of  prayer 
carried  him  to  the  very  top  notch  in  the  esteem  of  his  fellow  churchmen. 
The  wedding  takeB  place,  I  am  told,  next  winter.  — Boutvillb. 


A   PRICKED   BUBBLE, 


There  is  satisfaction  in  noting  the  emphatic  manner  in  which  Kearney 
has  been  snubbed  by  every  responsible  and  Bincere  organization  of  laboring 
men  he  attempted  to  impose  his  traitorous  opinions  upon  in  Chicago  and 
New  York.  His  fall  from  whatever  place  he  held  in  the  esteem  or  confi- 
dence of  the  honest  laboring  class  of  this  city  was  long  since  complete,  but 
it  was  accomplished  so  gradually  and  quietly  that  not  enough  stir  was  made 
thereby  to  be  generally  appreciated  outside  the  ranks  in  this  city,  from 
which  he  was  simply  dropped,  not  even  kicked,  when  his  perfidy  to  the 
class  he  still  pretends  to  represent  became  understood.  But  in  order  that 
he  should  be  totally  bereft  of  influence,  and  even  recognition,  in  the  coun- 
cils of  the  organizations  making  an  honest  warfare  for  the  rights  of  the 
people  against  the  oppressions  of  monopolists,  it  was  necessary  that  his 
real  position  as  one  of  the  despicable  tools  employed  by  the  railroads  in 


their  desperate  straits  should  be  made  known  in  some  manner  so  pronounced 
as  to  attract  attention  wherever  he  might  be  directed  to  enact  the  role  of 
betrayer.  The  labor  organizations  in  this  city  quietly  checked  Kearney's 
little  railroad-inspired  scheme  in  Chicago  and  New  York  by  informing  sim- 
ilar organizations  in  those  cities  of  his  present  status.  But  even  this  was 
scarcely  necessary.  The  absurd  little  demagogue  uttered  his  own  sentence 
of  banishment  from  honest  labor  societies  when  he  attempted  to  preach  the 
crazy  opinion  that  the  people,  and  not  the  monopolists,  were  benefited  by 
high  rates  of  freights  and  fares  ;  that  it  was  cheaper  to  pay  six  than  three 
cents  per  mile  for  traveling  on  the  cars,  and  that  the  more  the  farmers  paid 
for  transporting  wheat  the  cheaper  bread  would  become.  Kearney  was'  for 
some  time  merely  a  bore  ;  he  has  now  become  an  absurdity  ;  he  will  soon 
be  classed  with  the  other  pile  of  ineffectual  tools  over  which  the  railroad 
pastes  the  label,  "Of  no  use." 

A   SOULFUL   POEM. 


The  long-haired  genius  who  runs  the  poetical  sausage-mill  of  this  jour- 
is  in  receipt  of  a  communication  from  a  "  Constant  Reader  "  (Spilkins  by 
name),  who  confides  a  yearning  desire  to  write  some  verses  to  his  best 
and  feeling  himself  unequal  to  the  task,  asks  our  valuable  assistance.  He 
timidly  adds  that  he  remembers  reading  some  poetry  beginning  :  ''Thou 
joy  of  my  emphatic  soul !  "  and  he  would  like  to  have  that  line  incorporated 
in  our  sample,  as  he  once  quoted  it  tenderly  to  the  lady  in  question  during 
a  moonlight  promenade,  and  is  sure  it  would  touch  a  responsive  chord  in  her 
bosom.  With  a  proud  consciousness  that  at  last  we  are  appreciated,  we 
subjoin  a  number  of  specimens  from  which  our  esteemed  friend  may  select  : 

Thou  joy  of  my  emphatic  soul, 
Thy  heart  and  mine  are  cheek  by  jowl ; 
But  when  my  socks  display  a  hole 
Deuce  take  thy  blamed  lymphatic  soul ! 

Thou  joy  of  my  emphatic  soul, 
Whene'er  I  drain  the  flowing  bowl 
And  in  the  gutter  chance  to  roll, 
Doggon  my  base  dogmatic  soul ! 

Oh  !  joy  of  my  emphatic  soul, 
*  Suppose  we  take  a  moonlight  stroll 
And  rouse  the  cat  prenamed  the  pole — 
Confound  his  vile  emetic  soul ! 

Thou  joy  of  my  rheumatic  soul, 
Why  didst  thou  whack  me  o'er  the  poll 
And  why  dost  make  my  spirits  dole- 
+  Ful  with  a  club  ?    Dost  think  it  droll  ? 
Perdition  catch  thy  vicious  soul ! 


This,  we  think,  is  most  appropriate  to  the  moonlight  episode  alluded  to  above 
I  This  one  is  intended  to  be  kept  until  after  you  are  married  to  her. 

San  Francisco,  July  25,  1SS3. 


THE   HARMLESS,   NECESSARY  YANKEE. 


-Bysshe. 


The  following  from  the  Memphis  Appeal  appears  to  show  a  budding 
Bense  of  the  Southerners'  reliance  upon  Northern  brains  : 

When  they  retire  at  night  they  unbutton  Yankee  buttons  to  Yankee- 
made  coats,  waistcoats,  pantaloons,  shirts  and  drawers.  They  pull  off'  Yan- 
kee boots  with  Yankee  boot-jacks  and  divest  their  feet  of  Yankee  socks. 
They  march  to  Yankee  bedsteads,  turn  down  Yankee  coverlets  and  Yankee 
blankets,  prostrate  themselves  upon  Yankee  mattrasBes  and  lay  their  heads 
upon  Yankee  pillows.  The  bedbugs  are  the  only  things  not  made  by  Yan- 
kee hands  and  imported  from  the  land  of  the  Yankees.  On  rising  in  the 
morning  we  tread  Yankee  carpets,  stumble  over  Yankee  chairs  and  sofas, 
build  a  fire  with  Yankee  coal  taken  from  Yankee  scuttles  to  Yankee  grates, 
catch  the  asheB  in  Yankee  pans  and  use  Yankee  pokers,  Yankee  shovels  and 
tongs.  We  repair  to  Yankee  washstands,  pour  water  from  Yankee  pitchers 
into  Yankee  bowls  and  wash  with  Yankee  soap ;  then  use  Yankee  towels 
and  tooth-brushes.  Next  we  march  to  a  Yankee  bureau,  stand  before  a 
Yankee  glass  and  use  Yankee  combs,  Yankee  brushes,  Yankee  powder  and 
Yankee  cologne  in  Yankee  bottles,  We  sit  down  in  a  Yankee  chair  to  a 
Yankee  table,  covered  with  a  Yankee  cloth,  Yankee  knives  and  forks,  Yan 
kee  dishes,  and  feed  upon  Yankee  food.  We  call  for  Yankee  tooth-picks, 
sieze  Yankee  hats  from  Yankee  racks,  turn  the  key  to  a  Yankee  lock,  open 
a  Yankee  door,  enter  a  Yankee  buggy,  seize  the  Yankee  reins  to  a  Yankee 
harness  and  repair  to  our  placos  of  business  and  spend  the  day  in  trading 
upon  Yankee  industry. 

A  new  kind  of  umbrella,  says  the  Sydney  Bulletin,  has  been  introduced 
to  the  Sydney  market.  It  has  a  spring  in  the  handle  which,  when  touched, 
lets  loose,  with  a  jerk,  a  ten-inch  dagger  of  fine  steel.  This  umbrella  is 
specially  intended  for  prayer- meetings,  tea-fights  and  Synod  sittings.  When 
you  are  going  to  any  of  these,  you  take  this  amusing  article  with  you  and 
leave  it  in  the  rack  in  the  passage.  When  the  meeting  is  dispersed,  your 
fun  iB  to  hang  back  and  watch  every  man  that  passes  reaching  out  his  hand 
for  your  property.  This  sport  is  said  by  those  who  have  tried  it  to  be  bet- 
ter than  pig-sticking. 

"  Yes,"  said  Hgppy  Eliza,  at  the  Salvation  Army  meeting,  "  look  at  me 
and  my  husband ;  we  are  both  saved.  A  short  time  ago  we  was  drunkards — 
'orrible,  despicable  drunkards  ;  we  was  starving,  we  was  without  clothing. 
I  had  only  one  gown  to  my  back.  But  I  am  saved,  and  now  I  have  two 
gowns,  not  to  mention  other  articles  of  clothing.  Have  I  not,  Captain  ? -] 
And  her  husband  answered,  with  grace  and  salvation  on  every  feature  of 
his  face,  "  Missus,  you  'as." 

Joubert  has  said  :  ":Truth  takes  the  stamp  of  the  soul  it  enters."  It 
is  not  much  of  a  take  when  it^enters  a  two-cent  soul. 


THE 
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THE    WASP. 


AT  HOME. 


We  sailed  together.     How  that  little  phrase 
Brings  back  the  dream  the  voyage  was  to  me  ! 

Each  day  swam  by  lapped  in  a  golden  haze 
Upon  the  violet  glory  of  the  sea. 

And  each  calm  night  on  that  enchanted  cruise 
How  long  we  watched  the  swaying  of  the  spars, 

Forgetting  feverish  coasts  and  deadly  dews 
Under  the  southern  splendor  of  the  stars. 

And  dear  the  memory  of  the  hours  we  spent 
In  sunburnt  ports  -  the  palms,  the  lithe,  dark  race, 

The  deep  sky's  quivering  blue,  the  way  we  went, 
The  surf,  the  wide-eyed  wonder  of  your  face. 

South,  ever  southward,  yearn  the  sick  at  heart, 

Nor  is  the  prompting  of  their  spirit  vain  ; 
For  only  th  ?re  to  hours  that  would  depart 

We.murmur  "Stay  !  "  nor  fear  to  lengthen  pain. 

To-day  to  that  charmed  land  we  left  behind 

The  ship  fares  back  as  lightly,  but  not  I. 
The  thought  of  you  flits  through  my  somber  mind 

Like  tropic  bird  astray  in  northern  sky.        — Philip  Shirley. 
San  Francisco,  July  S3,  li'SS. 


TINY   NARRATIVES   OF  DIVERS   KINDS, 

A  man  who  was  cutting  turf  on  Montjoy  Hill,  Portland,  Maine,  a  few 
days -ago,  turned  up  with  his  spade  a  metal  bar  which,  except  for  a  glisten- 
ing point  where  the  spade  struck  it,  looked  like  iron.  The  suspicious  gleam 
caught  his  eye  and  induced  him  to  carry  the  bar  to  an  assayer,  who  pro- 
nounced it  fine  gold,  and  estimated  its  value  at  f  o,  640.  The  discoverer  con- 
jectured that  the  ingot  was  buried  in  the  early  days  of  the  colony,  either  by 
some  official  to  prevent  its  capture  or  by  some  freebooter  who  had  helped  to 
plunder  a  Spanish  treasure  ship. 

Mr.  Samuel  Dykens  of  Mold,  Flintshire,  could  not  have- chosen  a  worse 
time  than  that  of  the  Fishery  Exhibition  in  London,  when  all  the  world  is 
expressing  general  sympathy  for  fish  and  fishermen,  to  attempt  to  poison  the 
fish  in  the  River  Alyn  with  vitriol.  Fortunately  lie  had  to  steal  the  vitriol 
first,  and  in  doing  so  he  fell  over  the  jar  and  covered  himself  with  the  burn- 
ing fluid.  "Maddened  with  angush,"  he  tore  off  his  clothes  and  plunged 
into  the  river,  which  must  have  immensely  amused  his  would-be  victims, 
the  fish. 


In  a  Back  Bay,  Boston,  horse  car,  the  other  day,  as  the  conductor  ap- 
proached a  young  passenger,  the  little  fellow  was  seen  to  turn  first  pale  and 
then  red,  and  when  the  official  held  out  his  hand  for  the  fare  the  young 
sufferer  gasped  out :  "  Will  you  please  charge  this  to  my  father,  Mr.  A. 
L ;  I've  swallowed  my  money. " 


When  Miss  Henrietta  Hodshon  of  Danbury,  Connecticut,  started  out 
for  a  little  walk  the  other  morning,  she  had  no  thought  of  running  a  foot- 
race that  would  make  her  famous  in  her  neighborhood.  But  she  had  only 
got  half  way  over  a  bridge  when  a  railroad  train  commenced  chasing  her 
from  the  other  end,  coming  at  a  lively  pace  on  the  down  grade.  Hodshon 
took  a  reef  in  her  skirts,  emphasized  her  intentions  by  a  shriek,  and  made  a 
dash  for  the  opposite  exit  of  the  bridge  at  a  pitch  of  speed  that  fairly  aston- 
ished the  locomotive.  She  made  the  objective  point  safely,  and  then,  all 
danger  being  passed,  she  fainted  dead  away  with  true  feminine  dexterity. 

A  girl  left  a  baby  on  a  wealthy  family's  doorstep  in  Bloomington,  Illi- 
nois, and  leaped  into  the  river.  She  was  easily  rescued,  and  a  fund  of  sev- 
eral hundred  dollars  was  raised  for  her  by  sympathetic  persons.  Then  it 
was  discovered  that  she  had  borrowed  the  infant,  and  that  her  attempted 
suicide  was  a  pretense. 


Somebody  told  a  young  English  nobleman  that  to  be  popular  in  Boston 
society  he  must  profess  to  be  very  fond  of  baked  beans.  And  so,  when  he 
dined  at  Mrs.  Beaconstreet's,  he  said  in  a  loud  voice  to  the  servant :  "  Pass 
me  the  baked  beans,  please."  There  were  none,  of  course,  and  the  hostess 
said  she  was  insulted. 


A  sad  case  of  bereavement  comes  from  Camden,  Onieda  county,  New 
York.  A  man  there  has  just  buried  his  sixth  wife.  Her  remains  were 
interred  in  the  same  lot  with  her  five  predecessors,  who  rest  side  by  side. 
The  afflicted  husband  says  he  will  never  marry  again,  because  his  burial  lot 
is  full. 


ALONZO,   THE  AERONAUT, 


The  other  night  a  number  of  newsboys  were  congregated  about  one  of 
the  electric  lights  in  City  Hall  Park.  One  was  reading  aloud  from  a  so- 
called  "journal  for  young  people."  The  title  of  the  serial  with  which  the 
newsboy  was  regaling  his  companions  was  "  Alonzo,  the  Aeronaut ;  or,  Slay- 
ing the  Sioux,"  and  the  reporter  arrived  just  in  time  to  hear  the  highly  sen- 
sational conclusion  of  the  several  hundredth  chapter.  In  the  language  of 
the  newsboy  it  was  as  follows  : 

"  The  beautiful  Angerliner,  on  refusin'  ter  marry  Dirty  Face,  ther  Ci-ux 
cheef,  wus  placed  acrost  the  topmost  branch  of  er  sturdy  oak,  which  Snake- 
in-His-Mocassin  had  lassered  and  bent  to  the  ground.  Then  ther  branch 
wus  let  go  and  ther  beautiful  Angerliner  wus  shot  inter  space  es  though  hurled 
from  a  Roman  caterpault.     '  Ugs,'  sez  ther   Ci-ux,  an'  they  grinned  dier- 


bolically  es  ther  maiden  ascended  heavenward.  But  they  wus  doomed  ter 
diserpointment.  Er  whizzin'  noise  wus  heard  in  ther  air  an'  suddently 
Alonzo  appeared  above  'em  in  his  trusty  b'loon.  Throwin'  out  ther  sand-bag 
ballist  ther  b'loon  riz  rapidly  an'  soon  overtook  ther  beautiful  Angerliner  in 
her  upward  flite.  Alonzo's  strong  arm  encircled  her  slender  waist,  an'  as 
she  felt  herself  drawn  inter  ther  b'loon  Angerliner  threw  her  alabaster  arms 
around  Alonzo's  neck,  feebly  faltered  '  Saved  ! '  and  fainted." 

"I  say,"  interrupted  an  incredulous  youngster,  "  isn't  that  puttin'  of  it  on 
too  thick  ? " 

The  idea  that  the  story  was  in  any  way  exaggerated  was  promptly 
scouted — one  remembering  to  have  seen  something  like  it  performed  at  Bar- 
num's — and  the  reader  resumed  : 

"  '  Ugs,'  sez  ther  Ci-ux  when  they  seed  ther  darin'  Alonzo  take  Angerliner 
inter  ther  b'loon,  an'  with  er  blood-curdlin'  screech  Dirty  Face  and  Snake- 
in-His-Moeassin  skipped  inter  ther  forest  an'  disappeared. — Ter  be  con- 
tinood." 

The  boy  who  had  been  reading  folded  away  his  paper  with  great  care 
and  remarked  impressively : 

"  Fellers,  I'm  going  ter  save  up  an'  git  er  outfit,  an'  if  Alonzo  don't  clean 
'em  all  out  I'll  go  inter  ther  exterminatin'  biz  myself. " 

Here  the  group  dispersed  and  the  reporter  approached  the  incredulous 
youth  before  mentioned,  saying  : 

"  You  seem  to  doubt  the  accuracy  of  detail  in  the  story  your  companion 
has  been  reading  ? " 

"  Bah  !  "  said  he,  with  a  gesture  intended  to  be  expressive  of  great  con- 
tempt, "  I  don't  take  no  stock  in  Injun  yarns,  me  !  'Old  Man  Crafty's' 
ther  lad  I'm  stuck  on  !     I'm  on  ther  detective  lay,  me  !  " 

And  the  embryo  Pinkerton  started  up  the  street  to  begin  his  novitiate 
by  shadowing  a  policeman  who  was  loitering  in  a  suspicious  manner  near 
the  side  entrance  to  a  saloon. — New  York  World. 


FOREIGN   FUN. 


French. 
Pretty  woman  to  ugly  man  with  huge  nose  at  a  masked  ball : 
now  that  I  have  removed  my  mask,  will  you  not  take  off  your  nose  ? ' 


And 


A  lady  offered  a  noted  tippler  a  fine  bunch  of  grapes, 
said  he,  "  I  don't  take  my  wine  in  pills." 


'Excuse  me," 


First  Impecunious  Young  Man  :  You  see,  nothing  is  easier  than  to 
make  a  million  when  one  has  the  first  hundred  thousand  francs. 

Second  Ditto  :  Yes — that  is  all  that  is  necessary  to  begin  on  the 
second  ! 


Love  is  an  alchemist.  A  lover  is  nearly  always  a  man  who,  having 
found  a  piece  of  coal,  puts  it  very  carefully  in  his  pocket,  saying  :  "  It  is  a 
diamond." 


The  friendship  of  two  women  is  only  a  plot  against  a  third. 

Troopers  are  fording  a  river.     Their  leader  says  :    "Talking  or  smoking 
not  allowed  ;  you  have  only  the  right  to  sit  down." 


German. 

Apothecary  (handing  his  apprentice  a  box  of  Puhis  infantium  officinalis) : 
Now,  young  man,  how  is  it  with  your  Latin  ?  Here,  read  this  ;  what  is  it 
called? 

Apprentice  (spelling  out  the  lahel) :  Pulv.  infant,  offic. 

Apothecary  :  Well,  what  is  the  name  of  it  1 

Apprentice  :  Pulverized  infantry  officer  ! 


Country  School-teacher  :  Children,  to-morrow  morning  I  shall  tell 
you  the  story  of  Columbus  and  the  egg.  But,  to  make  it  clear  to  you,  each 
of  you  must  bring  an  egg.     Any  one  who  has  no  eggs  may  bring  butter. 


1  Sick  "  Lai>y  : 
Rude  Doctor 

1  Sick  "  Lady  : 
Rude  Doctor 


Why  do  you  prescribe  nothing  ? 

Because  nothing  is  needed. 
At  least  tell  me  what  food  I  must  be  careful  about. 

Powdered  glass  and  pitchforks,  for  they  cause  pain. 


A  man  died  suddenly  just  before  dinner-time.  His  rather  shallow  wife 
was  heard  lamenting  :  "Great  heavens  !  if  he  had  only  eaten  first !  Now 
he  will  be  coming  around  so  hungry  !  " 


"  Don't  be  afraid;  my  dog  never  bites  !  "  said  Mr.  Meyer  to  Mr.  Smith  ; 
but  at  that  moment  the  dog  seized  Mr.  Smith's  leg.  Mr.  Smith  struck  hi  m 
down  and  said,  just  as  confidently  :  ' '  Don't  be  afraid  ;  I  never  hit  a  dog  !  " 


Professor  (to  historic  class) :    What  do  you  believe  would  have  occurred 
if  Wallenstein  had  not  been  murdered  ! 

Student  :     I  believe  that  later  he  would  have  still  died. 


"What  is  a  hole?"     "  A  hole,"  said  the  learned  Miss  Amelia,  "is  the 
partial  negation  of  a  relative  totality." 

— Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


A  new  explosive  has  been  invented  by  an  Oakland  man.  It  is  called 
"  sloggerite, "  and  is  so  much  more  powerful  than  dynamite  that  the  latter 
is  now  used  in  Oakland  as  kitchen  fuel. 


There'  are  points  of  resemblance  between  St.  John  the  Baptist  and  a 
Nevada  Piute  :  the  former  lived  on  locusts  and  wild  honey,  the  latter  is  a 
summer  boarder  on  grasshoppers  and  wildcat  mining  companies. 


THE     WASP. 


RAILROADESE  AS  SHE  IS  SPOKE, 


Kami  i  iak    \H  \ia  h  .:  | 
For  to  a  »'/  Uw  /''(■' sight  : 

"  Is  it  that  you  wuuld  have  the  goodness  to  transport  ten   tons  of  honey 
by  me  J'1 

"  It  must  that  I  know  the  expense  of  the  to  produce  it." 
'  An  thousand  of  dollars. " 
**  And  for  what  count  you  to  sell  it?" 
"  A  double  of  hundred  dollars  the  ton  at." 
11  The   freight  is  then   nine  hundred   nine  and    ninety  dollars   and  five 

dimes.  " 

11  Pardon,  but  you  have  accomplished  a  error.    I  possess  still  llfty  cents 

tli'T  you  have   Forgot" 
Fi-f  to  voyage  •>>■  tht  am  : 

li  Conductor,  what  intends  that  noise  frightful  J" 

"  It  is  that  we  are  forgot  last  week  to  oil  the  journals.  But  it  imports 
not,  for  to-day  is  the  day  regular,  " 

*'  But  shall  they  not  burn  for  cause  of  the  friction  ?" 

"  It  is  not  no  danger— the  train  go  not  enough  fast." 
Pot  to  not  bi  come  dro\  n: 

"  Boatman  !  assist  !     I  achieve  to  drown  !" 

"  What  much  money  are  you  possess  V 

"  Fifty  thousand  dollar.     Help  !" 

■'  Give  to  me  the  tifty  thousand  dollar  and  I  will  you  extricate." 

"  But  which  is  to  rob  !" 

"  Not  so ;  I  charge  but  which  the  traffic  shall  bear." 

For  to  adtnvre  the,  wonders: 

"  Who  that  old,  old  man  can  be  ?" 

"  Disrobe  oft'  your  hat.  She  are  the  more  wisdoms  man  in  the  America. 
He  have  dedicate  its  life  to  study  the  freights  of  schedule,  for  end  to  exist 
elected  Commissaire  of  Roads  of  Irou." 

"  Are  he  accomplish  it  l" 

"  He  is  master  the  schedule,  but  not  enough  soon.  He  go  to  die  of  old 
age." 


Familiar  Letters. 
W.  P.  Humphreys  to  Charles  Crocker  : 

"  Revered  Sib  :— I  have  do  my  duty,  and  Providence  have  smile  upon  my  efforts 
humbles.  Which  joy!  Which  rapture!  No  reward  is  seek  by  me  except  an  con- 
science complacent.        Humbly  your  friend,  W.  P.  Humphreys." 

Crocker  to  Humphreys  : 

The  Sau  Francisco  Nevada  Rank  of .... , ,  Pay  to 

,  bearer,  ten  thousand  dollars.  Charles  Crocker. 

$10,000. 

Frank  Pixley  to  Leland  Stanford: 

The  cold  have  the  qualities  on  Fah.  2,200  deg.  to  melt.  I  am,  however,  to  possess 
a  save  fire-proof.  Your  margin  are  exhaust.  Please  you  to  pony  up,  or  a  new  deal  go 
to  the  Argonaut  demand.         Hopefully,  *  Frank  M.  Pixley. 


IDIOTISMK    AND    PROVERBS. 

Saved  pences  is  a  gained  pence,  but  a  pence  stole  rake  the  pot. 
Two  Commissioner  at  the   hand  values  better  than  a  stolen  land  grant 
by  the  bush. 

When  the  sun  clears,  make  hays;  but — 

Them  laughs  best  what  laughs  later.  S.  E.   M. 


HOW  OUR  PROTECTORS  PROTECT, 


That  the  welfare  of  the  whole  should  be  subservient  to  the  individual,  is 
an  axiom  founded  upon  correct  principles,  but  like  most  of  the  accepted 
doctrines  of  the  present  day,  it  is  shockingly  abused.  Unfortunately,  the 
peculiarity  of  our  cosmopolitan  community,  with  its  large  draft  of  hard  char- 
acters from  abroad,  and  its  home  bred  addition  to  disorder,  have  necessitated 
the  vesting  of  a  great  deal  of  power  in  the  hands  of  our  police -force.  As  a 
rule  this  power  has  not  been  abused,  but  in  cases  of  this  kind,  a  few  flagrant 
abuses  lead  to  the  serious  consideration  of  the  police  system  as  a  whole. 
Police  officers  (as  they  are  politely  termed)  are  not  drafted  from  among  our 
educated  community.  They  are,  as  a  rule,  men  whose  passions  have  not 
undergone  that  training  which  leads  to  a  thorough  control.  Most  of  them 
drink,  and  not  a  few  of  them  drink  too  much.  These  are  the  very  men 
who  have  the  least  consideration  for  a  man  who  may  have  taken  a  drop  too 
much.  They  have  "records"  to  make,  and  lose  no  opportunity  of  making 
them.  The  late  case  of  Shaanahan,  who,  as  every  intelligent  and  fair-think- 
ing person  must  acknowledge,  was  murdered,  is  a  case  in  point.  Here  is  a 
peaceable,  law-abiding  citizen,  dragged  off  to  jail  and  clubbed  on  the  way, 
when  within  a  block  of  his  own  house  and  in  the  company  of  a  friend  who 
was  at  least  sober  enough  to  see  him  safely  home.  This  friend  bears  the 
news  of  the  arrest  to  Shaanahan's  wife,  and  when  she,  with  true,  wifelike 
solicitude,  goes  to  see  him  and  bail  him  out  both  she  and  her  male  friend 
are  not  only  refused  access  to  the  prisoner,  but  insulted  and  threatened  with 
arrest.  There  can  be  no  doubt  but  what  the  two  arresting  policemen  knew 
that  the  deadly  locust  club  had  struck  home,  and  tint  the  introduction  of  a 
witness  or  witnesses  would  criminate  them.  The  man  dies,  and  were  it  not 
for  his  relations  and  friends,  that  would  be  the  last  heard  of  the  case.  As  it 
is,  this  flagrant  ctseof  the  abuse  of  power  bids  fair  to  be  well  looked  into. 

Another  case  in  point  is  the  accidental  shooting  of  Edward  Bellinger,  a 
boy  of  some  sixteen  years  old,  by  a  police  officer.  This  particular  police- 
man went  out  to  arrest  a  certain  Chris.  Baker,  upon  the  assertion  of  a 
saloonkeeper  that  Baker  had  threatened  his  life.  Baker  ran,  and  the  ofticer 
fired  his  pistol  "  on  the  ground  "  to  make  him  stop.  His  aim  at  the  ground 
(a  large  and  comprehensive  object)  was  so  poor  that  his  bullet  hit  th«  axle 
of  a  dray  and  glanced  off  into  Bellinger's  thigh,  where  it  still  remains— a 
monument  of  bad  shooting,  abused  rights,  and  one  more  item  to  swell  the   I 


already  too  long  list  of  sufferers  by  the  very  hands  that  are  paid  to  protect 
the  public. 

In  addition  to  the  above  mentioned  outrages,  that  perpetrated  upon  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Jeffries  has  been  added  to  the  list,  which  is  qow  certainly  long 
enough  to  prompt  some  kind  of  action  looking  toward  reform.  It  is  not 
alone  that  Mr.  Jeffries,  a  quiet,  law-abiding  citizen,  was  humiliated  by  being 
marched  through  the  street  to  prison  by  an  officer  that  this  case  is  particu- 
larly aggravated.  Had  he  unknowingly  violated  any  law,  as  doubt !>■ 
so  well-behaved  a  gentleman  might,  there  would  have  been  an  excuse  for  his 
arrest  at  least,  if  not  fur  the  manner  of  it.  Hut  the  fact  which  maki 
instance  particularly  offensive  is  that  the  gentleman  inquired  of  the  police- 
man, who  was  roughly  handling  him,  what  law  it  was  he  was  violating.  For 
the  offense  <>f  presuming  that  a  policeman  knew  his  duty  the  gentleman  was 
arrested,  it  appears,  and  for  nothing  else. 


THE    CASE  AGAINST   REV.  FATHER  VALENTINE. 


A  correspondent  asks  if  we  do  not  discover  a  resemblance  in  the  case 
brought  against  the  Reverend  Father  Valentine  to  certain  well-remembered 
blackmail  suits — of  a  kind  which  are  happily  becoming  much  less  frequent 
now  than  in  former  years.  We  know  nothing  whatever  of  the  merits  of 
the  case  referred  to,  but  fiud  by  the  reports  in  the  dailies  that  the  case  is, 
briefly,  as  follows  :  An  attorney,  Charles  W.  Bryant,  brings  action  to  re- 
cover $20,000  for  the  plaintiff,  A.  L.  de  Gomez,  who  avers  that  his,  the 
plaintiff's,  wife  was  debauched  by  the  reverend  defendant.  Although  there 
is  much  less  blackmailing  of  the  kind  which  formerly  occupied  much  time  of 
the  courts,  there  is,  nevertheless,  too  much  of  the  detestible  trade  carried 
on  by  a  certain  class  of  newspapers,  and  lawyers,  and  so-called  detective 
agencies.  There  is  one,  and  only  one,  efficient  remedy  for  blackmail,  and  it 
is  to  be  hoped  it  will  be  properly  applied  should  any  new  fancy  for  the  trade 
develop  itself. 

THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 
This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leading  hotels  in  the  city  ifi  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt  (formerly  of  the  Russ  House) 
and  C.  S.  Bush— most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen— take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  courteous  manner.  The  terms  are  most 
reasonable— ranging  from  SI  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate 
rates. 

SPRING  1883. 
As  Spring  with  its  change  of  weather  creates  a  revolution  in  the  very  bowels  of 
the  earth,  so  does  Pfunder's  celebrated  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  create  the  desired  change 
in  the  human  system.  The  best  is  always  the  cheapest,  and  health  at  any  price  is 
ever  desirable.  Use  this  medicine  ;  enjoy  good  health  and  save  money;  SI  a  bottle,- 
six  for  @5. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  18S2  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next   two   leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


GENUINE    LAGER    BIER. 
Ask  for  the  genuine  Lager  Bier  from    the  Fredericksburg   Brewing   Company, 
which  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  and  purest  Lager  brewed  in  the  United  States. 
On  draught  in  all  first-class  Saloons.     SST  Orders  for   Bottled  Bier  can  be  left  at  539 
California  street. 

GOOD   WORK— REASONABLE  PRICES. 
When  you  want  your  watch  or  jewelry  repaired,  or  your  clock  made  to  go  cor- 
rectly, go  to  S.  P.  Purdy,  No.  16  Fourth  street,  near  Market.     It  is  a  little  jewelry 
shop  on  the  south  side  ;  dou't  miss  it. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,   a  good  likeness,  and  a  Pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

A  true  tonic  medicine,  a  blessing  in  every  household,  is  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


MOTHER    SWAN'S    WORM    SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,   cathartic ;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,   worms, 
constipation.     25  cts. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied   with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  __ 

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     $1. 
Druggists. 

DENTISTRY. 
C.    O.   Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San   Francisco. 


%*  "  He  that  prays  harm  for  his  neighbor  begs  a  curse  upon  himself."  He  that 
recommends  Kidney- Wort  to  his  sick  neighbor  brings  a  blessing  rich  and  full  both  to 
his  neighbor  and  himself.  Habitual  costiveness  is  bhe  bane  of  nearly  every  American 
woman.  Every  woman  owes  it  to  herself  and  to  her  family  to  use  that  celebrated 
medicine,  Kidney-Wort. 

A.  W.  Fink,  50  and  51  Washington  Market,  is  the  sole  agents  for  L.  K.  Baldwin's 
dairy  butter,  which  is  the  purest  brand  in  the  market.  Housekeepers  and  families 
should  take  none  other. 


The  best  spring  medicine  known  is  that  wonderful  tunic,  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 
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THE    WASP. 


BILLY   MULDOON   BUNTHORNE, 


Muldoon,  the  neck  twister,  has  opened  a  sea-bathing  establishment 
somewhere,  and  gives  lessons  in  swimming,  I  understand,  to  female  bathers. 
He  is  worshipped  much  after  the  fashion  of  "  Bunthorne  "  in  Patience  by  a 
score  of  ':  sighing  and  burning  and  clinging  and  yearning  damsels."  This 
may  surprise  some  people  who  have  absorbed  the  idea  that  the  female  of 
just  this  date  in  the  nineteenth  century  has  her  poetical  passion  of  the  soul- 
ful kind  aroused  only  by  the  knock-kneed,  hollow-cheeked  and  long-haired 
hero  of  the  transcendental  kind.  That's  all  wrong,  my  friends,  all  wrong. 
Women  have  just  one  little  set  of  emotions  ;  transferable,  reversible,  elastic 
and  uncontrollable,  and  it  does  not  matter  what  it  is  the  emotions  are  to  be 
directed" toward  so  long  as  it  is  a  man  hero.  If  any  one  doubts  that  Mul- 
doon  is  a  hero  he  can  settle  the  point  with  Muldoon  himself  ;  I  refuse  to  be 
a  party  to  any  such  dispute.  One  of  the  Wasp  staff  happened  to  visit  the 
bathing  establishment  of  Muldoon  just  when  his  afternoon  class  appeared, 
dressed  for  the  water,  and  singing  : 

Prythee,  Billy  Muldoon,  teach  us  how  to  swim  ? 

MULDOON. 

Bet  your  sweet  lives,  girls,  that's  just  why  I  am  here. 

CHORUS. 

Scorn  us  not,  oh,  Billy,  though  we're  rather  thin  ! 

'   MULDOON. 

No,  my  sweethearts,  never  fear. 

CHORUS. 

Treat  us  kindly,  Billy. 
Consider  us  not  silly  ! 

MULDOON. 

Trust  me,  girlies,  trust  me,  girly  girls. 

[Muldoon  plunges  in  the  water  boldly,     Tliey  follow  to  tlie  edge  with  timid  little 
shrieks.} 

MULDOON. 

When  I  go  in  to  swim, 
A  score  or  more  of  thin, 
Cadaverous  girls, 
Without  any  curls, 
Nor  pluck,  or  nerve,  or  vim, 

Follow  me  to  the  beach 

And  think  that  I  can  teach 
Their  bodies  to  float, 
Like  a  Whitehall  boat, 

Though  they  never  deep  water  reach. 

CHORUS   OF  GIRLS. 

Twenty  fresh  young  maidens  we ; 

Fresh  young  maids  against  our  will ; 
Billy,  take  us  out  to  sea 

Or  we'll  go  home  fresh  maidens  still. 

MULDOON. 

You  maidens  standing  up  there  like  pegs 
Seem  much  disinclined  to  wet  your 

At  this  point  the  Wasp  man  hastily  departed,  fearing  the  necessity  of 
rhyme  was  about  to  plunge  Muldoon  into  the  use  of  language  unfit  for  polite 
ears. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Her  Second  Love,  which  has  been  played  at  the  Baldwin  during  the  past  week,  is 
dull,  dirty,  and  disgusting ;  a  disgrace  to  the  author,  to  the  actors,  and  to  those 
among  the  audience  who  sit  out  the  performance.  Mr.  John  A.  Stevens  says  that  he 
wrote  this  play,  and  to  him  is  certainly  due  the  responsibility  for  producing  it ;  facts 
that  are  a  sufficient  commentary  upon  his  claim  to  the  titles  of  dramatist  and  gentle- 
man. His  intention  evidently  was  to  produce  something  of  the  Zola  class,  but  he  has 
succeeded  only  in  giving  us  the  nastiness  without  a  trace  of  the  partially  redeeming 
wit.  The  troupe  that  he  has  engaged  to  present  this  foul  mess,  facetiously  called  "  a 
romantic  play,"  is  decidedly  a  catch-penny  affair,  but  upon  its  weak  shoulders  no  blame 
need  be  laid  if  the  piece  should  prove  the  utter  failure  it  deserves  to  be,  for  better  act- 
ing would  only  serve  to  accentuate  still  more  strongly  the  salient  points  of  its  nause- 
ating plot.  The  aforesaid  plot  is  a  disagreeable  thing  to  dwell  upon,  and  yet  it  may 
be  well  to  cite  a  few  of  its  shocking  improprieties  as  a  sample  of  our  modern  drama  in 
its  worst  form.  The  feature  of  the  first  act  is  the  tossing  of  a  coin  to  decide  which  of 
two  Russian  noblemen  shall  take  for  his  mistress  an  innocent  girl  whose  affection  one 
of  them  has  already  gained.  The  winner  finds  that  he  can  only  obtain  this  coveted 
addition  to  the  seraglio  of  which  he  boasts  by  marrying  her ;  so  he  consents  with  an 
ill  grace  to  pay  the  price  that  will  feed  his  passions.  In  the  second  act  the  young  wife 
is  subjected  to  slights  from  her  husband,  and  to  grossly  vulgar  insults  from  women  who 
are  supposed  to  represent  Russian  ladies  of  the  highest  social  rank.  Then  comes  a 
wild,  champagne  orgie,  in  which  the  Anonymas  and  Cora  Pearls  of  St.  Petersburg  are 
made  to  appear  as  coarse  as  the  sirens  from  a  sailor  boarding-house  ;  and  the  act  closes 
with  a  wager  made  by  the  husband  that  his  wife's  figure  will  compare  favorably  with 
that  of  a  noted  leader  of  the  demi-monde ;  said  wager  to  be  decided  by  the  men  pres- 
ent, before  whom  he  will  display  his  bride  in  a  state  of  nudity.  The  latter,  hidden  be- 
hind a  mask,  is  a  witness  to  this  scene  of  drunken  revelry  and  bestial  jest.  In  the 
next  act,  which  is  carried  over  to  the  following  day,  the  husband,  although  his  brain 
is  freed  from  the  fumes  of  wine,  and  although  a  friend  has  painted  to  him  clearly  the 
loathsomeness  of  the  act  he  proposes,  demands  that  his  wife  shall  assist  him  to  win 
his  wager.  The  modest  Countess  objects  to  this,  and  actually  argues  at  some  length 
the  indelicacy  of  such  proceeding,  but  she  finally  agrees  to  repay  the  money  he  has 
expended  upon  her,  by  exposing  her  person  to  the  criticism  of  his  male  acquaintances. 
The  blackguards  troop  in,  the  husband  again  boasts  that  he  will  win,  and  offers  to 
double  the  bet,  a  curtain  is  drawn  aside,  and  there  stands  his  wife,  a  second  Phryne 
before  her  judges.  The  audience  is  given  to  understand  that  she  personates  an  unclad 
Venus,  but  from  probable  fear  of  police  interference  the  actress  who  takes  the  part  is 
partially  draped.  The  play  closes  with  the  killing  of  the  husband,  in  an  attempt  to 
escape  arrest  as  a  nihilist   conspirator,  and  the  presumable  marriage — although  the 


ceremony  is  not  suggested— of  the  heroine  to  her  second  love,  who  is  the  other  one  of 
the  two  brutes  who  tossed  for  her  in  the  first  act.  As  the  dialogue  of  this  piece  is 
idiotically  weak,  the  result  of  its  performance  upon  the  audience  is  a  mingled  feeling 
of  boredom  and  disgust ;  the  latter  being  doubly  pronounced  in  those  who  have  un- 
fortunately taken  ladies  to  the  theater.  Had  they  known  the  absolute  rottenness  of 
Mr.  Stevens'  play,  the  managers  of  the  Baldwin  would  surely  have  never  made  a 
contract  to"  produce  it  upon  their  stage,  and  even  in  the  face  of  that  contract  they 
would  probably  have  been  gainers  in  the  end  had  they  insisted  upon  its  immediate 
withdrawal. 

Mr.  Augustin  Daly,  between  his  translation  from  the  German  and  many  clever 
additions  of  his  own  devising,  has  managed  to  make  of  The  Passing  Regiment  a  pleas- 
ant trifle  which  belongs  to  the  farce  rather  than  the  comedy  order.  The  play  is  by 
no  means  as  good  as  its  predecessor  at  the  California,  7-20-8,  but  it  is  so  full  of  broad, 
cleanly  humor,  and  is  so  well  acted  that  it  fully  deserves  the  good  houses  it  has  drawn. 
Lewis's  "Bashful  Apothecary"  is  an  immensely  funny  character,  who  keeps  the  audi- 
ence in  a  roar  of  laughter  whenever  he  is  on  the  stage.  None  of  the  actors  in  this 
company  can  be  called  bad,  and  the  majority  of  them  are  so  above  the  average  that  it 
it  would  give  one  pleasure  to  see  them  in  almost  any  fairly  well  constructed  play. 
They  will  appear  next  week  in  The  Squire,  a  piece  that  has  met  with  considerable  suc- 
cess in  England  and  the  East. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  have  wisely  returned  to  their  old  home  at  the  Standard,  a 
house  that  is  much  better  suited  to  their  class  of  entertainment  than  any  of  the  larger 
theaters  in  the  city.  It  seems  to  be  a  niche  especially  built  for  their  occupancy, 
and  although  always  to  a  certain  extent  successful,  they  never  do  quite  so  well  when 
they  stray  from  it. 

The  managers  of  the  Tivoli  have  again  been  trying  their  fortunes  with  Travmta, 
an  opera  which  is  rather  above  the  calibre  of  their  troupe,  but  it  has  drawn  fairly  well, 
and  has  therefore  served  its  purpose. 

On  Tuesday  evening  last  a  brutal  performance  was  given  on  the  stage  of  the  Grand 
Opera  House  in  the  presence  of  an  audience  numbering  some  fifteen  hundred.  The 
spectators  were  of  the  male  sex,  to  be  sure,  but  many  of  them  were  men  of  education 
and  social  position,  and  these  latter,  to  their  shame  be  it  said,  joined  with  hoodlum 
lads  and  Barbary  Coast  roughs  in  wild  applause  of  a  scene  that  was  revoltingly  bestial. 
One  man  had  been  hired  to  face  another,  his  physical  and  trained  superior,  and  take  a 
thrashing  in  return  for  his  wage.  The  poor  devil  played  his  part  so  far  as  taking  the 
punishment  was  concerned,  but  was  incapable  of  giving  even  a  semblance  of  equality 
to  "  the  match,"  for  he  did  not  once  succeed  in  striking  his  merciless  tormentor,  and 
at  last  became  so  weak  from  pain  and  loss  of  blood  that  he  actually  could  not  lift  his 
hands  to  ward  off  the  blows  that  were  still  showered  on  him.  His  nose  was  broken, 
his  face  pounded  to  a  jelly,  his  body  bruised  and  battered,  his  blood  scattered  over  the 
stage,  and  yet,  time  after  time,  he  came  forward  to  receive  his  beating, 
as  per  contract,  until  at  last  he  sank,  a  shattered,  ■  senseless  mass, 
at  the  feet  of  his  assailant.  All  this  while,  in  spite  of  the  palpable  unevennesB  of  the 
contest,  the  spectators  cheered  on  the  trained  brute  and  jeered  at  his  helpless  victim, 
while  the  police  officers  stood  by  and  echoed  their  applause.  Surely  theatrical  matters 
have  come  to  a  pretty  pass  in  this  city  when  managers  are  willing  to  degrade  their 
stage  with  such  a  disgusting  performance  as  the  one  described.  The  Grand  Opera 
House,  of  late,  has  become  a  variety  stage,  upon  which  wrestling  matches  alternate 
with  tragedy  and  prize-fights  with  melodrama.  The  principals  in  the  affair  cited,  and 
those  who  bought  their  services,  should  receive  the  full  punishment  of  the  law  for 
their  infraction  of  the  law,  for  this  nominal  "  glove  contest "  was  nothing  more  or  less 
than  a  one-sided  prize-fight. —Bar. 

GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


BURNHAM'S     ABIETENE. 

No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu- 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.      A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co..  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak- 
ing a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


"ROUGH    ON    RATS." 
Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  flies,  ants,  bed-bugs,  skunks,  chipmunks,  gophers. 
15  cts.     Druggists.. 

The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  July  17th,  1883 :  O. 
Brunck,  San  Francisco,  spring  draft  tug  ;  W.  J.  Butler,  Salinas,  arm-rest ;  Henry  A 
Buttner,  San  Quentin,  sealing  envelopes  ;  H.  Carr,  San  Francisco,  magazine  gun  ;  G. 
W.  Converse,  Sdokane  Falls,  Washington  Territory,  water-wheel ;  J.  H.  Cook,  Lone 
Pine,  California,  animal  trap  ;  E.  K.  Green,  Los  Angeles,  pipe  grapple ;  N.  B.  Hicks, 
San  Bernardino,  California,  fruit-pitter  ;  W.  H.  Howland,  San  Francisco,  machine 
for  grinding  and  pulverizing  ores  ;  W.  E.  Jory,  San  Francisco,  wave-power  ;  W.  Lane, 
San  Francisco,  pen  or  pencil  holder  ;  C.  C.  Palmer,  Oakland,  safety  device  for  eleva- 
tors ;  C.  0.  Redmond,  San  Jose,  apparatus  for  filling  bottles  ;  W.  H.  Richardson,  San 
Francisco,  smoke-burning  attachmen  t  f or  stoves,  etc.  ;  C.  Schoch,  Truckee,  California, 
extension  shank  for  bits ;  F.  D.  Scott  and  O.  L.  Gordon,  Santa  Cruz,  manifold  writing 
case ;  E.  Wiseman,  Fulton,  California,  dishwashing  machine. 


'  Samaritan  Ner- 


A  correspondent,  Mr.  S.  L.  Morgan,  Walken,  Missouri,  says: 
vine  cured  my  boy.  of  fits.     You  can  get  it  at  Druggists. 

*  Among  the  most  efficacious  of  remedial  agents  are  the  medical  preparations 
from  the  laboratory  of  Mrs.  Lydia  E.  Pinkham,  Lynn,  Massachusetts. 

5ST  The  Diamond  Dyes  for  family  use  have  no  equals.     All  popular  colors  easily 
dyed,  fast  and  beautiful.     10  cents  a  package. 

The  germs  of  disease  are  neutralized  by  Samaritan  Nervine.     Try  it.     $l.fiO. 


THE     WASP. 
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THE    GEYSERS 


THE  GEYSERS    HOTEL   is  Now 
opened  for  the  entertainment  of  fami- 
lies and  touristx.     Among  the  accesso- 
ries of  this  famous  resort  are  extensive 

Swimming  Baths  of  Clear  Mineral  Water; 
Also.  Medicated  Steam  Baths, 

In  addition  t<>  fcbe  excellent  m.-eommo- 
odatfons  of  the  Hotel,  there  are  Pleasant 
Cottages  fitted  to  minister  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  occupants. 
THE  BCBNBRY 
Surrounding  the  Geysers  is  nowhere  excel- 
led in  grandeur.  The  climate  offers  an 
agreeable  change  from  the  fog  and  dust  of 
the  city.  The  drives  are  superb  and  the 
roads  are  now  open. 

Trrin»-!ji3  per  day  aud  #15  per  week. 
WM.   FORSYTH,  Proprietor. 


LUXURIOUS        BATHS. 
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R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 
Established      is.v;. 
Acknowledged  by  all  the  I.AKGEST, 
A1K1KST  and  BEST 

BATHS 

>:  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish.     Kasslanf    StCffm,    Sul- 
phur or  oilier  Medicated  Bath*. 


nut    ladies    AND    gentlemen. 

gST  All   on   the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
fc'os.  532,  524,  PW  and  588  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zoile'e 
Drug  Store.  Open  frmn  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  M., 
Sundays  till  3  r.  «  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

in   anil    31     Posl    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

KKELINt;  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gi  stav  Hinriohs Conductor 

Saturday  Evening,  July  28, 1883, 

Verdi's  Celebrated  Grand  Romantic  Opera 
in  five  acts. 

LA    TRAVIATA  ! 

LA    TRAVIATA  ! 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

?  Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, '  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Seiatica,  Kidney, 
Spme  and  Liver 
diseases.  Gout, 
.Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease. Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsusutcri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Flectric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  bv  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free.  ,  , 

Address  W.J.  1IORXE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


G.  F.  Walter.  Rudolph  Hopf. 

(Formerly  Prop'r  "  The  Fountain.") 

Vienna  Gardens, 

Corner  Sutter  and  Stockton  streets. 
WALTER  &  CO     Proprietors 

The  Picturesque  Fam  ly  Resort. 

Musical,  Gymnastic  and  Operatic 
Performances 

Every  Evening  and  Sunday  afternoons. 

Monday  Evening,  Jnly  30th, 

ENTIRE  CHANGE ">•  PROGRAMME 

NEW    ATTRACTIONS. 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

Chocolate 

Ycra  -will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 


WM.    T.     COLEMAN     A    CO., 

Sole   Agcnls. 


LEADING  OPTICIAN 


PEBBLE       SPECTACLES 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1803. 

•WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL. 

83T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thorou  hly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


SACRAMENTO     ADVERTISEMENTS. 


COLUMBUS    BREWERY,    WAHL 
&  HOSS,   Jr.,   Proprietors,    corner 
Sixteenth  and  K  streets,  Sacramento. 
Christ.  Wahl. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacram  to.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  an  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  43TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


WM.  M.  LYON  (SUCCESSOR  TO 
Lyon  &  Barnes).  Dealer  in  Pro- 
duce, Vegetables,  Butter,  Eggs, 
Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Cheese,  Poul- 
try, Honey,  Beans,  etc. ,  123-125  J  street, 
Sacramonto. 


STOCKTON    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  "  SPER- 
RY'S  Process  Flour  "  —  the  very 
best  in  use.  Office,  22  California 
street,  San  Francisco,  and  corner  Levee 
and  Broadway,  Stockton.  Sperry  &  Co. 
proprietors. 


GRANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
Quin  Valley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
'74.)  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
cultural Implements  and  a  full  line  of 
General  Hardware,  Nos.  280  and  282  Main 
street,  Stockton,  Cal. 


JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines   and   Liquors, 
•   No.    224   Main  street,  Odd   Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  Cal. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LTJBTN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURKAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATTR 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,   Tnglish  and   American    Toilet   Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEKT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

So.    313  SAN80ME   ST..    SAX    F1IAXCISOO. 


CONSUMPTION  !   \^,Z,V 

lf«  unhesitating!]  any  it  una  been 
and  li  being  rnred   everj    day  u>   ihe 

11 HC     of 

ALLEN'S    LUfXG    B4LSAM. 

HOW   IT    is  OAJ  m:h. 

This  foe  to  mankind  in  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tuberch  - 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.    Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW   IT  IS  CUBED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy : 

Jeremiah  Weight,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  hie  wife  bad 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  a  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  BEE.  He  writes  that,  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm,  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  be  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  op  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  ok 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  iialsam  afier 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  bi£  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesa'e 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co-,  st.  Louts,  - 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  - 
Eari-tigut  Eire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    ■ 

I  "if.   Ill.'li's  Ins.  Co.,  lEultllllOIC, 

Metropolitan  IMntc  Glass  Ins. 
Co.,  New  York.     ,     -    -     -    - 


$4!>0,00n 
360,000 
435,000 
545,000 


.     -     .      111,000 

Office- 2 If)  Sansome    street,   S.    r\ 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


S.  W.    RAVELEV, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

618  clay  street,  near  sans0me 

san  francisco. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.  As  an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

SOLD  BY  All,  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


SST   Curbs    mm 

CJNFA1LLSG        C  E  R- 
TAINTY         N< rvOUS 

and   Physical   De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  nil  the 
terrible  results  of 
lixcease-jai.d  indis- 
cretions.     It  pre- 
vents i  ermunent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      *erman«-nt   vibes    Guarantbbd. 
1  rice  82.50  per  h-  ttlc,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIKLD  2l(j 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE 
Sufficient  to  show  its  m.ii  ,  ivill  Iraeent  toatty 
one  applying  hy  letter,  staling  hid  symptoms  and 
age~     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
1  oat  Vitality,  an.i 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  htd  indis- 
orefcrcna. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  ihe  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  *10  ^  cut  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M,  IX,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FBEK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  eecrecy  in  all  transactions. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  JUMPING  LOCOMOTIVE. 


I  don't  believe  any  one  ever  beat  the  run  I  made 
down  the  mountain  from  Granite  to  Cheyenne, 
last  winter  (a  Laramie  Boomerang  liar  said),  with 
four  box  cars  and  nary  a  brake  on  them  that 
would  hold  a  pound.  The  train  broke  m  two  just 
after  leaving  there,  and  before  I  knew  it  I  had  left 
the  rest  of  them  far  behind.  I  sent  the  fireman  to 
set  the  brakes  and  in  a  few  minutes  he  came  back 
white  as  a  sheet,  and  said  none  of  'em  would  work. 
By  this  time  we  were  climbing,  I  can  tell  you,  and 
when  we  passed  Otto  all  you  could  see  of  the  sta- 
tion was  an  indistinct  blur.  I  knew  we  had  to 
pass  7  at  Colorado  JunctioD,  and  as  we  rounded 
the  curve  I  saw  her  on  the  main  track.  All  of  a  sud- 
den an  idea  struck  me.  You  know  you  hit  a  billiard 
ball  on  the  under  side,  setting  it  to  whirling  back- 
wards from  the  way  in  which  it  is  going,  and  it 
will  jump.  Well,  I  just  reversed  my  engine  and 
pulled  her  wide  open,  and  before  we  knew  it  we'd 
passed  her  all  right— she'd  jumped  the  whole  train, 
and  we  lit  on  the  track  all  right  on  the  other  side. 


The  frequency  of  divorce  cases  suggests  an  im- 
provement in  the  form  of  marriage  licenses.  It 
would  be  a  great  convenience  to  fashion  the  doc- 
ument after  the  style  of  note  used  by  the  "  hay- 
fork "  sharps.  Upon  the  body  of  the  instrument 
there  could  be  the  usual  form  of  license,  and  when 
torn  apart  at  a  certain  place,  the  piece  remaining 
becomes  a  divorce. 


Among  the  failures  of  the  past  week  was  that  of 
the  professional  oarsmen  to  beat  the  invincible 
Hanlan. 


W"      MIEBBATEB^M^ 


fc^to  STOMACH  —  ^ 

bitteBs 


No  time  should  be  lost  if 
the  stomach,  liver  and  bowels 
are  affected,  to  adopt  the 
sure  remedy,  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters.  Diseass  of 
the  organs  named  beget  oth- 
ers far  more  serious,  and  a 
delay  is  therefore  hazardous. 
Dyspepsia,  liver  complaint, 
chills  and  fever,  early  rheu- 
matic twinges,  kidney  weak- 
ness, bring  serious  bodily 
trouble  if  trifled  with.  Lose 
no  time  in  using  this  effective 
and  safe  medicine. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


PENNYROYAL  PILLS 

SPECIFIC  MEDICINE  CD. 


are  Safe,  CiTtitln 

and  IrWri-rtuii  1. 

ISealed  Particular  s3c. 

-H) i.i  S.  Sth  St.,  Philadelphia,  ]■.,. 


IftviKJ 


IS  UNFAILING 

AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CORING 


^Epileptic  Fits, 
i  Spasm,    Falling 
Sickness,    Convul- 
sions,   St.    Vitus    Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
E^To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  6tomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

Ht^pThou sands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.  A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  SolePro-1 
prietors,  St.  Joseph.  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  seDd  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


muient,  oamaruan  x\er- 


(lNlE|RlV|E|) 


$72 


A  WEEK.     §12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


GREAT 
PACIFIC  COAST  MEDICINE 

®^TRY  PFUNDER'S 


OhJyBack! 


That's  a  common  expres- 
sion and  has  a  world  of 
meaning.  How  much  suf- 
fering is  summed  up  in  it. 

The  singular  thing  about 
it  is,  that,  pain  in  the  back 
is  occasioned  by  so  many- 
things.  May  be  caused  by 
kidney  disease,  liver  com- 
plaint, consumption,  cold, 
rheumatism,dyspepsia,over- 
work,  nervous  debility,  &c. 

Whatever  the  cause,  don't 
neglect  it.  Something  is 
wrong  and  needs  prompt 
attention.  No  medicine  has 
yet  been  discovered  that 
will  so  quickly  and  surely 
cure  such  diseases  as 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  and 
it  does  this  by  commencing 
at  the  foundation,  and  mak- 
ing the  blood  pure  and  rich. 

Wm.  P.  Marshall,  of  Logans- 
port,  Indiana,writes :  "My wife 
has  for  many  years  been  trou- 
bled from  pain  in  her  back 
and  general  debility  incident  ■ 
to  her  sex.  She  has  taken  one 
bottle  of  Brown's  Iron  Bitters, 
and  I  can  truthfully  say  that 
she  has  been  so  much  benefited 
that  she  pronounces  it  the 
only  remedy  of  many  medi- 
cines she  has  tried." 

Leading  physicians  and 
clergymen  use  and  recom- 
mend Brown's  Iron  Bit- 
ters. It  has  cured  others 
suffering  as  you  are,  and  it 
will  cure  you. 


t^  fk  HBUfl^^1'1'™-^'  **ola  leveled  ±.aye  ana 
IbMHH  1^  C'hromo  Visiting  Cards. finest  quality, 
vi^irTafllBir^JtortfeAY  variety  and  loicest prices,  50 
Wi.-.m.nr  with  name.  10c,  a  present 
toiilieachorder.ijiisTox  B&OS.&  Co.,t;ilntoiivUle,Conn. 


Kidney- wort 


IS  A  SURE  CURE 

for  all  diseases  of  the  Kidneys  and 


LIVER 


It  has  specific  action  on  this  most  important 
organ,  enabling  it  to  throw  off  torpidity  and 
inaction,  stimulating  the  healthy  secretion  of 
the  Bile,  and  by  keeping  the  bowels  in  free 
condition,  effecting  its  regular  discharge. 

IUI  Cb  I  ES  *•!  O       If  you  are  suffering  from 

IWB  CI  I  d  I  I «  a  malaria,  rave  the  chills, 
are  bilious,  dyspeptic,  or  const'  pated,  Kidney 
"Wort  will  surely  relieve  and  quickly  cure. 

In  the   Spring  to  cleanso  the  System,  every 
one  should  take  a  thorough  course  of  it. 
il-    SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS.    Price  £1. 


KIDNEY-VYOHT 


LIVER  AND    KIDNEY   REGULATOR. 

OREGON    BLOOD 


KIDNEY- WORT 


HE  GREAT  CURE 


T 


RHEUMATISM 

As  it  is  for  all  the  painful  diseases   of  the 
KIDNEYS, LIVER  AND  BOWELS. 

It  cleanses  the  system  of  the  acrid  poison 
that  causeB  the  dreadful  suffering  which 
only  the  victims  of  Rheumatism  can  realize. 

THOUSANDS  OF  CASES 
of  the  worst  forms  of  this  terrible  disease 
have  been  quickly  relieved,  and  in  short  tune 
PERFECTLY  CURED. 

PRICE,  $1.  LIQUID  Oil  DRY,  SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS. 
I4r  Dry  can  be  sent  by  mail, 

"WELLS,  E1CHAEDSON&  Co.  Burlinirt. 


KIDNEY-WORT 


A  NOTED  BUT  UNTITLED  WOMAN. 

[From  the  Boston  Globe,] 

Messrs.  Editors  .— 

The  above  is  a  good  likeness  of  Mrs.  Lydia  E.  Pink- 
ham,  of  Lynn,  Mass.,  who  above  all  ether  human  beings 
maybe  truthfully  called  the  'Dear  Friend  of  Woman," 
as  some  of  her  correspondents  love  to  call  her.  She 
Is  zealously  devoted  to  her  work,  which  is  the  outcome 
of  a  life-study,  and  is  obliged  to  keep  six  lady 
assistants,  to  help  her  answerthe  large  correspondence 
wluch  daily  pours  in  upon  her,  each  bearing  its  special 
burden  of  suffering,  or  joy  at  release  from  it.  Her 
Vegetable  Compound  is  a  medicine  for  good  arM  not 
evil  purposes.  I  have  personally  Investigated  it  and 
am  satisfied  of  the  truth  of  this. 

On  account  of  its  proven  merits.  It  Is  recommended 
and  prescribed  by  the  best  physicians  in  the  country. 
One  says :  "  It  works  like  a  charm  and  saves  much 
pain.  It  will  cure  entirely  the  worst  form  of  falling 
of  the  uterus,  Leucorrhcea,  irregular  and  painful 
Menstruation, all  Ovarian  Troubles,  Inflammation  and 
Ticcration,  Floodings,  nil  Displacements  and  the  con- 
sequent spinal  weakness,  a:id  Is  especially  adapted  to 
the  Change  of  Life." 

It  permeates  every  portion  of  the  system,  and  gives 
new  life  and  vigor.  It  removes  faintness,  flatulency, 
destroys  all  craving  for  stimulants,  and  relieves  weak- 
ness of  the  stomach.  It  cures  Bloating,  Headaches, 
Nervous  Prostration,  General  Debility,  Sleeplessness, 
Depression  and  Indigestion.  That  feeling  of  bearing 
down,  causing  pain,  weight  and  backache,  is  always 
permanently  cured  by  its  use.  It  will  at  all  limes,  and 
nnd'ir  all  circumstances,  act  in  harmony  with  the  law 
'  that  governs  the  female  system. 

It  costs  only  $1.  per  bottle  or  six  for  $5.,  and  is  sold  by 
druggists.  Any  advice  required  as  to  special  eases,  and 
the  names  of  many  who  have  been  restored  to  perfect 
health  by  the  nse  of  the  Vegetable  Compound,  can  be 
obtained  by  addressing  Mrs.  P.,  with  i,tamp  for  reply, 
at  her  home  in  Lynn,  Mass. 

For  Kidney  Complaint  of  either  sex  this  compound  is 
unsurpassed  as  abundant  testimonials  show. 

"Mrs.  Pinkham's  Liver  Pills,"  says  one  writer,  "are 
ttiebcst  in  the  world  for  the  cure  of  Constipation, 
Biliousness  and  Torpidity  of  the  livei.  Her  Blood 
Purifier  works  wonders  in  its  special  line  and  bids  fail 
to  equal  the-Compound  in  its  popularity. 

All  r.:ustrrespect  her  as  an  Angel  of  Mercy  whose  sole 
ambition  is  to  dogood  to  others. 

Philadelphia,  Pa.  (2)  Mrs.  A.  M.  D. 


Pensions 


For  SOLDIERS,  any 

disease,  wound  or  injury. 

Widow  and  children  en- 
titled. Pee  $10.  Increase  pensions,  bounty, back  pay 
and  honorable  discharges  procured.  NEW  LAWS. 
Send  stamp  for  instructions.  E.  H.  GELSTON  &  CO., 
Attorneys,  Bos  725,  Washington,  D.  Ct 


wgk 

Cures  all  paims:  nice  to  use: 


RHODES  A  CO.,  Druggists,  San  Jose,  California. 

Sick    Headache  and 
Biliousness     Entirely    Cured. 


PURIFIER! 


See   Local. 


THE     WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 

.-•^•S-       Steamer*  of  thin  Company   will 
^^(B\il    fr  Whi»rf,  San 


Ht 


Tt-rril'  i  M,  1 
low» : 

CaUflrala    BoBthera   GmsI   Rmte. 

re  will  kkU  nbout  erer 

■ 

■  ■ 

S»n    Sim.. 

C.u  bUS,    Vi  n'    . 
8    ii  I'filro  U»  A  ■     i  ■  ■ 

BnllHli  Columbia  ami  Aluskit   Koutr. 
IDAHO,  cftrrj  in. 
Ortbmd,  Oregon,  on  or  about  ti. 

I,  W.  I.,  Vi.'i  .inn, 
and  Nuiiiiiuir.,  B.O.,  Port  WnngoV  Sitka  and 
Hwrlsban;  Alaaka,  connecting  at  Fort  Town- 

■ 
leaving  Bad  Francisco  on  too  Iwt  Friday  of  thy 
banic  mODth. 

Victoria  nmi  Puri  i  Sound  Route.    The 

reGl  O.  v,  .  i.i.i. ].;k  and  DAKOTA,  carrj 
i  Brittahlc  Hajoefo'e  and  United  States 
mails,  Bail  from  Broad  way  Wharf,  San  Francisco, 
at  2  p.  m.,  every  Friday,  for  Victoria,  B.  C, 
Port  rownsend,  Seattle,  Taeoma,  Steilacooru 
and  Olympla,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  at  1  p.  u. 
every  Friday,  and  Victoria  (Esquimault)  at 
11  a  «.  every  Saturday. 

Mote,— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  *aile  for  New 
Westminster  and    Nanaimo    about    every    tw 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran0 
clsco  Alta  or  Gdtdr. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Bonte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  "dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  A  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— July  2d,  5th,  3th. 
11th,  14th,  17th,  '20th,  23d,  Z6th,  20th  and  every 
following  third  day  for  Portland  and  As- 
toria, Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Eluiiiboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  city  of  Chester  sails  from  San 

Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 
Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Bonte.— 

Steamer  YAqUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  Si. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITV,      ATCHISON 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  "LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping-  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 

Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


0fc££  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
VPUO  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallst  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 


RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Uunedai  Vewnl,  San  Jose, 

i.os  Gatofti  Glenwood,  ii-n.ui.  Big 

Trees  and  Santa  Cra. 

PE      SCENERY,       MOUNTAIN 
I  i  in  Valley,  Mon- 
dorter   to  SANTA 
thi  r  rout! 
I...   dual  I  i'lo-t-elass. 

PASSENGER    TRAINS    liave    station,   foot    of 
ids,  at 

8,Ofl  A.  IL,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,   Weal 
■  OU  8*tj  Leandro,  Ruasells,  UtEden 

irk,  Centerville,  Mowrya,  Alviso, 
U  ISE,    Los  Gatos, 
mwood,  Dougher- 
Iton,  BijfTrucu  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     I '.trior  car. 
2,rtn  P. M.  (Sundays excepted), Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Bdon,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
h    I-,.,  A^newa,    Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,    Los 
iy   station    to   vlYl'A    <  Kl  /., 
■    15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4, Aft  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tinii-.  Thrnuiih  tn  Santi  Cruz  on  .Saturdays 
jiikI  Sundays*  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Snmlnys 
.ui.i  Mondays*  5:85  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
IS  at  Los  Gatos.    Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  -I  25. 

AC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$U  &'i.TM  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

a- a  Excursions  to  big  trees  or  santa 
^O  CRUZ,   kvbrv  Sunday,  8:30  A.M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

$6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30— 10:30— 11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—6:30—6:30—7:30 
— »'U>— 10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fonrteentli  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —8:52—9:52— 
10:52—111:52  A.  M.  12:62—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  —  11 '52.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:36— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  Bhort  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Jolv  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt 


NORTHERN  PACIFIC  R.  R- 

AND  

Oregon  Railway  &  Naviga- 
tion Company. 

WITH  THEIR  UNIQUE  AND  VARIED 
Routes  of  Riivcr  and  Riil  Transportation 
penetrate  all  sections  of  the  Pacific  Northwest, 
and  form  direct  routes 

I*l>  Hie  Columbia— To  the  Dalles,  Umatilla, 
Pendleton,  Walla  Walla,  Dayton,  the  Palouse 
Country,  Snake  River  Points,  and  Lewiston  ; 

Up  the  Pend  d'Orclllc  Division  —  So 
Ainsworth,  Cheney, Sprague,  Spokane  Falls,  Lake 
Pend  d'Oreille,  and  all  points  in  Northern  Idaho 
and  Montana ; 

Up  the  Willamette  Valley— To  Oregon 
City,  Salem,  and  the  beautiful  country  of  South- 
ern Oregon ; 

Down  the  Columbia— Through  the  most 
picturesque  scenery  to  Astoria  and  Intermediate 
Points. 

Over  to  Puget  Sound— To  Taeoma,  Olym- 
pia,  Seattle,  Port  Townsend,  Victoria  and  Bel- 
ingham  Bay — a  section  unrivaled  for  its  delight- 
ful climate' and  charming  prospects. 

THE  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  IS  THE  NEW 

ROUTE  FOR  MONTANA. 

Dally  Stages  connect  with  trains  on  Clark's 

Fork  Division,    direct  for    Missoula    and    all 

neighboring  points. 

JOHN    MUIR, 

Sup't  of  Traffic,  Portland,  Oregon. 

San  Francisco  Office- 214  Montgomery  St 


AP  4-A  AAA  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
g)JJ  LU>  ipXU  worth  S5  free.  Address 
Stlnson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

E.     C.     HU"GHES, 
511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any- 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iBTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'drugstorc,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


iETNA 

HOT  MINERAL  SPRINGS. 
NOW     OPEN. 


Situated  16  miles  east  of  St.  Helena,  in 
Pope  Valley,  Sonoma  County. 

S3T  These  waters  closely  resemble  the 
Ems  of  Germany  in  analysis  and  salutary- 
effects. 

Board  ami  Baths,  $10  per  Week. 
The  .'Etna  Springs  stage  will  leave  St. 
Helena  daily  (Sundays  excepted)  at  1  P.  M. , 
connecting  with  the  8  A.  M.  train  from 
San  Francisco,  and  arrive  at  the  Springs 
at  5:30  P.  M.  Apply  for  rooms  and 
pamphlets  to 

W.  II.    LIDELL, 
Lidcll  Postoffice,  Napa  County,  Cal. 


DR.  LIEBIG'S 

F  U  L 
Kvsai  GERMAN 

rm*l  INVIG0^AT0R- 
'The  greafcett  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  ir  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  31,000  for  a  ease,  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called- EROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  In  vigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, §10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaJges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"  relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically- 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  addres-s  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patient?. 
jJST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 

P.   LIE3ENFELD,  Manufacturer, 
ESTABLISHED    1859 

■iOLK   A'.KST*    TOR    Illl 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 
The  Most  Elceanl  Slock  of  Billiard  and 

I'mtl  Tabic*  on  Ihe  Piielnc  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    'i<>    per    eent.    Lower  tliuu    any 
oilier  lions.'  »n  the  ConsC. 

t&   SKNI)    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    •«» 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAX    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 

To   the    Unfortunate! 


Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

623  S% 

£an  Francisco—Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diBeaseB  wearing  on 
body  afid  mind,  per- 
manently CDBBDi 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
c-.^.The  Doctor  hsB  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe!  and.  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
ie  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hie  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unlesB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CORED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FrBncisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba 

Tins  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  Br  All  Druggists. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]VI  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprechels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 
S.  8.  Hepworlli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE    WASP. 


TWO        WIRE-PULLERS 


THE    WASP. 


DIGITALIS. 


The  custom  old  of  shaking  hands, 
Which  men  misuse  beyond  forbearing, 

Not  one  in  twenty  understands  ; 
The  rest  just  set  a  man  to  swearing. 

One  friend  will  grip  your  yielding  palm 
With  nailgrab  pressure  slow  and  cruel ; 

One  oft  comes  off  with  lesser  harm 
When  called  upon  to  fight  a  duel. 

Again  your  hand  is  rudely  seized 
And  treated  to  a  dreadful  shaking, 

Your  persecutor  looking  pleased 
Because  your  arms  are  sore  and  aching. 

And,  oh  !  how  wearisome  the  men 
Who  hold  on — like  a  poor  relation — 

And  shake  and  shake  and  shake  again 
With  intermittent  agitation. 

But  worst  of  all  the  villain  is 

Whose  limp  and  clammy  contact  lingers  ; 
Who  takes  your  digits  into  his 

Then  Blides  away  his  snake-like  fingers. 

And  finally  the  world  demands 

A  novel  branch  of  education 
To  teach  the  art  of  shaking  hands 

And  save  the  rising  generation  ! 


WHAT    THE    POLICEMAN     HAD    TO    SAY. 


-Bysshe. 


A  bare  inhospitable  room  in  a  tumble-down  shanty  on  Telegraph  Hill, 
void  of  furniture  save  for  a  straw  mattress  made  of  an  old  gunny-sack  and 
a  cobblers  bench  lying  wrong  side  up ;  on  the  floor  the  still  and  crumpled 
corpse  of  a  worn,  emaciated  old  man,  clothed  in  squalid  rags,  sordid  with  a 
half-grown  beard,  and  the  average  grimy  complexion  of  a  shoemaker,  a 
thin  blue  line  around  his  lean  and  furrowed  neck,  while  from  a  cobweb- 
smutted  rafter  dangled  a  severed  cord,  and  through  the  broken  window  one 
might  see  on  the  sidewalk  and  in  the  street  a  knot  of  eager  gossipers,  feed- 
ing their  hungry  curiosity  on  the  details  of  a  friend's  unhappy  ending.  Such 
was  the  scene  I  witnessed.  The  policeman  of  the  beat  stood  by  and  I  asked 
him  to  explain. 

"Why,"  said  he,  "that's  old  Uncle  Wemmer,  that  kept  the  big  shoe 
store  on  Kearny  street  about  half  a  dozen  years  ago.  Oh,  he  was  inde- 
pendent rich,  I  tell  you — owned  a  whole  rank  of  houses  at  the  Mission,  and 
did  the  biggest  kind  of  a  business.  How  did  he  come  to  this,  eh  ?  Well, 
you  see,  it  must  be  twenty  years  since  the  old  man  married.  He  was  doing 
a  big  trade  even  then,  and  was  making  gobs  of  money.  Well,  he  j  ust  guessed 
there  was  nothing  too  good  for  him  in  the  way  of  a  wife.  He'd  been 
scrimping  and  pinching  all  his  life,  and  he  thought  it  was  time  to  spread 
himself  a  little.  He  picked  on  the  high-tonedest  piece  of  goods  there  was 
in  the  market.  She  was  younger  than  him — maybe  twenty  years — but  that 
didn't  matter.  He  was  bound  to  have  the  best  there  was.  The  madam — 
she  just  made  the  money  fly — went  round  in  silks  and  satins  and  had  her 
name  in  the  papers  maybe  twice  a  week.  The  old  man  used  to  tell  me  how 
she'd  write  the  account  herself  and  sling  in  a  bit  of  French  here  and  there 
to  make  it  look  like  it  was  done  by  a  regular  newspaper  man.  I  tell  you 
she  moved  in  the  highest  society  in  San  Francisco — there  wan't  no  discount 
on  that.  It  was  enjoyment  all  the  time — the  very  best  to  be  had  in  the 
city.  They  had  a  family  of  daughters,  and  they  were  sent  to  school  to  a 
seminary  and  learned  to  write  poetry  for  the  papers.  '  Oh,  they  could  read 
it  off  fine  ! '  the  old  man  used  to  tell  me,  although  it  cost  him  many  a  dollar 
to  get  it  printed,  with  a  note  by  the  editor  saying  that  it  was  written  by  a 
charming  young  society  belle  of  this  city.  But  he  was  just  the  same  old 
Wemmer  all  the  time.  Every  day  he  worked  an  hour  or  so  at  his  bench — 
just  to  keep  his  hand  in,  as  he'd  say — but  the  madam  didn't  like  it.  She 
was  ashamed  of  him  when  he'd  come  in  among  his  fine  friends.  You  know 
how  it  is  with  shoemakers — the  dirt  kinder  works  into  the  grain  of  the 
skin  and  they're  apt  to  look  like  a  sort  of  halfway  nigger  minstrel.  An' 
then  he  didn't  know  how  to  talk  to  them  society  big  bugs  and  literary  ducks 
that  the  madam  used  to  have  round  evenings.  He  didn't  know  the  differ- 
ence between  one  broken  teacup  and  another,  and  when  the  madam  one 
day  brought  home  a  plaster-of-Paris  woman  for  an  ornament  for  the  mantel 
he  wore  it  out  on  the  floor  because  it  wan't  fixed  up  with  the  usual  allow- 
ance of  clothes.     Now,  that  wouldn't  bother  me  at  all,  but  the  old  man 

he  couldn't  stand  it — said  it  wan't  decent ;  an'  that's  where  he  slipped  up, 
for  you  bet  they  go  their  pile  on  them  things  in  society.  Oh,  I  keep  posted  on 
society,  and  don't  you  forget  it.  I  read  the  Call  supplement  every  week, 
and  I  wouldn't  get  left  like  the  old  man.  But,  anyhow,  the  madam  and  the 
daughters  kept  nagging  all  the  time  at  the  old  man  to  give  up  the  shop. 
They  didn't  want  him  round  with  gritty  lingers  and  dirty  face  and  smelling 
of  leather  all  over  ;  and  then,  you  know,  a  shop  ain't  considered  quite  gen- 
teel among  society  folks,  or,  in  fact,  any  kind  of  a  retail  business.  Now,  if 
you're  in  the  wholesale  line  you're  all  right.  That's  pooty  near  as  good  as  a 
stock  broker,  although  it  ain't  quite.  Well,  anyhow,  about  six  years  ago,  I 
guess  it  was,  the  old  man  concluded  he'd  enough  money  and  he'd  quit  and 
be  a  capitalist  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  This  suited  the  madam  sure  enough, 
for  there's  nothing  can  touch  capitalists  in  society  ;  they're  way  up.  He  was 
independent  rich,  as  I  said,  but  he'd  just  thought  he'd  play  smart.  When 
he  sold  his  business  he  invested  his  money  in  his  wife's  name,  and  made  her 
a  deed  of  all  his  other  property,  so  if  he  ever  got  into  debt,  or  anybody  went 
to  law  with  him,  they  couldn't  touch  a  cent  of  it.  But  it  seemed  like  he 
couldn't  leave  off  his  old  ways.     He  was  the  same  old  shoemaker  as  ever, 


and  would  beg  or  borrow  a  pair  of  old  shoes  from  any  one,  and   would  take 
them  up  to  the  garret  where  he  had  fitted  up  a  workshop  and  there  would 
mend  and  patch  while  his  wife  and  daughters  did  the  grand  down-stairs.    He 
used  to  tell  me  that  was  the  oidy  happy  time  he  had  since  he  quit  business. 
When  he  ventured  down-stairs  he'd  find  his  wife  and  daughters  all  painted 
and  fixed  up  fine  and  entertaining  the  folks.     I  tell  you  a  trifle  of  paint 
don't  hurt  a  woman;  its  all  according   to  how  your  tastes  are  cultivated. 
What's  women  for,  anyhow,  except  its  to  make  themselves  as  pooty  as  they 
know  how  ?     A  woman  can't  do  nothing  in  society  without  slathers  of  paint 
and  powder.     There's  too  much  of  a  percentage  against  her.     He  used  to 
tell  me  how  she'd  set  down  on  him.     It  was  :  '  Sakes  alive,  par  !    don't  jab 
your  mouth  with  your  knife  ! '     And  when  he  excused  himself  as  well  as  he 
knew  how,  they'd  tell  him  :     '  'Tain't  manners  to  talk  with  your  mouth  full. 
Where  was  you  raised,  anyhow  ? '     Y'ou  see  they  didn't  want  him  round  no- 
how,  but  the   more  the  madam  scolded  the  gentler  he  grew.     Poor   old 
man,  he  thought  that  by  doing  what  he  was  bid  and  giving  into  her  in  every 
thing  he  would  win  her  love  back,  but  he  was  badly  fooled.     Oh,  I  tell  you 
she  could  act  haughty  when  she  liked  !     She  was  a  high-toned  lady  from  the 
ground  up,  and  'tain't  no  use  crawling  in  the  dust  before  that  kind.    They'll 
only  walk  over  you.     She  was  bound  to  be  rid  of  him   somehow,  and    she 
soon  found  'twan't  no  use  badgerin'  him  so  she  hit  upon  a  plan  to  have  him 
arrested  for  lunacy.     The  old  man  wan't  no  more  crazy'n  you  or  I,  and,  of 
course,  he  was  discharged  in  a  few  days.     It  was  a  black,  stormy  night  in 
December  when  he  was  turned  loose,  and  the  old  man  trudged  out  in  the 
slush  and  pouring  rain  to  his  house  on  Van  Ness  avenue.     He  was  going 
home    and    all   would  be   right   yet.     He  pushed  the  latch-key  into  the 
hole  and  turned  it,  but  the  door  wouldn't  open.     A  new  lock  had  been  put 
on,  and  as  he  fumbled  with  it  a  window  overhead  was  thrown  open  and  he 
heard  the  voice  of  his  wife  as  she  said,   '  Git  out  of  here,  you  triflin'  old 
fool.     I'll  call  the  police  if  you  meddle  with  that  lock  any  more. '     Then  he 
left  and  returned  no  more.     His  high-toned  wife  does  not  know  to  this  day 
where  he  went,  and  she  does  not  care.     He  hired  the  old  room  that  you 
wouldn't  put  a  dog  to  live  in,  and  he  went  to  cobbling  old  shoes  for  a  living. 
Bent  in  two  like  a  cripple,  always  sad  and  downhearted,  the  living  he  made 
was  of  the  poorest  kind.     I  believe  I  was  the  only  friend  he  had,  and  I've 
known  him  since  '49.     He  was  slow  to  get  acquainted,  and  the  only  friends 
he  had  around  here  were  the  children.     Then  his  eyesight  failed  and  he 
slowly  starved.     I  used  to  try  and  help  him  a  little,  but  it  wasn't  easy.     The 
old  man  was  just  as  proud  as  a  railroad  conductor  in  his  new  clothes,  and  he 
wouldn't  stand  anything  like  charity  if  he  had  to  go  hungry.     This  morning 
I  saw  him  sitting  down  there  on  the  sidewalk  sunning  himself,  and  spread- 
ing his  bony,  knotty  old  hands  to  the  warmth.     A  little  girl  who  lives  down- 
stairs came  along  chewing  on  a  bun.     She  looked  at  the  old  man  for  a  min- 
ute  and  then  she  said  :   '  Here,  uncle,  take  my  eake  and  eat  it.     I  guess 
you're  hungry  and  I  don't  want  it  anyhow.'    I  could  see  the  tears  rise  in  his 
eyes,  but  he  brushed  them  away  with  his  sleeve,  and  laying  his  hand  on  the 
child's  head,  he  answered  :  '  Give  me  a  kiss  little  one  ;  I  don't  want  your  cake.' 
Then  he  crawled  and  groped  his  way  up  to  his  room.     That  was  an  hour  ago, 
and  it  ain't  five  minutes  since  the  neighbors  called  me  in  and  I  cut  that  rope. 
He    was  dead.     And   stay — wait  a  minute — look  here."     The    policeman 
pulled  a  morning  paper  from  his  pocket  and  pointed  to  a  column-and-a-half 
account  of  a  fashionable  reception  of  the  night  before.     Among  the  entries 
was  the  following  :    "  Mrs.    Acorda  Wemmer — cream  brocaded  satin   with 
folds  and  drapery  of  nun's  veiling,  trimmed  with  lace;  jewels,  diamonds." 

— Octis. 


ALWAYS  ROOM  FOR  ONE  MORE, 


Another  gross  case  of  the  total  ignoring  of  individual  rights  occurred 
last  Sunday.  A  well  known  and  widely  respected  lawyer  of  this  city  took 
his  wife,  mother-in-law,  and  child  for  a  trip  to  Haywards.  He  purchased 
four  tickets  at  the  depot  at  starting,  and  fondly  imagined  that  he  was  en- 
titled to  four  seats.  Such,  however,  he  found  was  not  the  case.  Arriving 
at  Oakland,  though  the  cars  were  then  crowded  to  "  standing  room  only," 
the  conductor  in  charge  of  the  train  ordered  the  uncoupling  of  an  extra  car, 
which,  connected,  would  have  afforded  seats  for  all.  As  it  was,  the  party 
referred  to  had  to  stand  up  until  they  reached  San  Leandro.  If  this  is  not 
an  abuse  of  the  rights  of  individuals  we  search  in  vain  for  a  precedent. 

In  the  State  of  New  York  there  is  a  salutary  statute  which  makes  it  a 
misdemeanor  for  any  person  to  sell  a  thing,  take  pay  for  it,  and  fail  to  give 
a  quid  pro  guo.  It  is  a  good  and  equitable  law  and  covers  many  of  these 
small,  but  none  the  less  annoying,  cases,  where  the  rights  of  travelers,  thea- 
ter-goers and  others,  are  persistently  ignored. 


Murphy  heard  cows  in  his  orchard  the  other  night,  and  slipping  out  the 
back  way  appeared  suddenly  near  the  front  steps  and  yelled,  "  He-ah  Tige  ! 
He-ah  Tige  !  He-ah  !  "  Just  then  a  figure  rushed  past,  cleared  two  fences 
and  vanished  in  the  gloom.  "Take  'im  !  take  'im  !"  screamed  the  old 
man,  but  his  daughter  Miranda,  who  had  unaccountably  appeared  on  the 
scene,  secured  the  dog  by  the  collar  and  refused  to  let  go.  "  What  ye  doin', 
yelled  the  old  man,  "don't  ye  know  them  cows  has  been  in  here  three  or 
four  times?"  "  Oh,  pa  !  "  was  the  answer,  "  but  this  was  only  a  calf."  The 
old  man  was  pacified,  but  Adolphus,  who  was  standing  out  in  the  road  await- 
ing developments,  wasn't,  and  Mirandy  will  never  understand  the  coldness 
that  has  sprung  up  between  them. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


"  General  Sherman  poses  calmly  before  the  camera,  Hancock  looks  grim, 
Vanderbilt  smiles,  and  Gould  looks  sad. "  This  will  be  readily  understood 
by  photographers,  who  know  before  the  camera  everybody  looks  the  very 
opposite  of  what  they  are.  For  instance  :  Sherman  poses  calmly  because  he 
is  jumping  out  of  his  skiri  with  chagrin  that  he  has  to  retire  and  let  Sheri- 
dan take  his  place  ;  Hancock  looks  grim  because  his  fat  face  never  has  a 
smile  off  it  under  other  circumstances ;  Vanderbilt  smiles  because  a  sour 
frown  (probably  caused  by  bad  luck)  is  his  natural  expression ;  and  Gould 
looks  sad  because  the  little  shrimp  is  always  chuckling  inwardly  over  his 
financial  successes. 


THE    WASP. 


CHAFF. 

If  I  could  ever  be  as  cross  as  Prattler  sometimes  is,  I  would  write  a  most 
ill-natured  screed  on  the  universality  of  music,  concluding  from  what  I 
would  write  that  music  is  a  fraud  and  its  worshippers  fools.  This  idea  was 
suggested  to  me  one  night  at  a  minstrel  show— which  may  be  the  most  sin- 
gular thing  about  the  idea,  I  saw  there  two  wooden-faced  beings  dancing 
what  is  professionally  known  as  a"  glue  brother  gig  "  to  the  tune  of  "  In 
the  Sweet  Bye  and  Bye."  Years  ago  that  tune  made  people  softly  weep  ; 
then  there  was  a  season,  I  recall,  when  it  made  them  loudly  swear,  and 
here  I  find  it  used  by  some  "glue  brothers"  as  a  jig  tune.  A  church  tune 
on  a  nigger  minstrel  stage  !  But  everyone  has  known  of  instances  of  the 
reverse  of  the  case.  I  remember  once  hearing  an  organist  in  a  fashionable 
church  in  this  city  play  portions  of  the  march  in  the  "  Little  Duke"  a  half 
dozen  times  during  service.  Some  one  spoke  to  him  about  it  afterwards  and 
he  said:  "Oh,  that's  nothing!  By  paying  a  little  attention  to  the  time  I  can 
play  anything  in  church.  You  listen  next  Sunday  and  I'll  play  you  '  Pop 
goes  the  Weasel.' "  And  the  wretch  actually  did.  Now,  if  all  this  means 
anything,  it  means  that  music  doesn't  mean  anything.  Perhaps  I  should  say 
it  means  anything  you  want  it  to  mean  ;  or  anything  the  time  and  circum- 
stances suggest  it  should  mean.  Everyone  knows  that  Chopin's  funeral 
march  supplies  the  air  for  a  variety  stage  song  whose  opening  line  inform  s 
you" somebody's  coming  when  the  dew  drops  fall,"  and  he  must  have  been 
as  slow  as  a  mailed  telegram  in  coming,  for  the  dew  drops  don't  fall,  my 
dear,  they  just  gather,  as  it  were.  Now  I  have  not  exhausted  this  idea  by 
any  means,  for  the  reason,  partly,  that  I  don't  agree  with  it,  but  it  is  an 
idea,  nevertheless,  and  Prattler  or  any  other  growler,  is  welcome  to  it. 


Once  upon  a  time  a  contributor  on  a  certain  paper  in  this  city  was  sud- 
denly made  managing  editor,  and  as  such,  of  course,  had  to  pass  on  the  con- 
tributions. Among  those  he  found  in  a  pigeon-hole  labeled  "under  consid- 
eration," was  a  article  of  his  own  his  predecessor  had  not  passed  upon.  The 
new  editor  read  his  own  contribution  through  carefully,  hesitated  a  moment, 
with  a  lump  rising  in  his  throat,  and  then  firmly,  deeply,  plunged  it  into  the 
waste-basket.  I  know  of  no  instance  of  self-appreciation  approaching  this, 
unless  it  be  the  case  of  that  Kearny  street  organ-grinder  who  always  has 
his  ears  carefully  plugged  with  cotton. 


The  most  merciless  and  persistent  conspirators  I  ever  heard  of — not 
even  excepting  the  Angel  Island  anti-Bryant  clique — are  those  Californians 
who  are  determined  to  make  Judge  Field  supply  the  ammunition  with  which 
he  is  assaulted  every  time  anyone  suggests  him  as  a  possible  candidate  for 
the  Presidency.  For  some  years  Field  has  had  cases  to  try  during  his  an- 
nual visits  to  this  city  the  decisions  in  which  are  used  against  him  in  the 
ranks  of  his  own  party.  Once  it  was  the  famous  anti-queue  ordinance. 
The  conspiracy  is  deep  laid.  Some  such  ordinance  is  worked  through  the 
innocent  (in  this  respect  only)  Supervisors,  is  teste  1,  and  carried  up 
to  the  United  States  Court  just  in  time  to  give  the  unfortunate  Field  a 
hack  at  it.  He  decides  against  the  rabble,  and  the  delighted  conspirators 
start  the  hoot  against  him.  This  year  there  was  no  ordinance  necessary,  as 
the  Santa  Clara  railroad  tax  case  had  been  coached  along  nicely  to  bob  up 
in  court  just  as  Field  had  taken  his  seat  on  the  bench.  Field  may  get  aw- 
fully even  with  the  conspirators  this  time,  though,  by  deciding  on  the  side 
of  the  people. 


Chaffer  is  no  more  conceited  than  most  old  bachelors,  but  is  particularly 
sensitive  to  compliments  coming  in  the  shape  described  by  reporters  as 
floral  tributes.  I  don't  get  many  sensations  of  that  kind,  aad  so  was  palpi- 
tatingly delighted  the  other  morning  to  discover  upon  my  desk  a  lovely  rose 
laid  upon  a  dainty  envelope  addressed  "Chaffer."  I  cared  for  the  rose,  and 
wondered  in  a  mildly  sentimental  way  what  the  envelope  might  inclose,  be- 
fore opening  it.  When  I  at  last  determined  to  know  what  my  unknown  ad- 
mirer— it  was  a  strange  handwriting — had  to  say,  I  found  it  to  be  this  : 

DESTINY. 
Three  roaes,  good  to  look  at,  and  weighed  down 
Each  with  ita  lovelineaa  aa  with  a  crown, 
Drooped  on  a  terrace  garden  in  the  town. 

The  first  my  mother  took  :  Its  petals  fall 
For  lack  of  sunshine  in  the  staid  front  hall. 

The  second  rose  breathes  out  its  life's  brief  span 
Upon  the  jacket  of  the  cook's  young  man. 

The  third  rose— this  the  height  of  the  grotesque— 
I  lay  upon  your  editorial  desk. 

Now,  somehow,  I  was  not  as  much  pleased  as  I  expected  to  be.  With 
Aldrich  for  her  model,  I  thought  the  young  woman — I  hope  it  was  a  young 
woman — might  have  written  something  pleasanter.  It  appears  that  one 
rose  was  cribbed  by  the  cook  for  her  young  man  and  I  got  the  other.     To 

be  sure,  this  did  not  detract  from  the  value  of  the  rose  itself,  but  still  - 

And  why  grotesque  1     There's  nothing  grotesque  about  me  ! 

I  have  heard  of  a  novel  strike  about  to  be  inaugurated  by  the  nigger 
minstrels — novel  because  it  is  not  for  more  pay.  The  terms  to  be  demanded 
by  the  strikers  are  that  Charley  Reed  shall  learn  a  new  joke,  Emerson  a 
new  song  and  Sweatnam  a  new  story.  This  is  as  bad  as  though  the  tele- 
graphers had  demanded  that  Gould  get  a  new  conscience,  Vanderbilt  some 
new  morals  and  Crocker  a  new  grammar.  Boctvixle. 


Apropos  of  Captain  Webb's  death  at  Niagara,  an  editorial  writer  in  the 
Bulletin  relates  that  the  once  famous  Sam  Patch  was  drowned  in  a  similar 
feat  to  that  of  the  captain  at  the  same  place  :  after  twice  successfully  swim- 
ming the  Niagara  he  was  carried  over  the  falls.  Our  understanding  of  the 
matter  is  that  Samuel  met  his  death  by  going  over  the  falls  of  the  Genessee 
at  Rochester.  Will  some  older  and  better  informed  person  kindly  under- 
take to  decide  between  us  and  the  BvMeti%i     We  really  do  not  know. 


A   DISSECTING   ROOM   CIRCUS, 


Mr.  Giles  C.  Westover,  a  medical  student  of  this  city,  is  "the  boss." 
At  the  inquest  upon  the  body  of  the  late  Mr.  Shannahan— strongly  suspected 
of  having  been  killed  by  the  club  of  a  policeman  who  didn't  know  it  was 
loaded — this  practical  young  man  gave  the  following  interesting  testimony,  as 
reported  in  a  morning  paper  : 

I  made  the  autojisy  on  the  body  of  Shannahan,  under  directions  of  Drs.  Balch  and 
Dennis.  The  injuries  which  caused  death  could  not,  in  my  opinion,  have  been  inflicted 
by  a  blow  from  a  club.  I  yesterday  went  into  the  dissecting  room  of  a  medical  coileje 
and  struck  a  dead  man's  head  with  a  policeman's  club.  The  scalp  was  cut  by  the  blow 
as  by  a  knife.  I  then  doubled  up  an  undershirt  and  put  it  over  the  head,  and  struck 
again  ;  and  again  the  scalp  was  cut.  I  then  took  the  shirt  and  folded  it  into  eight 
thicknesses,  and  struck  a  blow  on  the  head  covered  with  the  folded  shirt.  This  also 
cut  the  scalp.  I  then  took  a  dead  body  in  the  basement,  the  floor  of  which  is  asphaltum, 
stood  it  up,  and  let  it  fall  to  the  floor,  and,  upon  examination,  I  found  no  external  in- 
jury to  the  scalp.  We  then  stood  the  body  up  again,  and  threw  it  to  the  floor  with 
force,  repeating  it  three  times  violently,  without  producing  an  external  scalp  wound.  I 
let  the  body  fall  so  that  the  top,  or  as  near  the  top  of  the  head  aa  possible,  came  in 
contact  with  the  floor  in  falling.  I  cannot  say  that  a  blow  would  have  ruptured  the 
artery  which  was  ruptured  in  Shannahan's  head  ;  the  rupture  could  have  been  caused 
by  excitement.     I  have  been  studying  medicine  since  1881. 

If  Mr.  Westover  should  continue  his  studies  for  a  few  years  longer  he 
would  require  a  great  many  dead  bodies — more,  probably,  than  all  the  other 
doctors  would  be  able  to  supply.  The  spectacle  of  this  zealous  young  Bawbones, 
with  a  club,  hammering  the  pow  of  a  deadster  as  the  merry,  merry  market- 
man  cracks  a  crab,  must  have  been  one  upon  which  the  sainted  mother  of 
the  remains  might  reasonably  have  looked  down  and  wept.  And  feeling  the 
patter  of  the  tears,  Mr.  Westover  would  probably  have  looked  up  and  casually 
remarked  :  "I  think  we  shall  have  rain." 


THE   BENEVOLENT   CROCKER. 


We  do  not  know  Mr.  Crocker  personally,  and  had  been  led  to  believe  that  he  was 
a  stupid,  soulless  fellow,  and  mean  almost  beyond  belief.  We  have  been  made  by  this 
present  of  a  conservatory  to  the  people  of  the  metropolis  to  alter  our  notion  of  the 
man.  A  miser,  however  rich,  would  never  make  a  -?10,000  gift  to  anybody.  A  mere 
money-grubber,  if  minded  to  show  a  little  public  spirit,  would  not  be  apt  to  hit  upon  a 
conservatory  as  an  appropriate  gift.  Mr.  Crocker's  act  is  that  of  a  man  who  has  some 
sentiment  in  his  nature.     This  surprises  us,  and  calls  for  our  respect. — Stockton  Herald. 

You  are  sold  again,  neighbor,  as  the  events  of  the  last  two  weeks  have 
probably  shown  you.  At  the  time  that  Mr.  Crocker  made  the  gift,  he  was 
trying  to  grab  a  right  of  way  through  the  Park  for  a  street  railroad.  The 
sift  was  intended  to  conciliate  public  opinion.  A  conservatory  would  also 
draw  people  to  the  Park — over  his  railroad.  The  franchise  that  he  sought 
was  worth  one  hundred  thousand  dollars.  All  things  considered,  his  gift  of 
ten  thousand  would  have  been  a  singularly  profitable  investment.  Through 
his  hired  man  Pixley,  the  thrifty  wretch  actually  got  his  rascally  franchise 
through  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  and  the  unrighteous  scheme  was  killed 
only  by  the  Mayor's  veto.  Your  first  estimate  of  Mr.  Crocker  was  more  cor- 
rect than  your  last,  and  if  you  have  not  already  reverted  to  it  we  hope  you 
will  speedily  do  your  judgment  that  act  of  tardy  justice. 


It  may  well  be  doubted  if  the  iron  has  ever  entered  so  deeply  into  the 
American  soul  as  it  did  when  the  captain  of  the  defeated  rifle  team 
from  the  United  States  meekly  remarked  at  the  luncheon  given  by  the 
Lord  Mayor  of  London,  "  that  Americans  are  as  yet  young  in  the  use  of 
the  rifle,  but  with  time  and  practice  they  will  probably  improve,"  or  words 
exactly  to  that  effect.  And  this  after  a  century  and  more  of  persistent  brag 
about  our  undoubted  preeminence  in  the  use  of  that  particular  weapon. 
Surely,  the  shade  of  Fennimore  Cooper  must  have  shuddered  with  unutter- 
able horror  if  it  heard  this  hideous  slander,  and  the  host  of  existing  dime- 
novel  writers  must  have  stood  aghast  in  speechless  amazement.  Has  it  not 
hitherto  been  an  understood  thing  that  the  average  American  is  born  with  a 
rifle-shaped  strawberry  mark  upon  hia  arm  1  that  he  can  put  a  bullet  through 
three  potatoes  thrown  into  the  air  together  1  that  the  coon  comes  down  at  his 
bidding  ?  that  he  kills  deer  by  just  cracking  their  spine  '?  Is  it  not  recounted 
that  if  once  placed  in  the  proper  position  he  can  even  rifle  a  bank  which  is 
burglar  proof?  If  the  captain  "of  the  American  team  values  his  personal 
safety  we  advise  him  either  to  engage  as  a  flunky  at  the  Mansion  House  or 
chum  with  Carey  the  informer. 

It  is  pretty  hard  to  stand  by  helpless  and  see  all  one's  rnoBt^  intelligent 
and  cultivated  subscribers  falling  away  just  because  it  is  impossible  to  find 
an  editor  able  to  write  up  to  their  standard  and  spell  as  they  do.  For  ex- 
ample, what  publisher  of  a  newspaper  could  check  the  rising  tear  on  receiv- 
ing a  postal  card  like  this  ? 

To  On  De  Wasp  Offees 

No.  5J$  Kalliforni  Strct 
SanF. 

VViel  yu  Blies  Stub  the  Wasp  vrom  J M in  San  Diego  hie  komb  und  Setln 

die  Biell. 

The  original  of  this  mournful  epistle  can  be  seen  for  one  week  at  this 
office,  and  afterward  at  the  Museum  of  the  Smithsonian  Institution  in 
Washington.  

He  had  turned  and  twisted  in  his  seat  for  nearly  an  hour,  vainly  trying 
to  make  an  impression  upon  the  young  lady  who  sat  behind  him.  At  last, 
he  asked:  "Does  this  train  stop  at  "Cicero?"  "I  don't  know,  sir,"  she 
quickly  replied,  adding,  "but  I  hope  so,  if  you  thinking  of  getting  off 
there." 

A  man  who  had  to  go  to  the  sea  shore  with  his  family  every  summer, 
expressed  an  earnest  hope  that  he  might  die  a  christian  and  go  to  heaven,  as 
that  was  the  only  place  where  his  wife  couldn't  get  in  with  six  trunks  and 
compel  him  to  fight  with  the  custom  inspectors. — BurdeUe, 
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The  most  extraordinary  instance  of  financial  fatuity  that  the  world  has 
ever  had  the  advantage  of  seeing  is  that  of  the  English  holders  of  Confed- 
erate bonds.  It  is  telegraphed  from  London  that  a  new  syndicate  has  been 
formed  for  "  effecting  a  settlement "  of  their  claim ;  that  among  the  trustees 
are  so  eminent  a  lawyer  as  Lord  Penzance,  with  two  members  of  Parlia- 
ment, a  banker  and  a  "  business  mau ;  "  and  that  ten  thousand  pounds 
sterling  have  been  subscribed  for  expenses  of  "settlement.''  Of  course  any 
settlement  effected  must  be  with  the  United  States  Government,  which  is 
expected  by  these  fools  to  pay  the  debts  contracted  by  an  insurgent  power 
in  an  effort  to  destroy  it.  It  is  incomprehensible  how  a  hope  of  settlement 
can  survive  the  mere  statement  of  the  question  in  that  logical  way  ;  yet  for 
some  eighteen  years  these  deluded  people,  without  even  the  backing  or 
sympathy  of  their  own  Government,  have  been  trying  to  collect  their 
visionary  "claims,"  and  seem  now  to  have  abated  no  whit  of  hope  and 
heart.  The  state  of  the  case  is  probably  this  :  The  bonds  are  held  in  small 
lots  by  people  profoundly  ignorant  of  the  American  system  of  Government 
and  of  the  history  of  the  American  civil  war.  Most  of  them,  we  suspect, 
believe  that  contest  to  have  been  between  North  America  and  South  Amer- 
ica, and  perceiving  that  South  America  has  still  an  existence  on  the  map, 
think  the  quarrel  must  have  been  composed  by  some  compromise  in  which 
their  own  rights  cut  a  figure  and  were  cared  for.  But  as  it  is  impossible  to 
attribute  such  ignorance  to  Lord  Penzance  and  his  associate  trustees,  there 
remains  only  the  alternative  of  supposing  them  a  set  of  unscrupulous  rascals 
who  intend  to  divide  among  them  ten  thousand  pounds  of  money  belonging 
to  their  credulous  compatriots.  In  a  commercial  sense  the  operation  is  a 
brilliant  one,  but  if  there  is  no  law  in  England  to  punish  the  operators  we 
do  not  quite  perceive  the  superiority  of  what  Mr.  Tennyson  calls  ' '  a  land  of 
settled  Government."  To  all  appearance  England  is  in  this  respect  no  bet- 
ter than  America ;  and  that  is  about  as  much  as  we  care  to  imperil  the 
friendly  relations  between  the  two  countries  by  saying. 


If  C  wished  to  reduce  the  wages  of  his  workmen  he  has  no  moral  right  to 
ask  D  not  to  employ  the  men  whom  he  discharges.  Laws  and  the  interpreta- 
tion of  laws  cannot  make  this  kind  of  thing  honest,  custom  cannot  make  it 
manly,  success  cannot  make  it  respectable.  The  chief  of  a  trade  union  who 
makes  a  corner  in  labor  is  no  better  than  the  speculator  who  makes  one  in 
wheat.  This  world  is  wide  enough  for  every  tub  to  stand  on  its  own  bottom, 
and  every  man  on  his  own  feet.  Those  who  cannot  stand  without  leaning 
on  one  another  might  with  advantage  be  suffered  to  fall. 


We  are  asked  for  some  expression  of  sympathy  with  the  striking  tel- 
egraph operators.  We  shall  give  none  because  we  feel  none — our  sympathy 
is  reserved  for  the  women  and  children  dependent  upon  them  for  bread. 
If  there  is  among  them  all  one  man  unconnected  with  their  "brotherhood" 
or  other  trade  union  who,  deeming  himself  underpaid  and  preferring  to  take 
the  chance  of  selling  his  labor  to  better  advantage,  knocked  off  work  without 
endeavoring  to  influence  another  to  follow  his  example,  and  without  being 
incited  thereto  by  others,  and  if  he  made  an  unlucky  decision  in  bo  doing, 
with  him  we  sympathize,  as  with  every  other  man  who  has  made  an  honest 
mistake  of  judgment  in  trying  to  better  his  condition.  But  for  the  methods 
of  trades  unions  and  for  the  principles  on  which  they  are  founded  we  have  no 
respect.  They  are  no  honester  than  the  methods  and  principles  of  combina- 
tions among  employers.  The  legal  right  of  all  such  conspiracies  among 
employers  and  employees  we  are  compelled  to  admit,  for  legislation  has 
bestowed  and  courts  have  confirmed.  A  thousand  volumes  have  been 
written  in  its  vindication.  We  remain  stubbornly  unconvinced.  If  A, 
dissatisfied  with  his  wages,  is  unable  to  obtain  an  increase  it  is  his 
moral  right  to  seek  another  purchaser  for  his  labor ;  it  is  not  his  moral 
right  to  endeavor,  by  inducing  B  to  join  him,  to  coerce  his  employer,  or 
failing  in  that  render  him  unable  to  fulfill  his  contracts  and  undertakings. 


When  the  Clironide  is  not  concerned  about  the  purity  of  its  malice  it 
adulterates  it  with  idiocy.  In  last  Monday's  issue  it  endeavored  to  show 
some  of  the  evils  entailed  by  the  Hawaiian  reciprocity  treaty  on  the  people 
on  this  coast,  where  sugar,  it  avers,  is  two-and-a-half  to  three  cents  a  pound 
higher  than  it  is  in  the  East,  notwithstanding  the  circumstance  that  under 
the  treaty  the  duty  of  two-and-a-half  cents  a  pound  is  remitted.  Our  weak- 
minded  contemporary  argues  from  this  that  if  the  duty  were  exacted  the 
price  of  sugar  would  fall ;  that  the  duty  remitted  'comes  out  of  the  pockets 
of  Pacific  Coast  consumers.  If  we  admit  that  sugar  is,  say,  three  cents  a 
pound  higher  here  than  in  the  East  (which  is  not  true)  there  can  of  course 
be  but  one  cause — the  expense  of  bringing  Eastern  sugar  here  and  placing 
it  in  the  market  must  be  three  cents  a  pound  or  nearly  so.  How  under  the 
sun  the  abrogation  of  the  treaty  and  reestablishment  of  the  duty  on  Ha- 
waiian sugars  would  compel  the  railroads  to  reduce  their  rates  we  do  not 
clearly  discern.  In  point  of  fact,  the  San  Francisco  importers  of  Hawaiian 
sugars  get  no  benefit  from  the  remission  of  the  duty  ;  it  goes  to  the  planters. 
If  it  were  diverted  from  them  to  the  United  States  treasury  the  importers 
would  be  wholly  unaffected  and  would  fix  the  price  to  consumers  as  they  do 
now — at  just  such  rates  as  would  render  it  impossible  for  Eastern  refiners 
to  compete  after  paying  transportation  charges.  The  man  who  cannot  see  so 
plain  a  proposition  as  this  would  walk  into  an  electric  light. 


That  the  man  Carey,  who  to  assassination  added  treachery  and  upon  the 
grave  of  his  victim  hanged' his  accomplices,  should  be  compelled  to  relin- 
quish the  worthless  life  that  he  owed  by  double  forfeit  was  a  foregone  con- 
clusion ;  all  the  power  of  the  British  Empire  could  not  save  the  wretch 
about  whom  was  shrieking  such  a  multitude  of  ghosts.  An  assassination 
like  this  is  a  wholesome  exercise  of  lawlessness,  for  it  is  in  vindication  of 
law.  The  jury  that  should  have  tried  this  monster,  the  judge  that  should 
have  sentenced  and  the  hangman  that  should  have  strangled,  all  were  repre- 
sented by  the  murderer  who  followed  him  across  the  -sea  and  shot  him.  If 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  divine  justice  it  directed  the  bullet  that  imbedded 
itself  in  that  outlawed  carcass.  If  human  justice,  feeble  in  its  means  and 
uncertain  in  its  ends,  is  compelled  to  the  half  measure  of  alliance  with  crim- 
inals to  punish  crime,  it  is  well  that  there  exists  a  power  beyond  its  control 
to  rid  it  of  its  hateful  helpers — the  law  of  retaliation,  whose  bloody  min- 
isters it  can  then  itself  rightly  remove.  With  the  hanging  of  O'Donnell  the 
chapter  of  horrors  whose  first  words  were  written  in  the  blood  of  Lord 
Frederick  Cavendish  will  have  been  brought  to  an  artistic  and  satisfactory 
conclusion. 


A  lawyer  down  in  Arizona  has  been  tarred  and  feathered  by  indignant 
citizens  "  for  action  taken  with  regard  to  certain  townsite  cases."  Not 
knowing  what  this  action  was,  we  do  not  care  to  pronounce  judgment  upon 
the  justice  of  that  taken  by  the  indignant  citizens.  It  is  not  likely,  how- 
ever, that  even  in  Arizona  is  any  law  justifying  the  larding  of  a  lawyer's 
hide  with  tar  and  adorning  it  with  plumage.  But  let  the  "  legal  fraternity  " 
reflect  that  a  lawyer  is  pne  whose  profession  it  is  to  circumvent  the  law ; 
that  it  is  a  part  of  his  business  to  mislead  and  befog  the  court  of  which  he 
is  an  officer ;  that  it  is  considered  right  and  reasonable  for  him  to  live  by  a 
division  of  the  spoils  of  crime  and  misdemeanor ;  that  the  utmost  atone- 
ment he  ever  makes  for  acquitting  a  man  whom  he  knows  to  be  guilty  is  to 
convict  a  man  whom  he  knows  to  be  innocent.  We  -have  looked  into  this  thing 
a  bit,  and  it  is  our  judgment  that  all  the  methods  of  our  courts  and  the  tra- 
ditions of  bench  and  bar  exist  and  are  perpetuated,  altered  and  improved, 
for  the  one  purpose  of  enabling  the  lawyers  as  a  class  to  exact  the  greatest 
amount  of  money  from  the  rest  of  mankind.  The  laws  are  mostly  made  by 
lawyers,  and  so  made  as  to  encourage  and  compel  litigation.  By  lawyers 
they  are  interpreted  and  by  lawyers  enforced  for  their  own  profit  and  advan- 
tage. The  whole  intricate  and  interminable  machinery  of  precedent,  rul- 
ings, decisions,  objections,  writs  of  error,  motions  for  new  trials,  appeals, 
reversals,  affirmations  and  the  rest  of  it,  is  a  transparent  and  iniquitous  sys- 
tem of  "cinching."  What  remedy  would  we  propose?  None.  There  is 
none  to  propose.  The  lawyers  have  "got  us"  and  they  mean  to  keep  us. 
But  if  the  thoughtless  children  of  the  frontier  do  sometimes  rise  to  tar  and 
feather  the  legal  pelt  may  God's  grace  go  with  them,  and  amen.  We  do  not 
believe  there  is  a  lawyer  in  heaven,  but  by  a  bath  of  tar  and  a  coating  of 
hen's-down  they  can  be  made  to  resemble  angels  more  nearly  than  by  any 
other  process. 


THE    WASP. 


P  R  ATTL  E. 

As  a  journal  of  literary  criticism  the  Bulletin  takes  almost  as  high  rank 
as  the  Tdiofi  Gazette,  the  Jackasaet?  Journal  and  the  Muttonton  Bao>aa,  It 
ia  notably  strong  on  Shakspeare  ;  witness  the  following  golden  opinions  in  a 
review  of  Rolfo's  edition  of  that  author's  Sonnets  and  Poems: 

A  great  many  sonnets  have  been  attributed  to  Shakspeare  which  he  never  wrote. 
Among  the  sonnets  recognized  in  the  edition  aa  of  Shakspearean  origin  are  "  Venus 
and  Adonis/'  "A  Lover's  Complaint,"  "Rape  of  Lucrece,"  "The  Phenix  and  the 
Turtle''  and  "  The  Passionate  Pilgrim."  One  does  not  get  an  exalted  view  of  Shak- 
speare as  a  poet  from  reading  these  sonnets,  and.  with  a  few  exceptions,  the  whole  of 
them  might  have  been  stricken  out  without  any  great  loss  to  the  world. 

That  these  poems  are  "sonnets"  is  a  remarkably  brilliant  discovery  of 
the  Bulletin's  bookdozer ;  in  glittering  originality  it  almost  equals  that  of 
the  man  who  by  the  mere  power  of  hiB  unaided  genius  evolved  the  great 
truth  that  a  horse  is  a  cow. 


I  am  swamped  in  a  fathomless  puddle  of  penitence.  I  struggle  under  a 
vast  remorse  that  overcomes  me  like  a  wet  blanket.  For,  lo!  I  have  done 
an  injustice  that  I  am  powerless  to  recall — and  do  over  again.  Some  years 
ago  this  same  Bulletin,  in  reviewing  Omar  Khayyam,  spoke  of  his  work  as 
consisting  of  "a  series  of  four-line  sonnets."  Good  heaven!  with  what  fury 
I  fell  upon  poor  Sam  Williams,  God  rest  him!  In  my  wrath  at  such  barbar- 
ous ignorance  I  called  him  every  name  in  my  vocabulary  of  disapproval,  and 
drew  largely  upon  that  of  Dr.  (then  Mr.)  Bartlett.  And  it  wasn't  Sam — 
obviously  it  was  not  he  :  the  "  four-line  sonnet  "  chap  is  still  extant,  while 
Samuel,  alas  !  is  dead.  Dead,  and  I  cannot  recall  the  harsh  judgment. 
Dead,  and  I  cannot  ask  him  to  forgive.  Dead  and  buried,  and  1  cannot 
lead  the  real  sinner  to  the  spot,  kneel  beside  him  on  the  grave  and  reverently 
cut  his  throat! 


Is  it  you,  Dr.  Bartlett,  that  talks  learnedly  of  sonnets,  yet  knows  not  what 
a  sonnet  is  ?  Then  get  you  to  your  dictionary,  dunce  ;  split  it  like  a  codfish 
and  deal  its  unfamiliar  leaves  to  right  or  left  until  you  find  the  word.  Away 
with  you  to  the  book  ;  and  don't  let  me  catch  you  loitering  at  the  naughty 
words,  or,  by  the  devil's  body,  I  shall  spank  you  on  the  spitter  till  you  sput- 
ter blobs  of  blood  ! 


Wharfinger  Quirk,  who  soon  after  the  discovery  of  the  Gray  thefts 
deemed  it  fitting  and  expedient  to  go  to  Honolulu,  has  been  arrested  there  for 
trying  to  kill  a  man.  That  is  right ;  he  is  no  true  patriot  or  he  would  have 
done  his  killing  in  San  Francisco  and  his  stealing  abroad. 


Ingersoll  has  neither  philosophy  nor  logic. 
one— Bulletin. 


He  has  only  sentiment,  wit  and  rhet- 


You,  Fitch,  are  said  to  be  a  Deacon — 
A  shining  light,  a  holy  beacon 
Upon  the  walls  of  Zion,  blazing 
With  an  effulgence  quite  amazing. 

And  yet,  I  think,  between  the  two 
(Bob  Ingersoll,  I  mean,  and  you) 
A  man  in  want  of  light  to  read 
Between  the  lines  of  nature's  Creed 

Would  rather  scrutinize  Creation 

By  Robert's  clear  illumination, 

Than  blind  his  eyes  with  smoke  and  vapor 

From  your  infernal  sputtering  taper. 

Though  Ingersoll,  perchance,  has  not 
Of  wisdom  or  of  truth  one  jot, 
I'd  rather  miss  with  him  the  clew 
To  life  than  follow  it  with  you. 


The  most  ingenious  scamp  who  has  lately  thrust  himself  up  is  the  news- 
paper chap  who  first  testified  his  dislike  to  the  Bulletin  and  Call  by  calling 
the  printers'  strike  in  their  offices  as  a  "  lockout."  Satan  loves  the  soul  of 
that  man. 


Judge  Sawyer  entered  the  court-room  the  ether  day,  looking  real  sick 
and  trying  to  throw  it  up.  Failing,  he  grimly  seated  himself  on  the  Bench 
and  builded  a  bewildering  succession  of  sour  faces.  He  had  evidently  eaten 
something  incurable,  and  it  had  gone  into  camp.  The  attorneys  gathered 
away  from  him  and  tried  to  think  of  something  in  the  street.  One  mechan- 
ically looked  at  his  watch  and  remarked  that  he  supposed  the  remains  would 
be  delivered  to  the  relatives.  His  sense  of  an  impending  catastrophe  had 
formulated  itself  in  terms  of  a  hanging-bee.  Another  vaguely  explained 
that  he  had  known  the  deceased  in  the  States.  He  thought  he  was  at  a 
funeral.  Pretty  soon  His  Honor  erected  himself  upon  his  posterior  legs, 
threw  about  him  a  lurid  look  of  comprehensive  hate,  and  in  a  dry,  rasping 
and  pitiless  voice  administered  a  rebuke  to  all  lawyers  in  that  court  who 
prolonged  actions  by  resort  to  technicalities  and  quibbles!    Then,  folding  his 


ermine  about  him,  ho  stalked  out  of  the  room,  spurning  the  bodies  of  the 
slain.  One  by  one,  as  the  breath  of  life  returned  to  them,  the  attorneys 
sat  up  aud  rubbed  their  heads.  "He  is  non  compos  mentis  /"said  one. 
"  He  has  gone  over  to  the  public  ! "  said  another ;  and  a  third  remarked 
"He  has  deserted  to  our  clients!"  "  Gentlemen,"  said  the  senior  prac- 
titioner, "  I  have  heard  it  before."  "  But  never  from  a  judge  !  "  clamored 
they  all.  "No,  never  from  a  judge,"  assented  the  old  legal  luminary — 
"  never  from  a  judge.  He  has  eaten  a  green  watermelon  ;  he  is  top  full 
of  sliced  cucumbers  ;  he  is  going  to  start  a  newspaper.  Gentlemen,  I  have 
the  honor  to  move  that  out  of  respect  to  his  infernal  memory  we  do  now 
adjourn." 


Charles  Main,  of  the  firm  of  Main  &  Winchester,  has  ordered  a  grand  mausoleum 
for  his  plot  in  Mountain  View  Cemetery.—  Bulletins  Oakland  News. 

Charles  Main,  of  Main  &  Winchester,  attend 
With  friendly  ear  the  chit-chat  of  a  friend 

Who  knows  you  not,  yet  knows  that  you  and  he 
Travel  a  road  that  has  a  common  end. 

We  journey  forward  through  the  time  allowed, 
One  humbly  bending,  one  erect  and  proud. 

Our  heads  alike  will  stable  soon  the  worm — 
The  one  that's  lifted,  and  the  one  that's  bowed. 

You  in  your  mausoleum  shall  repose, 
I  where  it  pleases  Him  who  sleep  bestows  ; 
What  matter  whether  one  so  little  worth 
Shall  Btain  the  marble  or  shall  feed  the  rose  ? 

Can  granite  slab,  and  metal  casque  as  well, 
Bar  Dissolution  and  prolong  the  spell 

Binding  the  elements  which,  when  released, 
Declare  their  freedom  in  a  ghastly  smell? 

In  your  sarcophagus  you'll  share  the  lot 
Of  meat  that's  packed  in  any  other  pot. 

"Hands  off"  is  a  command  Decay  observes — 
The  hands  that  post  it  stricken  off  with  rot. 

Charles  Main,  I  had  a  friend  who  died  one  day. 
A  leaden  casket  held  his  honored  clay. 

Of  cyclopean  architecture  stood 
The  vault  where  he  was  proudly  laid  away. 

A  dozen  years,  and  lo  !  the  roots  of  grass 
Had  burst  asunder  all  the  joints  ;  the  brass, 

The  gilded  ornaments,  the  carven  stones 
Lay  tumbled  all  together  in  a  mass. 

The  casket  bursting  in  the  general  crush, 
Its  tenant  had  escaped  ;  a  streak  of  lush, 

Rank  vegetation  marked  the  winding  trail 
He'd  made  in  running  from  the  spot — as  slush. 

A  dozen  years  !  That  taxes  your  belief. 
Then  take  a  thousand  if  the  time's  too  brief. 

'Twill  be  the  same  to  you ;  when  you  are  dead  ■ 
You  cannot  even  count  our  days  of  grief. 

Then  build  your  mausoleum  if  you  must, 
And  creep  into  it  with  a  perfect  trust ; 

But  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  the  plow 
Shall  pass  without  obstruction  through  your  dust. 

Another  movement  of  the  pendulum, 
And  lo  !  the  desert-haunting  wolf  shall  come, 
And,  seated  on  the  spot,  shall  howl  by  night 
O'er  rotting  cities,  desolate  and  dumb. 


The  Eaminer  is  mean-spirited  beyond  all  reason.  In  its  account  of  the 
strike  of  the  Morning  Call's  compositors  it  repeatedly  says  that  that  journal 
has  refused  employment  to  members  of  the  Typographical  Union  ;  that  it  has 
exacted  pledges  from  every  man  employed  that  he  was  not  a  member,  etc. 
This  is  altogether  false,  but  granting  it  to  be  true,  what  are  we  to  think  of 
the  Examiner's  protegSs,  the  striking  printers,  when  that  paper  admits  that 
twenty-six  of  them  were  Union  men  ?  If  what  our  contemporary  says  about 
pledges  is  true,  these  men  must  have  obtained  their  places  by  lying  like  a 
thousand  thieves.     Call  you  that  backing  of  your  friends,  Examiner  ? 


The  Examiner  will  confer  a  favor  by  perceiving  that  it  has  committed  an 
error  in  art  ;  that  in  its  blundering  advocacy  it  has  convicted  its  clients.  Fok 
this  sin  there  is  no  forgiveness,  here  or  hereafter ;  the  curses  of  all  good 
and  true  men  rest  upon  the  head  guilty  of  so  barbarous  a  literary  lache. 
And  really,  when  you  come  to  think  of  it,  the  malicious  falsehood  isn't  so 
very  nice  either.     It  is  almost  as  bad  as  the  blundering. 


What  is  the  outward  and  visible  Bign 
By  which  a  teetotaler's  known  ? 

He's  one  who  ferociously  does  without  wine 
And  lets  liquor  loudly  alone. 
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PRETENSION. 


The  ass  that  looks  upon  the  stars 

Is  not  less  assinine  ;  the  base 
And  cowardly  who  boast  of  scars, 

Or  wear  a  crown,  may  take  the  place 
Of  generous  spirts  in  the  tbrong 

Where  usurpation  reigns  ;  for  men 
Confound  the  worthy  with  the  strong, 

Nor  weigh  pretensions  clamor  vain. 

The  hollowest  vessels  sound  the  loudest ; 

The  richest  treasures  deepest  lie  ; 
Yet  piled  up  wealth  and  rank  the  proudest 

Are  but  tumultuous  vanity. 
I  am  a  prince  with  princely  spirit — 

A  ruler,  if  I  rule  my  heart ; 
A  titled  heir,  if  I  inherit 

Of  virtue,  wisdom,  truth,  a  part. 


Marysville,  July  31,  1S83. 


-Nominis  Umbra. 


VERY  LITERARY  NOTES. 


Californians  who  are  proud  of  Mr.  Henry  George  because  while  writing 
his  great  work  he  was  starving  in  a  San  Francisco  cellar,  and  because  they 
either  have  never  read  the  book  or  have  read  it  with  lack  of  knowledge, 
ought  to  buy  the  August  North  American  Review  and  try  to  understand  Mr. 
Francis  A.  Walker's  exposure  of  Mr.  George's  absurdities.  It  is  a  pretty 
good  exposure  and  ousht  to  go  far  to  abate  the  senseless  applause  that  has 
followed  Mr.  George  as  the  English  drum-beat  follows  the  sun.  The  North 
American  contains  a  half  dozen  other  papers  by  capable  thinkers  and  trained 
writers.  In  the  absence  of  mere  padding  and  the  strict  exclusion  of  senti- 
mentality the  Meview  stands  almost  alone  among  American  monthlies. 

Mr.  H.  H.  Bancroft  has  issued  another  volume  of  his  interminable 
History  of  the  Pacific  States,  and  the  local  newspapers  are  all  obsequiously 
and  thriftily  praising  it  in  long  reviews  suspiciously  alike.  The  volume  is 
marred  by  all  the  faults  of  its  predecessors — incident  swelled  to  monstrous 
prolixity  by  the  incorporation  of  all  the  narratives  of  previous  obscure  his- 
torians that  the  reputed  author  could  lay  his  hands  on  ;  a  style  that  varies 
in  all  the  degrees  of  badness,  from  the  temperate  unreadability  of  the  un- 
edited hack  writer  to  the  intolerable  execrableness  of  Mr.  Bancroft  himself  ; 
classical  allusions  clumsily  tumbled  in  to  show  the  writer's  lack  of  reading ; 
and  dogmatic  statements  of  dubious  meaning.  A  ranker  and  more  unright- 
eous example  of  book-building  we  have  never  seen.  It  is  unnecessary  to 
repeat  here  our  former  exposure  of  Mr.  Bancroft's  pretensions  to  the  author- 
ship of  these  volumes  which  are  written  for  him  by  a  corps  of  underpaid  and 
overworked  "  hired  men."  The  better  portion  of  the  Eastern  press  has  long 
since  turned  its  back  upon  this  convicted  literary  impostor,  and  the  present 
volume  will  be  coldly  received  in  all  quarters  where  his  money  cannot  unbar 
the  doors  of  hospitality. 

Messrs.  J.  W.  Currier  &  Co.  have  begun  at  532  Clay  street  the  publica- 
tion of  a  little  weekly  paper  with  the  descriptive  but  not  very  happy  title  of 
Music  and  Drama.  It  is  full  of  short,  crisp  bits  of  news  and  gossip  on  topics 
indicated  by  its  name,  is  smartly  written  and  appears  to  have  an  honest  pur- 
pose. By  the  nom  de  plume  "Buster  B.,"  one  of  its  contributors  appears  in- 
clined to  satirize,  good-naturedly,  no  doubt,  a  lady  that  writes  rather  better 
than  he. 

Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan  remarked  when  he  examined  the  Ireland 
forgeries:  "If  these  are  genuine  the  Swan  of  Avon  was  drunk  when  he 
wrote  them."  A  person  reading  Mr.  Bartlett's  notice  of  Rolfe's  edition  of 
Shakespeare's  Sonnets  and  Poems  would  be  almost  inclined  to  believe  that 
either  the  Swan  of  Avon  or  his  reviewer  was  tasting  too  freely  of  the  intox- 
icating cup.  A  great  deal  has  been  written  about  the  freedom  of  the  Shak- 
spearean  sonnet,  but  Shakspeare  himself  never  took  such  liberties  with  that 
form  of  composition  as  the  writer  of  the  following  paragraph  which  ap- 
peared in  last  Saturday's  Bulletin: 

A  great  many  sonnets  have  been  attributed  to  Shakspeare  which  he  never  wrote. 
Among  the  sonnets  recognized  in  the  edition  as  of  Shakspearean  origin  are  "Venus 
and  Adonis,"  "A  Lover's  Complaint,"  "Rape  of  Lucrece,"  "The  Phoenix  and  the 
Turtle"  and  "The  Passionate  Pilgrim."  One  does  not  get  an  exalted  view  of  Shak- 
speare as  a  poet  frqm  readingthese  sonnets,  and,  with  few  exceptions,  the  whole  of  them 
might  have  been  stricken  out  without  anv  great  loss  to  the  world.  The  view  of  the 
man  through  the  sonnets  are  altogether  the  best  revelation.  Two  or  three  examples 
from  this  book  are  here  quoted. 

The  "Phoenix  and  the  Turtle"  with  the  "  Threnos,"  or  threnody  (which 
the  learned  critic  evidently  mistakes  for  another  poem)  is  then  given.  This 
is  a  poem  of  eighteen  stanzas,  thirteen  of  which  are  tetrameter  quatrains, 
arranged  according  to  the  "  In  Memoriam  "  style,  as  : 

Let  the  bird  of  loudest  lay, 

On  the  sole  Arabian  tree, 

Herald  sad  and  trumpet  be 

To  whose  sound  chaste  wings  obey. 

The  remaining  five  stanzas  are  tetrameter  triplets,  as: 

Beauty,  truth  and  rarity, 
Grace  in  all  simplicity, 
Here  inclosed  in  cinders  lie. 

The  poem  of  "Venus  and  Adonis,"  mentioned  in  the  above  excerpt  as 
a  "  sonnet,  has  one  hundred  and  ninety-nine  stanzas,  with  six  pentameter 
lines  in  each.  The  "  Rape  of  Lucrece  "  consists  of  two  hundred  and  sixty- 
five  stanzas  with  seven  pentameter  lines  in  each.  The  "  Passionate  Pil- 
grim," the  fourth  poem  spoKen  of  above  as  a  "  sonnet,"  consists  of  eighteen 
stanzas  ;  of  these  eleven  have  fourteen  lines  and  one  has  thirteen  lines,  and 


a  line  is  missing.  These  twelve  stanzas  are  generally  classed  with  Shake- 
spearean sonnets,  but  the  remaining  stanzas  cannot  be  included  with  them, 
as  four  have  twelve  lines  and  two  have  eighteen  lines. 

An  old  critic  when  asked  by  a  young  writer  the  secret  of  his  success,  re- 
plied :  "I  have  always  made  it  a  rule  before  publishing  anything  to  read  it 
over  once  while  I  am  sober."  If  the  author  of  A  Breeze  from  the  Woods  had 
pursued  this  policy  we  should  not  have  pursued  him. 


RANDOM   NOTES  BY  VARIOUS   HUMORISTS, 


Now  comes  the  season  of  the  female  fiend  who  gathers  her  unsuspecting 
victim  in  groups  in  shady  nooks  under  the  trees,  or  at  the  ends  of  corridors, 
or  in  cool  places  on  the  piazzas,  and  having  corralled  them  begins  reading 
the  latest  novel  to  them.  She  haunts  the  summer  resorts  and  flatters  her- 
self she  is  doing  her  victims  a  great  favor.  She  isn't ;  she  is  by  all  odds  the 
worst  bore  on  the  piazza.  This  paragraph  is  intended  to  be  cut  out  and 
handed  to  her  just  before  she  opens  her  book.  If  she  wants  to  read,  let  her 
read  this. 


Some  genius  has  found  out  a  way  to  make  women  brave.  You  have 
only  to  accustom  them  to  danger  by  giving  them  mice  for  pets  when  they 
are  young. 


"  Did  you  see  dat  boss  you  was  talkin'  of  buyin1  ?  "  asked  one  of  another. 
"  Yes,  I  seed  him."  "  Did  you  buy  de  hoss  ?  "  "No,  I  didn't  buy  him,  be- 
kase  dar  was  no  mutuality."  "What  do  you  mean?"  "  Dar  was  no  mutu- 
ality. I  seed  enuffob  de  hoss,  but  de  hoss  didn't  see  enuff  ob  me.  He  was 
blind  in  one  eye.     Dar  has  ter  be  mutuality  in  a  hoss  trade." 


The  material  of  a  once  funny  paper  at  Atlanta,  Georgia,  was  sold  by 
the  sheriff  for  $200.  The  man  who  purchased  it  expects  to  become  an  un- 
dertaker. 


"  Where  is  my  darling  boy  to-day?  " 
Oh,  anxious  mother,  hark, 
He's  stealing  a  ride  on  a  street  car  gay 
Headed  for  the  base  ball  park. 


A  young  correspondent  complains  that  "  there  are  too  many  lawyers  in 
the  country."  Oh,  no,  my  boy;  there  aren't  too  many  lawyers.  There 
aren't  half  enough  clients,  that's  all. 


To  destroy  weeds — introduce  a  widow  to  a  bachelor,  and  let  nature  take 
its  course. 


"Are  French  flats  healthy?"  "Yes,  very."  "Are  the  people  in  them 
healthy?"  "No."  "Why?"  "They  have  to  starve  and  go  half  naked 
to  pay  the  rent."  "  Why  are  these  flats  called  French  flats  ? "  "To  dis- 
tinguish them  from  the  American  flats."  "What  are  American  fiats?" 
"  The  people  who  live  in  French  flats." 


At  a  spiritual  circle  in  Memphis,  a  man  had  his  hair  pulled  so  hard  by 
a  spirit  that  it  gave  him  a  headache.  He  went  home  in  great  anxiety,  ex- 
pecting to  find  that  his  wife  had  died  suddenly  during  the  night — the  hair- 
pulling  was  so  natural. 


A  Philadelphia  servant  girl  has  got  a  month  off  and  gone  to  Washington 
to  see  about  a  pension.  She  once  worked  for  three  consecutive  weeks  in  a 
family  that  lost  a  second  cousin  in  the  war.  It  is  true  he  was  killed  by 
falling  down  and  breaking  his  neck  in  running  away  from  the  conscription, 
but  the  pension  office  is  not  particular. 

"  Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Towser,  as  she  expatiated  upon  the  beauties  of  her 
flower  garden,  "  I  have  given  it  great  care,  and  if  you  come  over  in  a  week 
or  two  I  expect  to  be  able  to  show  you  some  beautiful  scarlet  pneumonias." 

"Is  that  dog  made?"  he  asked  the  boy  as  the  animal  dashed  by.  "I 
reckon  he  is!  "  replied  the  boy  ;  "  I  just  see  a  butcher  take  a  piece  o'  meat 
away  from  him  and  kick  him  six  feet  into  the  air.  Wouldn't  you  be  mad  if 
that  was  done  to  you  1 " 


11  Well,  Mr.  Schmidt,  they  say  you  have  made  an  assignment?"  "  Yaw, 
dotishso."  "  You  assigned  to  your  brother,  didn't  you?"  "Yaw,  he  vhas 
my  brudder."  "Didn't  anybody  raise  objections  about  this  family  arrange- 
ment? "  "  Vhell,  I  doan'  know.  Vhen  my  brudder  fails  he  assigns  to  me, 
und  vhen  I  fails  I  assigns  to  him.  Dot  makes  fair  play,  eh  ?  I  doan'  go 
much  on  some  man's  who  goes  back  on  his  brudder." 


A  fashion  paper  says  :  "  Nothing  but  coral  necklaces  can  be  seen  upon 
society  belles  this  season."  Is  there  not  some  mistake  about  this  ?  Why, 
such  a  scanty  costume  would — Oh,  heavens!  there  must  be  an  error  in  the 
report. 

"  No,  sir,"  said  the  practical  man,  "no  bric-a-brac  on  the  mantel  for  me! 
It's  a  nuisance.     Where's  a  man  to  put  his  feet  ?  " 

"  What  made  the  mule  kick  you  1 "  they  asked  a  gentleman  who  had  been 
sent  flying  through  the  roof  of  a  barn,  and  he  answered,  ( '  Do  you  think  I 
was  fool  enough  to  go  back  and  ask  him  ? " 


An  editor  who  has  discontinued  his  paper  because  it  was  losing  money 
too  rapidly,  is  now  prepared  to  deliver  his  able  lecture  entitled  "  Success  in 
Journalism." 


"  Come  in  out  of  dat  hot  sun,  you  Lafayette!     De  fust  ting  you  know 
you'll  be  burnt  as  brack  as  de  niggar  de  next  doah." 


THE     WASP. 


A  GREAT   EFFORT, 


Hector  A.  Stuart's  Latest  Contribution  to  Pacific  Coast  Literature. 

Nor  Tennyson,  nor  Byron  nor  Moore  were  born  in  California,  but  Hec- 
tor A.  Stuart  waa.  This  ia  a  mighty  and  abiding  consolation,  and  when 
now  and  then  Mr.  Stuart  strikes  his  lyre,  and  lifts  his  voice  in  pure  and  fas- 
cinating chanson,  we  do  not  envy  the  British  Isles  their  bards,  as  a  shiver  of 
joy  at  the  laureate's  fading  laurels  permeates  our  nervous  system.  Mr.  Stu- 
art's harp,  which  had  lorn,'  lain  idle  in  a  picturesquely  ruined  beer  saloon  in 
the  Western  Addition,  was  plucked  from  the  moldering  wall  the  other  day, 
and  attuned  to  the  columns  of  an  obscure  but  very  nasty  weekly  contempo- 
rary. Mr.  Stuart's  theme  was  Land  Bards,  upon  whom  he  is  most  wantonly 
and  inhumanly  severe.  This  inspired  gentlemen,  in  the  opening  stanza  of 
his  musical  and  colic-destroying  ode,  tells  his  readers  from  whom  his  inspira- 
tion came. 

"  The  ocean  minstrel  king 

Inspired  my  voice  to  sing, 
And  troics  sad  in  solitude  recite." 

This  ocean  king  (who  may  the  devil  confound)  is,  we  suspect,  no  other  than 
Captain  Griff,  the  tug-boat  man,  between  whom  and  Mr.  Stuart  has  existed 
a  life-long  friendship.  Mr.  Stuart's  first  piratical  excursion  was  made 
in  Captain  Griff's  celebrated  long,  low,  villainous-looking  craft,  the  fast  Bail- 
ing and  death-dealing  ' (  Walk  the  Plank. "  To  him  his  bard  and  sub-lieuten- 
ant pays  the  following  glowing  compliment : 

"  He  first,  in  spangled  cave, 

The  harp  unto  me  gave, 
And  themes  awoke  by  landsmen  still  unsung 

By  minstrels  pent  at  home, 

Unwilling  seas  to  roam 
Or  join  the  fray  bloodthirsty  gangs  among." 

The  harp  that  Mr.  Stuart  refers  to  in  this  stanza,  is  an  instrument  which 
was  temporarily  loaned  to  him  by  Uncle  Harris,  being  nothing  more,  indeed, 
than  the  ordinary  jewsharp,  but  which,  like  Tom  Fitch,  had  a  silver  tongue. 
The  "minstrels  pent  at  home"  is  an  indelicate  and  unkind  reference  to 
Tom  Flynn  and  Teresa  A.  Corlett,  whose  limited  finances  have  been  an  in- 
surmountable obstacle  to  carrying  out  their  praiseworthy  desire  for  foreign 
travel.  Still,  unsatisfied  with  this  reflection  upon  these  estimable  members 
of  this  community,  and  prompted,  doubtless,  by  Griff,  the  ocean  minstrel 
king  aforesaid,  Mr.  Stuart  represents  those  distinguished  persons  as  very 
somnolent  individuals,  and  insinuates  that  they  retire  at  an  unromantically 
early  hour,  for  he  says  : 

"  Who  never  lonely  guard 

In  war-like  hours  ill-starred, 
Have  watchful  held  beneath  the  clouded  arch  ; 

Nor  pensively  surveyed 

The  ghostly  moonlight  jade, 
Or  glancing  stars  pursue  their  solemn  march." 

This  is  uncalled  for,  false  and  malicious.  It  is  well  known  that  Mrs.  Cor- 
lett adores  the  ghostly  moonlight,  and  that  Tom  Flynn  has  been  a  constant 
attendant  at  the  spectacular  drama,  and  has  been  seen  to  wink  during  the 
ballet  "  when  glancing  stars  pursue  their  solemn  march."  At  this  stage  of 
this  beautiful  and  soul-engrossing  ode,  the  poet  abandons  invective  and  con- 
siders himself.  And  in  this  consideration  he  lugs  himself  into  the  tropics 
and  tells  us  that  "  evening's  lurid  beam  alit  the  banking  clouds  and  not 
only  did  this,  but  also  by  some  hocuspocus,  "  bade  houri  shapes  appear 
which  lure  his  soul  to  realm  of  joyous  light." 

The  last  stanza  is  a  startling  confession  of  some  of  Mr.  Hector  A.  Stu- 
art's experiences  in  tropical  beer  saloons.  We  quote  it  in  its  entirety,  and 
though  morality  in  her  unspotted  garb  suggest  some  toning  down  of  the 
poet's  glowing  thought,  it  is  too  intensely  perfect  to  omit  a  single  line,  and 
here  it  is  : 

"  Enchanting,  sooth,  their  power, 

E«sistless,  too,  this  hour — 
I  willing  yield  and  speed  to  scenes  above  ; 

There  fiercely  clutch  a  maid 

In  wildering  charms  arrayed 
And  not  in  the  deepest  joys  of  love." 

This  is  a  wild  and  wildering  picture.  There  is  a  Barbary  Coast  glamor  in 
the  spectacle  of  Mr.  Hector  A.  Stuart  fiercely  clutching  a  maid  arrayed  in 
those  wildering  charms  that  is  seldom  seen  beyond  the  precincts  of  that  re- 
markable locality.  This  speeding  to  scenes  above,  suggest  the  bard  flying  up 
the  steps  of  the  dive  to  the  friendly  and  popular  sidewalk,  and  shrieking  for 
the  vigilant  policeman  to  recover  the  brass-plated  watch  the  maid  had  rav- 
ished from  the  poet  while  the  latter  was  executing  the  fierce  clutch  business. 
We  can  imagine  with  grief  and  dismay  the  sequel  to  this  melancholy  spree. 
We  can  see  the  poet  standing  at  the  bar  of  the  Police  Court,  while  the 
maid,  no  longer  arrayed  in  wildering  charms,  occupies  an  ignominious  posi- 
tion in  the  prisoner's  dock.  We  can  see  the  brass-plated  watch  labeled 
"Exhibit  No.  1 "  placed  upon  Judge  Lawler's  desk.  We  can  hear  the 
voice  of  the  eloquent  shyster  protesting  that  the  maiden  was  clutched,  was 
the  most  honorable  of  her  sex,  and  the  poet-plaintiff  waB  drunk  and  disor- 
derly. We  can  easily  understand  how  a  sympathetic  but  impartial  jury  ac- 
quitted the  maid  and  sent  Mr.  Stuart  up  for  thirty  days.  But  these  things 
are  too  heartrending  to  dwell  upon.  Mr.  Stuart  may  go  on  writing  verses 
until  the  end  of  his  days,  but  if  he  keeps  up  this  Barbary  Coast  roystering 
and  publishes  his  nocturnal  adventures  in  the  San  Francisco  press,  the  bud 
of  hia  genius  will  be  nipped  by  the  cold  frost  of  Police  Court  retribution 


the  bone  over  the  right  eye,  and  glanced  off  lodging  in  the  wood- 
work." Almost  any  petit  jury  would  give  Roberts  a  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars on  the  ground  that  the  paper  had  intimated  that  he  was  a  wooden- 
headed  citizen.  A  paper  cannot  be  too  careful  about  speaking  of  "  wood- 
work "  about  a  fellow's  eye. 


A  TRADE  DOLLAR   INTERVIEWED. 


"  Yes,"  said  the  trade  dollar,  "  I  am  now  in  process  of  being  kicked  out  of 
the  country  and  out  of  coinage." 

Inquirer. — "  Where  will  you  go?" 

Trade  Dollar. — "To  pot.  Into  liquidation,  probably.  They  will  make 
it  hot  for  me." 

Inq. — "  Have  you  no  plea  to  make  before  retiring?" 

T.  D. — "Plea?  Of  course  I  plead  not  guilty.  Was  the  fault  mine  ? 
Didn't  I  but  respond  to  the  cry  of  the  people  for  the  '  Dollar  of  their  dads  V 
Am  I  not  intrinsically  worth  more  than  my  brother,  born  of  legitimate 
United  States  coinage  ?  I'm  only  another  instance  of  the  old  adage,  '  Give 
a  dog  a  bad  name  and  hang  him.'  " 

Inq.  —  "Who  is  your  father  ?  " 

T.  D.  —  "Goto  the  West — the  farthest  off,  wide,  argentiferous  West. 
Go  to  the  big  silver  men,  the  owners  of  the  Comstocks  and  the  recipients  of 
more  silver  than  they  know  what  to  do  with.  Go  to  Jones,  such  is  my 
father." 

Inq.  — "  You  are  a  wise  child  ?  " 

T.  D. — "  I  am.     I  know  my  father." 

Inq. — And  your  mother?" 

T.  D. — Congress.  You  know  her  character  never  was  very  good.  But 
she  won't  help  me.  She  will  repudiate  me— go  back  on  me — shake  me — 
turn  on  me  her  cold  and  beautiful  shoulder.  Farewell,  I  go.  My  face  will 
disappear  soon  forever." — N.  Y.  Graphic. 


GABLETS. 

Society  Lady  (just  introduced  to  Miss  Sparkins,  of  whose  family  she  never 
heard  in  her  life)  :  Ah,  yes,  my  dear,  your  mother  and  I  were  friends  at  school, 
and  I  hope  are  still  so.  The  last  time  I  saw  your  mamma  was  at  the  Gilt- 
edge  party  last  winter,  and  (beamingly)  she  looked  so  young  and  pretty, 
with  the  same  bright  eyes — 

Miss  Spakkins  (frigidly)  :  Excuse  me,  ma'am  ;  mamma  has  been  blind 
since  my  birth. 

(Tableau  !) 

Two  Frenchmen  were  disputing  as  to  their  proficiency  in  speaking  Eng- 
lish, and  one  of  them,  as  a  specimen  of  his  knowledge  thereof,  lemarks  : 
"  H'm  !  Did  it  rain  to-morrow  ?  " 

To  which  the  other  proudly  responded  :  "Yes,  sare,  it  was  !  " 
This  reminds  me  of  a  controversy  to  which  I  listened  a  few  days  since 
between  two  clerks  in  a  down  town  office.  The  subject  under  discussion 
waa  the  pronunciation  of  a  Spanish  word,  and  one  of  the  disputants — who, 
I  understand,  is  noted  among  his  confreres  for  hia  grammatical  and  ortho- 
graphical errors — dictatorially  proclaimed  the  correctness  of  his  method. 
To  him  the  other  replied,  crushingly  : 

"  You  know  about  as  much  Spanish  as  you  do  English!" 


There  is  talk  of  another  libel  suit  against  the  truly  good  Evening  Wis- 
consin. Speaking  of  an  accidental  shooting  affair  at  the  Kirby  House, 
the  reporter  of    the  Wisconsin  said  :      "  The  ball   struck  Mr.  Roberts  on 


A  fastidious  young  lady  recently  paralyzed  a  drygoods  clerk  by  asking 
for  a  pair  of  "  disrobed  child  "  gloves.  He  was  relieved  when  he  found  she 
meant  "undressed  kid."  This  was  the  same  correct  young  person  who, 
reading  a  sto^  to  her  little  brother,  in  which  the  villain  waa  named  "Big 
Bob,"  persisted  in  calling  him  "Large  Robert."  — Bysshe. 


FROM  THE  TRUTHFUL  PRESS. 


Minneapolis  has  a  bulldog  who  grows  thin  and  refuses  to  watch  and 
fight  unless  fed  on  percussion- caps.  He  likes  to  place  them  on  the  enda  of 
hi3  eye  teeth  and  make  them  go  off  by  suddenly  bringing  his  jaws  together. 
*  *  While  a  book  agent  was  looking  out  of  an  open  car  window  at  a 
hail-storm  in  Kentucky  he  was  struck  by  what  he  first  considered  a  hail- 
stone, but  which  turned  out  to  be  a  collar  button  he  had  lost  three  sum- 
mer's ago  on  Pike's  Peak.  *  *  The  present  aenaation  at  Yellows 
Falls,  Vermont,  is  a  living  red  lobster.  He  ia  kept  in  an  aquarium.  He  is 
very  fond  of  music  and  has  a  small  set  of  bells  of  various  sizes  that  fit  his 
claws.  When  feeling  pretty  well  he  crawls  up  on  a  cake  of  ice,  lies  on  it  on 
his  back;  and  plays  the  latest  popular  airs  as  well  as  any  Swiss  bell-ringing 
troupe.  *  *  A  tavern  keeper  in  Central  Indiana  has  a  pet  bear  whose 
skin  is  kept  on  by  a  row  of  buttons  that  runs  along  his  stomach.  The  bear 
frequently  stands  on  his  hind  legs  and  takes  his  skin  off  and  puts  it  on  like 
an  overcoat.  In  the  summer-time  he  has  an  artificial  akin,  which  is  very 
light  and  corresponds  with  the  duster  worn  by  traveling  salesmen  during 
the  heated  term.  ^ 

"  McDonald  and  Hendricks  never  speak  as  they  pass  by."  Pass  by  what  ? 
A  whisky  saloon?  Well,  times  are  hard,  and  it  costs  money  to  "say  some- 
thing "  to  a  friend  at  that  critical  juncture.  If  ( '  never  speak  as  they  pasa  " 
be  meant,  we  don't  blame  them. 

"Mark  Twain,  who  is  now  slowly  recovering  from  a  very  severe  rheu- 
matic attack,  has  at  last  discovered  that  there  is  something  in  the  world 
which  isn't  funny. "  Surely  thi3  implies  that  there  are  one  or  two  of  his  own 
works  which  he  has  not  yet  read. 

The  young  hoodlum  who  prods  the  Woodward  Gardens  monkeys  with 
his  stick  is  not  trying  to  show  off  before  his  girl;  he  ia  actuated  by  sincere 
professional  jealousy. 

"Rosa  Bonheur,  in  the  sixty-first  year  of  her  age,  paints  incessantly.' 
Nothing  strange  about  that.     Most  fashionable  women  of  that  age  do. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


BUTCHERED   FOR   MAKING  FUN   OF   MR.   CLAY 


I  see  before  me  the  paragrapher  lie 

(He  oft  hath  lied  before  from  day  to  day), 
But  now  the  shades  of  death  are  gathering  nigh 

And  life  itself  is  ebbing  fast  away. 
For  eftsoons  hath  he  made  a  merry  jest 

About  his  testy  neighbor,  Mr.  Clay, 
Who  with  a  shovel  handle  him  caressed, 

And  broke  the  heart  within  his  manly  breast. 

So  says  the  nurse  :     He  hears,  but  heedeth  not ; 

His  soul  is  with  his  paragraphs  ;  and  they 
Come  crowding  round  his  anguish- stricken  cot 

As  if  'twere  in  his  sanctum  far  away. 
And  bending  low  his  comrades  heard  him  say, 

"  We're  told  the  very  best  of  all  soprani 
Is  lovely  Patti.     Now,  I'll  bet  a  guinea 

That,  tl.ough  to  equal  her  there  are  not  many, 
She's  by  the  side  of  Sopranicolino  !  " 

His  hearers  howl  around  him  :  he  is  gone 

Ere  ceased  the  inhuman  shout  which  hailed  this  wretched  pun. 
San  Francisco,  July  30,  1883. 


-Bysshe. 


FRENCH   GOLD   AND   GERMAN  SILVER. 


French. 
Toto,  aged  ten  years,  approaches  Lili,  aged  eight,  who  is  skipping  her 
rope. 

"  Give  me  your  rope,"  says  Toto. 

"  Yes  ;  but  in  exchange  you  must  give  me  your  barleysu^ar." 

"  After  the  rope,  Lili." 

"  No,  no,  before.     Oh  !  I  know  the  men,  you  see." 


"  Music  is  well  enough,  but  then  the  musicians  ! ' 


Young  Man  :    "  Dollars  are  round,  Father  Jericho,  so  as  to  roll  away.' 
Old  Man  :   '*  Pardon  me,  they  are  flat — for  piling  up." 


Gentleman  (in  dressing-gown  and  slippers  has  risen  from  his  piano  to  lay 
his  hands  on  the  shoulders  of  old  usurer ,  come  to  dim):  "But  reflect,  Mr. 
Schumacher,  if  one  made  debts  just  to  pay  them  would  one  take  the  trouble 
to  make  them?" 


There  is  bat  one  sort  of  love  but  there  are  a  thousand  different  copies. 


DAME    CARE. 


The  grate  danced  gayly  in  the  rays 
Of  very  great  fortune's  dazzling  blaze; 
Dear  friends  adored  me  and  were  there 
To  take  a  true  fraternal  share 
Of  my  best  roasts  and  viands  strange, 
And  my  last  ducat's  slippery  change. 

The  luck  is  gone ;  with  empty  purse 
I  find  my  friends  to  me  averse  ; 
Quenched  are  the  rays  that  dazzling  glanced, 
Dispersed  the  swarm  of  gnats  that  danced, 
The  friends  as  well  as  gnats  have  fled, 
They  went  when  fortune  from  me  sped. 

Through  winter  night  my  bed  beside, 
Dame  Care,  as  nurse,  sits  open-eyed, 
She  wears  a  jacket  of  white  stuff, 
And  small  black  cap,  and  she  takes  snuff. 
The  snuff  -box  rattles  frightfully, 
The  old  witch  nodding  spitefully. 

Oft  in  my  dreams  again  returns 

The  fortune  and  the  May  sunburns, 

The  friendships  come,  the  gnats  swarm  dark- 

Then  creaks  the  box— God  save  the  mark ! 

The  gay  soap-bubble  breaks  and  goes, 

The  ancient  woman  blows  her  nose. 


Elderly  Girl  (in  deep  study  over  census  paper) ;  Now,  I  don't  know 
whether  I  gave  twenty-eight,  twenty-nine,  or  thirty,  the  last  time.  One  is 
so  often  asked  about  it  that  one  is  at  last  confused  oneself. 


A  flattering  invitation  : 

Manager  of  Provincial  Theater  (to  his  company) :  To-morrow  is  the 
first  rehearsal  of  the  new  play.  Perhaps  some  of  your  relatives  or  friends 
will  assist  us.  The  more  the  better — the  street  scenes  require  an  enormous 
rabble. 


At  a  ball :  A  young  lady  carries  a  delicate  ivory  fan  in  her  little  hand, 
he  is  cooling  her  heated  brow  with  it  when  a  neighboring  dancer   pushes 
her,  the  fan  falls  and  breaks  into  many  fragments. 

Her  Portly,  Pompous  Partner  (consolingly)  :  Ah,  miss,  if  I  were  an 
elephant,  believe  me,  I  should  at  once  draw  a  tooth  and  let  you  make  a  new 
fan  from  it. 


"Why  did  Mr.  R.  furnish  his  parlor  in  rococo  style  1  Why  not  in  jRe- 
naissance?" 

1 '  From  antipathy  toward  Renaissance  furniture — on  account  of  the  straight 
legs.  In  a  rococo-salon,  on  the  contrary,  he  and  his  bow-legged  family  are 
in  style." 

Professor  :  A  sudden  change  of  temperature  iB  dangerous  for  all  living 


beings,  a  change  of  habitation  from  south  to  north  appears  especially  de- 
structive. When  I  removed  from  Frankfort  to  Hamburg  and  visited  the 
Zoological  Garden,  two  rhinoceroses  were  there,  and  when,  after  some  weeks, 
I  again  left  Hamburg  on  account  of  my  health,  there  was  only  one  there. 


Fat  Beggar-woman  :  Gracious  lady,  have  pity  on  a  poor,  half-starved 
woman  ! " 

Thin  Lady  :  But  you  don't  seem  to  me  to  be  half-starved  ;  you  are 
quite  fat. 

Beggar-woman  :  0,  gracious  lady,  if  you  knew  what  sort  of  fat  that  is — 
that  is  trouble  fat  ! 


Father  :  Isaac,  if  you  are  good  to-day  you  can  carry  the  wood,  but  if  you 
are  bad,  you  must  carry  the  wood. 

— Translated  by  E.  F.   Dawson. 


A   PARABLE  FOR  THE   SEASON. 


The  Early  Peach  came  to  a  place  where  four  roads  met.  He  slapped 
his  chest  with  his  stem  and  looked  to  the  east  and  south. 

(t  Bismillah  !  "  he  cried.     "  I  am  the  boss,  and  I  drive  the  ambulance." 
The  little  Green  Apple  came  down  the  long  road  from  the  west  and  heard 
him.     He  bowed  to  the  north,  and  he  bowed  to  the  west. 

"  I  am  the  son  of  the  cyclons,"  he  shouted,  "  and  I  travel  with  my  own 
private  coroner." 

"  By  the  camel  of  Mohammed  !  "  said  the  Early  Peach,  "  I  am  the  friend 
of  the  sexton,  and  I  can  knock  you  out  in  four  rounds,  Marquis  of  Tewks- 
bury  rules." 

"  Come  to  the  wake  !  "  shrieked  the  little  Green  Apple,  "  and  you  may  call 
me  the  harmless  pawpaw  of  the  wilderness  if  I  cannot  double  up  the  man 
who  planted  you. " 

Then  they  looked  down  the  four  long  roads  and  waited  for  some  one  to 
practice  on.  From  the  eaBt  come  a  fair  young  girl  from  Vassar  college,  and 
up  from  the  south  came  a  gray-haired  African. 

"  Take  you  that  fair  student,"  said  the  Early  Peach. 

t(  Not  I,"  said  the  little  Green  Apple  ;  I  didn't  come  here  to  attempt  im- 
possibilities. For  nearly  four  years  that  girl  has  sat  at  surreptitious  mid- 
night lunches ;  she  has  broken  up  a  score  of  young  men  with  her  ice  cream 
bills,  and  still  she  is  hungry.  But  I  will  stand  aside  and  give  you  a  chance 
at  the  African." 

"  I  am  not  on  the  suicide  lay  this  morning,"  said  the  Early  Peach.  "  I 
know  him,  and  already  since  yestereven's  sun  there  have  reposed  beneath 
his  untroubled  vest  a  peck  and  a  half  of  my  brethren,  and  he  is  even  now 
famished.  He  is  known  as  the  destroyer  of  watermelons,  and  all  my  tribe 
fear  him.     Allah  is  great,  but  some  things  are  impossible. " 

So  they  let  many  people  pass  by  unharmed — the  old,  the  tough,  the 
wary  and  the  well-seasoned.  But  when  the  day  was  far  spent,  coming  down 
the  long  road  from  the  west  they  saw  a  ruddy  boy,  the  pride  and  joy  of  his 
home  and  the  torment  of  his  teacher.  Whistling  a  merry  roundelay  he 
came,  his  face  as  rosy  as  the  glowing  west,  his  heart  as  light  as  thistle-down. 
He  was  their  meat. 

The  Early  Peach  and  the  little  Green  Apple  set  their  teeth  and  breathed 
hard  as  he  came  near. 

"  Now  ! "  they  shrieked,  and,  livid  with  hate,  they  fiercely  sprang  upon 
him. 

In  two  short  minutes  that  boy  had  both  of  them  down,  and  as  he  cracked 
the  peach-pit  to  get  at  the  "  goody,"  he  said  : 

11  By  jiminy  jinks,  I  wisht  I  knowed  where  I  could  find  a  bushel  of  them 
fellers. " 

The  Early  Peach,  with  a  dying  gasp,  turned,  and  said  : 
"  We  are  taken  in." 

With  a  hollow  groan,  the  little  Green  Apple  replied  : 
(*  Of  corpse." 
But  the  boy  slept  soundly  all  that  night,  and  came  back  the  next  day  to 
look  for  more." — Hawkeye. 


LET   US   HAVE  COACHING  PARTIES. 


Sacramento  is  greatly  agitated  over  a  proposed  coaching  party.  Sacra- 
mento has  only  very  remote  and  vague  ideas  as  to  what  a  coaching  party  is 
like ;  in  fact,  has  no  idea  except  what  it  has  evolved  from  the  statement 
that  a  coaching  party  is  rather  naughty.  It  was  at  first  thought  that  the 
thing  was  something  like  a  Mother  Goose  quadrille  party,  but  every  one 
knew  the  latter  institution  was  not  wicked,  as  it  originated  in  San  Rafael, 
and  so  imagination  again  ran  riot.  At  present  popular  judgment  is  divided 
between  a  belief  that  a  coaching  party  is  something  good  to  eat,  and  im- 
plies a  visit  to  the  French  restaurant — Sacramento  has  one  French  restau- 
rant— and,  secondly,  that  it  is  a  new  term  for  a  visit  to  the  dome  of  the 
Capitol.  This  latter  belief  is  strengthened  by  the  circumstance  that  visiting 
the  dome  is  the  wickedest  thing  in  Sacramento.  The  Capital  City  should 
not  be  allowed  to  have  all  this  excitement  to  itself.  What  San  Francisco 
needs  more  than  Ben  Teal  does  a  new  hat  is  a  coaching  party.  No  well  reg- 
ulated Eastern  city  is  considered  complete  in  its  social  appointments  without 
coaching  parties,  and  in  this  year  of  conclaves,  Garfield  monuments  and  full 
hotels,  we  should  not  allow  ourselves  to  be  in  any  degree  behind  the  least 
favored  Eastern  city  in  any  matter  of  social  importance.  The  Wasp  is 
seriously  in  earnest  in  this  matter;  so  seriously  that  if  any  one  will  tell  us 
what  a  coaching  party  is  like  we  will  publish  the  information  at  regular  ad- 
vertising rates. 


A  Chicago  wholesale  cloak  house  advertised  for  a  "  female  model  with  a 
thirty-six  inch  bust,"  at  $8  per  week.  There  were  twenty-five  applicants 
in  two  hours,"  says  an  exchange.  Probably,  had  the  same  firm  advertised 
for  male  models  with  a  three  weeks'  bust,  there  would  have  been  two 
hundred  applicants  within  an  hour.  If  a  number  of  applicants  is  what  the 
firm  wanted,  it  should  specify  the  kind  of  "bustB." 


THE     WASP. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Mr.  A.  W.  Pinero's  play  Tht  Squirt,  whether  or  not  it  be  to  a  certain  extent  a  pla- 
giarium,  is  a  pleasant  addition  t->  the  meaner  list  of  good  modern  dramas.  The 
author  may  have  borrowed  the  ground  work  of  his  plot  from  Hardy's  novel,  Far 

tht  Madding  Croic<lt  but  he  has  introduced  so  much  that  is  original  and  clever,  ami  has 
clothed  it  in  such  excellent  dialogue,  that  the  public,  being  gainers  thereby,  ia  entirely 
willing  to  condone  his  possible  theft.  It  is  by  no  means  a  model  dramatic  production, 
for  it  is  uneven  in  composition  and  in  some  places  decidedly  unsatisfactory,  but  taken  as 
a  whole  it  is  a  clever  bit  of  work  and  ranks  far  higher  than  most  of  the  plays  that  have 
been  patched  together  by  the  so-called  dramatists  of  today.  Several  members  of 
Mr.  Italy's  company  have  an  opportunity  in  Ttu.  Squirt  to  show  that  their  scope  as 
actors  reaches  beyond  the  line  of  light  comedy,  and  this  i-  peculiarly  the  ease  as  regards 
Miss  Ada  Rehnn.  She  has  been  so  long  associated  in  our  minds  with  such  characters  as 
the  timid,  blushing  <.mj<.nn<  in  ,-,'"-\  ui  the  liveable,  imperious  heiress  in  Tht  Pa 
Region  at,  that  we  have  never  thought  of  her  in  connection  with  any  more  serious  r61e  ; 
and  yet  in  the  part  of  "  Kate  Verity  '*  she  gives  us  a  highly-finished  sketch  of  a  culti- 
vated, sympathetic  and  thoroughly  self-control  led  woman,  whose  every  thought  and 
action  is  based  upon  a  careful  study  of  human  nature.  Surrounded  since  childhood 
by  inferiors  whose  dependence  upon  her  bounty  has  made  them  doubly  anxious  to  gain 
her  good  will,  her  generous  character  remains  unwarped,  although  she  has  learned 
through  many  lessons  to  read  the  story  of  imposture  ;  and  through  all  the  trials  of  a 
secret  marriage,  the  constant  fear  of  its  disclosure,  and  the  terrible  discovery  of  its  il- 
legality, she  retains  her  mental  balance,  and  although  evidently  in  the  pangs  of  keen- 
eat  suffering,  artistically  avoids  anything  like  exaggerated  emotion.  The  '■  Uric  Thorn- 
dyke  "of  Mr.  Drew  is  acceptable,  although  it  lacks  force  in  the  stronger  situations. 
Charles  Fisher's  "  Mad  Parson  "  is  wonderfully  "  made  up",  and  is  in  almost  every  re- 
spect a  capital  piece  of  acting.  Lewis  as  "  Gunnion  "  is  extremely  funny,  Yorke 
Stephens  does  fairly  well  in  the  part  of  "Gilbert  Hythe,"  William  Gilbert  makes 
an  excellent  character  sketch  of  the  idle  vagabond,  as  does  Miss  Dreher  of  his  gypsy 
sister,  and  all  the  minor  parts  are  intelligently  played  by  other  members  of  this  well- 
drilled  company.  Next  week,  the  final  one  of  their  engagement,  these  actors  will  pre- 
sent the  old  comedy,  She  Would  and  She  Wouldn't.  The  compliment  to  Mr.  Daly  in 
the  above  paragraph,  for  the  careful  manner  in  which  he  has  trained  his  company,  sug- 
gests that  he  should  reprimand  one  of  its  members  for  having  seriously  marred  the  last 
performance  of  The  Passing  Regiment  by  uncalled-for  acts  of  buffoonery.  The  fact 
that  the  audience  was  smaller  than  usual  (it  was  on  Sunday  evening  last)  gave  the 
actor  no  excuse  for  trifling  with  the  part  he  had  undertaken  to  play.  Mr.  George 
Parkes,  the  gentleman  in  question,  is  perhaps  the  best  delineator  of  a  fop  on  the 
American  stage,  but  on  the  occasion  referred  to  he  so  outrageously  "  guyed  his  part," 
to  use  a  stage  3lang,  that  he  not  only  ruined  it,  but  in  a  great  measure  spoiled  the 
effect  of  the  entire  performance.  As  an  actor  is  not  supposed  to  play  for  his  own 
amusement,  but  rather  for  that  of  his  audience,  any  interpolated  actions  or  words  of 
his  which  are  intended  to  raise  a  laugh  among  his  fellows  upon  the  stage  are  out  of 
place  and  inexcusable. 

The  Grand  Opera  House  was  reopened  on  Monday  last,  under  the  management  of 
Mr.  Bert,  as  a  "  popular  theater,"  that  is  to  say  as  an  establishment  at  which  the  en- 
trance tickets  will  be  sold  at  a  cheaper  price  than  is  asked  at  the  other  theaters.  The 
opening  piece  was  Youth,  a  play  already  well  known  in  this  city,  and  the  performance 
was  rather  weak,  as  the  three  or  four  acceptable  actors  in  the  cast  were  too  heavily 
handicapped  by  their  mediocre  surrounding.  The  natural  result  was  a  few  scattered 
cases  of  auditors  in  a  desert  of  empty  seats.  In  a  large  city  like  New  York  these 
"  popular  theaters"  have  been  made  to  pay  handsomely,  but  whether  the  experiment 
will  be  successful  in  a  town  so  small  as  San  Francisco,  and  one  that  is  already  so 
largely  supplied  with  places  of  amusement,  is  a  question  that  time  alone  can  solve. 
The  Eighth  Avenue  Opera  House  in  New  York  has  taken  in  an  immense  amount  of 
money  at  these  cheap  rates,  but  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  many  of  the  attractions 
offered  there  have  been  the  very  best  this  country  affords,  and  that  the  house  in  ques- 
tion is  in  the  heart  of  the  most  populous  district  in  the  metropolis.  San  Franciscans 
are  not  so  flush  of  money  as  they  were  "in  the  olden,  golden  days,"  and  it  is  quite 
among  the  possibilities  that  some  such  effort  as  the  present  one  at  the  Grand,  to 
cheapen  the  price  of  theatrical  admissions,  may  meet  with  a  substantial  reward,  but  it 
is  certain  that  this  happy  result  can  only  be  expected  upon  the  fulfillment  of  three  con- 
ditions, viz :  If  there  is  money  enough  in  the  treasury  to  tide  over  the  runs  of  ill  luck 
that  come  at  times  to  every  theater  ;  if  the  plays  and  the  companies  to  play  them  are 
as  good  "as  those  presented  at  the  other  houses  ;  and  if  the  public  can  be  induced  to 
patronize  an  establishment  toward  which  it  has  for  so  long  a  time  turned  a  cold 
shoulder.  With  the  first  two  granted,  however,  the  last  will  be  almost  certain  to  fol- 
low as  a  natural  sequence,  while  without  them  the  fiual  result  would  be  an  easy  pre- 
diction. As  very  little  is  clearly  known  of  the  arrangements  upon  which  the  present 
attempt  is  based,  its  outcome  can  only  be  guessed  at. 

During  the  four  weeks  following  August  13th  the  Baldwin  will  be  occupied  by  the 
Callendar  Minstrels,  after  which  time  Messrs.  Macabee  and  Masterson  will  assume 
absolute  control  of  the  house.  Their  present  avowed  intention  is  to  organize  a  regular 
stock  company,  which  shall  be  capable  of  not  only  giving  satisfactory  support  to  occa- 
sional "  stars,"  but  also  of  presenting  in  a  complete  manner  any  of  the  plays  that  will 
be  produced  upon  that  stage.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  they  will  succeed  in  their  laudable 
design,  for  San  Francisco  sadly  needs  a  really  good  stock  company.  Next  week  at  the 
Baldwin  will  be  devoted  to  the  trial  of  an  experimental  compauy  in  Led  Astra)/,  and 
from  it  will  probably  be  selected  the  nucleus  of  the  permanent  organization. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  have  been  giving  an  unusually  good  performance  this"  week, 
and  have  in  consequence  drawn  satisfactory  houses. 

The  Tivoli,  after  a  successful  week  with  the  opera  of  Martha,  will  present  on 
Monday  next  Mozart's  Magic  Flute.  The  troupe  now  singing  at  this  musical  cottage 
has  been  materially  strengthened  by  the  re-engagement  of  Miss  Lester. 

On  Tuesday  evening  next,  Madame  Modjeska,  supported  by  the  new  stock  com- 
pany of  the  Baldwin,  will  appear  in  that  house  in  the  play  of  Mary  Stuart.     As  this 


will  be  her  last  performance  in  San  Francisco,  and  as  the  proceeds  of  the  entertain- 
ment will  be  given  to  the  Children's  Day  Home,  it  may  safely  be  assumed  that  the 
house  will  he  crowded. 

Messrs.  Hirsch  &  Bojock,  who  are  organizing  a  new  German  company  to  play  in 
this  city,  have  completed  a  contract  with  the  management  of  the  Baldwin  for  the 
Sunday  use  of  that  theater  during  the  coming  winter.  It  was  at  first  understood  that 
they  would  continue  the  Sunday  occupancy  of  the  California  Theater,  hut  it  seems 
that  the  uncertain  condition  of  Mr.  Haverly's  affairs  has  driven  them  from  the  old 
camping  ground  of  "  The  Deutcher  Companie." 

The  Bush-street  Theater  will  be  reopened  to-night  by  Sol.  Smith  Russell  and  his 
troupe  in  Edgcivood  Folks.  Bab. 

TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND   CONTRIBUTORS, 


K.  H.— Any  kind  of  humor  that  depends  for  its  point  on  dressing  a  man  as  a  woman 
is  disagreeable.  Practical  jokes  are  disagreeable.  Most  things  are  disagreeable. 
We  are  that  way  ourselves. 

Mingo. — Your  letter  being  unauthenticated  by  name  and  address— well,  you  know 
what  our  rule  is.  Our  contributor  was  unjust  to  the  photographers  because,  being 
so  ugly  that  they  will  not  take  his  picture  for  love  (which  he  does  not  inspire)  nor 
money  (of  which  he  has  none)  he  knows  nothing  about  them. 

Hornet.— We  are  unable  to  agree  with  you  ;  we  regard  Mrs.  Helen  Hunt  Jackson  as 
a  woman  of  honest  heart  and  clear  head.  Your  sneer  at  her  as  "  a  lady  of  would- 
be  literary  fame "  is  hardly  creditable  to  your  knowledge  of  current  literature. 
There  is  no  "would-be"  about  it. 

Magnanimous  Mac.— We  published  one  of  your  communications,  and  if  you  don't 
look  out  we  will  publish  another. 

Subscriber,  Oakland.— How  do  you  translate 

"  Quid  quid  latet  apparebit "  / 

I.  N.,  Roseburg.— Miss  Emily  Faithful  is  not  a  "young  lady,"  by  Bome  years. 
Where  can  you  have  been  living  not  to  have  heard  of  so  distinguished  a  woman  ? 
We  do  not  know  her  address. 

Gripes.— Unauthenticated.  L.  M.  A.— Unauthenticated.  H.  0.  L.— Sometime. 
W.  G.  T.  -Doubt  if  we  have  the  skill. 


THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 
This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leading  hotels  in  the  city  in  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt  (formerly  of  the  Russ  House) 
and  C.  S.  Bush— most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen— take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  courteous  manner.  The  terms  are  most 
reasonable— ranging  from  $1  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate 
rates. 

SPRING  1883. 
As  Spring  with  its  change  of  weather  creates  a  revolution  in  the  very  bowels  of 
the  earth,  so  does  Plunder's  celebrated  Oregon  Blood  Purifier  create  the  desired  change 
in  the  human  system.  The  best  is  always  the  cheapest,  and  health  at  any  price  is 
ever  desirable.  Use  this  medicine ;  enjoy  good  health  and  save  money ;  SI  a  bottle, 
six  for  $5. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


GENUINE    LAGER    BIER. 
Ask  for  the  genuine  Lager  Bier  from    the  Fredericksburg  Brewing  Company, 
which  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  best  and  purest  Lager  brewed  in  the  United  States. 
On  draught  in  all  first-class  Saloons.     £3~  Orders  for  Bottled  Bier  can  be  left  at  539 
California  street. 

GOOD   WORK  — REASONABLE  PRICES. 
When  you  want  your  watch  or  jewelry  repaired,  or  your  clock  made  to  go  cor- 
rectly, go  to  S.  P.  Purdy,  No.  16  Fourth  street,  near  Market.     It  is  a  little  jewelry 
shop  on  the  south  side  ;  don't  miss  it. 

REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.    Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,   a  good  likeness,  and  a  Pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

WELLS'  "ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells'  "Rough  on  Corns."     15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions.  ^__ 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cent3.  ___^__ 

DON'T  DIE  IN  THE  HOUSE. 

"Rough  on  Rats."    Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  bed-bugs,  flies,  ants,  moles, 
chipmunks,  gophers.    15c. 

DENTISTRY. 

O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San   Francisco. 


Why  suffer  from  a  state  of  ill  health  ?    Why  be  trouble  with  dyspepsia?    Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  will  cure  you.  ^ 

Ugly  blotches  and  stubborn  old  sores  are  cured  by  Samaritan  Nervine.     SI.  50. 
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THE    WASP. 


NEWS    0>   THE  WEEK. 


The  Call  has  issued    Webster's  Spelling  Book — vintage  of  1824 — as  its 

Thursday  supplement. Victim  of  James-jams  cut  his  throat.      It  hurt 

him. Man  who  stole  a  wooden  pail  from  the  office  of  the  Harbor  Commis- 
sion was  promptly  arrested  before  he  could  go  to  Guaymus. Quake  at 

Gilroy;  seventeen  inhabitants  instantly  scared. Tropical  in  Tulare. 

Converted  bruiser  tries  to  induce  his  former  pals  to  go  to  heaven  as  assisted 

emigrants. Board  of  Education;  limitless  out-put  of  blue  bosh  assaying 

about  one  idea  to  the  ton. Man  got  his  head  in  the  path  that  an  open 

jackknife  was  peacefully  pursuing.    Man's  head  heap  worse. The  Mooney 

girl  is  believed  to  have  followed  Tom  to  the  Springs. San  Francisco  is 

praying  that  the  cholera  may  be  averted  from  her  to  Sacramento. Mr. 

Stubbstowne  has  written  a  letter  about  railroads. Arrival  of  various  kinds 

of  idiots  from  the  East.     Great  public  rejoicing  and  warm  welcome. A 

Chinese  leper  attempted  suicide  by  drowning.     Confounded  scoundrel  stand- 
ing conveniently  by  pulled  him  out. Holy  riot  at  Berkeley. Adummy- 

phobe  and  his  leg  are  soon  parted. It  is  about  time  for  another   scandal 

in  Oakland. Man  shot  himself.     Knew  it  was  loaded,  but  was  a  married 

man. Asylum  for  imbecile  children  proposed.     Good  place  for  Senator 

Perry. Did  somebody  say  triennial  conclave  ?     Smash   his  triennial  con- 
clavicle. Dead  Frank  Stewart. John  Derros  committed  to  the  insane 

asylum.     Imagines  that  he  is  Jesus  Iscariot,  and  therein  he    is  wrong. 

Dog  fight  in  Montgomery  street.     The  Republican  licked  the  Democrat. 


A.  FEW  "PERSONAL    ITEMS"   SELECTED    FROM    THE    DAILIES. 


The  Marquis  of  Lome  writes  poetry  which  the  Princess  is  fond  of  reading  aloud 
to  her  husband's  father,  the  Duke  of  Argyll. 

We  have   often  heard  that  the  Princess  was  anxious  to  become  the 
Duchess  of  Argyll,  and  this  statement  settles  it. 


Tom  Thumb's  full  name  was  Charles  Sherwood  Stratton. 

There's  no  accounting  for  taste,  but  statistics  show  that  John  Smith 
and  James  Johnson  predominate  among  the  names  set  over  against  the 
charge  of  "  full "  (or  its  equivalent)  in  the  City  Prison  register.  Most  men 
keep  a  meek  and  lowly  name  of  this  sort  in  their  vest  pockets  for  ready  ref- 
erence, but  evidently  the  deceased  General  was  a  notch  above  such  alcoholic 
humility. 


David  Davis  is  learning  to  play  the  flute  at  his  home  in  Bloomington. 
We  should  have  judged  by  the  statesman's  physical  conformation  that 
a  colossal  set  of  bagpipes,  built  by  some  musical  Bartholdi,  would  have  been 
more  to  his  taste.  However,  if  the  flute  is  made  by  Krupp  and  has  been 
thoroughly  tested  with  dynamite,  Bloomington  is  tolerably  safe  if  the  Sen- 
ator is  content  only  to  whisper  into  the  instrument. 


Before  his  appointment  to  West  Point  General  Sheridan  drove  a  watering  cart. 

Possibly  that  is  what  has  given  him  such  a  disgust  for  the   element 
ever  since. 


Queen  Victoria  is  forty-eight  inches  high. 

Yes,   and   how  much  more,  Deacon   Fitch  1    But  even  if  your  scissors 
young  man  is  poorly  informed  he  ought  to  be  birched  for  not  reducing  forty- 
-unless,  of  course,  he  is  paid  by  the  line. 


eight  inches  into  four  feet- 


"  No,"  said  the  Boston  bride,  "  I  am  not  willing  that  our  wedding  tour 
should  include  the  Yellowstone  Park.  Yellow  doesn't  agree  with  my  com- 
plexion." 

Kidnapping  must  be  one  of  the  lost  arts  re-discovered.  If  a  man  lost 
his  watch  or  his  purse  on  the  Barbary  Coast  when  he  was  so  drunk  that  a 
boiled  owl  would  be  a  sober-sided  personage  in  comparison  with  him,  the 
detectives  would  recover  the  property  by  some  mysterious  method  of  their 
own  within  a  few  hours.  But  when  it  comes  to  an  able-bodied  four-year-old 
child,  with  plenty  of  kick  and  scream  in  it,  and  which  it  is  altogether  im- 
possible to  conceal  in  one's  pockets,  then  the  detectives  are  at  a  loss.  The 
"poor  little  Mooney  girl  had  only  been  left  by  her  mother  for  a  few  minutes 
before  she  was  missed.  If  she  was  stolen,  the  thieves  must  have  taken  her 
away  in  broad  daylight  and  must  in  any  case  have  traveled  a  long  distance 
before  they  could  conceal  their  prey.  Yet  the  detectives  have  no  clue,  and 
so  far  there  seems  nothing  better  tu  hope  for  than  that  the  Mooney  maiden 
has  gone  to  meet  Charley  Boss. 

"Does  the  sand  sigh  for  the  retreating  wave  1 "  asks  a  romancer.  No, 
you  were  mistaken.  The  sigh  came  from  that  young  man  sitting  under  a 
white  umbrella,  there.  He  can't  swim,  and  his  girl  has  gone  in  bathing 
with  another  fellow. 

An  exchange  says  that  the  "  excitement  over  the  cabling  of  Spurgeon's 
sermons  to  this  country  has  died  out."  This  sorry  state  of  affairs  is  to  be 
regretted,  yet  it  is  nothing  more  than  could  be  expected.  With  the  daily 
papers  placing  three  columns  of  religious  sermons  before  their  readers  each 
moinirg,  supplemented  by  ten  columns  of  criminal  court  records,  murders, 
prize  fights,  lynchings,  and  hundreds  of  other  crime  matters,  it  will  readily 
be  seen  that  the  eloquent  logic  of  the  Spurgeon  sermons  is  rather  cast  in  the 
shade,  and  the  average  reader  does  not  read  them.  All  efforts  to  smuggle 
the  gospel  into  the  readers  of  the  daily  press,  sugar-coated  with  the  usual 
record  of  crime,  and  the  brutal  incidents  of  the  prize  ring,  must  fail.  Leave 
out  the  latter  and  the  former  will  be  a  success  and  the  Sunday  sermons  will 
be  read,  because  the  readers  of  the  daily  papers  will  find  nothing  else  to 
read. — Peck's  Sun. 

Men  laugh  at  women  for  crying  when  they  want  to  swear,  when  the 
act  is,  men  swear  when  they  want  to  cry. 


It  is  rumored  that  the  Examiner  people  are  about  to  issue  a  duplicate 
edition  in  Irish,  as  several  other  papers  do  in  German  or  French.  Some  of 
the  letters  needed  adequately  to  express  certain  peculiar  sounds  in  that  mar- 
velous tongue  are  now  being  manufactured  at  the  rolling  mills.  Like  the 
Chinese  language,  the  Irish  has  many  symbols  which  express  entire  phrases 
or  ideas.  One  of  these,  signifying  an  Irishman's  private  opinion  of  an  Eng- 
lishman, tore  a  very  powerful  machine  to  pieces  the  other  day,  and  it  is  said 
that  the  proprietors  of  the  rolling  mills  decline  again  to  undertake  its  man- 
ufacture. 


Fond  father:  "  May  we  hope  for  the  pleasure  of  your  company  at  our 
soiree  to-morrow,  doctor  ?  We  shall  have  a  little  instrumental  and  vocal 
music.  My  daughter  Alice  will  sing,  and  afterward  Beatrice  will  recite  her 
new  poem.  At  nine  o'clock  we  shall  sup."  Doctor:  "Many  thanks;  you 
are  very  kind.  I  will  be  with  you  at  nine  sharp." 

"  Has  yer  heered  what  happened  last  week  to  Gabe  Snodgrass  1"  "I 
hain't  heered  nuffin  about  him  sence  he  luff  Austin  last  week."  "Two 
trains  run  together,  and  Gabe's  head  was  cut  off."  "  He's  dead,  I  s'pose  1  " 
"  Of  course  he's  dead,  and  he  has  been  dead  ever  sence."  "  Well,  I  ain't 
s'prised  at  hit.  De  las'  time  I  seed  him  he  was  lookin'  mighty  poorly,  an' 
was  complainin'  of  a  misery  in  his  chest,  an'  he  had  a  mighty  spishous  look- 
in'  gumboil  on  his  neck. " 

Ouida  is  reported  insane. "     The  news  will  scarcely  surprise  her  readers. 

Education  must  be  on  the  increase  in  Ireland  now — there  are  so  many 
informers  there. 

He  was  a  college  man,  only  about  six  weeks  at  large,  and  was  traveling  in  Mis- 
souri. He  made  a  mild  little  mash  on  the  train,  and  was  sealing  the  same  with  the 
wild  oranges  of  the  desert  which  are  sold  by  the  fiery  outlaw  of  the  train.  "  Allow 
me,"  he  said,  gracefully,  "  to  remove  the  epidermis."  "  Lor'  no  !  "  she  hastily  inter- 
jected :  "  I  want  to  eat  that.  But  you  kin  peel  off  the  skin  ;  I  don't  want  to  git  my 
fingers  all  sticky." 

"  Please  to  give  me  something,  sir,"says  an  old  woman.  "I  had  a  blind  child  ;  he 
was  my  only  means  of  subsistence,  an  the  poor  boy  has  recovered  his  sight !  " 


GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 

BURNHAM'S     ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu- 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


"Wells'  Health  Renewer' 
Weakness.     SI. 


SKINNY  MEN. 

restores  Lost  Vigor,  cures  Dyspepsia  and  nervous 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  July  24th,  1883 :  J. 
A.  BaU,  Oakland,  trunk  ;  W.  G.  Collier,  Merced,  weighing  scale ;  P.  Englehart, 
Stanislaus,  sulky-scraper ;  M.  Jensen,  Portland,  can  filling  machine ;  L.  B.  Johnson 
and  N.  E.  Johnson,  Portland,  dredging  machine ;  R.  McCloskey  and  D.  J.  Coleman, 
Walla  Walla,  sash-fastener ;  W.  H.  Mulliken,  San  Francisco,  hydraulic  elevator ;  H. 
F.  Parsons,  San  Francisco,  and  H.  Borchardt,  Bridgeport,  hand  rock-drilling 
machine  ;  H.  F.  Parsons  and  H.  Borchardt,  rock-drilling  machine ;  H.  F.  Parsons 
and  H.  Borchardt,  mechanical  movement ;  W.  H.  Randall,  San  Francisco,  rock-drill ; 
I.  Shirpser,  San  Francisco,  heating  apparatus  for  car  ;  L.  Simkins,  Marshfield,  Orn., 
apparatus  to  prevent  boiler  explosions ;  J.  M.  Thompson,  San  Francisco,  ore-roasting 
furnace ;  W.  C.  Waters,  San  Francisco,  brake  for  winding  or  hoisting  engines ;  G. 
Wittman,  San  Francisco,  drawers  ;  H.  G.  Yates,  San  Francisco,  anti-friction  bearing  ; 
J.  W.  Young,  Fort  Moran,  A.  T.,  safety  device  for  bridges  and  elevated  railway 
structure. 


That  the  people  of  the  Pacific  Coast  are  outgrowing  the  rustic  taste  for  sweet 
wines  is  shown  by  the  circumstance  that  Messrs.  A.  F.  Evans  &  Co.  import  annually 
nearly  90,000  cases  of  that  Buperb  dry  champagne,  the  "  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co."  It  can 
no  longer  be  said  of  us  as  that  famous  literary  gastronome,  George  Augustus  Sala, 
once  said  of  Americans  generally — "  They  drink  coffee."  There  is  no  better  wine  than 
the  "  Dry  Mumm,"  and  for  its  displacement  of  some  of  the  slops  that  formerly  held 
the  market  here  we  are  indebted  to  the  house  of  A.  F.  Evans  &  Co. 


The  Quaker  Dairy,  at  No.  10  Montgomery  street,  opposite  the  Lick  House,  is  the 
best  place  in  the  city  to  render  the  inner  man  forever  grateful  to  the  outer.  The  light 
comestibles  there  dispensed  are  wholesome,  toothsome,  welcome  to  the  palate,  obedient 
in  the  stomach  and  of  sainted  memory  in  after  days. 


"  The  Taste"  cigarette,  for  which  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  123  California  streett 
are  Sole  Agents,  is  the  best  in  the  market.  Its  corn-husk  mouth-piece  is  pleasant  in 
the  mouth  and  absorbs  all  the  nicotine.  By  the  invention  of  this  ingenious  tip  cigar- 
ette-smoking was  lifted  to  a  high  rank  among  the  harmless  pleasures  of  life. 


The  reputation  of  Bradley  &  Rulofson  for  taking  the  best  photographs  in  San 
Francisco  is  more  firmly  established  by  every  picture  that  leaves  their  gallery.  The 
photographic  art  is  at  high  noon  in  their  establishment. 


Mrs.  P.  Rucker,  of  Davis  Mills.  Va.,  says  :  "Dr.  Richmond's  Samaritan  Nervine 
cured  my  daughter's  fits."    Call  for  it  at  your  Druggists. 


Why  be  weak?    Why  not  be  healthy,  robust,  and  strong,  by  using  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters? 


THE     WASP. 
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COMPREHENSION. 

Tom  Brown  was  an  ignorant,  queer 
boy,  and  was  constantly  doing  things 
of  an  unaccountable  nature,  due 
day  a  lady  fur  whom  he  had  been  do- 
ing chores  said  to  him: 

i,  you're  an  odd  genius." 

■"  Ves'in,"  replied  Tom,  not  know- 
ing exactly  what  she  meant 

"I  don't  quite  comprehend  yon." 

11  What,  mum  I" 

"  I  mean  I  d-m't  know  how  to  take 
you." 

"  Dad  does." 

"How  I" 

"Hetakea  me  by  the  seat  of  the 
breeches,  mum,  and  the  nape  of  the 
neck,  and  shakes  me  like  I  was  a 
rat." — Af<  rchant-Ti  ■ 

Out  of  print — the  young  woman  of 
poor  but  honest  parents,  who  has 
married  so  well  that  she  dresses  in 
silks. 

"  An  Iowa  man  is  on  trial  charged 
with  starving  his  wife  to  death."  If 
that  is  the  kind  of  men  Iowa  has  it  is 
no  wonder  the  statement  is  made  that 
the  State  is  out  of  debt.  Any  State 
ought  to  get  out  of  debt  with  such 
economy  as  that. 


We  unhesitatingly  say  It  Iiun  been 
mid  1*  being  cared  every  day  by  llic 
use    of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW   IT    IS   CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  CURED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

War,  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing-Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Meredith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  bis 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Guaham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it,  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Tails  to  Bring  Relief. 


HUGH     Matt, 
A">'  Mfch  of  Dr  a     ~-^*J> ' . i  %, „  , 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House, 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontalne Stage  Manager 

G  0STA.V   Hinrichs Conductor 

Saturday  Evening,  July  2S,  1883, 

Verdi's  Celebrated  Grand  Romantic  Opera 

in  five  acts, 

LA    TRAVIATA! 

LA   TRAVIATA  ! 


Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 


G.  F.  Walter.  Rudolph  Hopf. 

(Formerly  Prop'r  "  The  Fountain.") 

Vienna  G-ardens, 

Corner  Sutter  and  Stockion  streets. 
WALTER  &  CO    Proprietors 

The   Picturesque  Family  Resort. 

Musical,  Gymnastic  and  Operatic 
Performances 

Every  Evening  and  Sunday  afternoons. 

Monday  Evening,  July  301  u, 
ENTIRE  CHANGEok  PROGRAMME 

NEW    ATTRACTIONS. 


SACRAMENTO    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


COLUMBUS    BREWERY,    WAHL 
&   HOSS,    Jr.,    Proprietors,    corner 
Sixteenth  and  K  streets,  Sacramento. 
Christ.  Wahl. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacram  to.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  an  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  £3TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


LYON  &  CURTIS,  DEALERS  IN 
Produce,  Vegetables,  Butter,  Eggs, 
Green  and  Dried  Fruits,  Cheese, 
Poultry,  Honey,  Beans,  etc.,  123-125  J 
street,  Sacramento. 


THE    GEYSERS 


THE  GEYSERS    HOTEL  LS  NOW 
opened  for  the  entertainment  of  fami- 
lies and  tourists.     Among  the  accesso- 
ries of  this  famous  resort  are  extensive 

Swimming  Baths  of  Clear  Mineral  Water; 
Also,  Medicated  Steam  Baths. 

In  addition  to  the  excellent  accommo- 
odatioiiB  of  the  Hotel,  there  are  Pleasant 
Cottages  fitted  to  minister  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  occupants. 
THE  SCENERY 
Surrounding  the  Geysers  is  nowhere  excel- 
led in  grandeur.  The  climate  offers  an 
agreeable  change  from  the  fog  and  dust  of 
the  city.  The  drives  are  superb  and  the 
roads  are  now  open. 

Terms— #3  per  day  ami  #15  per  week. 
WM.    FORSYTH,  Proprietor. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1S52. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 


On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Slcom,  Sul- 
phur t>r  other  Medicated  Uallis. 


STOCKTON    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  "  SPER- 
RY'S  Process  Flour"  —  the  very 
best  in  use.  Office,  22  California 
street,  San  Francisco,  and  corner  Levee 
and  Broadway,  Stockton.  Sperry  &  Co. 
proprietors. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.      As    an 

EXPECTORANT  IT  HAS  NO  EQUAL  ! 
SOM>  BY  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


THE  SOUTH  BKITISH  AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   S13  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE    WASP" 


On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 


PRICE 50    *E8iTS. 


[3T   Cures    with 

UNFAILING  C  B  R- 
TA1STY         N'  rvoUB 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
drains    upon     the 

t-BRMANfcNT    ^ORKS     Gl'ARAKTKKD. 


GRANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
Quin  Valley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
'74. )  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
cultural Implements  and  a  full  line  of 
General  Hardware,  Nob.  280  and  282  Main 
street,  Stockton,  CaL 


JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines  and   Liquors, 
•  No.    224   Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  Cal. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  lage  assortment  of    Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet    Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

I  I.LB'IM   A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


FOIC    LADIES     AMI     GENTLEMEN. 

SZB"  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
\  os.  522,  534,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  r.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 


19   and    21    Post    Street. 


Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


The    Crowning-   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

£  Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, i  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsusutcri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  here- 
charged  in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."     Testimonials,   Price  List, 

Address  W.J.  IIORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


the  system,      i 

1  rice  §2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  510.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  2IC 
Kearny  street,  tan  FranciBCO. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  cansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale. 


S    W.    RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

618    CLAY    STREET,    NEAR    SANSOME. 
SAN  PBANCISOO. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 


You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.    OOIEMAN    *    CO., 

Sole    Agents. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   USE  OF  THE   SUMMER    GIRL. 

The  summer  girl  is  a  peculiarly  American  product. 
No  other  soil,  so  far  as  known,  has  ever  produced 
her.  She  seems  to  have  been  discovered  some 
years  ago  by  some  college  students,  and  has  since 
been  cultivated  to  a  large  extent  all  over  the  coun- 
try. She  is  a  very  popular  creature  in  certain 
quarters,  and  possesses  undoubted  charms  and  has 
her  advantages.  It  might  not  be  amiss  just  now 
to  enumerate  some  of  her  uses.  The  summer  girl 
is  a  great  convenience.  She  does  not  expect  to  bs 
fondled  and  fed  on  dainties  during  the  winter. 
The  young  man  who  cultivates  her  acquaintance 
knows  just  when  and  where  to  find  her.  He  is 
not  expected  to  become  acquainted  with  her  before 
strawberry  time.  She  does  not  display  her  airy 
fairyness,  so  to  speak,  until  the  ice  cream  season  is 
thoroughly  ripe.  The  hammock  in  which  she 
swings  and  the  perforated  sleeves  which  she  wears 
do  not  appear  before  June.  The  summer  girl  is 
sentimental.  Having  an  active  existence  only  dur- 
ing the  warm  months,  it  becomes  her  to  lay  in  a 
stock  of  sentiments  during  three  months  that  will 
last  throughout  the  year.  Therefore,  she  is  very 
sweet,  very  tender,  very  caressable.  The  young 
man  who  claims  her  for  his  own  from  June  to 
September  is  believed  to  have  a  very  "  soft"  time 
of  it.  He  is  supposed,  in  sentimental  slang,  to 
have  as  much  hugging  and  kissing  as  he  wants. 
The  summer  girl  always  has  a  supply  of  kisses  on 
hand.  It  is  true  some  of  the  kisses  are  rather 
stale,  having  been  kept  all  winter,  but  when  they 
are  warmed  up  they  pass  readily  for  fresh  ones. 
The  young  man  who  cultivates  summer  girls  is  not 
very  particular  about  what  kind  of  kisses  he  gets 
so  long  an  they  are  the  clinging  kind.  The  summer 
girl  is  pretty.  If  she  wasn't  pretty  she  wouldn't 
be  a  summer  girl.  She  wears  a  pretty  girl's  dress- 
es, has  a  pretty  girl's  teeth,  and  puts  on  a  pretty 
girl's  smiles.  She  also  has  a  dimple  or  two  to  add 
to  the  picture,  She  is  usually  plump,  but  not  stout ; 
well  formed,  but  not  round.  The  young  man  who 
pays  for  her  strawberries  and  cream,  and  takes  her 
to  picnics,  where  they  play  Copenhagen,  is  always 
proud  of  her.  The  summer  girl  never  gets  soiled 
or  looks  dirty.  She  even  manages  to  keep  her 
back  hair  in  shape  after  a  hugging  match.  The 
summer  girl  is  not  very  expensive.  Her  wishes 
are  few  and  cheap.  A  row  on  the  river  now  and 
then,  an  occasional  buggy  ride,  a  plate  of  ice  cream 
on  a/warm  evening,  and  an  escort  to  a  picnic  about 
once  in  two  weeks,  nearly  sum  up  her  wants.  Be- 
ing only  a  summer  girl,  she  does  not  expect  those 
presents  and  that  devotion  that  belong  to  the  reg- 
ular, every-day-in-the-week  and  twice-on-Sunday- 
all-the-year-around  girl.  The  summer  girl  is  like 
some  luscious  fruit  that  comes  only  for  a  time  and 
then  is  gone  for  the  year,  but  is  peculiarly  sweet 
while  it  lasts. — Trenton  Times. 


THE    OBEDIENT    SERVANT. 

An  Austin  lady  having  hired  a  new  colored  cook 
under  the  distinct  understanding  that  she  was  to 
have  no  visitors,  became  very  angry  when  she,  the 
lady  of  the  house,  opened  the  pantry  door  one 
evening  and  discovered  a  colored  <!  gemman"  bold 
upright. 

;t  What  do  you  mean  by  disobeying  my  orders." 

"  I  ain't  disobeyin'  yo'  orders.  I'se  jess  doing 
what  you  tole  me  ter  do. " 

"You  impudent  piece!  What  do  you  mean, 
anyhow  ?" 

tc  You  tole  me  'stinctly  dat  I  was  ter  put  in  de 
pantry  whatever  was  leff  ober  from  supper  after  I 
had  got  fru  eatin',  arjd  this  heali  colored  gemman 
was  leff  ober  from  supper  jess  as  you  tole  me. 
I'se  one  ob  dese  colored  ladies  what  allers  does 
jess  what  I'se  tole." 

"What  I  meant  was  you  shouldn't  keep  any  com- 
pany." 

"  I  haven't  been  keeping  no  company." 

"  Haven't  you  been  keeping  company  with  this 
man  ?" 

The  man  and  brother  here  spoke  up  and  said: 

"No,  ma'm,  she  hain't  been  keepin'  company 
wid  me.  Hits  me  who  has  been  keepin'  company 
wid  her." 

"  Dar  !  Bar  !  I  tole  yer  I  hadn't  been  keepin' 
company  wid  nobody.  I'se  one  of  dese  cullud 
ladies  what  allers  does  jess  what  she's  told." — 
Texas  Siftings. 

>  ^  * 

It  has  leaked  out  that  a  Washington  tailor 
charged  Hayes  $25  for  a  silk  sack  coat.  It  is 
thought  this  is  the  reason  he  didn't  want  a  second 
term. — Oil  City  Blizzard. 


Hostetter'sStomacltBitters, 
by  increasing  vital  power,  and- 
rendering  the  physical  fune-s 
tions  regular  and  active,keeps 
the  system  in  good  working 
order,  and  protects  it  against 
disease.  For  constipation, 
dyspepsia  and  liver  com- 
plaint, nervousness,  kidney 
and  rheumatic  ailments,  it  is 
invaluable,  and  it  affords  a 
sure  defence  against  malarial 
fevers,  besides  removing  all 
traces  of  such  disease  from 
the  system. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


PENNYROYAL  PILLS 

SPECIFIC  MEDICINE  CD. 


re  Safe,  Certain 

nil  r.UVcli:;i  1. 

LSei  led  Pa  rt  icular  s3c. 

400  S.  Sth  St.,  Philadelphia,  Fa. 


ftTHEGREfltO 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S ..  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 


(ClO|HlQ|UlE|RlQ|gj) 


Scrofula,     Kings 

IN  F  R  tf  F       :Evil'  Ugly  Blood 
I  E  Bl  B   E  Diseases,  Dyspep- 

"  ,  Nervousness, 
ISirfe    Headache^ 
^Rheumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders.  ' 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  mv  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
L'It  enred where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

jGGT-  Correspondence  freely  answered.  "^M 

The  Dr.  S.A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo._ 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists-     C.  N.  Crittcnton,  Agent,  N.  T. 


PATENTSoprh&couSIdy. 

Also  Trade  Marks,  etc.  Send  model  and  sketch,  will 
examine  and  report  if  patentable.  Many  years  prac* 
lice.  Pamphlet  free.  E.  H.  <JELSiO\  A  to.. 
Attorneys,  Washington,  D.  C. 


m 


m 


m 
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jURES  ALL  PAINS:  NICE  TO    USEE 
BHODES  A  CO.,  Drnggists,  San  Jose,  California. 


Lady  AgentsS^KS 

and  good  salary  selling  Queen  City 
Sklrtand  Stocking  Supporters,  etc. 
Sample  outfit'Frce.  Address  Queen 
C  ity  Suspender  Co.,  CincinnatLO 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.     Address  Trite  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


Suffer 


no  longer  from  Dyspep- 
sia, Indigestion,  want  of 
Appetite, lossof  Strength 
lack  of  Energy,  Malaria, 
Intermittent  Fevers,  &c. 
BROWN'S  IRON  BIT- 
TERS never  fails  to  cure 
all  these  diseases. 


Boston,  November  z6,  1881, 
Brown  Chemical  Co. 

Gentlemen: — For  years  I  have 
been  agreat  sufferer  from  Dyspepsia, 
and  could  get  no  relief  (having  tried 
everything  which  was  recommend- 
ed) until,  acting  on  the  advice  of  a 
friend,  who  had  been  benefitted  by 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  I  tried  a 
bottle,  with  most  surprising  results. 
Previous  to  taking  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  everything  1  ate  distressed 
nfe,  and  I  suffered  greatly  from  a 
burning  sensation  in  the  stomach, 
which  was  unbearable.  Since  tak- 
ing Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  all  my 
troubles  are  at  an  end.  Can  eat  any 
time  without  any  disagreeable  re- 
sults. I  am  practically  another 
person.  Mrs.  W  J.  Flynn, 

30  Maverick  St.,  E.  Boston. 


BROWN'S  IRON  BIT- 
TERS acts  like  a  charm 
on  the  digestive  organs, 
removing  all  dyspeptic 
symptoms,  such  as  tast- 
ing the  food,  Belching, 
Heat  in  the  Stomach, 
Heartburn,  etc.  The 
only  Iron  Preparation 
that  will  not  blacken  the 
teeth  or  give  headache. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists. 

Brown  Chemical  Cq. 

Baltimore,  Md. 


Sec   that  all  Iron  Bitters  are  made  by 
Brown  Chemical  Co.,  Baltimore,  and 
have  crossed  red  lines  and  trade- 
mark on  wrapper. 

BEW  ARE  OF  IMITATIONS. 


CARDS 


New  Stiles:  Gold  Beveled  JCdge and 
Chromo  Visiting  Cards  .finest  quality, 
largest  variety  and  lowest  prices,  50 

cliromos  with  name.  10c,  a  present 

witlicachorder. Cumton  linos.  &  Co., ciln ti-u villu, Coim. 


Watdes  m  OUR  $2.00  WATCH! 


Jt  Is  tho  common  practice  ol 
the  gold  and  oilvur  refiners 
_    of    England,  <»Frnnce    and 
tzerlaud  tu  purchase  Iivm  inu  pawnbroker  ol  their  respective  countries  all 
pulu  mid  Bllvcr  watches  which  have  been  unredeemed,  simply  for  iho  sake  of 
Die  gold  and  stiver  cases.  The  works  are  sold  to  a  celebrated  watch  urn,,  and  (skill- 
ful workmen  putthem  In  aa  good  condition  as  possible.    These  works  erubraco 
every  variety  of  movement,  sumo  of  them  being  very  lino  and  porfect  time-keep- 
ers, Others  not  quite  ao  good,  but,  tako  tho  watches  aa  they  average,  they  are 
certainly  the  best  value  Tor  the  money  ever  offered.    Tha 
cases  aro  strong  white  met  a).  You  are  sure  to  get  your  money's  worth, 
end  In  mostcases  agreat  deal  more  than    tho  trifling  coat,  and  often 
a  splendid  time-keeper.    "N  e  havo  put  the  prices  right  down  to  tho 
lowest  point,  viz:    We  will  send 

OYE  watch  by  express  for  SS.OO  OTyOflT  A  T  We  wl11 
TflltKE  by  express  for  $5.00  Ol  JaUXXliJaendona 
■watch  by  registered  mail,  postage  paid,  for  S3. 25  t  Three 
watches  by  registered  mail  for  $5.35.  As  tho  express 
charges  aro  likely  to  be  moro  than  the  postage,  customers  will 
find  it  to  their  advantage  to  have  the  watches  sent  by  mail.  On 
receiptor  Fifty  tents  extra,  we  will  send  our  new  and 
ELEGANT  WATCH  CHAIN,  with  a  WHISTLE 
CHARMand  DOC  CALL  ATTACHMENT 
just  tho  thing  for  nuntcra  and  Sporting-  Men. 
What  our  Customers  say.— "I  received  the  $2.00  watches 
sold  one  lor  £10, 1  could  have  sold  a  dozen  if  I  had  them.  Send 
price  per  dozen.— II.  T.  McCALLON,  Ferris,  Toxas.1'  I  received 
gs.oo  watch  In  good  order,  keeps  splendid  time.  I  have  been  offer- 
ed ti  for  It.  Give  me  best  figures  by  the  half  dozen. — WM.  L. 
FISHER,  Mlddlcport,  "W.  Va."— The  two  watches  I  purchased 
from  you.  last  1*11  glvo  good  satisfaction.  I  never  hail  abetter 
tlme-keoper  than  your  $2  watch.— CHAS.  PROCTOR,  Corunna, 
Ontario, Canada."  1  received  the  tswaichesnnd  Hold  one  to  first 
man  that  looked  at  them.  Will  order  moro  soon.— ROBERT  P.  PORTER, 
Marlon  C,  H.S.  C."    Send  Post  Office  ordor  or  roglslered  lettor  to  £> 

WORLD  MANF'G  CO..  .'32  Nassau  Street,  New  York. 


THE    WASP. 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  o(  this  OomptU 
ksail   from   Broadway  Wharf,  San 
,  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
'Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  ami  Alaska,  as  fol- 

Cnllfornln  Sontliern  Const  Koutc- 
Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
ever}'  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbar  *,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  S  n  Pedro  I^os  Angeles  a.\d  San  Diego. 

Itntltth  Columbia  ami  Alaska  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  m  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Vict  tria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Pujfet  -*nund.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

*  Victoria  and  Paget  -mi  ml  Route.— The 
SteamereGEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  ind  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
llines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  impirtant  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esuuimault)  at  11  A.  m.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Nol«.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Guide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Compan}'  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  lilth,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Enreka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route. — 
Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

KASTWARD. 


Is   The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSION, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ula. 


T,   D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  street. 


Ano  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U)0D  85  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallrt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Onklaml,  Alameda,  Newark  ,  San  Jose, 

Los  Gntos,  Glen  wood.  FeUon,  Die 

Trees  and   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bin  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Fortv  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  800th  hide,  at 

8  .Ofl  A-  M-  dailJ'-  Wcst  Sftn  Lorenzo'  Wc8t 
tOU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
nido,  Halls,  Newark,  Ccnterville,  Mowryu,  Alviso, 
Ajrnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatoa, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2«On  P.M.(Sundays  exceptor  1),  Express:  Mt. 
•OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  0:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4  a  Ofl  p-  M-  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Monday*,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  S'2  50. 
Round  trip,  §4  25. 

flJIT  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
j-0  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
tTO  CRUZ,   every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30— 1:30— 2:30—  3:30— 4:30— 5:30— 6:30—  7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52—9-35— 10-52  — 11-52.  At  7'52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35— 6:35— 10:35— 111:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9  "20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitalit}7,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Penmn/lvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
trea'ment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FBEK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  fecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  350,000 
Farragut  Fire  Ins.  Co,,  X.  V.,  -  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  Torh,    ,    -    -    -    -     111,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


n%C  4-«  mon  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
3)0  LU  u)ZU  worth  85  free.  Address 
Stlnson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC     PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispti1  -h,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  f    eeive 
prompt    attention, 

e.   c.^TTghes, 

511  Snnsome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D? THOMAS   HALL 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  aa  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  CaliBaya. 

jjarForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


HOT  MINERAL  SPRINGS. 
NOW     OPEN. 


Situated  16  miles  east  of  St.  Helena,  in 
Pope  Valley,  Sonoma  County. 

JtST  These  waters  closely  resemble  the 
Ems  of  Germany  in  analysis  and  salutary 
effects. 

Board  and  Baths,  $10  per  Week. 

The  iEtna  Springs  stage  will  leave  St. 
Helena  daily  (Sundays  excepted)  at  1  P.  M. , 
connecting  with  the  8  A.M.  train  from 
San  Francisco,  and  arrive  at  the  Springy 
at  5:30  P.  M.  Apply  for  rooms  and 
pamphlets  to 

W.   II.    LI  MUX, 

Lidell  Postoffice,  Napa  County,  Cal. 


DR.  LIEBIG'3 

WONDER  F  U  L 

GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatet-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdiacretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  51,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spe*-d- 
ilv,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  addreps  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

B£T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIG0RAT0RS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     IS.-,!). 

SOLE   AGKKTS   FOR  TDK  ONLY   QBNOUfB 

Patent   Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Must  Elegant  stock  of  ItllUurd  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Puclllc.  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per    cent.    Lower  than    any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

*3T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *®1 


To    the    Unfortunate! 

Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/~»00   kear- 
fO^Cy  NY  St., 

£an  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  Blck  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
ito  call  upon  him. 
!J«»:-'The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
Mb  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persona  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  Btrlctly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  iu  the  WASP. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants, 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paehets, 
S.  S.  Hep-worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Beed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRA.SCTSCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

T85  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsh. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franeisco,  1863. 

WHOLESALE     AND     RETAIL 

£SP  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective- 
vision  thorou  hly  oiagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice.. 


THE    WASP. 


ROLLB  SKATING— CROCKER        ON        WH 


EELS. 


Price  Y 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    AUGUST    11,    1883. 


-|  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Detttz  &  Oeldebman  At,  on  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal . 


J  Extra  Dry  — in  Cased, 
■  ■  ■  ■  1        Quarts  and  Pints. 

I  In  Baskets.  Quarts  and 
\  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Bed  and  White  Wines  \  n     de  Luze  A  Fils.  ' 
£/■„,/.   r //.--.-  tin  Cases  from  G.M.Pabut- 

Hock  i  Vines j    mann  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  ST. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE.. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 


Importation 
for   l88Zj 


}      52,219  BASKETS. 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


1 

T 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG       FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuziee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA   BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GTJTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cob.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

IMPOBTERS   AMD  WHOLESALE  LIQUOH  DEALERS, 

"MiltoE  J.  Hard?,'    "I.  F.  Cotter "  and  "Miller's  Ma" 

Old  Bourdon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Ileplant  Holland  Gin,  Frencn  Brandies,  Port,  Stan,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     -        -        -      4,500,000 

Agency  at  New  York , 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  if. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

GOULET    CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 

Reims,  Feance. 

EXTRA  DRY, jIatfe"Qd 

GRAND  VIN  SEC:  -    -    -     i1"0^3."""1 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  dv 

ALFRED  GREENEBATJM  &  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


r 


M.  MEUSSDORM'EKS  MATS  AM  iA]!W  STYLES.  NkLo\^Zr?pK^fKY^ 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


12S -130    FIRST  ST.,   San    Franclse. 

iSAULMiNN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

i  German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  tan  i'rancisio. 
FreBfl  Bread  delivered  ever"  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESXPHAUA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  BEUSCnE. 


THOMAS   TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies    and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  G.  Cbllarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franelsco. 

CHAlPATjNTi 

DEI  SIiiMtPilLi:  (extra), 

I..  ICO!  Ill  1:1  1;  (sweet  and  dry), 

9IOET  .1  <  II A M)o\ . 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
*29  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market   and  Main   streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE       POHEIM 

-THE    TAILOR. 

Just  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 
the  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  male  to  Order  from 820.00 

do      Pants       -do  do         5.00. 

Fine  Drkss  Pants  from 8.00 

Fine  French  Beaver  Suits  from 40.00 

Overcoats  from '. 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 

PERFECT    FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 

203  Montgomery  St.  724  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUTS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Walters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND     LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

_]    No.     522     Call  for  n  la      Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

CHRIST  &  FRAHM, Proprietors. 


CAN  CRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERT, 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

?  ?  ?  ¥  P  P   ? 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to   any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


(^jsnvA  ^axmlSwj  8§  Grf 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

I£?~None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Label  and  Cork  _£j 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FRO  H  LING, 

■Ll"  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626  Montgomery  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZIIFASDEI, 

RIESLINC, 

tl'TtBEl,    POBT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


WILLIAM     F.     SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
TjlORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
r    has  removed  to  Phelan'8  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  M.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


POMMERY    &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGN  E. 

IMPORTATIONS. 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1881, 

32,675 

CASES. 

WOLFF    & 

Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


1882, 

EXCEEDS 


50,000 

CASES. 
RHEINHOLD, 


506  Batterv  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated  Brands    or   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

"'  -A^nlieusei?  " 

AND 


■  dopted  IS76  ORIGINAL  R«^tereoll87; 

<^BUDWEISER<@:. 


US'  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  .EJT 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

8  Montgomery  Street,   Sun  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN    FRANCISCO: 


:     SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


rCETHEBSSTIHPEOVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

?|      9  Geary  St.    |J 

8  J  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|j 
S       OFSTCE    6.       S. 


QAKinEQ     Pi     QflM'Q        PUP Al  VDTfll        Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
OHIlULn     <X     OUIl  0        LUUHLi  r  I  UL      To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &     CO.,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


TRAD 


SUBSTANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON> 


415    MARKET    STREET,     8.     F. 


i0fy 


SAN    FRANC  ISCO,SATURDAX  AUGUST  11,1883. 


We  Are  glad  to  hear  evidences  that  the  monumental 
{rand  called  the  Kingdom  of  the  Sandwich  Islands,  which 
has  been  maintained  for  the  past  twelve  years  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  people  of  the  United  States,  in  ready  to  fall 
to  pieces.  We  presume  that  England  will  then  step  in 
and  assume  a  protectorate.—  Pulitzeb. 


THE        NEW        LORELEI. 


THE    WASP. 


IN  IHREN  AUGENSTERNEN, 


Upon  a  pretty  woman's  face 

I  always  gaze  in  glad  surprise, 
Nor  ever  shunned  to  fondly  trace 
The  image  of  myself  take  place 

Far  down  in  her  starry  eyes. 

It  stood  so  bright  and  clear  I  knew 

Within  the  mirror  depths  that  darkle, 
The  fringe  of  silken  eye-lash  too 
Now  shadows  and  now  brings  to  view, 

And  ever  heightens  gloom  or  sparkle. 

Yet  now  I  warn  each  brother  man 

By  all  that  holy  is  and  true, 
To  look  not  when  he  ever  can 
Too  long  that  labyrinth  to  scan, 

So  he  may  nothing  have  to  rue. 

I  stared  with  a  too  great  persistence, 

To  save  my  life  I  can't  explain  it — 
A  sudden  chill  told  her  resistance, 
My  image  vanished  in  the  blue  distance  ! 

Say,  lovely  girl,  dost  thou  retain  it  ? 

From  the  German'Ti.  F.  Dawson. 


FOUND   AT   LAST, 


It  was  raining  hard  in  San  Francisco.  The  shrill  southwest  wind  in 
gusty  blasts,  rain-laden,  drove  through  the  garments  of  the  hurrying,  home- 
ward-bound, belated  citizens.  On  the  corner  of  California  and  Kearny 
streets,  in  the  glare  of  the  electric  lights,  stood  a  lonely  woman,  wan- 
cheeked  and  thinly  clad.  A  beggar  !  No,  for  although  she  closely  watched 
the  faces  of  those  who  passed,  and  want  was  written  on  her  face,  she  had 
not,  in  the  hour  she  had  stood  there  on  watch,  asked  charity  of  anyone. 
Presently  there  passed  a  man  well-wrapped  and  fended  from  the  weather. 
The  soaked  and  shrinking  figure  on  the  corner  caught  his  eye  and  he,  feeling 
a  warm  glow  about  his  heart  as  men  do  feel  on  the  Pacific  Coast  when  it 
rains,  extracted  a  dollar  from  his  pocket  and  put  it  in  her  heedless  hand. 
Her  sad  eyes  filled  with  tears.  It  was  more  money  than  she  had  had  for 
many  a  day. 

A  pawnbroker's  office.  Before  the  counter  stood  some  two  or  three 
shivering  wretches  awaiting  with  pallid  aspect  the  inexorable  verdicts  of 
the  sleek  and  greasy  trader  behind. 

"  Sure  thim  blankets  is  worth  more'n  a  dollar.  Me  husband — the  Lord 
ha'  mercy  on  his  sowl  !  — gav'  tin  dollars  for  'em  an'  they're  rale  Mission 
blankets,"  pleaded  a  hard-bitten  hag  from  Pacific  street. 

"  Take  it  or  leave  it." 

"  This  watch  cost  $100,"  said  a  woman  with  some  evident  remains  of 
respectability  about  her. 

"  Fifteen  dollars." 

"  If  you  please,  sir,  I  will  take  this  out,"  said  the  woman,  who  had  been 
standing  in  the  rain,  and  she  laid  down  her  dollar  and  a  pawn  ticket. 

"  Oh,  you  want  that  picture,  eh  1  Let's  see,  you  had  twenty-five  cents  on 
it — four  months  interest  and  storage  :  seventy  cents,"  said  the  broker,  hand- 
ing her  the  change  and  a  miniature  of  a  little  child  and  its  father. 

"That's  the  fourth  time  that  woman  has  had  that  thing  in,"  continued 
the  pawnbroker  to  one  of  the  others.  "  I  suppose  you  would  rather  get  that 
out  than  eat,  eh  f  " 

"  It  is  all  I  have  left  of  happy  days,  sir." 

"  Been  a  grand  lady  in  your  time — ha  !  ha  ! — a  grand  lady.  That's  what 
they  all  say,"  and  those  who  had  not  been  waited  on  joined  with  ready  ser- 
vility in  the  sneering  laugh.  But  the  woman  heeded  not.  Her  thin  fingers 
closed  over  the  little  picture  and  her  worn  cheeks  were  wet  again  as  she 
gazed  with  loving,  longing  eyes  on  the  last  surviving  relic  of  her  happiness. 
Out  of  the  door  she  went,  returning  slowly  to  the  same  spot  where  we  found 
her. 

A  Kearny  street  dive.  The  palpable  atmosphere  befogged  with  cheap 
tobacco  smoke  and  steam  arising  from  the  sodden  garments  of  those  who 
were  there  for  refuge  or  for  the  kind  of  gaiety  kept  on  tap.  Some  half  a 
dozen  raddled  jades,  themselves  half  beery  and  disheveled,  served  beer  to  a 
gathering  of  bare-boned,  pipe-stemmed,  unwholesome  youth  from  whose 
Btained  lips  dropped  viperous  oaths.  On  the  stage,  Mr.  Merryman  screamed 
himself  hoarse  with  melancholy  jokes,  and  anon  sang  a  song  to  the  tiresome 
rattle  of  a  cracked  piano.  At  a  table  sat  a  young  woman,  evidently  of  a 
better  class  than  her  neighbors.  Her  clothes  were  warm  and  rich  and  in 
her  ears  sparkled  the  price  of  beauty,  for  she  was  beautiful. 

"  Nine  o'clock,"  said  the  man  who  sat  by  her.  "  It  is  time  to  go.  I  do 
not  like  it,  anyhow.  It  is  too  noisy."  Slowly  the  girl  drew  on  her  gloves 
and  wrapped  herself  round  with  her  furs.  They  passed  out  iDto  the  street, 
a  handsome  and  gallant  pair.  As  they  stood  for  a  moment  under  the  shel- 
tering eaves  while  a  hack  was  called,  the  woman  on  the  corner  approached 
and  peered  into  the  girl's  face  as  she  had  done  to  a  hundred  others.  Her 
knees  shook,  her  eyes  stared  and  her  hand  went  out  to  clutch  the  heavy  seal- 
skin. The  girl  shrank  back  with  apprehension  and  her  escort  tossed  the  wo- 
man a  ten  cent  piece.     It  rolled  in  the  gutter  unheeded. 

"  Julie  !  Julie  !  at  last  I  have  found  you  !"  said  the  weak  voice,  "  at  last  ! 
at  last  !  "  But  the  couple  moved  on.  The  woman  followed  and  this  time 
succeeded  in  clutching  the  cloak.  The  girl  gave  a  little  Bcream  and  the  man 
turned  fiercely. 

"  What  more  do  you  want,  woman?  I  have  already  given  you  money." 

"  What  do  I  want  ?  Merciful  God  !  can  my  child  stand  by  and  hear  that 
question  ?  Oh,  Julie  !  Julie  !  it  is  a  long  time  since  I  have  seen  you  ;  but 
I  am  happy  now,  my  darling.     I  am  not  cold  now." 


"Is  the  woman  a  crank  V  asked  the  man,  turning  to  his  companion. 
But  the  girl  said  nothing.  Her  eyes  were  half  closed,  her  face  pale  and  her 
hands  clenched.  Impatiently,  the  man  stood  looking  from  one  to  the  other. 
Suddenly  the  girl  leaned  over  and  fiercely  whispered  : 

"  Mother,  I  was  told  you  were  dead.  You  will  ruin  me  if  you  persist 
now.  Meet  me  here  to-morrow  night  and  I  will  make  everything  straight." 
Then,  with  a  word  to  her  companion,  she  steDped  into  the  hack.  The  wo- 
man crouched  on  the  sidewalk  for  a  while  and  then  crept  away  through  the 
beating  rain  to  seek  her  cheerless  home. 

A  garret  on  Tehama  street.  No  fire,  no  stove  to  make  it  in,  and  noth- 
ing to  burn  if  there  had  been  a  stove.  A  lodging-house  of  the  cheap  sort, 
with  a  very  small,  very  important  and  very  shrewd  mistress  to  whom  every 
woman  who  paid  her  board  was  "  a  lady  "  and  every  one  who  did  not  "  a 
hussy."  Everywhere  want  of  the  most  pinching  character  was  discernible. 
Heavily  the  woman  with  the  miniature  dragged  herself  up  the  stairs.  The 
door  was  locked.  The  landlady  stood  in  the  hall. 
1 '  Well,  have  you  got  your  rent  ?  " 

"  I  will  have  plenty  to-morrow,"  pleaded  the  poor  woman  in  beseeching 
tones. 

"To-morrow  you  will  have  plenty,  will  you  1  You  dirty  hussy,  do  you 
suppose  I  keep  this  house  for  fun  1  Get  out,  and  don't  show  up  here  again  !  " 
With  weary  steps  she  crept  down  stairs — out  into  the  cold  and  rain. 
Away  down  the  sloppy  streets  in  the  direction  of  the  Pacific  Mail  docks  she 
wandered,  and  as  she  went  she  smiled,  and  then  would  take  out  the  picture 
and  look  at  it  again  by  the  fitful  light  of  a  street  lamp.  Her  darlings  were 
with  her  in  the  spirit.  It  is  true  one  of  them  was  dead  and  the  other  had 
turned  from  her,  but  she  would  see  them  soon,  she  thought.  Her  steps  grew 
more  and  more  unsteady  as  she  wandered  on  to  one  of  the  wharves  on  the 
water-front.  No  one  stopped  her,  but  a  policeman  saw  and  followed  her. 
Away  down  to  the  end  she  went,  where  the  sullen,  rain  beaten  waters  of 
the  bay  swirled  and  fretted  with  slow  murmur  among  the  swaying  piles. 
There  she  sat  down,  and,  being  over-weary  and  weak,  fell  into  the  water. 
There  was  a  loud  halloaing,  and  a  rush  of  men  with  lights  followed  from  a 
ship  that  lay  hard  by. 

"  This  is  a  terrible  night,  woman,  to  take  a  man  into  the  water,"  said  the 
policeman,  as  he  laid  her  in  a  sodden,  crumpled  heap  on  the  wharf,  but  she 
heard  him  not. 

The  Receiving  Hospital.  On  a  cot  lay  the  woman  with  the  miniature. 
Her  eyes  were  half  open  and  she  breathed  but  faintly  ;  but  she  was  con- 
scious. Then  she  roused  herself  and  talked,  and  the  sweetuess  of  her  voice 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  doctor  and  steward. 

"  She  cannot  live,  Jeffrey,"  said  the  doctor  to  the  steward.  "  She  will  die 
of  shock  and  starvation-" 

"  But,  sir,  she  had  thirty  cents  in  her  pocket  when  she  came  in,  and 
could  have  bought  something  to  eat." 

' '  That  may  be,  but  she  has  been  slowly  starving  for  days  and  poorly  clad, 
and  the  want  of  food  and  exposure  to  the  weather  have  brought  her  down. 
If  she  had  been  taken  in  hand  forty-eight  hours  ago  she  might  have  been 
saved." 

"  Are  you  talking  about  me  ?  You  are  the  doctor,  are  you  not? "  asked  a 
low  voice  from  the  bed. 

"  Yes,  madam,"  said  the  physician,  "  but  you  must  keep  very  quiet  if  you 
want  to  get  well." 

"  Yes,  doctor,  but  I  am  not  going  to  get  well,  and  I  want  to  tell  you  some- 
thing about  myself  before  I  die,  and  I  want  you  to  send  for  my  Julie,  my 
daughter  ;  she — God  in  heaven  !  I  don't  know  where  to  find  her  ! "  and  the 
low  tones  died  away  in  a  pitiful,  hopeless  wail.  She  revived  sufficiently 
to  tell  her  story.  Her  husband,  a  wealthy  stock-raiser,  had  left  her  during 
the  war  to  enlist  with  his  kindred  on  the  Southern  side.  He  sold  out  his 
property  in  California  and  left  her  with  her  daughter  in  San  Francisco.  At 
the  battle  of  Gettysburg  he  was  killed,  and  she  was  so  prostrated  by  the  news 
that  she  fell  ill.  While  she  was  lying  at  Death's  door,  her  daughter,  then 
seventeen  years  old,  had  disappeared.  They  told  her  when  she  recovered,  that 
her  daughter  had  plunged  into  dissipation.  Day  after  day  and  week  after 
week,  her  money  gone  and  living  on  what  she  could  pawn,  she  had  searched 
for  her  child.  She  had  heard  that  the  dives  and  variety  shows  were  fre- 
quented by  women  of  dissipated  character,  and  night  after  night  she  had 
watched  at  the  doors,  being  too  poorly  clad  to  be  allowed  admittance  even 
when  no  admittance  fee  was  charged.  Thinner  and  paler  and  weaker  she 
grew,  sustained  by  the  single  hope  of  finding  her  daughter,  and  at  last  she 
had  found  her.  Her  story  done,  she  lay  silent  on  her  cot,  pressing  the  little 
picture  to  her  lips.  A  smile  was  on  her  face  and  the  thin  lips  were  slightly 
parted  as  if  receiving  the  impress  of  the  baby  face  in  the  picture.  The  cold 
and  hunger  were  forgotten  ;  the  misery  of  her  life  was  over.  She  was  dead. 
"  Will  you  keep  the  appointment  with  her  daughter,  doctor  ?"  asked  the 
steward. 

"  How  can  I  distinguish  the  girl  from  hundreds  like  her  ? "  he  answered. 


Oakland,  August  4, 188S. 


Adapted  by  Or/TIS. 


It  is  pleasant  for  much  married  men  to  read  about  the  delicate  touch  of 
the  ladies  rendering  them  better  for  telegraphing  in  some  respects  than  men. 
This  delicate  touch  doesn't  follow  a  girl  into  the  matrimonial  period.  With 
a  broomstick  or  a  rolling-pin  her  delicate  touch  has  been  known  to  put  a 
six-foot  husband  and  four  children  out  of  the  house  in  2:16J. — Pittsburg 
Telegraph. 

A  Lowell  gentleman,  who  claims  to  be  neither  an  epicure  nor  a  poet, 
but  who  is  both,  says  that  eating  apple  pie  without  cheese  is  like  kissing  a 
girl  without  a  squeeze. — Oitizen. 


An  exchange  seriously  discusses  the  "Diseased  Wife's  Sister  Bill."  It 
appears  that  the  bill  which  made  it  lawful  for  a  man  to  marry  his  ' '  diseased  " 
wife's  sister  has  been  defeated  in  the  English  House  of  Commons.  And  it 
is  not  surprising  that  a  bill  pioposing  to  treat  an  afflicted  wife  in  such  a 
heathenish  manner  should  have  been  killed.  The  author  of  it  should  be 
similarly  treated.. — Norristown  Herald. 


THE    WASP. 


CHAFF 

Sometime  ago  the  tom-toms  wt*re  beaten  and  the  bisluzils  of  the  press 
piped  shrilly  because  Messrs.  Crocker  and  Stanford  had  purchased  and  pre- 
sented to  somebody — the  L«>rd  knows  whom— someone's  collection  of  antiques 
and  horribles,  megatheriums  and  bugs  and  things.  The  collection  was  cer- 
tainly an  interesting  one,  and  doubtless  is  yet,  if  it  is  in  existence,  and  at- 
tracted much  attention  from  scholars  and  the  curious  alike  while  exhibited 
under  the  direction  of  its  collector— whose  name  I  have  forgotten — in  the 
basement  hall  of  the  Mercantile  Library  building.  Then  came  the  an- 
nouncement, with  more  blowing  of  horns  and  tooting  of  whistles,  that 
Governor  Stanford  had  given  the  Academy  of  Sciences  a  check  for  $20,000. 
Then  there  were  joyful  rumors  that  a  museum  was  to  be  started  in  the 
Park  ;  the  Crocker-Stanford  collection  was  to  be  its  nucleus  and  the  en- 
riched Academy  of  Sciences  was  to  use  the  fund  given  to  it  in  part,  at 
least,  in  furbishing  up  some  of  its  antiques  and  horribles  and  sending  them 
out  to  the  Paik  museum,  and  everything  was  to  bo  lovely,  and  the  Academy 
was  to  boom,  and  the,  museum  boom,  and  the  megatherium  boom,  and  alto- 
gether everything  was  to  be  as  nice  as  a  freshly  banged  girl.  No  one  was 
more  delighted  with  the  prospect  than  the  Chaffer.  He  loves  a  museum 
with  a  pure  and  natural  love  begotten  of  a  curious  and  inquiring  mind  and 
an  ignorance  of  natural  history,  which  leaves  him  in  delightful  doubt  as  to 
the  difference  between  a  pterodactyl  and  a  plaster  cast  of  a  Carson  foot  print. 
Now,  what  I  am  kicking  about,  or  am  about  to  kick  about,  is  that  not  only 
did  none  of  this  beautiful  vision  come  to  pass,  but  the  Crocker-Stanford  col- 
lection is  under  lock  and  key,  stored  away  where  no  one  could  see  it  with 
any  comfort  if  the  locks  were  removed,  and  the  Academy  of  Sciences  is 
dustier,  mustier,  dirtier  and  more  objectionable  in  every  respect  than  it  was 
before  it  got  the  $20,000  check,  which,  possibly,  has  never  been  cashed. 
Possibly  the  distinguished  scientists  considered  the  check  in  the  light  of  a 
curiosity — as  they  well  might — and  have  it  stowed  away  in  some  dusty  case, 
properly  labeled  and  classified.  I  want  to  see  that  Crocker-Stanford  collec- 
tion brought  to  the  light  of  day.  properly  placed  where  the  people  can  have 
free  access  to  it,  and  I  want  to  see  the  hall  of  the  Academy  of  Sciences  look 
as  if  some  portion  of  that  $20,000  was  being  properly  applied  to  the  uses  it 
was  intended  for,  or  I  will  hunt  up  the  names  of  the  persons  to  blame  and 
say  something  about  them — verily,  I'll  chaff  them. 


Whether  a  policeman  is  or  is  not  justified  in  supporting  a  lady's  elbow 
in  the  palm  of  his  hand,  while  escorting  her  across  a  street,  Btands  in  im- 
portance as  a  social  problem,  even  in  advance  of  that  interesting  question  : 
"  Why  does  a  street  car  conductor  apply  a  gentle  pressure  with  his  right 
hand  to  the  small  of  a  lady's  back  when  she  passes  him  on  the  rear  plat- 
form ?"  Conductor's  have  so  done  since  the  first  street  car  was  put  on 
wheels,  and  ladies  whose  reputations  for  truth  I  respect  have  assured  me  that 
they  could  not  imagine  themselves  inside  a  car,  even  after  paying  fare,  if 
they  had  not  experienced  that  gentle  yet  firm  pressure  on  their  backs.  It  is 
reasonable  to  suppose  that  the  theory  guiding  a  policeman  while  he  guides  a 
lady  across  a  street  is  that  he  thereby  reduces  to  a  minimum  her  chance  of 
being  run  over.  Viewing  the  policeman's  manner  of  performing  the  act  in 
the  light  of  this  theory,  it  would  appear  that  in  his  estimation  the  lady's 
elbow  is  in  greater  danger  of  being  run  over  than  any  other  part  of  her  body. 
This  may  be  so,  yet  if  it  is  so  it  is  a  curious  fact,  and  for  its  discovery  the 
policeman  does  not  appear  as  yet  to  have  received  that  reward  which  the 
thoughtful  are  usually  prompt  to  give  for  interesting  results  of  original 
research.  The  whole  subject  is  one  of  deep  interest,  and  it  would  be  well 
if  some  one  would  ascertain  just  why  the  policeman  rests  the  endangered 
elbow  upon  his  palm.  By  what  evolution  of  police  etiquette  have  the  exact 
points  of  contact — the  palm  and  elbow — been  decided  upon  I  A  gentleman 
escorting  a  lady  across  a  street  would  offer  his  arm  in  the  usual  fashion,  and 
a  coachman  would  extend  his  elbow,  much  as  if  the  arm  had  been  amputated 
below  that  joint  for  the  lady  to  rest  her  palm  upon.  In  this  latter  case,  it 
will  be  observed,  the  police  practice  has  been  reversed.  The  proper  thing  in 
the  coachman's  method  was  settled  recently  by  a  distinguished  society  lady 
of  this  city — one  of  our  nouveaux  riches — in  a  most  emphatic  manner.  Her 
coachman,  when  an  occasion  required  his  assistance,  offered  his  arm,  as  her 
husband  would.  He  was  instantly  discharged  upon  the  spot,  the  lady  ex- 
plaining to  a  friend  that  no  coachman  could  fool  her  as  to  the  proper  caper 
under  such  delicate  circumstances,  she  having  the  advantage  of  her  hus- 
band's exact  knowledge  of  such  matters,  he  having  formerly  been  a  coach- 
man. But  as  to  the  policeman  and  as  to  the  conductor,  no  such  valuable 
expert  testimony  has  been  recorded,  and  as  to  the  origin  and  immediate  and 
practical  purpose  of  their  palming,  the  world  must  yet  remain  in  painful 
suspense. 


I  have  been  much  pained  by  the  misuse  in  the  newspapers  and  by  indi- 
viduals of  the  word  '*  dude."  It  has  been  loosely  applied  to  fops,  dandies, 
swells  and  overdressed  young  men  generally.  This,  kind  friendB,  is  all 
wrong.  A  dude  is  so  far  from  being  any  of  these  as  to  be  distinctly  the 
reverse.  What  a  dude  is  would  be  more  difficult  of  explanation  than  what 
he  is -not,  and  above  all  things  he  is  Dot  a  person  who  is  conspicuous  because 
of  his  dress.  On  the  contrary,  the  dude,  as  to  his  dress,  is  quiet,  very  much 
so,  and — this  I  say  boldly — is  in  good  form.  His  dress  is  his  least  character- 
istic, or,  rather,  his  least  pronounced  feature.  The  dude — gentle  igno- 
ramus— is  most  peculiar  mentally.  His  mental  peculiarity,  by  the  way,  has 
much  to  recommend  it,  though  he  has  been  so  heartily  abused  therefor.  He 
has  solved  the  problem  of  life  by  the  most  rigidly  logical  philosophy.  Real- 
izing that  all  mental  sorrow  and  suffering  can,  by  critical  analysis,  be  resolved 
into  disappointment  of  some  kind,  he  simply  escapes  all  sorrow  and 
suffering  by  hoping  for  nothing — in  other  words,  being  interested  in  nothing, 
and,  consequently,  by  that  one  magnificent  rule,  escapes  all  disappointments. 
Instead  of  being  a  fool,  the  dude  is  the  most  advanced  philosopher,  unap- 
preciated as  yet,  I  admit,  though  even  that  gives  him  no  pain.  See  1 
A  young  man  recently  said  to  me  :  "  I  do  not  make  a  practice  of  read- 
ing the  papers,  and  so,  when  I  happen  to  pick  one  up  in  a  restaurant  I  am 
not  pained  at  rinding  it  dated  day  before  yesterday.     Not  having  read  one 


in  the  week,  anything  within  that  date  is  news  to  me,  and  I  am  not  disap- 
pointed." There  is  the  germ  of  the  higher  life"  of  a  dude  in  that  young 
man. 

There  is  an  establishment  in  an  interior  New  York  county  for  the  evan- 
oration  of  milk,  which  reduces  its  bulk  to  one-fifth,  saving  four-fifths  freight 
thereby,  the  lost  water  being  supplied  to  the  milk  aeain  when  the  reduced 
mass  reaches  the  metropolis.  A  very  similar  process  has  long  been  in  use  in 
regard  to  the  Chronicle' a  dispatches.  The  New  York  .agent  of  that  paper 
knocks  out  four-fifths  of  the  news  item  he  is  to  send,  and  the  Chronicle's 
telegraph  editor  at  this  end  supplies  the  missing  water,  so  to  say,  from  his 
brain. 


A  new  form  of  an  old  complaint  has  broken  out  with  great  virulence  in 
the  London  papers,  which  are  now  discussing  the  tobacco  evil  as  it  affects — 
not  the  men — the  women.  Cigarette  smoking,  it  appears,  is  becoming  a 
common  practice  with  the  women  of  London,  so  much  so  that  the  moralists 
are  greatly  alarmed.  This  is  indeed  a  serious  matter,  and  I  recommend  it 
to  the  prompt  and  careful  attention  of  the  ever-good  Dr.  McDonald. 
Women  smoking,  indeed  !  My  own  indignation  knows  no  bounds.  I  fear 
if  they  go  in  for  smoking  as  they  do  most  other  extravagances  they  affect, 
that  the  price  of  tobacco  will  go  up  until  a  decent  cigar  cannot  be  had  for 
less  than  four  bits.     Has  man  no  evils  that  women  are  bound  to  respect? 

I  propose  an  anti-borous  society.  As  little  as  people  talk  now-a-day, 
they  talk  too  much,  for  they  talk  badly.  The  necessity  for  good  talkers  no 
longer  exists ;  the  profusion  and  variety  of  current  literature  having  taken 
the  place  good  talking  once  held  as  a  medium  of  expressing  views,  etc., 
and  so,  naturally,  talking  from  an  art  has  degenerated  into  a  bore.  My 
anti-borous  society  shall  restrict  its  members'  speech  to  brief  and  fruitful  re- 
marks to  servants,  and  a  certain  limited  number  of  short  sentences  to  each 
other,  and  in  the  latter  case  only  on  subjects  the  newspapers  and  magazines 
have  not  already  discussed  ;  such  as  fresh,  rich  bits  of  scandal,  and  the  like. 
Any  one  who  has  closely  observed  a  number  of  intelligent  men  together 
must  have  observed  that  no  one  listens  to  any  one  else  with  any  interest 
whatever  unless  it  is  a  very  short  and  very  broad  and  entirely  new  story 
that  is  being  told.  In  fact  intelligent  men  no  longer  talk  in  company  for 
any  other  purpose  than  to  prevent  some  one  else  talking — or,  rather,  to 
escape  hearing  any  one  else  talk,  and  it  only  requires  a  mutual  understand- 
ing to  that  effect  for  every  one,  gladly,  to  keep  still,  except  under  the  condi- 
tions I  have  mentioned.  It  may  be  asked  why,  if  men  object  to  hearing 
each  other  taik,  they  seek  each  other's  company?  Easy  enough  ;  men  were 
gregarious  before  they  learned  how  to  talk  ;  then  when  they  did  learn  they 
liked  it  until  they  got  to  depend  on  printed  stuff  to  tell  them  everything 
they  wanted  to  know.  Talking  has  been  merely  an  episode  in  the  process 
of  evolution  ;  gregariousness  is  elemental.  The  opisode  is  so  far  out  of  date 
that  not  one  man  in  a  hundred  talks  sentences  which  will  parse,  and  that 
one  will  probably  recite  you  at  dinner  an  editorial  you  read  at  breakfast. 
So  I  propose  an  anti-borous  society  of  men  who  recognize  the  fact  that  life 
can  be  made  happy  if  we  but  utilize  our  powers  of  speech  briefly  to  relate 
only  the  newest  and  juciest  scandals,  and  to  order  James  to  change  the 
plates  and  to  put  another  bottle  on  the  ice.  Boutvtlle. 

THE   RECORD   OF   A    BAD,    BAD   MAN. 


A  friend  (says  a  writer  in  the  Washington  Capital)  sends  me  a  copy  of 
the  Union,  published  in  this  city  October  5,  1852.  General  Winfield  Scott 
had  some  weeks  before  been  nominated  by  the  Whigs  for  the  Presidency. 
The  Union,  therefore,  very  properly  begins  a  biography  of  that  bad  man.  in 
order  that  no  one  might  be  deceived  into  voting  for  him  under  the  impres- 
sion that  he  was  a  brave  soldier,  the  hero  of  two  wars,  an  honorable  gentle- 
man, and  a  man  who  was  at  once  distinguished  as  a  warrior,  a  diplomatist 
and  a  statesman. 

The  biography  in  the  Union  informs  the  country  that  General  Scott's 
reputation  as  a  soldier  in  the  war  of  1812  rests  upon  no  other  foundation 
than  the  vainglorious  boasts  of  Scott  himself.  Instead  of  Scott  being  the 
hero  of  Lundy's  Lane,  it  is  "Brown,  the  self-taught  Quaker,  who  first 
turned  the  tide  of  battle  in  our  favor."  Generals  Towson  and  JeBSup,  the 
sole  surviving  field  officers  who  fought  in  the  brilliant  Niagara  campaign,  are 
said  to  look  with  disgust  upon  "a  man  who  struts  as  chief  when  he  was  only 
a  subordinate." 

A  full  account  of  how  Scott,  in  1810,  drew  the  pay  of  his  company  and 
retained  the  money,  leaving  the  men  to  suffer,  is  given,  and  of  the  insub- 
ordinate language  used  by  him  toward  his  commanding  officer,  these  charges 
being  preferred  by  Dr.  Upsham  of  Virginia,  who  was  afterward  obliged  to 
fight  a  duel  with  Scott,  in  which  Scott  was  wounded.  *  * 

In  the  war  against  Mexico  Scott  makes  a  truly  miserable  and  disgrace- 
ful figure.  He  was  the  cause  of  all  the  delays,  failures  and  defeats,  while 
whatever  success  attended  our  arms  was  due  to  the  courage,  address  and 
military  genius  of  Shields,  Pillow,  Pierce,  etc.  Scott  seems  to  have  been 
distinguished  by  getting  Government  money  into  his  hands  and  holding  on 
to  it,  without  a  shadow  of  right  to  do  so.  He  never  accounted  for  $7,885.19 
of  forced  contributions;  he  persistently  declined  to  account  for  330,000  of 
the  Secret  Service  funds  ;  he  drew  allowances  of  forage  when  he  did  not 
keep  private  horseB  ;  he  took  @G  per  diem,  besides  his  army  pay,  when  en- 
gaged in  compiling  "Scott's  Tactics,"  and  again,  when  acting  aB  Commis- 
sioner to  treat  with  the  Cherokee  Indians,  and  charged  the  Government 
$L  105  82  as  a  loss  by  difference  in  exchange  when  he  was  in  Europe  on 
public  business.  Scott,  in  fact,  was  in  the  Mexican  war  simply  as  a  camp 
follower,  pillager  and  military  harpy. 

Aside  from  this  miserable  military  record,  the  Whig  candidate  is  proved 
to  be  as  a  civilian  "the  blindest  and  most  frenzied  fanatic  of  all  the  most 
odious  isms  of  the  hour,"  although  he  is  elsewhere  charged  as  holding  poli- 
tical opinions  "merely  in  time-serving  subordination  to  the  requirements 
of  office-seeking  beina  ready  to  push  them  to  extreme  violence  or  to  repu- 
diate them  without  scruple  and  without  shame,  as  the  necessities  or  caprices 
of  a  selfish  ambition  may  dictate." 
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If  in  conversation  with  a  reporter  of  the  Stockton  Herald  some  months 
ago  Governor  Stoneman  did  not  distinctly  and  unmistakably  suggest  the 
holding  of  mass-meetings  whose  resolutions  would  give  him  a  basis  of  action 
in  convening  the  Legislature  in  extra  session  for  the  removal  of  Railway 
Commissioners  Humphreys  and  Carpenter  ;  if  he  did  not  then  positively 
pledge  himself  to  comply  with  a  public  demand  made  in  accordance  with  this 
suggestion,  then  the  journal  mentioned  has  basely  and  successfully  deceived 
the  press  and  people  of  the  entire  state.  Seeing  that  his  supposed  wishes  in 
the  matter  were  being  acted  upon ;  aware  that  money  and  time  were  being 
spent  in  holding  meetings  all  over  the  state  ;  by  authenticated  copies  of  the 
resolutions  passed  at  these  meetings  and  at  meetings  of  the  county  commit- 
tees of  his  political  party  and  by  the  newspapers  informed  of  what  was  tak- 
ing place,  if  Governor  Stoneman  has  at  any  time  denied  that  he  suggested 
such  action  it  has  not  been  our  luck  to  note  his  disclaimer.  The  demand 
has  been  made-  in  strong,  clear  and  unequivocal  terms ;  it  has  not  been 
complied  with.  The  newspapers  in  the  pay  of  the  Railroad  have  from  the 
first  assured  us  that  it  would  not  be  complied  with.  They  have  had,  ap- 
parently, more  authentic  information  regarding  the  Governor's  intentions 
than  honest  journals  were  permitted  to  obtain,  and  the  flow  of  their  deriBion 
is  copious  and  unceasing.  We  should  like  to  ask  Governor  Stoneman  if  the 
fear  of  "  dividing  his  party  "  is  a  consideration  paramount  to  the  interests  of 
the  state  ;  and  whether  (if  he  will  consider  himself  the  chief  magistrate  of 
a  political  party)  the  possible  defection  of  a  few  corrupt  bosses  and  their  fol- 
lowing would  more  seriously  imperil  his  party's  lease  of  power  than  its  re- 
tention of  two  rascally  Railway  Commissioners  and  its  moral  responsibility 
for  a  Governor  who  appears  to  have  been  guilty  of  flagitious  and  mischievous 
treachery. 


When  San  Francisco,  hatched  out  of  her  shell  of  provincialism,  shall 
have  assumed  the  godlike  attitude  of  freedom  and  a  spring  chicken  she  will 
be  somewhat  less  sensitive  to  the  Eastern  opinion  which  she  affects  to  despise. 
It  happens  that  during  the  present  month  there  are  expected  here  some  five 
thousand  very  estimable  and  respectable  men — mostly  small  tradesmen — 
who  find  a  harmless  pleasure  in  calling  themselves  by  the  name  of  a  famous 
military  order  that  had  been  ages  extinct  before  their  own  commercial  benefit 
and  social  aggrandisement  society  was  founded,  who  practice  certain  fantas- 
tic rites  and  ceremonies  of  the  sort  that  "  maze  the  mob,"  and  drape  their 
bodies  with  startling  apparel,  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made.  These  really 
well-meaning  persons  are  addicted  to  the  harmless  horrors  of  the  sword  and 
the  bearing  about  of  banners  inscribed  with  a  cross  and  the  legend  In  lwc 
signo  vinces — though  who  is  to  be  conquered  does  not  clearly  appear.  These 
singular,  though  we  believe  worthy  and  amiable,  gentlemen  will,  many  of 
them,  bring  their  females  (with  whom  our  females  will  swap  scandals)  and 
their  young — with  whom  our  young  will  fight.  Altogether  there  is  no  good 
reason  to  suppose  that  the  visit  of  the  "Knights  Templar"  will  work  any 
conspiciuous  or  lasting1  mischief  to  either  our  morals  or  our  commerce.  It  is 
therefore  proper  that  we  endeavor  to  make  their  stay  as  little  disagreeable 
as  the  poverty  of  our  markets  and  the  rigors  of  our  climate  will  permit. 
But  it  is  not  sweetly  appropriate  and  worthily  wise  that  we  exhibit  a  too 
keen  avidity  of  their  good  opinion  and  gracious  praise.  It  is  not  nice  to  be 
constantly  pointing  out  whatever  is  slouchy  in  our  outer  aspect  or  sinful  in 


our  lives,  and  anxiously  inquiring  what  they  will  think  of  it.  It  is  conceded 
that  we  are  a  bad  lot,  but  there  are  better  reasons  for  penitence  and  reform. 
God  has  had  his  eye  upon  us  all  these  years,  and  we  have  stood  it.  And  he 
has  done  business  with  us  right  along.  Why,  then,  these  misgivings  about 
the  visiting  Knights  Sampler  1 


In  resigning  his  membership  in  the  Board  of  Education,  Mr.  Rogers  has 
set  an  example  that  the  three  reputable  gentlemen  whom  his  withdrawal 
leaves  in  that  body  might  profitably  follow.  Their  resignation  would  direct 
public  attention  to  that  iniquitous  conspiracy,  the  "  solid  eight. "  It  would 
be  in  the  nature  of  a  public  protest  and  an  appeal  to  the  people.  The  suc- 
cessors of  the  resigning  members  should  themselves  resign,  and  their  suc- 
cessors repeat  the  performance,  ad  infinitum.  Early  in  the  history  of  the 
present  Board,  Director  Weill  resigned  for  the  same  reasons  that  have  now 
driven  out  Mr.  Rogers,  but  injudiciously  permitted  himself  to  be  persuaded 
to  withdraw  his  resignation — an  act  which  we  regretted  then  and  he  doubt- 
less regrets  now.  Under  similar  circumstances — the  usurpation  of  power  by 
a  rascally  and  shameless  majority — Mr.  Kellogg,  the  President  of  the  Board 
of  Trustees  of  the  Oakland  Library,  saved  his  dignity  by  similarly  stepping 
out.  It  is  what  every  man  should  do  who  finds  himself  powerless  for  good 
and  subject  to  insult.  It  gives  the  majority  members  no  new  opportunities 
and  no  larger  powers,  while  it  prevents  them  unloading  a  part  of  the  re- 
sponsibility upon  the  shoulders  of  honest  men.  Let  every  reputable  mem- 
ber of  a  public  body  reflect  that  the  majority  members  of  that  body  will  give 
those  who  elected  them  as  good  service  as  they  merit,  and  refuse  to  share 
the  odium  of  their  misdeeds.  Let  him  shake  from  his  back  the  burden  of 
their  sins.  Let  him  get  himself  out  from  between  the  voter  and  the  creature 
of  the  voter's  vote,  and  permit  these  worthies  to  fight  it  out.  Brought 
squarely  face  to  face  with  the  criminal  of  his  choice,  the  criminal  who  chose 
him  may  contemplate  his  handiwork  with  a  contrite  heart,  a  chastened  spirit 
and  a  quickened  intelligence. 

The  striking  printers  of  this  city  have  no  very  good  reason  to  be  proud 
of  either  their  own  skill  in  advocacy  or  that  of  their  backers.  Their  own 
statement  of  their  case  was  weakened  with  the  most  obvious  falsehoods  and 
the  most  childish  rhetoric.  The  various  trades  unions  that  have  "  stood  in  " 
with  them,  from  the  Ancient  and  Honorable  Order  of  Horse-Knackers  to 
the  Scavengers  Mutual  Extermination  Society,  have  shown  themselves  no 
better  in  point  of  honesty,  no  higher  in  point  of  intelligence.  Their  reso- 
lutions of  sympathy  have  in  every  instance  been  studiously  idiotic  and 
scrupulously  untruthful.  All  have  represented  this  reasonless  and  unpro- 
voked "  strike"  as  a  "lock-out  " — this  squabbling  of  one  kind  of  printers 
for  the  bread  of  another  kind  as  a  fight  of  employers  against  the  principles 
of  associated  labor — or,  as  the  strikers  themselves  imaginatively  put  it,  an 
attempt  to  prevent  them  from  burying  their  dead.  The  course  of  the 
newspapers  which  take  a  pardonable  pride  in  considering  themselves  rivals  of 
the  Bulletin  and  Call,  has  been  distinguished  by  the  same  moral  and  intel- 
lectual peculiarities  as  that  of  the  scavengers  and  horse-knackers.  All  have 
lied,  frankly,  obviously  and  with  charming  folly.  In  short,  if  this  little 
local  episode  in  the  grand,  univeral  struggle  for  dishonest  advantage  has  any 
significance,  it  lies  in  the  clear  light  which  it  throws  upon  the  pretensions  of 
the  press  and  the  workingmen.  We  have  long  known  that  the  newspapers 
were  not  fit  to  read ;  we  begin  to  doubt  if  the  laborer  is  worthy  of  his  hire. 


The  spirit  which  has  animated  every  labor  strike  from  the  time  of  the 
hardy  rogue  who  invented  them,  never  fails  to  push  up  its  hideous  head  at 
some  point  in  the  proceedings.  In  our  local  printers'  strike  it  shows  itself 
in  the  prompt  and  serviceable  lie  ;  in  the  larger  performance  of  the  telegraph 
operators  its  malign  activity  finds  scope  in  tearing  down  the  wires.  Every- 
where and  always  it  is  the  same  ;  a  strike  is  a  conspiracy  and  a  conspirator 
plus  an  opportunity  is  a  ruffian.  Apparently  we  are  on  the  eve  of  a  great 
industrial  war.  All  over  the  country  Labor  has  organized  to  demand  all 
that  it  can  get,  regardless  of  what  employers  can  afford  to  pay  ;  Capital  to 
resist  every  demand,  irrespective  of  its  justice.  Monstrous  aggregations  of 
wealth  have  tempted  the  cupidity  of  those  whose  muscle  has  assisted  in  its 
creation.  The  various  trades  are  banded  together  in  prodigious  combina- 
tions which  want  but  one  element  of  power — the  ability  to  live  without  eat- 
ing. Lacking  that,  the  strike*  must  eventually  succumb,  or,  in  the  effort  to 
supply  his  appetite,  bring  himself  into  antagonism  with  the  law.  In  strug- 
gles like  that  now  going  on  between  the  Western  Union  Telegraph  Company 
and  its  employees  capital  must  win,  however  tyrannous  its  action,  labor  sub- 
mit, however  just  its  quarrel.  A  general  reversal  of  that  result  would 
mean  the  extinction  of  civilization.  For  civilization  is  the  work  of  the 
crimial  rich,  seeking  diversion  amid  the  horrors  of  peace. 


The  arches  being  erected  over  several  streets  in  the  city  will  doubtless 
be  very  pleasing  to  such  of  the  Knights  Templar  as  have  not  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  read  the  techical  descriptions  of  them  in  the  daily  papers. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   POLICEMAN'S  CHANT. 


Kuh-a-dub-dub  !  I'm  a  knight  of  the  club, 
With  ueense  to  bully  and  hustle  and  drub 
Whomsoever  shall  venture  my  right  to  dispute 
"When  I  think  it  becoming  to  act  like  a  brute. 

Kling.a-ling-ling !  How  the  locust  does  ring 
On  the  pate  which  I  wish  to  it  senses  to  bring — 
That  is,  to  a  sense  that  an  officer's  right 
When  he  swears  that  a  sober  man's  fatally  tight. 

Sneak-a-sneak-sneak  !  Here  goes  for  the  leak 

In  the  poach  of  the  drunk  who  can't  stand,  walk  or  speak. 

He  ought  to  be  thankful  if  still  he's  alive, 

For  to-morrow  I'll  prove  he  was  robbed  in  a  dive. 

Bang-a-bang-bang  !  Did  ye  hear  the  ball  clang 
On  the  spine  of  the  fugitive  ?    What !  Shall  I  hang 
Because  someone  else's  back  sheltered  the  lead  ? 
Ah  !  Bah  !  Is  political  influence  dead  ? 

Hush,  now  !  O,  hush  !  Don't  ye  hear  the  crowd  rush 
To  the  point  where  the  whistles  are  causing  a  crush  ? 
No !  do  not  tempt  me  to  mix  in  the  fray, 
Stern  duty  impels  me  the  opposite  way. 

Clinkety-clink  !  With  a  nod  and  a  wink. 
They  remark  :  "  Mr.  Officer,  take  a  small  drink." 
"  No,  sir,  I  will  not,  sir, — refuse,  sir,"  I  say  ; 
And  it's  seldom,  if  ever,  they  give  me  away. 

For  my  blue-bottle  corpus,  all  studded  with  brass, 
Has  the  brains  of  a  beadle,  the  heels  of  an  ass. 
I'm  the  Shadow  of  Death  to  the  weak — though  I  own 
That  it  pays  me  to  let  the  courageous  alone. 
San  Francisco,  August  7. 


BRIEFLY   TOLD. 

Scene  :  A  cabin  interior ;  two  unassisted  immigrants,  seated  by  a  table,  one 
near  a  candle ;  both  puffing  short  dudheeens.  Each  always  takes  two  de- 
liberate puffs   before  speaking. 


Pat: 

Hike  : 


P.  : 
M.: 
P.  : 
M.  : 
P.: 
M.  : 
P.  : 
M.  : 
P.  : 
M. : 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
it  ez." 
M. : 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
M. 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
M. : 
P.: 
M. 
P.: 
M. : 


[  Lord  Ross  waz  a  greaate  mon, 
' '  Waz  he,  neow  ?" 


Mike.' 


"He  waz. 

"  Wull,  wull,  wull  !     An'  phawt  did  he  doo,  neow  ?" 
"  Phawt  did  he  doo  V 

"  Yis  ;  phawt  did  he  doo  ?" 
"Phawt  didn't  he  doo  !" 

"  Wull,  phawt  did  he  doo  ?" 

"  He  dischovered  the  telvsehope." 

"He  did?" 

"He  did!" 

"  Wull,  wull,  wull  !     An  phawt  did  he  doo  wid  it  ?" 
"Phawt  did  he  doo  wid  it?" 

"  Yis  ;  phawt  did  he  doo  wid  it  ?" 

"  Wull,  he  dischovered  that  the  nearer  ye  git  to  der  sun  the  coulder 


"He  did?" 

"He  did!" 

"Wull,  wull,  wull !     An  how  did  he  doo  it  ?" 

"How  did  he  doo  it?" 

"  Yis  ;  how  did  he  doo  it  ?" 

"  Wull,  ain't  there  snow  up  on  top  av  that  mountain,  there  ?" 

"  There  is,  *neow." 

"  An  there's  none  here  ?" 

"  There's  none." 

"  An  ain't  that  nearer  the  sun  than  this  1" 

"  It  is,  neow." 

"Wull,  then!" 

"  Shure,  wull,  wull,  wull !" 

"  Neow,  waz'nt  he  a  greaate  mon?" 

"  He  waz,  indade  !" 

' '  Wazn't  he  ?" 

"  He  waz.     But,  oi  say,  Pat  !" 

"Wull?" 

"  You'd  better  be  taking  yer  ould  nose  away  from  that  candle  there, 
or,  by  the  dischovery  av  Lord  Ross,  ye'll  freez  it  aff !" 
P.:   "Oi  will?" 
M.  :    "Ye  will." 
P. :    "  Wull,  wull,  wull  !" 


"  SUITABLY   INSCRIBED," 


On  a  copper  plate  inclosed  in  the  box  that  is  to  be  put  in  the  corner- 
stone of  the  Garfield  monument  the  following  appropriate  inscription  has 
been  beautifully  engraved  by  the  tool  of  truth,  between  the  lines  of  the 
other  inscription  : 

To  the  memory  of  James  Abram  Garfield,  who  through  a  storm  of  de- 
traction and  amid  hisses  of  hate  from  one-half  his  countrymen  was  elected 
by  the  other  half  to  a  position  of  problematic  honor  but  indubitable  profit, 
and  who,  dying  at  the  hand  of  a  lunatic,  was  avenged  by  a  judicial  murder, 
the  monument  inclosing  this  plate  is  erected,  mostly  by  subscriptions  from 


those  whose  knowledge  of  his  character  was  got  from  the  newspapers  and 
whose  respect  for  his  memory  is  founded  on  the  accident  of  his  death.  This 
plate  is  inscribed  and  here  deposited  in  honor  of  Senator  Clay  Taylor,  and  of 
Maurice  C.  Blake,  M.  H.  De  Young,  I.  W.  Taber  and  a  hundred  other  great 
ui.  ii  whose  names  will  be  found  on  the  back  of  it,  officers  of  the  Executive 
Committee  of  the  Garfield  Monument  Association,  whose  careers  may  serve 
as  an  example  sacred  in  the  hearts  of  their  countrymen  ;  also  to  the  glory 
of  Frank  Happersberger  (a  native  of  Jackass  Gap  and  favorite  son  of  Cayote 
county)  who  designed  the  monument,  Griffith  Griffiths  who  slapped  it  to- 
gether, John  Wright,  Henry  C.  Macy  and  Henry  Kenitzen,  who  stood  over 
Griffiths  and  kept  him  up  to  his  work,  Terence  O'Sliaughnessy  who  dressed 
the  stones  and  Teddy  Malone  who  carried  the  mud.  For  other  names 
worthy  to  be  remembered  by  posterity  when  the  monument  and  statue  sur- 
mounting this  substructure  shall  have  crumbled  to  dust,  see  the  accompany- 
ing copy  of.  the  San  Francisco  Directory.  Buy  your  baking  powders  of  W. 
T.  ColemaD  &  Co.  ;  the  Chronicle  has  the  largest  circulation;  Taber  takes 
the  best  photographs.     God  and  our  country.     Hooray  ! 

THE  AGE   OF   REASON. 

It  cannot  be  too  frequently  repeated  that  the  age  of  superstition  has 
passed  away  and  the  sun  of  reason  has  arosen.  At  the  town  of  Old  Orchard 
in  Maine  has  just  been  held  the  annual  Faith  Convention,  an  assembly  of 
human  beings  built  in  the  image  of  their  Builder  and  but  little  more  low- 
down  than  the  angels.  The  Head  Faither  anointed  the  maimed,  the  halt 
and  the  blind  with  the  consecrated  grease  that  will  beat  any  infirmity.  He 
laid  it  on  thick,  like  "  the  holy  oil  that  did  run  down  upon  the  beard  of 
Aaron,"  and  after  a  few  applications  the  patients  were  all  doing  as  well  as 
could  be  expected.  One  woman,  who  was  so  deaf  that  she  hadn't  heard 
anything  good  of  herself  for  twenty  years,  attracted  the  notice  of  the  man 
in  the  pulpit  and  she  left  with  the  sound  of  his  voice  ringing  in  her  ears. 
Out  of  three  hundred  caseB  "several,"  it  is  stated,  "  who  had  been  suffer- 
ing from  long  standing  chronic  diseases  declared  that  they  had  been  com- 
pletely cured,"  though  all  these  had  been  unsuccessfully  treated  for  lying 
by  every  secular  method  known  to  man. 

While  these  wonders  were  being  enacted  in  the  sacred  shades  of  Old 
Orchard,  similar  miraculous  cures  were  effected  among  the  pious  Canadian 
pilgrims  to  the  shrine  of  St.  Anne  de  Beaupre.  A  girl  who  had  lost  the 
use  of  her  leas  was  enabled  by  the  divine  power  to  ride  in  a  wagon,  and 
two  small  children  of  six  years,  that  had  never  taken  any  solid  nourishment 
in  all  their  lives,  were  found  chewing  the  Catechism  with  great  apparent 
satisfaction.  There  is  no  combating  such  practical  arguments  for  the  efficacy 
of  faith — it  is  the  boss  medicament,  you  can  bet  your  foot-gear — and  that,  if 
you  happen  to  be  an  Oakland  girl,  is  the  biggest  bet  you  can  make. 


A   HIGH   OLD    LECTURER, 


It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Deacon  Goodall  can  be  persuaded  to  repeat  the 
lecture  that  he  recently  delivered  at  the  Central  Methodist  Episcopal 
Church  ;  when  so  pious  and  righteous  a  man  has  something  to  say  to  sinners 
he  ought  to  have  an  encore.  In  the  sure  and  certain  hope  of  its  blessed 
resurrection,  we  give  its  title  and  a  brief  synopsis  of  it.  It  is  entitled 
"  How  to  Woo  Dame  Fortune,  and  How  to  Keep  Her,"  and  may  be  divided 
into  the  following  heads  of  discourse  :  The  hog  who  would  a-wooing  go, 
with  some  account  of  the  lecturer's  aspirations.  The  elements  of  success, 
as  stated  by  all  successful  men — Integrity,  Talent  and  Economy.  How  to 
exchange  old  steamships  for  new.  How  to  get  your  partner  elected  Governor 
and  your  clerks  appointed  Harbor  Commissioners.  What  I  know  about 
Talent  and  tugboats,  Integrity  and  the  earliest  intelligence  from  the  Mer- 
chant's Exchange.  How  piety  is  consistent  with  Perkins  and  a  religious 
life  compatible  with  a  sack  at  Sacramento.  A  Christian's  opinion  of  Sen- 
ator Lynch,  and  the  Pilot  racket.  How  Gray  wooed  Dame  Fortune.  His 
Integrity,  Talent  and  Economy.  Grand  eulogium  of  Gray.  Ditto  of  self. 
Finale — firework  apotheosis  of  Integrity,  Talent  and  Economy.  The  lec- 
turer's bow  to  the  audience.  The  benediction.  The  doxology,  during 
which  the  lecturer  will  exhibit  a  working  model  of  Success,  and  if  any  one 
in  the  audience  will  supply  the  pocket,  show  how  it  works.  The  model  has 
a  diamond  ring  on  its  third  finger. 


The  Bulletin's  humorist  requires  a  good  deal  of  room  to  stop.  On  Wed- 
nesday last  he  had  an  editorial  which  began  in  two  lines  and  a  half,  but  was 
three-quarters  of  a  column  in  letting  up.  It  was  all  about  the  fossil  foot- 
prints in  Carson;  and  the  way  the  sprightly  trifler  of  the  Bulletin  fitted  the 
feet  of  him  into  those  tracks  and  skipped  along  with  the  lilting  alertness 
of  a  bull  elephant  fatted  for  the  shambles,  was  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
and  interesting  things  that  zoology  has  to  show  to  the  intelligent  tourist. 
Our  contemporary's  funny  man  is  by  many  points  the  daisiest  literary  va- 
quero  that  ever  rounded  up  a  wild  joke  and,  herding  it  between  two  par- 
allels of  latitude,  drove  it  into  a  corral  bounded  on  three  sides  by  the  Fourth 
of  July  and  on  the  other  by  the  doctrine  of  vicarious  atonement. 


The  man  will  probably  be  foully  disappointed  who  hopes  to  live  long 
enough  to  see  a  California  made  ' '  trophy  "  or  "  testimonial "  that  does  not 
advertise  the  merits  of  California  first  and  those  of  the  recipient  next.  In 
point  of  decency  this  is  bad  enough,  but  in  respect  of  art  it  is  worse. 
The  grizzly  bear — of  whom  we  are  as  proud  as  if  we  had  made  him — the 
redwood  tree,  the  Yosemite  Valley,  the  wheat  sheaf,  grape  bunch  and  ever- 
lasting collection  of  minerals — these  have  had  the  changes  rung  on  them  till 
they  can  be  no  longer  combined  in  an  original  design  that  would  please  even 
the  untutored  eye  of  a  Piute  statesman,  a  Maori  consul  or  a  Patagonian 
Knight  Templar  proficient  with  the  brainer  and  superior  in  the  matter  of 
thin  legs  and  a  beetling  stomach. 

Snopswot  has  been  so  frequently  taken  in  by  the  police  for  becoming 
noisy  drank  at  his  dinner  that  he  calls  every  eating-house  in  town  an  arrest- 
aurant. 


6 


THE     WASP. 


BABOO   BEN  CROCKER, 


Baboo  Ben  Crocker — may  his  hide  run  grease — 
Awoke  one  night  from  dreams  of  the  police, 
And  saw  within  the  half-light  of  his  cell — 
Making  him  twitch  and  turn  dead-white,  as  well — 
A  Sheriff  writing  in  a  book  of  brass. 
Exceeding  fear  had  made  Baboo  an  ass 
And  to  the  presence  in  the  room  he  screamed  : 
'  What  writest  thou  ?  "  The  Sheriff  turned  and  beamed 

On  Crocker,  saying,  as  he  twirled  a  string  : 
'  The  names  of  the  galoots  condemned  to  swing." 
'  And  is  mine  one  ? "  moaned  Crocker.     "  Xo,  it  aint," 
The  Sheriff  said.     Then  Crocker  from  his  faint 
Eecovered,  and  remarked  :  "I  knew  'twas  not ; 
"Write  me  as  one  who's  better  than  that  lot." 
The  Sheriff  turned  and  left  him.     The  nest  mora 
H  b  entered  blaring  through  a  brazen  horn 
Their  names  for  whom  mere  hanging  were  too  good, 
And  Crocker's  led  that-  worthy  brotherhood  ! 


MULROONETS  RAFT. 


Tie   Social  Sensation  of  Washerwoman's  Bay, 

It  was  a  day  of  triumph  in  "Washerwoman's  Bay.  On  that  beautiful  lake, 
an  ornament  to  the  northern  portion  of  our  fair  city,  Michael  Patrick  Mul- 
rooney  had  moored  his  new  swimming  raft,  and  invited  the  neighbors  to  a 
grand  opening.  There  was  no  lack  of  beer,  cheese  and  crackers,  no  stint  of 
sardines,  no  parsimonious  portioning  out  of  a  delicious  tripe  stew,  prepared 
by  the  fair  hands  of  Mrs.  Mulrooney  herself.  No  wonder,  then,  that  the 
beauty  and  fashion  of  the  Irish  colony,  from  the  Potrero  to  Tar  Flat,  flocked 
to  this  exquisite  sheet  of  water,  to  enjoy  the  festive  Mulrooney's  hospi- 
tality. 

"I  will  give  yez,  boys,"  said  Mulrooney  to  his  guests,  "all  yez  can  ate 
upon  the  ground,  but  there  must  be  no  pocketing  the  victuals  ;  no  packing 
away  the  stuff  to  be  digested  in  yer  own  homes." 

And  the  orator  was  applauded  to  the  echo,  for  Mulrooney  was  a  man 
among  men,  and  his  boarding-house  and  sanitary  retreat,  on  the  margin  of 
this  exquisite  California  Como,  was  now  to  be  crowned  with  bathing 
facilities. 

When  the  guests  were  all  prepared  for  the  feast  Mrs.  Mulrooney  directed 
the  mooring  of  the  raft.  The  Patsy  Gallaghers,  the  Jimmy  O'Shaugh- 
nessys,  the  Feeney  Hennessys,  the  General  Finnertys,  the  Terence  Foleys 
and  all  the  fashionables  were  then  invited  to  step  into  the  Mulrooney  house 
and  put  on  their  bathing  suits. 

"The  divil  a  bite  or  a  sup  any  of  yez  will  get,"  said  the  Mulrooney, 
"  unless  yez  swim  to  the  raft  for  it,  and  be  the  pokers,  I'll  lade  the  way  me 
self,  with  this  pig's  jowl  on  me  head,  while  Mrs.  Mulrooney,  God  bless  her, 
will  struggle  in  the  wather  wid  the  cabbage  and  bring  the  same  safe  to  the 
atin'  place  out  yonder." 

Oh,  then  there  was  lots  of  fun.  The  Misses  Patsey  Gallaghers,  all 
blushes  and  simpers,  declared  they  couldn't  swim,  but  that  handsome  young 
dude,  Paudheen  Hennessy,  swore  he'd  take  the  best  of  care  of  them.  The 
Tansy  Spillanes  had  brought  new  flannel  suits,  and  were  the  first  on  the 
ground,  and  when  Mulrooney's  bride  appeared  in  a  green  chemise,  trimmed 
with  yellow  shamrocks,  and  a  huge  dish  of  boiled  cabbage  on  her  head,  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  party  was  unbounded. 

A  few  minutes  later,  or  when  the  Mulrooney  himself  stepped  from  the 
hotel  with  a  massive  pig's  jowl  strapped  across  his  intellectual  forehead,  the 
cheering  might  have  been  heard  on  Nob  Hill 

"Wan,  two,  three,  boys,"  cried  Mulrooney.  "Now  plunge  wid  me," 
and  the  bold  swimmer  launched  himself  into  the  pellucid  tide.  He  was 
followed  by  Mrs.  M.  with  the  cabbage,  the  Tansy  Spillanes,  each  sweet  girl 
carrying  a  dish  of  hot  potatoes  on  the  back  of  her  neck,  Terence  Phelan, 
the  Clementina  street  dude,  with  a  can  of  molasses,  Paudheen  Hennessy  of 
the  Potrero,  towing  a  keg  of  beer,  Molly  Gagan  with  the  pepper  and  salt, 
Teddy  Rooney  of  Butchertown,  with  a  huge  mustard  pot,  and  the  rest  of 
the  party  with  the  knives,  forks,  spoons  and  dishes.  The  beauty  about  the 
whole  thing  was  its  perfect  freedom  from  formality.  The  Pansy  Ma- 
guires  frolicked  in  the  caressing  waves  with  the  gay  Paudheen,  though  Mrs. 
Maguire  kept  a  keen  eye  on  the  girls. 

Mulrooney  was  the  first  to  reach  the  raft,  and  deposited  the  pig's  head  in 
safety  on  the  beautiful  structure  which  was  to  draw  so  many  fashionables  to 
his  already  justly  popular  hotel.  The  Birdie  Hoolaghans,  chaperoned  by 
the  Widow  Ryan,  came  next,  then  Mrs.  Mulrooney,  with  the  boiled  cabbage, 
until  finally  the  whole  lunch  was  placed,  all  in  good  order,  except  the 
mustard,  which  Paudheen  had  allowed  to  get  somewhat  damp  in  his  amor- 
ous aquatic  struggle  with  the  Pansy  Maguires. 

"Now,  bhoys,  do  your  dhuty,"  shouted  the  Mulrooney,  showing  an  ex- 
ample himself  by  wrapping  Mrs.  Mulrooney's  fat  shoulders  in  a  potato  sack. 
Right  willingly  did  the  boys  obey,  and  the  ladies  were  soon  comfortably 
protected  from  the  chill  breeze. 

" I  wondher, "  said  their  host,  "if  this  will  get  into  the  papers.  Bad 
luck  to  me  forgetfulness,  but  why  didn't  I  invite  Misther  Pickering  ? 
Shure  twould  be  the  makins  of  the  hotel" 

"An'  be  me  sowl,  don't  fiatther  yourself  on  your  originality,  Mul- 
rooney," said  the  Widow  Ryan,  looking  up  from  a  savory  piece  of  the  pig's 
jowL  "  'Tis  only  the  other  day  I  read  of  wan  of  these  same  wathery  enter- 
tainmints. " 

"I'd  be  sorry  to  conthradict  a  lady,  but  be  herrings,  widow,  you're 
wrong,"  retorted  the  Mulrooney,  growing  red.  "  'Tis  me  own  invintion, 
and  no  fashionable  keeper  of  a  wathering  place  hotel  but  Mulrooney  ever 
thought  of  it  before." 

"Whist,  whist,"  said  Mrs.  Mulrooney,  "  'tis  to  ate  and  not  to  fight  we 


kem,"  and  tranquility  was  again  restored  and  the  feast  progressed  merrily. 

"  There's  some  wan  waving  to  us  from  the  shore,"  said  Bridheen  Dono- 
van. A  portly  gentleman  in  a  yellow  bathing  suit,  and  with  a  green  ker- 
chief about  his  temples,  was  observed  making  violent  gesticulations  on  the 
porch  of  the  Mulrooney  House. 

The  hospitable  Mulrooney  beckoned  the  stranger  toward  the  raft.  The 
latter  evidently  "caught  on,"  for,  blessing  himself  devoutly,  after  the 
fashion  of  the  Romish  Church,  he  plunged  in  the  water,  and  swam  with 
much  grace  and  celerity  toward  the  party. 

"By  the  vartue  of  me  oath,  'tis  me  ould  frind  Pixley,"  cried  Mulrooney, 
as  he  assisted  the  dripping  editor  of  the  Argonaut  over  the  edge  of  the  raft 
and  introduced  him  to  the  party. 

"May  the  Blessed  Virgin  and  all  the  saints  be  with  yob,"  said  Mr.  Pixley, 
genially,  "and  the  Lord  knows  I'm  starved  with  the  hunger."  The  arrival 
of  the  sympathetic  guest  gave  the  revel  a  new  start,  but  the  Widow  Ryan 
seemed  to  claim  the  editor  as  her  special  care,  and  gave  him  the  biggest  half 
of  her  sack. 

How  that  party  ended  few  of  the  male  revellers  could  tell  It  was  the 
greatest  social  hit  that  the  society  of  North  Beach,  or  any  other  beach,  had 
ever  seen.  Mr.  Pixley  and  the  Widow  Ryan  opened  the  ball  at  the  Mul- 
rooney House  in  the  evening,  and  Bridheen  Donovan  and  the  bold  Paud- 
heen pledged  their  troth  that  very  night,  Though  Mr.  Pickering  was  not 
present,  the  Call  published  a  two-column  narrative  of  the  affair  in  its 
society  columns,  and  "Bavardin,"  "Mag,"  "Felix."'  "  Suky,"  "  Saky," 
"Petey,"  "Kitty,"  and  all  the  fashion  writers  were  wild  over  it.  It  will  be 
many  a  long  year,  indeed,  till  the  opening  day  of  Mulrooney's  raft  in  Wash- 
erwoman's Bay  is  forgotten. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


A  Tombs  lawyer  has  been  endeavoring  all  the  week  to  get  his  client  out 
of  durance  vile. 

Yesterday  he  walked  into  the  Tombs  and  sent  for  his  client.     His  face 
was  as  smiling  as  the  historical  basket  of  chips. 

"  It's  all  right ! "  said  the  lawyer  grasping  his  client's  hand. 

"  Tes  ? "  ejaculated  the  client  brightening  up. 

' '  Tes.     Everything's  fixed. " 

"  How?" 

"  I  can  get  you  out  on  a  habeas  corpus." 

And  then  the  client's  face  lengthened  as  he  replied  : 
"  Can't  be  done.     Wouldn't  dare  to  try  it.     My  cell's  on  the  third  tier 
and  the  darned  thing  might  break. " 


A  colored  woman  poked  her  head  out  of  a  Thompson  street  window 
yesterday,  and  yelled : 

"  Wash'n'ton  Lafayette  !  " 
There  was  no  answer. 

"  Wash'n'ton  Lafayette  ! " 
A  little  kinky-haired  boy,  as  black  as  a  coal  cellar,  put  in  an  appearance 
on  the  street. 

"  Is  dat  you,  Wash'n'ton  Lafayette  ?  " 

"  Tassum." 

' '  Whar's  you  bin  ?    Bin  playin'  wid  dem  white  trash  ter-day  ? " 

"  Ko'm." 

"  Has  yo'  studied  yo'  Bible  ter-day  ? " 

"  Tassum." 

"  Does  yer  know  dat  vus  in  Thessalunions  ? " 

">"o'm." 

' '  Den  yo'  cum  right  in  yar.  Does  yer  expex  dat  yo'  teacher'll  give  yer 
dat  ticket  fur  de  excursion  ter  Oina  Islelam  ef  yer  doan't  got  dat  vus  puffex  ? 
Now,  yer  cum  in  yer  an'  study  yo'  Bible,  or  I'll  cum  out  dar  an'  take  de 
whole  hide  ofFn  yer  ! " 


"  Tm  a  juicy-eyed  greenhorn  from  Goshen,"  yelled  a  man  with  crazy  legs, 
as  he  stalked  into  the  midst  of  a  group  of  reporters  who  were  exchanging 
notes  at  Coney  Island  yesterday  ;  "yes,  I  am,  an1  I've  lost  a  steer." 

"  A  drover,  eh  ! "  exclaimed  a  sporting  reporter. 

"Drover!"  cried  the  juicy-eyed  gentleman.  "Drover!  Look  at  me. 
Do  I  look  like  a  drover  ?  Have  I  got  the  devil-may-care  air  about  me  of  a 
cowboy  or  the  dash  an'  spirit  of  a  cattle-king  ? " 

"  I  had  not  observed  you,"  the  sporting  reporter  said,  very  meekly. 

"  Pve  lost  a  steer — yes  I  have  ;  but  can't  a  man  lose  a  steer  an'  not  be  a 
drover  ?  He  slipped  away  from  me  in  the  crowd  yender,  sprang  aboard  the 
boat  as  she  was  swinging  out  and  ran  up  stairs — ." 

The  sporting  reporter  looked  at  the  Goshen  gentleman  quizzieaDy, 
wondering  what  kind  of  a  steer  it  was  that  rushed  through  a  crowd  and 
sprang  aboard  a  boat. 

' '  A  steer  ran  up  stairs  ?  " 

"  Tes  he  did,  and  twiddled  his  fingers  !  " 

"  Why,  my  friend,  a  steer  hasn't  got  fingers." 

"  Hasn't,  eh  1  Jess  you  git  acquainted  with  a  steer  an'  see.  Why,  to  see 
that  steer  shuffle  the  cards,  you'd  think  he  had  sixty  fingers. " 

' '  Cards  !  Oho  !  I  see  him  now.  A  steerer — a  bunco-steerer.  Why 
don't  you  take  a  train,  get  to  the  city  ahead  of  the  boat  and  capture  him  on 
the  pier  ? " 

"Kin  I?" 

"  Certainly." 

"  I'm  off."  And  he  darted  towards  the  station  ;  and  the  reporter  saw 
him  prowling  around  the  Battery  Park  late  last  night,  asking  everybody  if 
they  had  seen  a  steer  "dressed  in  blue  eyes  an'  diamonds." — A".  Y.  World. 


When  raftward  through  the  billows  Crocker  sped, 
Bearing  a  cake  upon  his  shining  head, 
Methinks  that  cake  was  in  a  doughy  state, 
Else  it  had  settled  into  Crocker's  pate. 


THE     WASP. 


THE   SOLANO   SNEEZIST. 


A  man  in  Vallejo  has  acquired  the  reprehensible  habit  of  sneezing  in 
his  sleep.  His  sneeze  is  a  clear,  powerful  tenor,  with  a  compass  of  nine 
octaves,  and  a  trill.  When  he  lets  it  off — which  would  occur  about  twice  an 
hour  if  the  neighbors  would  permit  him  to  sleep  until  the  second  sneeze  is 
due — the  clocks  stop,  the  chickens  cackle  on  their  roosts,  the  dogs  howl 
with  emotion,  and  the  sudden  tinkle  of  countless  cowbells  proves  how  pro- 
foundly the  bovine  soul  has  been  stirred.  It  is  singular  that  when  the  res- 
idents of  the  vicinity  arrive  upon  the  Bcene  the  father  of  the  sneeze  is  found 
sleeping  more  sweetly  than  he  was  before  its  birth.  It  never  appears  to 
have  impressed  him  particularly — he  is  so  unobservant, 

A  few  nights  ago  the  Committee  on  Suppression  set  an  anvil  on  his 
breast  just  before  a  sneeze  was  billed  to  appear.  Shortly  after  the  anvil 
had  been  placed  in  position,  the  patient's  abdomen  began  to  fall  like  a  barom- 
eter before  a  Btorm,  and  his  chest,  anvil  and  all,  went  up  to  a  hundred  and 
sixty  degrees  in  the  shade.  The  muscles  of  his  arms  were  observed  writh- 
ing beneath  the  skin  as  if  they  would  have  been  happy  to  get  out,  and  his 
toes  twiddled  with  nimble  vigor  as  if  they  were  footing  it  featly  in  the  merry 
mazes  of  the  dance.  Soon  a  slight  tremor  of  the  upper  lip  was  perceptible 
and  the  proud  waves  of  the  other  organs  were  stayed.  A  deep,  sweet  peace 
fell  upon  all  the  physical  functions  ;  the  snores  were  sUent  in  the  nose ;  the 
toes  paused  in  the  middle  of  the  valse  ;  the  lungs  knocked  off  work.  Appar- 
ently the-  man  was  dead,  but  as  a  sagacious  member  of  the  committee  re- 
marked, if  he  was  he  had  died  full  of  wind  ;  for  the  top  of  the  anvil  was 
near  the  coiling.  Again  was  seen  that  ominous  twitching  of  the  upper  lip 
and  soon  it  ripened  into  a  sneer  that  uncovered  the  teeth  worse  than  a  bull- 
dog's welcome  to  a  trarap.  All  at  once— in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye — in  the 
beating  of  a  lamb's  tail — without  warning,  like  a  chimney-pot  out  of  a  clear 
sky — the  features  were  thrown  into  a  terrible  convulsion.  They  heaved  and 
Burged  like  a  wind-smitten  sea.  Great  rollers  of  emotion  chased  one  another 
from  the  chin  upward,  expiring  in  the  roots  of  the  hair.  Infantile  smiles 
and  scowls  of  rage,  lecherous  leers,  frowns  of  offended  dignity,  sweet  aspects 
of  a  Christian  hope,  blushes  of  shame,  pallid  blanchings  of  terror,  met  and 
mingled  and  fought  for  the  best  places  on  that  agitated  visage — swept  over 
it  simultaneously  and  successively  in  blind  disorder  and  heterogeneous  tumult- 
uousness.     Then  the  man  snoze  ! 

The  survivors  are  talking  of  a  vigilance  committee,  but  everybody  up 
there  is  afflicted  that  way  already.  It  is  the  vigils  they  complain  of.  There 
will  be  no  sense  in  ordering  the  man  to  leave,  for  he  can't — every  town  and 
county  in  the  State  is  quarantined  against  him.  The  prayer  cure  has  been 
suggested  ;  unfortunately,  nobody  in  Solano  county  knows  how  to  pray. 
Perhaps  the  most  feasible  plan  to  abate  this  holy  terror  is  to  get  him  to  go  to 
sleep  sitting  with  his  back  to  the  water  ;  then  when  the  spirit  moves  him  to 
discharge  himself  he  will  be  kicked  by  the  recoil  into  the  middle  of  the  bay 
and  drowned. 


A   WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


II. 


Thursday,  August  Sd. 
"  Well,  then,  I  have  to  tell  you  that  I  love  you  still.  I  understand  that 
your  kisses  are  never  to  be  mine ;  that  into  your  dear  eyes  I  am  never  to 
look.  Sometimes  I  think  to  sink  you  in  oblivion,  to  hate  you,  but  how  vain 
it  is!  My  soul  will  not  forget  you.  What  will  you,  then,  that  I  should  do. 
0,  piece  of  my  life !  what  will  you  that  I  should  do  with  such  a  heart  ? 
Farewell  for  the  last  time,  love  of  my  loves,  light  of  my  darkness,  my  poet's 
hopes,  my  youth — farewell !  "  This  outburst  is  the  thing  that  stays  by  me 
after  an  afternoon's  purposeless  rummaging  among  old  magazines.  It  is, 
obviously,  a  translation  from  an  old  Mexican  poet,  Acuiia  by  name.  He 
had  returned  from  afar  and  found  his  lady-love  married.  They  do  so  in 
Mexico.  The  wails  of  men  after  women  in  literature  are  noticeably  more 
penetrating,  passionate  and  poetical  that  the  outcries  of  deserted  females. 
Experience,  possibly.  A  poet  is  never  so  happy  as  when  he  is  "left ;  "  he 
wouldn't  be  blessed  for  anything;  nothing  to  write  about  then.  When  the 
wooing  is  over  and  the  "noblewoman"  consoles  the  hero  for  the  wounds 
inflicted  by  the  inconstant  fair,  we  all  get  up  and  leave  the  theater,  that's 
the  end  of  the  play.  Apropos,  I  have  an  idea  for  my  play.  Suggested  by  a 
meeting  which  people  considered  endlessly  dramatic  when  it  occurred. 
Scene  :  The  well  of  an  elevator,  three  landings  visible  at  the  side ;  cage 
begins  to  descend ;  picks  up  hero  on  the  third  floor,  heroine  on  the  second, 
and  as  it  slides  to  ground  floor  duet  takes  place  ;  complication  with  elevator 
boy,  who  is  willing  to  sell  the  information  he  gathers  from  the  dialogue. 
The  hero  in  this  instance  must  have  wearied  of  the  heroine,  who  still  loves 
him  madly.  That's  the  only  kind  of  play  the  women  of  an  audience  care 
for.  Hear  the  treble  giggle  outlined  on  the  gallery's  guffaw  when  John 
Draw  is  so  brutally  rude  to  Ada  Rehan  in  The  Passing  Regiment!  Ca  fait 
pitii. 

Friday,  Sd, 
My  gall  of  human  kindness  is  turned  to  leathery  cream,  to  very  cheese, 
by  finding  the  expression  "  blooded  horse  "  in  Francis  A.  Walker's  paper  on 
Harry  George  in  the  current  North  American.  I  am  thus  extravagantly 
pleased  because  I  once  said  "  blooded  bays  "  to  a  sensitive  English  scholar 
who  leaped  from  his  chair  and  shuddered  nervously  for  five  minutes  before 
he  was  able  to  explain  to  me — and  then  his  face  was  like  a  nest  of  angle- 
worms— that  a  horse  of  choice  breed  is  a  blood  horse,  and  a  blooded  horse  is 
either  an  animal  that  has  fallen  a  victim  to  phlebotomy  or  one  splashed 
with  gore.  Now  that  Francis  A.  Walker,  dear  old  Frank,  makes  the  same 
mistake  I  don't  feel  like  such  a  pariah. 

Saturday,  J$k. 
Is  the  child  father  to  the  man  ?  If  so,  what  a  diplomat  and  man  of  the 
world  a  little  hero  I  saw  to-day  will  make.  His  mamma,  finding  him  in 
possession  of  sundry  tops,  marbles  and  Chinese  coins,  given  him  by  wander- 
ing hoodlums,  through  the  interstices  of  the  paternal  fence,  remonstrated 
with  him,  saying  that  she  feared  the  Greeks  and  the  gifts  they  brought,  or 
words  to  that  effect,  lest  Baby  Boy  be  lured  into  the  street  to  become  a 


rowdy  and  companion  of  rowdies.  "  But  that's  just  it,  mamma,"  lisped  the 
youth  ;  "  they  give  me  things  to  make  me  love  them,  and  I  take  theirthings 
and  don't  love  them  a  bit."     He  is  four  years  old. 

Saturday,  5th. 

The  De  Kays  spent  the  evening  with  us.  They  are  among  the  few  mar- 
ried people  who  can  tell  stories  on  each  other  without  being  wearisome. 
Leonard  De  Kay  contributed  this  to-night :  Mrs.  Leonard  is  an  extremely 
religious  little  woman,  but  not  by  any  means  ascetic,  so  on  cold  winter 
nights  she  says  her  prayers  in  bed.  When  the  lights  are  out  Leonard 
naturally  begins  to  go  over  the  events  and  goBsip  of  the  day  but  is  invari- 
ably met  by  a  reproving,  "Hush,  Leonard,  I'm  saying  my  prayers."  In  the 
dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  night,  even  towards  three  o'clock,  Leonard 
wakes  up,  and  feeling  more  inclined  to  talk  than  to  read,  sings  out,  "  Kate, 
are  you  awake  V  but  is  met  by  the  same  reproving  "HuBh,  Leonard,  I'm 
saying  my  prayerB,"  which  makes  it  seem  as  if  that  prayer  fared  rather  badly 
from  the  outset. 

Monday,  6th. 
"  One,  they,  people,"  talked  scandal  to-day;  they  talked  abundant  and 
they  talked  aloud.  My  uncle  stood  it  as  long  as  he  could  and  then  bounced 
out  that  the  whole  affair  was  a  perfect  shame.  The  poor  thing's  husband 
left  her  alone  day  and  night — and  no  wonder,  and  so  forth.  But  nobody 
seemed  to  be  interested  in  extenuation,  only  in  the  agonizing  particulars. 
By  the  way,  how  well  a  young  and  unhappy  married  woman  always  chooBes 
the  person  to  whom  she  confides  her  woes  and  from  whom  she  askB  advice. 
She  never  by  an  accident  goes  to  the  silver-haired  rector,  or  some  stout, 
jolly,  experienced  old  lady,  but  invariably  tells  how  unappreciated  she  is  to 
some  young  and  handsome  unmarried  man. 

Tuesday,  7th. 

Marcia  made  a  good  remark  apropos  of  Langtry.  "  In  England,"  said 
she,  "one  can  understand  that  the  woman  should  be  interesting,  for  the 
moment  somebody  said  Langtry  somebody  else  said  the  Prince  of  Wales  and 
the  circle  thought  it  was  talking  about  the  Royal  Family,  but  in  America 
nobody  cares  for  anybody  like  that."  The  post  brought  a  letter  from 
Arizona.  It  must  be  warm  there.  He  writes  :  "  With  me  all  mental  ac- 
tivity and  psychical  impulses  cease  at  105  degrees.  At  110  my  whole  ego  is 
in  a  state  of  pulpy  paralysis. 

Wednesday,  8th. 

I  wrote  a  rhyme.  Shakspearean  in  its  universality,  Byronic  in  its 
large  treatment,  Tupper-like  in  its  immaculate  propriety.     It  is  called 

CALF   LOVE. 

O,  the  days  we  spent  together  ! 
Cloudless  May  and  summer  weather, 
Each  with  heart  as  light  as  feather, 

In  the  orchard  with  the  bees. 
Kisses,  jests  and  songs  in  plenty, 
Happy — who  is  not  at  twenty? 
What  a  dolcefar  nientc 

Underneath  the  apple  trees  ! 

Later,  past  the  warm  September, 
In  the  gray  of  bleak  November,  ' 
How  we  read — do  you  remember  ? 

Tales  and  verses  by  the  fire. 
And  how  often  in  the  gloaming 
You  forbade  the  candles  coming, 
And  we  talked  of  one  day  roaming 

Wheresoe'er  we  should  desire. 

Planned  for  days  of  lotos-eating 
That  should  be  as  fair  as  fleeting, 
Oft  of  distant  lands  repeating 

Poet-travelers'  honeyed  lies. 
And  through  the  luxurious  dreaming 
I  would  watch  your  jewels  gleaming, 
And  be  happy  in  the  seeming 

Love  light  in  your  soft,  dark  eyes. 

Eyes  with  brown  light  brimming  over, 
Could  your  keenness  not  discover 
That  your  early,  boyish  lover 

Would  have  coined  his  heart  for  you? 
Years  have  made  that  heart  much  harder; 
Many  have  I  wooed  with  ardor, 
Yet  for  my  first  love's  discarder 

My  regret  is  always  new. 

Thursday,  9th. 

I  have  been  hearing  about  the  Highlow's  charities.  Swinburne  speaks 
of  a  lady  whose  mouth  was  an  almsgiving  and  the  glory  of  her  garments 
charity  ;  and  it  is  thus  with  Mrs,  Highlow.  She  does  not  employ  a  regular 
dressmaker,  but  when  she  hears  of  a  deserving  but  impecunious  sewing-wo- 
man she  promptly  orders  a  gown  from  her.  If  the  completed  structure 
proves  unsatisfactory, my  informant  told  me,  Mrs.  Highlow  gives  it  to  the  cook. 
What  a  figure  that  woman  must  have — the  cook  I  mean.  Mrs.  Highlow  is 
hopelessly  out  of  my  sphere,  but  I  wonder  if  I  couldn't  manage  to  scrape  an 
acquaintance  with  that  cook. 

How  endlessly  rash  it  is  to  invite  criticism  upon  one's  personal  appear- 
ance !  I  heard  a  fair  lady  ask  someone  to-day  if  the  arrangements  of 
her  hair  suited  him.  "Your  hair  always  suits  me,"  was  the  gallant 
answer;  "the  trouble  is  it  never  suits  you."  But  he  had  just  drawn  his 
salary  and  was  very  much  exhausted  in  consequence. 


With  a  candor  that  would  be  creditable  in  a  woman  at  the  confessional, 
recounting  her  neighbors'  sins,  the  distinguished  editor  of  the  New  York 
Nation  remarks  : 

Major  Nickerson  married  suitably  in  1870,  and  lived  happily  with  his  wife  for  ten 
years.  It  then  appears  to  have  occurred  to  him  that  he  would  like  a  change.  Nearly 
every  man  probably  feels  this  desire  occasionally,  and  many  know,  or  think  they  know, 
of  ways  of  gratifying  it,  but  they  are  deterred  by  the  law,  and  they  banish  it  as  a  fool- 
ish faDcy. 

To  the  honor  of  humanity  be  it  said,  this  is  not  entirely  true  :  they 
do  not  banish  it. 
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A   BRIDAL  TOUR, 


An  Episode  in  Many  Documents. 


TELEGRAM. 

To  Hotel  Collet,  Rue  de  la  Republic,  Lyon : 

Please  keep  good  rooms  for  myself  and  wife  to-morrow  night.  We  shall 
arrive  on  the  10:15  train.  Jules  Chabert. 

n. 

ANNOUNCEMENT. 

M.  Leon  Chabert  has  the  honor  to  announce  to  you  the  marriage  of  his 
son,  M.  Jules  Chabert,  with  Mile.  Ce'lestine  Duparc. 

You  are  invited  to  be  present  at  the  marriage  ceremony  at  St.  Clotilde's 
Church,  Tuesday,  Nov.  18th,  at  9  A.  M. 

III. 

TELEGRAM. 

To  Mme.  Duparc,  21  Rue  de  Grenelle,  Saint  Germain  : 

Adieu,  mother.  We  are  just  leaving.  It  is  very  cold — it  begins  to 
snow.     I  give  you  an  embrace.  C^lestine. 

IV. 
letter. 
My  Dear  Father.  — I  am  about  to  depart  with  my  Celestine — for  she 
is  mine  !     Our  journey  in  Italy,  dear  father,  promises  to  be  a  dream  of  para- 
dise ;  I  will  keep  you  informed  about  it.     I  scribble  these  few  lines  on  a 
corner  of  a  table  in  the  depot.     The  train  leaves.     Adieu. 

Jules  Chabert. 
V. 

TELEGRAM. 

To  Hotel  Victoria,  Nice : 

Keep  room  for  to-morrow's  train,  No.  10.  Have  fire  made.  Engage 
hairdresser.  Paul  Devillers. 

VI. 

LETTER. 

Paul  Devillers  to  his  friend  Albert  Canal: 

Dear  Friend. — Such  an  adventure  could  happen  only  to  me !  How 
can  it  be  helped?  It  is  not  my  fault.  You  will  see,  elsewhere,  by  the  ac- 
count I  send  you,  too  true,  but  a  statement  of  reasons  for  a  law-suit ;  you 
must  see  if  the  new  duel  I  have  on  hand  is  not  due  to  that  fatality  which 
follows  me  in  the  most  frolicsome  adventures. 

So,  my  dear  fellow,  weary  of  life  in  Paris — pardon,  a  parenthesis — be- 
fore going  farther,  do  me  the  favor  to  come  to  me  by  the  very  next  train, 
with  another  of  my  friends— no  matter  who — I  need  a  pair  of  seconds  at 
once.  Meet  me  at  the  Colette  Hotel,  Lyons,  where  I  am  forced  to  stop  in 
spite  of  myself. 

On  which  I  resume.  So,  my  dear  Albert,  weary  of  Paris  life  I  had  de- 
creed for  myself  a  vacation  of  fifteen  days— it  is  my  maximum.  The  six- 
teenth day  the  home-sickness  for  macadamized  streets  seized  me.  In  virtue 
of  that  decree  (one  is  never  better  served  than  by  himself)  I  departed 
yesterday  for  Nice. 

I  found  a  compartment  where  only  two  places  were  taken.  I  installed 
myself  there,  thinking  I  was  secure  and  should  be  able  to  stretch.  Sud- 
denly, at  the  very  moment  when  they  were  going  to  give  the  signal,  a  couple 
invaded  my  quarters.  What  the  devil !  What  cut  short  the  im- 
precation was  that  the  young  woman  was,  upon  my  word,  charming.  He 
was  infinitely  less  attractive.  I  gallantly  offered  my  corner — the  two  others 
Tvere  taken-  -to  the  young  lady,  who  accepted  it.  The  young  man  placed 
himself  opposite.  I  put  myself  in  the  center  beside  him,  in  order  to  have 
the  delicate,  pretty  face  of  his  companion  before  my  eyes.  That  compensa- 
tion was  the  least  I  could  offer  myself.     Away  we  rolled ! 

At  Montereau  I  already  knew  who  they  were.  A  newly  married  couple, 
my  dear  boy.  As  I  understood  from  fragments  of  their  conversation  they 
had  scarcely  time  to  change  their  wedding  splendors  to  traveling  costumes 
and  had  to  run  not  to  miss  the  train.  They  were  going  to  Lyons.  I  do  not 
know  if  you  have  ever  been  in  such  society,  but  it  is  very  stupid.  One  is 
embarrassed  or  embarasses.  But  they  were  not  under  restraint,  to  judge  by 
their  glances  and  sly  love-making.     It  was  both  amusing  and  wearisome. 

I  tried  to  read.  They  talked  with  low  voices.  I  could  not  help  hear- 
ing bits  of  their  sprightly  dialogue.  She  had  not  a  chill  demeanor,  the 
young  bride,  and  really,  you  see,  I  became  very  envious. 

Snowdrifts.  The  train  had  already  many  times  slackened  its  speed. ' 
At  Montbards  Station  they  had  spoken  of  obstruction  of  the  line  toward 
Dijon.  And  it  snowed  steadily.  To  kill  time  I  tried  to  go  to  sleep.  I 
slumbered  a  few  minutes,  when  the  shrill  whistles  roused  me. 

Profound  obscurity !  We  were  in  a  tunnel.  The  locomotive  whistled 
with  all  its  might.  Had  we  then  arrived  at  the  talked-of  obstruction,  and 
were  we  threatened  with  a  delay  here  ?  In  the  dark  I  rose  to  open  the  car 
window  and  try  to  find  out  for  myself. 

But  at  the  moment  when  I  stooped  to  raise  the  window  I  felt  an  arm 
entwine  my  neck ;  at  the  same  time  two  lips  clung  passionately,  oh  !  how 
passionately,  to  mine  !  I  had  not  even  time  to  recover  myself.  In  less  time 
than  it  takes  to  write  it,  light  was  restored,  the  train  was  out  of  the  tunnel, 
the  young  bride  (for  it  was  shej  uttered  a  cry,  let  go  my  neck  and  flung  her- 
self hastily  back.  The  husband  began  to  swear.  Behold  me,  amazed,  star- 
ing at  them  and  they  at  me,  though,  I  told  you,  it  was  not  my  fault. 

It  had  happened  that  at  the  moment  I  leaned  to  consult  the  horizon, 
she  leaned  tenderly  to  hug  the  husband  of  her  choice,  in  the  favorable  tun- 
nel. My  head  had  encountered  hers  and  I  had  involuntarily  intercepted 
that  kiss  on  account. 

What  had  been  done  ?    The  intention  was  pure,  but  the  act . 

The  husband  had  surprised  me  with  my  mouth  on  the  mouth  of  his . 

Briefly,  after  some  words  of  altercation  there  was  an  exchange  of  cards. 

I  have  stopped  at  Lyons  instead  of  continuing  my  journey — and  I  wait 
for  you.     Come  quick !  quick !  Paul  Devillers. 


vn. 

TELEGRAM. 

Paid  Devillers  to  Albert  Carval,  12  Rue  d'Aumale: 

Useless  to  come.     Pay  no  attention  to  letter.     Affair  settled. 

Paul. 
VHI. 

LETTER. 

To  Madame  Duparc,  21  Rue  de  Grenelle,  Saint  Germain : 

*  *  *  *  Yes,  dear  mamma,  that  is  what  happened  to  me,  and  Jules 
was  near  fighting  a  duel  with  the  gentleman.  Luckily  I  succeeded  in  ad- 
justing matters.     They  are  to-day  the  best  friends  in  the  world. 

He  is  also  going  to  make  the  tour  of  Italy  and  kindly  offers  to  serve  as 
our  cicerone. 

For  the  rest,  he  is  a  charming  man — polished — elegant.     *    *    * 

IX. 

FRAGMENTS    OF   A   LAW-SUIT. 

This  separation,  gentlemen,  we  are  forced  to-day  to  demand.  *  *  * 
Alas !  our  wrongs  date  a  long  way  back.  He  with  whom  our  culpable  wife 
deceived  us,  we  met  him  on  the  railroad  the  very  day  of  our  marriage  !    * 

*     *     On  that  day *     *     *     (The  advocate  continues.) 

Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


SCIENCE  NOTES, 


Dr.  Lenz  of  Munich  holds  that  the  dryness  of  the  Sahara  is  of  recent 
origin  and  was  caused  by  felling  the  forests  on  the  Ahagger  mountains. 
There  appears  to  be  no  doubt  that  felling  forests  causes  dryness — a  good 
feller  is  commonly  as  dry  as  a  hot  sponge. 


The  Peace  Society  will  be  rejoiced  to  learn  that  in  Italy  40,000  soldiers 
fall  victims  to  malaria  evtry  year,  and  in  India  5,000  die  of  snake  bites.  By 
the  sedulous  cultivation  of  malaria  and  snakes  the  Society  might  do  a  great 
deal  toward  abating  the  horrors  of  war. 


It  has  been  discovered  that  a  fatal  cutaneous  disease  among  rodents  is 
contagious  and  can  be  propagated  by  a  kind  of  fungus.  Drs.  Joseph  and 
Crampe  therefore  propose  to  exterminate  field  mice  and  gophers  by  catching 
a  few,  rubbing  them  with  the  fungus  and  turning  them  loose.  This  reads 
like  a  joke,  but  it  is  not — not  to  the  mice  and  gophers. 


The  average  annual  death  rate  in  London  from  small-pox  since  the  dis- 
covery of  vaccination  is  four-tenths  of  a  person  in  one  thousand.  Before 
that  it  was  about  fifty  adults  and  two-thirds  of  a  child. 


The  Japanese  teach  geography  by  a  physical  map  of  the  country,  four 
hundred  feet  long,  made  of  turf,  rock,  etc.,  the  rivers  being  supplied  with 
real  water  and  all  the  topographical  features  represented  in  their  true  pro- 
portions. The  parallels  of  latitude  and  meridians  of  longitude  are  marked 
by  wires.  A  cow  thirsting  for  geographical  instruction  recently  got  en- 
tangled in  longitude  140  degrees  east  from  Greenwich,  and  before  she  could 
extricate  herself  had  destroyed  the  cities  of  Tokio  and  Yeddo. 


The  skulls  of  the  dark  skinned  races  are  notably  heavier  than  those  of 
the  white  ;  so  the  proverbial  thickness  of  the  negro's  pate  is  a  physical  fact. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  head  of  a  white  ram  is  considerably  harder  than 
that  of  a  nigger.  This  stubborn  circumstance  has  compelled  many  eminent 
scientists  to  deny  that  rams  are  white. 


Dr.  Mackintosh  has  fixed  the  date  of  the  Glacial  Period  at  6,000  years 
ago,  but  several  well  known  savants  of  Republican  politics  maintain  with 
considerable  heat  that  it  occurred  last  fall. 


It  is  shown  by  Professor  Proctor  that  the  earth  will  not  be  as  dry  as  the 
moon  until  sixty  millions  of  years  have  elapsed,  and  Professor  Sam  Davis  of 
Nevada  thinks  that  a  long  time  to  wait  for  this  planet  to  become  fit  for 
human  habitation. 


Herr  Schultz's  experiments  in  poisoning  a  dog  with  acetate  of  nickel 
were  inconclusive,  for  at  the  third  dose  the  dog  had  had  enough  of  it  and 
brought  the  experiments  to  an  untimely  close  by  lifting  a  mouthful  of  ten- 
dons out  of  the  scientific  leg. 


The  human  eye  has  the  capacity  to  distinguish  eleven  hundred  colors, 
most  of  which  can  be  counted  in  the  face  of  a  man  who  finds  that  he  has 
entered  a  crowded  ball-room  with  his  suspenders  dangling. 


A  phosphorescent  shark  has  been  discovered  in  the  Malayan  archipelago. 
The  natives — whose  ignorance  of  science  is  disgusting — call  him  ' '  the  lawyer 
with  a  lantern." 


The  circulating  library  is  the  latest  thing  that  has  fallen  under  the  ban 
of  science,  recent  experiments  having  shown  that  it  promotes  contagious 
diseases  better  than  a  doctor.  A  single  novel  carefully  infected  with  small- 
pox was  put  in  circulation,  and  before  it  needed  reinfecting  it  had  carried 
the  disease  into  thirteen  families  and  slain  four  librarians. 


A  granger  in  Fresno  has  invented  a  new  and  improved  toad,  which  eats 
cast-iron.  Farming  implements  left  out  of  doors  have  to  be  protected  by  a 
coating  of  dead  flies  fastened  to  the  metal  parts  with  molasses. 


"  Statira  Jane,"  said  a  fond  mother  the  other  morning  to  her  daughter, 
"did  Daniel  Johnson  kiss  you  on  the  steps  last  night  ?  "  "No,  mamma, 
he  did  not. "  If  the  fond  parent  had  said  mouth  instead  of  Bteps  it  would 
have  troubled  Jane  to  reply. — Tlie  Eve  of  Battle. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


The  f.ict  that  the  Sol.  Smith  Russell  troupe,  notwithstanding  the  many  counter 
attractions,  has  drawn  large  audiences  to  the  Bush-street  Theater  during  the  week,  is 
due  almost  entirely  to  Mr.  Russell's  personal  popularity  in  San  Francisco,  and  his 
cleverness  as  a  character,  or  more  properly,  caricature  actor,  for  the  "  new  American 
comedy,"  Edgewood  Folks,  in  such  a  grotesque  shadow  of  true  comedy  that  in  itself  it 
has  scarcely  an  element  of  drawing  power.  It  has  neither  plot  nor  dialogue  to  speak 
of,  and  is  indeed  nothing  better  than  a  tawdry  word  chain  upon  which  are  hung  sev- 
eral trinkets  of  greater  or  less  value.  Of  these,  excepting  the  central  star,  the  only  ones 
worth  mentioning  are  Gilfether's  "  Deacon,"  which  is  so-so,  Miss  Madden's  "  Hulda," 
which  is  passable,  Allen's  skinflint  "Skinner,"  which  is  not  at  all  bad,  and  Bond's 
"  Ferguson,"  which  is  decidedly  good.  The  piece  is  supposed  to  be  a  humorous 
sketch  of  rural  life  in  New  England,  and  there  certainly  is  a  smack  of  stage  Yankee- 
doni  about  it,  but  if  it  were  not  for  the  introduction  of  Russell's  excruciatingly  funny 
specialties  it  could  not  hold  an  audience  for  an  hour.  As  it  is,  that  comical  genius, 
Russell,  keeps  the  audience  in  such  roars  of  laughter  whenever  he  is  on  the  stage  that 
they  are  very  willing  to  rest  their  sides  between  times.  Uneven  though  the  perform- 
ance be,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  for  those  who  are  suffering  from  a  fit  of  "  the  blues  "  no 
better  cure  could  be  prescribed  than  an  evening  with  the  Edgcwood  Folks. 

Taken  all  in  all,  both  as  to  the  play  and  the  acting,  the  performance  of  She  Would 
and  She  Wouldn't  at  the  Calif ornia  was  thoroughly  enjoyable.  In  adapting  it  to  the 
present  taste  Mr.  Daly  has  cut  goodly  slices  out  of  Colly  Cibber's  five-act  comedy, 
and  has  reduced  it  to  a  charming  four-act  play,  which  is  entirely  freed  from  the  coarse- 
ness of  the  seventeenth  century.  Except  in  the  occasional  substitution  of  pleasanter 
words  for  those  of  broader  meaning,  the  sparkling  dialogue  remains  unchanged,  and 
stands  out  in  bright  relief  against  the  dingy  twaddle  of  our  modern  dramatic  efforts. 
In  "  Hypolita  "  Miss  Rehan  finds  another  opportunity  to  prove  how  broad  is  the  range 
of  her  versatile  talents.  She  wears  the  breeks  as  though  she  were  born  to  male  es- 
tate, and  acts  the  dashing  youngster  to  the  life,  with  just  a  tinge  of  maidenly  timidity 
peeping  out  here  and  there,  that  makes  her  swashbuckling  air  the  more  delightful. 
Her  conception  of  the  forward,  boyish  lover  leads  one  to  believe  that  she  might  claim 
a  place  among  the  best  "  Rosalinds  "  of  theatrical  history,  so  easy  is  it  in  manner,  so 
free  in  action,  so  pronounced  in  speech,  and  so  permeated  with  dainty  assumptions  of 
masculine  superiority.  In  the  part  of  "Don  Manuel  "Mr.  Charles  Fisher  is  seen  at 
his  best,  than  which  no  higher  compliment  can  be  paid  him  ;  for  in  the  character  of 
an  elderly  gentleman,  either  of  the  old  or  modern  school,  he  is  probably  unsurpassed 
by  any  actor  at  present  upon  the  American  stage.  He  represents  most  cleverly  the 
punctilious,  suspicious,  irascible  Spanish  Don,  and  in  the  third  act  his  outburst  of  al- 
most senile  joy  at  the  supposed  happy  termination  of  his  matrimonial  plots  is  wonder- 
fully good.  Lewis  was  of  course  acceptable  as  "  Trappanti,"  as  indeed  were  all  his 
fellow  actors  in  their  parts,  for  there  was  not  an  unpleasantly  weak  spot  in  the  entire 
cast,  but  especial  praise  is  due  to  Miss  Leyton  for  her  capital  boyish  support  to  Miss 
Rehan 's  lead.  Whether  in  farce  or  comedy,  San  Franciscans  have  rarely  seen  so  good 
a  company  as  this  one  that  Mr.  Daly  has  brought  us,  and  they  will  long  bear  him  and 

his  trouoe  in  pleasant  memory, 
hi. 
A  phenomenal  audience  was  crowded  into  the  Baldwin  on  Tuesday  evening  last, 
every  portion  of  the  house  being  packed  to  the  utmost  limit  of  its  capacity  and  even 
the  favorite  seats  of  the  gallery  gods  being  invaded  by  bonnets  and  broadcloth.  It 
was  the  event  of  the  season,  for  Madame  Modjeska  was  to  make  her  last  appearance 
in  San  Francisco — in  aid  of  that  worthy  charity,  the  Children's  Day  Home — and  our 
theater-go ers  took  advantage  of  the  occasion  to  give  themselves  a  pleasure  and  the  lit- 
tle ones  a  helping  hand.  The  noted  Polish  actress  repeated  her  charming  performance 
of  MarU  StuarX,  so  well  remembered  by  all  who  admire  her  dramatic  genius  and  wo- 
manly grace,  and  her  support  was  better  than  the  one  by  which  she  was  hampered  in 
the  same  play  some  three  months  ago.  There  were  several  weak  places  in  the  cast, 
but  none  that  were  glaringly  so,  and  taken  as  a  whole  the  affair  may  be  recorded  as  an 
eminent  success. 

Judge  Masterson's  "  trial  stock  company  "  has  been  occupying  the  Baldwin  stage 
during  the  week,  Tuesday  excepted,  with  Led  Astray.  Miss  Agnes  Herndon  is  an  actress 
of  considerable  merit,  both  as  to  her  stage  presence  and  intelligent  reading,  and  makes 
a  better  than  average  "  Armande,"  indeed  would  make  a  most  excellent  one  if 
she  would  only  pose  less  and  put  fewer  tears  into  her  voice.  Henry  Aveling's  "  Ru- 
dolph "  has  good  points,  especially  in  the  later  acts,  but  he  is  at  times  stiff  in  gesture 
and  hard  in  manner,  while  he  apparently  thinks  that  deep  emotion  can  only  find  ex- 
pression in  a  voice  pitched  so  low  that  it  can  scarcely  be  heard  beyond  the  front  seats 
of  the  orchestra.  The  "  De  Lesparre  "  of  George  Wessels  was  not  satisfactory,  for  it 
represented  neither  a  gentleman  nor  a  poet— unless  it  were  a  gentleman  and  poet  of 
the  Joaquin  Miller  stripe.  That  is,  his  "make  up "  was  good  enough  for  either  an 
amateur  poet  or  a  professional  mourner,  and  so  was  his  manner,  but  the  latter  would 
scarcely  be  accepted  as  V air  noble  in  the  aristocratic  salons  of  Paris.  Mr.  Wessels  does 
not  lack  ability  as  an  actor,  but  in  emotional  parts  he  is  over-given  to  rant  and  mouth- 
ing. William  Simms  made  too  much  of  a  buffoon  of  "  Hector  Placide,"  who  is  really 
intended  to  be  a  good  humored,  self-sacrificing  and  bashful,  but  at  the  same  time  gen- 
tlemanly boy.  The  "  Mathilde "  of  Miss  Adele  Waters  was  rather  good  although 
somewhat  too  pronounced  for  such  an  essentially  ingenue  part.  Mrs.  Saunders  was 
well  cast  as  the  "Baroness,"  and  the  rest  of  the  company  played  their  parts  fairly 
well,  but  without  marked  success.  As  compared  with  average  western  troupes  the  one 
under  discussion  is  good  enough,  but  if  Judge  Masterson  really  hopes  to  give  us  the 
excellent  company  he  promised  us,  he  will  have  to  prune  with  an  unsparing  hand  his 
present  stock,  graft  upon  it  slips  of  recognized  worth  from  eastern  nurseries,  and  then 
train  the  new  combination  into  proper  shape  to  please  the  popular  taste. 

The  past  week  must  have  been  a  rather  dreary  one  to  the  company  playing  at  the 
Grand,  for  their  audiences  have  been  of  such  microscopic  proportions  as  to  be  almost 
unfindable  in  the  emptiness  of  that  enormous  theater.  The  aforesaid  company  is  not 
particularly  good,  and  yet  it  is  not  particularly  bad,  for  it  can  claim  several  clever  mem- 
bers, of  whom  Miss  Phcebe  Davies  is  a  notable  instance,  and  has  added  to  it  for  the 
production  of  Tlie  White  Slave  the  Courtright  and  Hawkins  minstrels,  who  were  so 


favorably  known  in  connection  with  the  Standard.  As  the  play  mentioned  was  quite 
well  rendered,  and  still  could  only  draw  a  corporal's  guard  in  the  shape  of  paying 
spectators,  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  present  outlook  of  the  cheap  price  experiment 
at  the  Grand  is  not  highly  favorable. 

The  Emersonian  artists  in  burnt  cork  have  presented  an  unusual  number  of 
successful  sketches  during  the  week. 

At  the  Tivoli,  Mozart's  Magic  Flute  has  been  and  continues  to  be  a  drawing  at 
traction.  The  opera  is  well  accompanied  by  Hinrich's  orchestra,  and  is  fairly  well 
sung  by  the  regular  company. 

The  Callender  Minstrels,  who  are  all  genuine  darkeys,  will  commence'a  four  weeks 
engagement  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  evening  next.  Bar. 


THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 
This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leading  hotels  in  the  city  in  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt  (formerly  of  the  Russ  House) 
and  C.  S.  Bush— most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen— take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  courteous  manner.  The  terms  are  most 
reasonable— ranging  from  SI  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate 
rates. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BEATTY'S    ORGANS    FOR    $35.00. 
Special  attention  is  called  to  Mayor  Beatty's  Parlor  Organ  advertisement  in 
another  column.     Any  of  our  readers  who  are  in  want  of  a  Cabinet  Organ  at  a  reduced 
price  should  order  at  once  from  the  advertisement  as  the  time  is  limited  to  only  seven 
days  from  date  of  this  paper. 

JUST    ARRIVED. 
Messrs.  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  123  California  street,  have  just  received  afresh 
consignment  of  H.  Claussen  &  Son's  celebrated  Export   Champagne   lager  beer  from 
the  PlKcnix  Bottling  company  of  New  York.     The  above  firm   have  been   appointed 
sole  agents  for  this  coast. 

GOOD   WORK— REASONABLE  PRICES. 
When  you  want  your  watch  or  jewelry  repaired,  or  your  clock  made  to  go  cor- 
rectly, go  to  S.  F.  Purdy,  No.  16  Fourth  street,  near  Market.     It  is  a  little  jewelry 
shop  on  the  south  side  j  don't  miss  it. 

REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


BURNHAM'S     AEIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu- 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


CATARRH    OF    THE    BLADDER. 
Stinging,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba. "    SI. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ____^___ 

.  DECLINE    OF    MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,    Dyspepsia,   and  Loss  of  Power  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health 
Renewer. "    SI. 

DENTISTRY. 

O     O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San   Francisco. 

The  trophies  designed  and  manufactured  bv  George  Shreve  &  Co.,  and  intended 
for  the  successful  competitors  at  the  Knights'  Templar  commandery  drills,  have  been 
for  some  time  on  exhibition  in  that  firm's  show  window.  They  are  now  so  well  known 
that  it  is  unnecessary  to  describe  them  here,  except  by  approval  of  the  general  excellence 
of  their  design  in  point  of  art  and  of  their  workmanship  in  respect  of  skill— and  these, 
indeed,  are  the  peculiarities  that  mark  them  off  and  set  them  most  widely  apart  from 
most  of  the  "trophy  "  and  "testimonial"  work  that  has  been  done  on  this  coast. 
Faults  of  detail  the  eye  of  a  trained  artist  can  doubtless  discover  in  them,  but  in  their 
general  effect,  in  the  appropriateness  of  their  conception  and  the  conscientious  fidelity 
of   their  execution  they  take  high  rank  indeed. 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  July  3l3t,  1883 :  A. 
H  Adams,  Santa  Rosa,  boring  brace  ;  J.  Fletcher,  Livermore,  cigar  and  cigarette 
holder ;  A.  Hesthal,  San  Francisco,  preparing  skins ;  G.  F.  Hoeffler,  San  Francisco, 
fruit  jar;  R.  O'Hara  and  C.  H.  Remington.  Gilroy,  horseshoe;  W.  H.  Par  nsh,  Sa- 
lem, Oregon,  combined  header,  thrasher  and  separator  ;  A.  Walton,  San  Francisco, 
pulley. 

Miss  Jennie  P.  Warren,  740  W.  Van  Buren  street,  Chicago,  111.,  says  :  "  Samari- 
tan Nervine  cured  me  of  spasms."    §1.50  at  Druggists. 


In  fevers,  malaria,  biliousness,  heartburn,  etc.,  nothing  is  so  beneficial  as  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   STARVING  WOLF. 


A  wolf  had  the  misfortune  to  break  his  leg,  and  being  unable  to  hunt 
for  his  food,  was  soon  reduced  to  the  verge  of  starvation.  One  day  as  he 
was  uttering  lamentation  a  Hare  came  along  and  inquired  the  trouble. 

"I  am  almost  at  the  point  of  death,"  was  the  reply.      "I  haven't  had  a 
morsel  to  eat  for  days. " 

"  Indeed  !"  exclaimed  the  Hare.     "I'll  go  at  once  to  the  Hyena  about  it." 
When  the  Hyena  was  consulted  he  stroked  his  chin  reflectively  and 
finally  said : 

"Are  you  certain  that  he  is  a  Wolf  of  good  morals  ?" 

"No." 

"  Well,  then,  I'd  better  see  the  Lion  about  it  before  we  do  anything." 
The  Lion  heard  the  sto:.y,  winked  in  a  wise  way  and  remarked  : 

' '  There  ought  to  be  a  committee  appointed  to  investigate  his  character. 
I'll  see  the  Stork  and  mention  the  matter." 

The  Stork  was  informed  that  a  Wolf  lay  dying  of  starvation,  and  she 
replied : 

"  Well,    well,  but  that's  bad.      I'll  see  the  Ox  this  very  afternoon  and 
have  him  decide  whether  we  ought  to  send  in  tracts  or  chicken-broth." 

The  Ox  was  duly  infomed,  and  the  next  day  he  walked  over  to  see 
what  should  be  done  iu  the  case.  Arriving  at  the  lair,  he  found  the  Wolf 
dead,  and  the  Owl  had  already  been  there  and  written  on  the  rocks  the 

moral : 

"Philanthropy  is  a  thin  tonic   for   an  empty  stomach." — Detroit  Free 
Press. 

She  bought  a  prayer  book  and  became  a  very  zealous  Episcopalian. 
There  was  one  Eastern  custom,  however,  which  got  her  into  trouble.  The 
members  of  the  local  church  with  which  she  was  connected,  like  the  Greek 
Christians  in  Russia,  were  accustomed  on  Easter  morning  to  salute  each 
other  with  the  words  :  "  The  Cord  is  risen, "  to  which  the  suitable  response 
was:  "He  is,  indeed,"  or  "He  is  risen,  indeed."  This  young  lady  on 
Easter  morning  was  surprised  to  hear  from  a  gentleman,  instead  of  the 
customary  "Good  morning,"  the  salutation,  "The  Lord  is  risen."  She 
made  some  inappropriate  reply  and  passed  on.  Soon  she  was  met  by 
another  Episcopal  triend,  who  gravely  exclaimed:  "The  Lord  is  risen." 
"Yes,"  she  replied,  with  a  smile,  "so  Mr.  Smith  just  told  me." 

NO   TUNING   IN   CHURCH, 


Many  years  ago  there  was  in  the  eastern  part  of  Massachusetts  a  worthy 
old  D.  D. ,  and  although  he  was  an  eminently  beloved  man  and  a  good  Chris- 
tian, yet  it  must  be  confessed  that  he  loved  a  joke  much  better  than  even 
the  most  inveterate  jokers.  It  was  before  church  organs  were  much  in  use, 
it  so  happened  that  the  choir  of  this  church  had  recently  published  a  double 
bass  viol.  Not  far  from  the  church  was  a  large  town  pasture,  and  in  it  a  huge 
town  bull.  One  hot  Sabbath  in  the  summer  he  got  out  of  the  pasture  and 
came  bellowing  up  the  street.  About  the  church  there  was  plenty  of  un- 
trodden grass,  green  and  good,  and  Mr.  Bull  stopped  to  try  its  quality,  per- 
haps to  ascertain  if  its  location  had  improved  its  flavor,  at  any  rate  the 
reverend  doctor  was  in  the  midst  of  his  sermon,  when — 
"  Boo-woo-woo,"  went  the  bull. 

The  doctor  paused,  looked  up  at  the  singing  seats  and,  with  a  grave 
face,  said : 

' '  I  would  thank  the  musicians  not  to  tune  their  instruments  during  ser- 
vice time,  it  annoys  me  very  much. " 

The  people  stared  and  the  minister  went  on. 
"  Boo-woo-woo,"  went  the  bull  again  as  he  passed  another  green  spot. 

The  parson  paused  again  and  addressed  the  choir  : 
"  I  really  wish  the  singers  would  not  tune  their  instruments  while  I  am 
preaching,  as  I  remarked  before,  for  it  annoys  me  very  much. " 

The  people  tittered  for  they  knew  what  the  real  state  of  the  case  was. 
The  minister  went  on  again  with  his  discourse,  but  he  had  not  proceeded  far 
before  another  "Boo-woo-woo"  came  from  Mr.  Bull. 

The  parson  paused  once  more  and  exclaimed  : 
"  I  have  twice  already  requested  the  musicians  in  the  gallery  not  to  tune 
their  instruments  during  the  sermon  time.     I  now  particularly  request  Mr. 
Lafevor  that  he  will  not  tune  his  double  bass  viol  while  I  am  preaching." 

This  was  too  much.     Lafevor  got  up,  too  much  agitated  at  the  thought 
of  speaking  out  in  church,  and  stammered  out  : 
"  It  isn't  me,  Parson,  it's  that  dam  bull !  " 


HALF   MINUTES   WITH   THE   FUNNY   MEN. 


An  English  boarding-house  keeper  calls  himself  Phoenix,  because  he 
rises  from  his  hashes  every  morning. 


In  Egypt  a  man  is  seldom  permitted  to  see  his  wife's  face  before  mar- 
riage.    In  this  country  a  man  seldom  cares  to  see  it  after  marriage. 


A  wild  woman  has  been  captured  near  Louisville.     She  had  probably 
read  somewhere  that  the  ice  cream  crop  was  blighted. 


Said  the  girl  who  had  quarreled  with  ■  her  lover  :  ' '  Oh,  it's  all  right ! 
Harry  said  he  should  try  to  forget  me,  but  he  always  fails  in  everything  he 
undertakes." 


Look  not  upon  the  trade  dollar  when  it  reareth  itself  aright,  for  at  the 
last  they  will  not  take  it  for  soda  water  and  you  will  lose  fifteen  cents  on 
that  shekel. 


Glove  contests  are  not  unknown  to  the  fair  sex.  Did  you  ever  see  a 
young  lady  putting  on  a  tight  pair  of  kids  while  the  last  bell  is  tolling  for 
church. 


perfectly  for  seventeen  years,  while  all  the  science  of  the  nineteenth  century 
hasn't  produced  a  plan  whereby  the  egg  of  a  hen  can  be  kept  fresh  through 
a  single  winter. 


The  Prince  of  Wales  is  industriously  coloring  a  meerschaum  given  him 
by  the  Crown  Prince  of  Sweden.  It  does  not  follow,  however,  that  if  the 
Crown  Prince  of  Sweden  should  give  his  friend  a  barrel  of  Cognac  the  Prince 
of  Wales  would  color  his  nose  with  it. 


London  conversation  :  "  Do  you  know,  'Arry,  them  bloody  Hamericans 
is  hactually  himitating  the  Henglish '! "  "  Ho,  yes.  Hi'v 'eard  o' that.  But 
we  mustn't  be  hangry,  'Arry.  No,  'Arry,  we  mustn't  be  hangry.  Let  us 
hextend  to  them  a  'elping  'and,  is  my  motto.  We  can  hafford  to  be  hamia- 
ble,  you  know,  so  long  as  they  don't  hask  for  hannexation  !  " 


The  "  Semski  Boyus  "  is  the  title  of  a  Nihilist  pamphlet  that  is  being 
widely  circulated  in  Russia.  The  "Semski  Boyus"  of  Russia  must  be  a 
rustling,  restless  sort  of  a  crowd,  like  the  cow  boyus  of  Texas. 


Scene  :  A  small  lawn  on  Seneca  street.  Time  :  Noon.  Personages  :  A 
parrot  sunning  itself  on  a  porch  beside  its  open  cage  door,  and  a  strange  dog 
wandering  upon  the  lawn.  The  parrot  speaks  first.  "  Sick  !  sick  !  sick  ! 
him  ! "  The  dog,  with  ears  and  tail  erect,  looks  about  for  something  on 
which  to  charge  ;  he  espies  the  parrot  and  an  excitiug  scene  ensues.  From 
out  of  the  confused  mass  of  dog  hair  and  parrot  feathers  comes  the  shrill 

cry  :  "  Git  out !  d you,  git  out  !  "    Dog  breaks  for  street.     Parrot,  after 

looking  at  herself  from  head  to  foot,  gravely  exclaims  :  "  Polly,  you  talk  too 
much." 


Calino  thinks  he  has  been  poisoned  and  has  a  doctor  called.  After  an 
examination  the  physician  orders  him  to  take  an  emetic.  "  It  is  useless," 
replies  Calino  ;  "I  have  already  taken  them  twice,  and  they  didn't  stay 
down  five  minutes." 


Mr.  Bergh,  the  S.  P.  C.  A.  man,  says  it  is  cruelty  to  animals  to  catch 
fish  with  a  hook.  There  wouldn't  be  much  fun  in  fishing  if  a  man  had  to 
dive  under  the  water  and  hold  chloroform  to  a  fish's  nose  until  it  became 
unconscious,  and  then  hit  it  on  the  head  with  a  hammer. 


Some  young  ladies  have  invented  a  new  plan  for  securing  husbands. 
"They  go  out  boating  with  the  man  of  their  choice,  contrive  to  upset  the 
boat,  then  grab  him  and  save  his  life,  the  victim  generally  showing  his 
gratitude  by  marrying  his  preserver."  It  is  a  novel  scheme — for  young 
ladies  who  can  swim  ;  but  the  young  men  are  beating  the  game  by  declining 
to  be  saved. 


"  I  saw  you  out  in  your  new  road  wagon  last  evening,"  said  young  Jones 
to  his  friend  Dumley.  "  Yes,"  said  Dumley,  "  I  thought  I  would  give  it  a 
little  tool.  How  do  you  like  it?"  "  Very  pretty,"  replied  young  Jones, 
"  but  too  narrow.  There  is  only  room  enough  for  one.  When  I  buv  a  road 
wagon  it  must  be  wide  enough  for  two."  "  No  doubt,"  muttered  7  imley, 
turning  to  go  ;    "  you  are  not  a  married  man." 

Freddy  Gebhard   has 


Emerson  says  :  "  Hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star. ' 
evidently  followed  his  advice. 


A  Kentucky  man  has  had  a  stroke  oi  paralysis  of  the  eyelids,  so  that  it 
is  impossible  to  wink  them.  It  would  not  do  for  him  to  go  to  Maine.  He 
would  die  of  thirst. 


Cicero  thus  praised  silence  :  "  There  is  not  only  an  art  but  even  an 
eloquence  in  it."  Yes,  indeed.  When  one  is  sitting  with  one's  girl  on  the 
back  porch  in  the  still  night,  things  cannot  be  too  silent.  Even  the  striking 
of  the  mid-hour  grates  harshly  on  one's  ear. 


X.  imagines  that  he  has  magnetic  power ;  he  tries  it  upon  his  usual 
victim.  "  Sleep,  I  command  it!"  "You  have  only  to  speak,"  replies  the 
victim. 


Corporal  (after  training  the  recruits)  :  Now,  we  will  practice  what  has 
been  learned.  Attention,  Recruit  Huber  !  I  am  now  the  imperial  carriage. 
(Gravely  trots  up  to  Huber  and  passes  him.  Huber  does  not  stir.)  Thundera- 
tion  !  (impatiently  starting  off  once  more)  I  am  the  imperial  carriage  !  (In 
vain.  Huber  remains  immovable,) 

Corporal  (raving,  trots  swiftly  up  the  third  time,  roaring) :  Recruit  Hu- 
ber !  lam  the  imperial  carriage  !  !  (Huber  maintains  his  stoical  demeanor.) 
You  cursed  donkey  !  Why  don't  you  salute  it  ? 

Huber  (with  a  sly  smirk) :  Because  there  is  nobody  inside. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  'Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans,  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


A  common  -looking,  uneducated  bug,  the  locust,  can  lay  eggs  that  keep 


FLIES    AND    BUGS. 
Flies,  roaches,  ants,  bed-bugs,  rats,  mice,  gophers,  chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 
'  Rough  on  Rats."    15c. 


Vitiated  blood  needs  cleansing.-   There  is  only  one  remedy  for  all  such  cases, 
Samaritan  Nervine. 

Create  a  healthy  appetite,   prevent  malarial  diseases,  by  using  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters. 


THE    WASP. 
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CONSUMPTION  ! 


CAN  IT  he 
< I  BED? 


Wt  nnhealtatlncly  say  H  ham  been 
ami  is  being  cured   every   day  by  tiie 

hm  u  r 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT    is  CAUSED. 

Tliis  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
dime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 

f I,  improper  dressing,  kick  of  exercise, 

neglecting  a  cold.  The  coucffa  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tuben  lea 
will  form  on  the  Lungs.  Something  mast 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  18  OOHED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  WEIGHT,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  hia  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  AllenNj  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1SS1, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumi'tiun  after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Meredith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  or 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an   established   reputation.      As    an 

EXPECTORANT  IT  HAS  NO  EQUAL  • 
SOLD  ::\  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacram  to.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  an  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  £3TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


S3T  Cores    wtih 

CNFAILINO  CER- 
TAINTY N1 rvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haus'ion.  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
T\^BF'ffi  <%7<n       terrible  results  of 

il(wr//'/KE^JB^PflIl  excesses  and  indis- 
Kk  Y^wWRfllll       cretions-      I(<  P"- 

llCtlB^aAlUn   TS'SSKKS 

drains    upon     the 

the  System.        irKK.MANV.NT        DUES     Gl'ARANTEED. 

Irice  S2.50  per  battle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  21G 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  lo  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

KreliSG  Bll09.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav  HlNlflCHS Conductor 

Saturday  Evening,  July  28,  1883, 

Verdi's  Celebrated  Grand  Romantic  Opera 
in  five  acts, 

LA  TRAVIATA! 

LA  TRAVIATA! 


Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 


G.  F.  Walter.  Rddolph  Hopk 

(Formerly  Prop'r  "  The  Fountain.") 

"Vienna  Gardens, 

Corner  Sutter  and  Stock  I  on  streets. 
WALTER&CO   Proprietors 

The  Picturesque  Family  Resort. 

Musical,  Gymnastic  and  Operatic 
Performances 

Every  Evening  and  Sunday  afternoons. 

Monday  Evening,  July  SOtli, 

ENTIRE  CHANGE"?  PROGRAMME 

NEW   ATTRACTIONS. 


Baldwin  Theater. 
Gust ave  Frohman Lessee. 

MONDAY,  AUGUST  13th, 

The  Great  Identical  World-Famed 

MONSTER 

MINSTREL    FESTIVAL 

Direct  from  the 
4.KAM»   OPERA  HOUSE,   NEW  YOBK, 

CALENDER'S 

COLOSSAL    CONSOLIDATED 
SPECTACULAR 

Colored  Minstrels 

The  Largest  Company  on  Earth. 

A  Sweeping  Success  of  Every  Princi- 
pal City  in  Europe  and  America. 

This  Organization  Embraces  the  Picked  Talent 
from 

0    Disinct  Companies   Q 

Including  the  Famous 

HYERS  SISTERS   COMBINATION, 

Which  latter  form  a  new  and  conspicuous  feature 
of  the  GREAT  MINSTREL  FESTIVAL. 

SPECIAL 

Festival    Matinees 

WEDNESDAY  AND  SATURDAY. 

G08TAYE  &  Chas.   Frohman Propr's 

Wm.  Welch MangV 


Failing! 

That  is  what  a  great 
many  people  are  doing. 
They  don't  know  just  what 
is  the  matter,  but- they  have 
a  combination  of  pains  and 
aches,  and  each  month  they 
grow  worse. 

The  only  sure  remedy 
yet  found  is  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  and  this  by  rapid 
and  thorough  assimilation 
with  the  blood  purifies  and 
enriches  it,  and  rich,  strong 
blood  flowing  to  every  part 
of  the  system  repairs  the 
wasted  tissues,  drives  out 
disease  and  gives  health  and 
strength. 

This  is  why  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  will  cure 
kidney  and  liver  diseases, 
consumption,  rheumatism, 
neuralgia,  dyspepsia,  mala- 
ria, intermittent  fevers,  &c. 

Mr.  Simon  Blanchard,  a  well- 
known  citizenaf  Hayesville,  Meade 
county, Kentucky,  says  :  "  My  wife 
had  been  sick  for  a  long  time,  and 
her  constitution  was  all  broken 
down  and  she  was  unable  to  work. 
She  was  advised  to  use  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  and  found  it  to  work  like  a 
charm.  We  would  not  now  be  with- 
out it  for  any  consideration,  as  we 
consider  it  the  best  tonic  in  the 
world." 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  not  a  drink  and  does  not 
contain  whiskey.  It  is  the 
only  preparation  of  Iron 
that  causes  no  injurious  ef- 
fects. Get  the  genuine. 
Don't  be  imposed  on  with 
imitations. 


THE  SOUTH  BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SAN80ME  ST.,    SAN  FEANOISOO. 


STOCKTON    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


&  RANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
Quirt  Valley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
74.)  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
eultural  Implements  and  a  full  line  of 
General  Hardware,  Nos.  280  and  28L'  Main 
street,  Stockton,  CaL 

JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines  and  Liquors, 
•  No.   224  Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  CaL 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LtJBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  wo  kcop  a  lagc  assortment  of  Fine 

French,   English   and  American    Toilet   Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

Ill  ill  I   .1  CO.,  Drug/gists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


DEALERS  IN  PURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,     CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale. 


The    Crowning:   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, I  umbago, 
Bheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
i  stoma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotenev,  lluuili  A"ue 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  rjectricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  here- 
charged  in  an  instant  by  the'patient.  Send  for 
Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W..I.  11I1II \i:.  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


S.  W.    RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

618  clay  street,  near  sansome. 

san  fbancisco. 

The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 

Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  COS 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

wm.   t.   <<>[.i:ut\   a  co., 

Sole    Agents. 
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Hostetter'sStomachBitters, 
by  increasing  vital  power,  and 
rendering  the  physical  func- 
tions regular  and  active,keeps 
the  system  in  good  working 
order,  and  protects  it  against 
disease.  For  constipation, 
dyspepsia  and  liver  com- 
plaint, nervousness,  kidney 
and  rheumatic  ailments,  it  is 
invaluable,  and  it  affords  a 
sure  defence  against  malarial 
fevers,  besides  removing  all 
traces  of  such  disease  from 
the  system. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


k    <NEVER  FAILS>»^ 


IS  UWFAILINO 
AND    INFALLIBLE 


IN  CURING  ' 


Epileptic  FitSy 
Spasm}  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
(fc^'To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

Jt^Thousands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.  A.  RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


mment, s amanzan  iver- 


dUvD 


(CONQUEROR.) 


CARDS; 


k  New  Styles  :  Gold  Beveled  J£dge  and 

.  Chromo  Visiting  Cards. finest  quality, 
f  largest  variety  and  lowest  prices,  50 

^chromos  with  name,  10c,  a  present 

witheachorder.iJu.NTU2iiin.os,.  &  Co.,01iutunvine,Conn. 


mm 


m 
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Cures  ah  pains:  nice  tb 


USE! 


BHODES  A  CO.,  Druggists,  Sim  Jose,  California. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Past    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"THE    WASP" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 53      CENTS 


THE    GEYSERS 


THE  GEYSERS    HOTEL  IS  NOW 
opened  for  the  entertainment  of  fami- 
lies and  tourists.     Amonsi  the  accesso- 
ries of  this  famous  resort  are  extensive 


Swimming  Baths  of  Clear  Mineral  Water; 
Also,  Medicated  Steam  Baths. 

In  addition  to  the  excellent  accommo- 
odations  of  the  Hotel,  there  are  Pleasant 
Cottages  fitted  to  minister  to  the  pleasure 
and  comfort  of  the  occupants. 
THE  SCENERY 
Surrounding  the  Geysers  is  nowhere  excel- 
led in  grandeur.  The  climate  offers  an 
agreeable  change  from  the  fog  and  dust  of 
the  city.  The  drives  are  superb  and  the 
roads  are  now  open. 

Terms— $3  per  day  and  $15  per  weefc. 
WM.   FORSYTH,  Proprietor. 


WILT  IAMS,  DIMON  D  &  CO . 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S,  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


GRAND  OPENING. 

rpHE  UNDERSIGNED  BEGS  TO  ANNOUNCE 
-*-     that  he  has  purchased  the  place, 

417    PINE    STREET, 

Well  known  by  the  name  of 

HOESCH'S    RESTAURANT, 

Which  has  been  reopened  as  a  first-class  Res- 
taurant—Respectfully, 

noRl'E'Z   A   NICOLAI. 


NEW  PAR101I  ORGAN  ONLY  $35. 

Including  Stool,  Book,  and  Music,  providing  order  is  given  and  remittance  made  within  seven  days  from  date  of  this  news 
paper.    REGULAR   PRICE,    &6S.00,   without  Stool,  Book,   and   Music.        The-  PARIS,   jlONw-N,    and    HEW    VO     ii 
OKG'VN    is    built    expresslv  to  supplv  every   household   throughout  civilization  with  organs  at  popular 
prices.    It  is  h.-mdsoiiK'lv  built,  forthe  Parlor.  Lodge,   Church,  or  Sabbath  School,  and  is  an  ornament  lor 
the  parlor  of  the  millionaire,  workdngman,  or  the  far  away  Western  farmers,  &c.    Is  KIEF  DESCRIPTION! 
New  Style.  No.  TOO,  Height,  69  inches  :  Length,  H  inches ;  Depth.  23  inches  ;  Weight,  boxed,  about  325  lbs. 

FIFTEEN  (95)  USEFUL  STOPS,  NAMELY; 


WARRANTED 

SIX  (6)  YEARS. 


5.  DIAPASON, 

Opens  five  full  Octaves  new  and  original 
"Paris"  lleeds. 


DUIiCIANA. 

Powerful  Five  Octavos  Golden  Reeds  axe 
thrown  open  by  this  Stop.  Tone,  "London" 
Style. 

VOX  HUMANA. 
Tremulant.     "Which  imitates  by  a  FAM 
WHEEL  the  human  voice. 


Powerful  BOX  SUB-BASS. 
DoubleOCTAVE  COUPLER 

which  doubles  the  power  of  the  Organ! 
Couples  Octaves  Right  and  Left. 

5„  VOIX  CELESTE, 

Opens  set  Three  Octave  Reeds,  giving  very 
chiming,  sweet,  melodious  tone. 
4.   FRENCH  HORN, 

Imitates  a  full  orchestra  and  Brass  Band.  . .  .  

8CAVA  PtimJT?  9  Piccolo,  10  JEo.Han,  J  Clarionet,  13  Cello,  13  Vox  Jubilante,  14 
•  OAAArilV/illis  Clarabella,  15  Graiid  Organ  Knee  Stop.  The  last  eight  stops  are 
operated  in  direct  conjunction  with  above  seven,  bringing  forth,  at  command  <.£  the 
performer,  most  charming  music,  with  beautiful  orchestral  effect,  from  a  mere  whisper,  as 
ft  were,  to  a  grand  burst  of  harmony.  Its  THUNDERING  TONES,  while  using  the  full 
Organ,  must  be  heard  to  be  appreciated. 

This  original  Cabinet  Organ  contains  FIVE  SETS  GOLDEN  TONGUE  REEDS  as, 
follows:  1st,  Five  (5)  Octave  Set  Diapason  or  Paris  Reeds.  2nd,  Five  (5)  full  Set  Dulciana* 
Reeds  toned  "London"  style.  3rd,  Sweet  Voix  Celeste  Reedsof  Three  full  Octaves,  ith,  One 
{l)Full  Octave  Powerful  Manual  Boxed  Sub-Bass  Reeds.  5th,  Two  (2)  Octaves  or  one 
eachof  Piccolo  and  Saxaphono  Reeds  combined.  Theabovo  Five  Sets  of  Heeds  are  entirely 
original  and  aro  covered  by  Patents  obtained  at  the  UNITED  SPATES  PATENT 
OFFICE.  This  beautiful  Pianoforte  Upright  Parlor  or  Cabinet  Organ  contains  Five  Full 
Octaves,  One  Manual  or  Key  Board,  Handsome  Walnut  Case.  Receptacle  for  Book  and 
Sheet  Music,  Lamp  Stands,  Handles,  Rollers,  Treble  Upright  Bellows  immense  power,  Steel 
Springs,  &c.  Right  Knee  Swell,  also  Left  Grand  Organ  Knee  Swell,  by  which  the  full  power 
of  this  Organ  may  be  obtained  at  pleasure  by  use  of  the  knee  without  removing  the  hands 
from  the  Keyboard. 

A  MID-SUMMER   OFFER.— I  desire  evey  home  within  the  reach  of  civilisation  to 
possess  one  of   my  matchless  Organs  and  to  this  end  only  I  make  this  offer. 

A&&5  00  Parlor  Organ  with  Boot,  Stool  and  Music,  complete,  boxed.ft^K    ifTJfT) 
ill  il    delivered  on  Ccr.i ,  t  Washington,  N,-w  Jcrs.-y.  FUR  ONLY  **fl*f>'\*\J 

Providing  Offer  is  accepted  p.     i     ;■  lor  given  within  Seven  Pavs  from  date  of  this  Newspaper 
E^-CLIP  THEFOLi.Ov w,.G  NOTICE  AND   MAIL  WITH  ORDER.^| 


No.  111. 


Upon    receipt  of  tais    jSotice- ! from  any    readeroftkhei 
"WaSP." 

j,  Registered  Lettei,  CJieck  or 
I  heivby  a  give  to  receive  same 
in  lull  payment  ior  one  or.  my  jseaiwr  v^rgana,  new  sryie,  No.  TOD,  &c.  Money  refunded 
with  interest  at  6  per  cent,  from  date  of  your  remittance,  if  not  as  represented  after 
.9n6_Y_65  -'.? -u-s-^:        1. 1. -i  Signed,   DAIVIEXj    3F-    3BE!B.A.TC"J.'Tr. 

Remember  to  secure  this  GKEA  i'  BARGAIN,  you  should  order  at  once  before  the 
limited  time  has  expired.  Nothing  can  be  gained  by  long  correspondence.  My  sole  object 
is  to  have  this  popular  organ  introduced,  without  a  moment's  delay,  into  every  household 
throughout  civilization,  as  early  and  as  quickly  as  possible.  I  am  willing  to  offer  the  first 
instrument  at  a  sacrifice  to  introduce,  as  every  one  sold  so  far  has  sold  others.  In  one 
particular  instance  thirty  sales,  at  $65  each,  have  followed  the  first  organ  purchased. 
FirstOrganis  shippedat  i&S&.OOasanadvertisement.  All  I  ask  in  return  or  you  is  to  show 
the  instrument  to  your  circle  of  friends.  The  instrument  speaks  for  itself,  it  sings  its  own 
praises.  If  you  are  unable  to  accept  this  Great  Offer,  write  me  your  reason  why.  Perhaps 
you  have  an  instrument  already  of  some  other  make  and  are  not  pleased.  If  so,  dispose  of 
it  and  order  this.  A  friend  of  yours  may  desire  an  organ.  Call  their  attention  to  this 
advertisement.  If  they  are  from  home,  mail  this  offer  to  them.  If  you  can  conveniently 
help  me  extend  the  sale  of  these  Popular  Instruments,  I  shall  certainly  appreciate  your 
efforts.  Shipments  of  Beatrv's  Organs,  Church,  Chapel,  and  Parlor  (this  does  not  include 
Beatty'sPianofort'M  during  the  past  seven  months  were  as  follows  :  December,  1882, 1,4 10; 
January,  lWtf,  U<«;  I'Ylmnrv,  I.ss:;.  l . i r>? ;  March,  1KS3,  1,-135;  April,  18S3,  1,335;  May,  1883,  l.iOl; 

je':;e,  isss,  1,606.    total,  9,441. 

If  you  are  in  need  of  an  Organ,  you  should  avail  yourself  of  the  above  offer  at  once,  as 
it  will  not  be  repeated.    Let  mo  hear  from  you  anyway.    (Bear  in  mind,  that  I  will  not 
deviate  from  the  above  offer.)    ORDER  IMMEDIATELY. 
Address  or  Call  upon  ) 
the  Manufacturer     f 


DANIEL   F.   BEATTY,  Washington,    New   Jersey 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steam  urs  of  this  Company  will 
bsail  from  Broadway  Whnrf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
1  Oregon,   Washington  and   Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 

Callfornla  Southern  <<i;iil  Urn  tic, 
Bteunera  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  port*  (exicptint,'  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Sinn.'. n,  i  '  ;;,  at  00,  1'ort  Harford,  San  Lui.-i 
Obispo,  (Javiota,  Santa  Barbart,  Vcntun,  Hue- 
neme,  S  n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego, 

British  Colombia  anil  Alaska  Route, 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  MaiN,  Bails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  oil  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  .Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wmngel,  Sitka  and 
liarriHburg,  \laska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Pugot  "lonnd.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  game 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Koute.  —The 
SteamersGKO.  W.  ELDER.  DAKOTA  *nd  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco, at  lit  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th, '25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcila- 
coom  and  Olynipia,  making  close  jonnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  Uiver  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  2L'd,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquiiiault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  2Sth  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and    Nanaimo    about    every    two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
Cisco  Alta  or  Guide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Koute.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Hailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  loth,  19th,  22d,  25ih,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Koute.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

G0ODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QU1NCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is   The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOS1  ON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.    McKAY, GencralAgcnt 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

AtPA  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
(DUD  '  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Halurt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  NewaAj  San  Jose, 

Los  Gat««i  Glenwood,  Felton,  Big 

Tree*  ami   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTUUESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGKK  TRAINS  Iwe  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  boutii  sidk,  at 

8, on  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Lcandro,  Runsolls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Ccnturville,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
AgneWB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glcnwood,  Dougher- 
fcj  s.  Falton,  Bit-  Twea  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing IS  If.     Parlor  car. 

2,Qfl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
aOU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  G:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,Qn  P-  M-  (Sunda)'9  excepted),  for  SAN 
«OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Monday*,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

AP  EXCURSIONS  TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
U)0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
jt-O  Evcnrslons  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
CO  CKUZ,   every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO     OAh.LA.NU    AM)    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  — 7:30  — 8:30  — 9:30— :0:30— 11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30— 1:30—  2:30—  3:30— 4:30— 5:30— 6:30—  7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —§5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —8:52—9:62— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M:  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:62— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  —  11*52.  At  7'52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  lUgh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— 1[11:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:36— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  K  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  hut  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Atrt- 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  S10  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIF,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age    -Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  350,000 
Earragut  Fire  Ins.  Co,,  N.  T.,  -  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,    ,    -    -    -    -     111,000 

Office— 21^  Sausome  Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


{Tic  4-rt  {ft  f)  A  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
3)0  LU  5)ZU  worth-  S5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland;  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

E  .     C  .     HUGH  E  S , 

511  Sansome  Street Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

mm 


BitterS 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pi  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iJSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established      IS.",;. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIKIESTaud  BEST 

On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Rnsslan,    Steam,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Baths. 


FOK    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

{EjT  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
\os.  522,  534,  536  and  538  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  U.  to  8  p.  M., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  LIEBIG'S 

WO  NDERFUL 
GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
/'^5/The  greatett  remedy 
*"*  for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdi=cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperalgesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ilv,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  changes  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debilit}-,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specialty  treated  and  radical!} 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
itST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIE3ENTFELP,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    IS£». 

S0LB   AC1ENTO   FOR  TUB  OSLY  GKNCIXK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Musi  Elegant  Slock  or  KilUnrd  and 

Pool  TahlCN  on  the  1'iiclSc  Const. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  IXTH. 

Prices    30    per    eenl.   Lower  Ihnn   any 
oilier  fliiiisr  un  the  ('nasi. 

£3T   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *£l 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

t  an  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
enre  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
ihysical  Debility,  or 
di*eaBt>B wearing  on 
b.  ilt  iiini  mind,  per- 
munentiy  cured. 
§§  The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
£to  call  upon  him. 
.gThe  Doctor  haB  tra- 
veled extensively* frT  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitalB  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  OURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communication  a  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  WTite.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1057,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


J.D.SPREGKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Kecd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRAt  CISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Basil. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  18G3V 

WHOLESALE    AND    RETAIL. 

S3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective' 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


ALAMEDA         FESTIVITIES 


O.  LAWTQN  &  CO.,  Tir  China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Gire  thy  sob  a  literal 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  KOBINSON 

PRori.i 


ACIFIC 


If      BUSINESS 
ftOLLEGE. 


,b32Q^:.,u 


|   «^SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR^" 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


(SUBSCRIBERS     WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our  4,*, 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  anv  part  of  the  United  States  hv  send- 

ing  Fifty  Cents.  t 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

.r>lt>  . I  542  California  St.,  S.'F.    ' 


DANICHEFF 

KTD    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 


Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and^Post •....San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker   and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    3076. 


IMPORTERS  .if 


DIA.  MO  ZLST  ID  S 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.      llO  Montgomery. 


TyrODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

<^^»^^  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

£3T8cnd    for   Catalogue    of  New    tn,l   Standard    10 -Cent    llusl,-.  _/* 


CHAS.   S.  EATON. 


A.  M.  BENHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


IMPORTANT. 

The  undersigned  have  been  appointed  Sole  Agents  for 
the  Pajeiftc  States  and  Territories  for  "H.Clausen  & 
gbn.iBrewing  Company,  New  York."  EXPORT  CHAM- 
PAGNE, Ja^GER  BEER  Bottled  by  the  Phoenix  Bottling 

This  B^ir;  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports. of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and.always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,;  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.  This  Celebrated  Be,er  is  now  in  Transit,  for  this 
Market,  and  can  be  Bought  to  Arrive. 

ALFRED    GREENEBAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 
123   CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


jTCTflrn 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor. 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE   t 
With    San    Franeiaco. 

Emm 


Botiestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

""  IMPORTERS   OF 

PAPEB 

OP    ALL     KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St: 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STKtET, 

San    Fbanoiboo, 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    s.    LONG 


PIANOS 


H^TTI 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 

,t;"  I'  I  A  N  <>  S      I  <>      It  K  X  T  .  .CX 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

MIIITIM.     OKUEBS    A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco.  CaL 
Telephone    No,    35, 


KOIILKK  .1  CHASE,  137   to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  fhc  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venard. 


625   asd    627    FRONT   STREET 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

ALEXANDER  CRA10.  J.  P.  COCHRAN. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EHKALMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.     Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.     Our  Parlors  are  at  the    ^ 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


_.N.  Van  Bergen.  &  Co., 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOB 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street,         , 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  '         •       California. 


Frank  Eastman. 


M.  Shannon. 


FRANK  EASTMAN  &  CO., 

BOOK  and  JOB  PRINTERS, 

509  Clay  Street, 
'  Near  Sansome,     •    -  ,       San  Francisco. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  thegTeat  efficiency  of  Pr.  Homo's  won- 
oerful  Electric  Truss.    It  fits  like  a  kid  glove,  and  ia 


easy  .reliable  and  comfortable:  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  mypainfulrupturo.    I  would  no  t  sol  li  t  for  81, C 
and  do  without_i  t.    Yours  respectfully,  Edwin  J.  Ho*. 


ItcM,  Member  House  of   Representatives)  Silver  Cliff, 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1S83." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    iwi  Market  Street,  S.  F, 


G=3 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 

NOW  IN  USE. 


^TT-r-r  ^     -r>-r   »   *mr>        F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

GUILD  PIANOS.    -5ESS2U 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 
d    W     Mil   nDCTUI     DDnD'n 


Terrapin  Uyster  Mouse,  15  Stockton  Street. 


LADIES'    PRIVATE    ROOMS    LT-STAIBS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST, 


NO  CURE^_NO  PAY  I 

DR.  MacLENNAN,  Vital  Cure,  224Kearny 
St.  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quiek  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  most 
hopeless  cases  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 
genuine. 

Hon.  E.  C.  MARSHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MaeLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "  the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  given  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mae- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  sayB— "  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease." 

Dr.  J.  WILMHUKST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  man." 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
Btand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MaeLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MaeLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MaeLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CURE,  884  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  niude  unless  a  cure  Is 
effected. 

DR.  J.  B.  MiuLEN  Vi\\ 

Consulting  Physician. 


F.  J.  Kremple,  W.  A  Halbtead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.), 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  1, 11B A L.MERS. . 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
8S"  Telephone  No.  S163. 


USE 

SLAVEN'S 

CALIFORNIA 

FRUIT  SALT 

FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


patentedFeb2o,i883.  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    BASSIHEB,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Poirell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  "WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STBEET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John   Utschig. 

32G  BUSH  St.,  S.  F. 


Patronize   I-Iotoo.©   ZE^zroca-oxotiorL- 


CARTE 
BLANCHE.i 

IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Puir©  and. 


CELEBRATED    CAL1POBNU 


Delicious 


AJMe'sffiflow. 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


ear  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  -ffiff 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers    of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2038. 


*•> ^S|^fcZ^_- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       SEASONABLE  RATES. 

7341  Market  Street,     -    -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOI'XDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEALE  STBEET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Setter,     -    -    -    -    Son  Franeiseo. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE  £ 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Durrc-N,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 

0.  L.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  KEPBEBENTEI),  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters.  Oapt.  A.  M.   Burns,    Marine 
Surveyor. 

\ 

Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant,     The   handsomest  Dining  Rooiufl„_ 
in  the  world 
Wm.    F.    HARRISON.    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Tiseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  ail  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 

HAINES    BROS' 

PIANOSI 

Used  by    all   the    Leading 

Artists. 
Agency,  B.  CURTAZ, 

20  O'FAEBELL  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Bent. 

Sold    on    Installments. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  110  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  321 1UABKET  ST. 
Beflnery,  Elghtlt  and  Brannnn  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS....  ^ President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretory 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


THE        ISSUE. 


THE    WASP. 


SOLITUDE. 


Out  here  in  the  solitude  still  and  deep, 
While  the  world  lies  wrapped  in  its  weary  sleep, 
When  the  winds  from  the  woodland  softly"blow, 
And  the  stars  burn  bright  in  the  waves  below. 
As  I  stand  alone  on  the  awful  brink 
Of  the  mighty  ocean,  and  sadly  think 
Of  the  dreams  of  youth  which  have  long  since  fled, 
And  the  gathering  gloom  in  the  years  ahead, 
I  feel,  on  the  verge  of  the  boundless  sea, 
Like  a  soul  on  the  shore  of  Eternit}'. 
As  I  gaze  far  out  through  the  shining  calm, 
With  the  nightwind's  breath  like  a  soothing  balm 
On  my  aching  forehead,  the  great  unrest 
Lifts  like  a  cloud  from  the  ocean's  breast, 
And  I  go  on  my  way  in  an  humble  mood, 
Leaving  behind  in  the  solitude, 
My  bitter  fancies  and  vain  regrets 
Which  the  heart  may  stifle  but  ne'er  forgets, 
Keady  to  take  up  my  burden  again, 
At  peace  with  the  world  and  my  fellow  men. 
San  Francisco,  Augusts. 


Btsshe. 


A   WOMAN'S   JOURNAL 


III. 


Friday,  August  10th. 
I  met  to-day  that  god  of  a  San  Francisco  maiden's  idolatry,  an  Eastern 
man.  He  was  a  good,  excellent  Eastern  man  and  told  me  little  tales  and  I 
studiously  inclined.  He  told  me  of  that  Arcadian  vale  where  young  men 
and  women  wander  down  the  mountain  side  unaccompanied  by  the  chaperon. 
One  pair  unconsciously  strayed  within  the  precincts  of  the  observation  of  an 
artist  who  chanced  to  be  out  sketching  the  view.  The  gentleman  wielded 
as  ready  a  pen  as  pencil,  it  would  appear,  for  he  embodied  it  thus  : 

"  He  held  her  hand,  she  held  his  hat, 
I  held  my  breath  and  lay  quite  flat. 
He  held  that  kissing  was  no  crime, 
She  held  her  head  up  every  time, 
I  held  my  peace  and  wrote  this  rhyme." 

He  told  me  a  good  pun,  too.  I  have  a  sneaking  regard  for  a  scholarly  and 
intricate  pun.  This  one  was  made  when  the  doctors  were  bemusing  them- 
selves over  Garfield's  wound  and  the  poor  Czar  had  just  been  blown  to  king- 
dom come.  The  pun  was  advice  to  the  Czarovitch  to  go  and  take  refuge  in 
Gilead  because  the  Bible  says  there  is  neither  bomb  nor  physician  there. 

Saturday,  11th. 
Why  did  they  give  me  cold  things,  me,  who  adore  things  hotter  than  all 
fancy  fathoms  ?  Truly  tropical  I,  preferring  curry,  by  very  much,  to  ice, 
upon  warm  days,  and  if  it  must  needs  be  that  ices  come,  why  let  them 
be  Roman  punches,  ice  cream  with  a  soul,  as  it  were.  And  the  Velinos  gave 
me  a  supper,  that  is,  invited  me  to  a  musical  that  culminated  in  a  supper, 
and  I  looked  for  oysters  and  behold  !  cold  turkey ;  for  coffee,  and  lo  !  iced 
champagne.  And  lunch,  0  woe  is  me,  that  lunch  at  the  Vandyke's  !  It  was 
a  bleak,  comfortless  day  ;  it  was  Sunday.  I  had  been  to  church,  sat  through 
the  whole  service  shivering  and,  by  the  time  we  reached  the  Vandyke's,  was 
"colder  than  Dian  " — to  borrow  the  phrase  of  Poe.  Did  I  get  the  piping  tea 
my  system  yearned  for  ?  I  did  not.  The  beverage  was  Apollinaris  that  a 
cool  blonde  pumped  from  a  crystal  reservoir  through  a  silver  siphon  into  iced 
burgundy  for  me.  Brrt !  Did  I  get  the  hot  chop,  hot  roll,  hot  bouillon  that 
my  reduced  temperature  demanded  ?  did  I  get  anything  that  had  seen  the 
fire  ?  No,  no,  a  thousand  times,  no.  Cold  fowl,  cold  ham,  cold  tongue,  even 
cold  asparagus,  served  on  a  block  of  ice,  by  an  invention  of  Mrs.  Vandyke's 
own— may  she  never  patent  it !— were  the  viands  offered  to  my  congealed 
palate.  When  I  got  home  I  took  a  bunch  of  lucifer  matches,  swept  them 
across  the  carpet  and  swallowed  the  ignited  mass.  I  know  that  it  is  not  right 
for  a  woman  to  confess,  even  to  her  journal,  that  she  cares  what  is  served 
her  at  table,  though  Brillat-Savarin  says  that  gourmandize  is  the  only  conso- 
lation a  woman  has  for  living ;  still,  as  women  are  to  a  certain  extent  guard- 
ians of  the  larders  man's  money  supplies,  doubtless,  in  this  developing  age, 
they  will  come  to  set  aside  a  hypocritical  assumption  of  indifference  to  the 
pleasures  of  the  table,  and  agonize  over  hot  plates,  rare  beef,  the  true  roast 
as  opposed  to  the  insincere  bake,  the  multifarious  sauce,  if  less  loudly  and 
insistently  than  the  nobler  male,  more  shrilly  and  efficaciously  because  of 
their  vested  prerogative  to  rule  in  the  immediate  culinary  precinct. 

"  And  so  these  twain  before  the  oaken  board 
Sit  opposite,  full-summed  in  all  their  powers, 
Dispensing  coffee,  carving  canvas-back, 
Self-reverent  each  and  well-digesting,  each 
Distinct  in  influencing  the  menu, 
But  like  each  other  in  knowing  how  to  eat. 
Then  come  the  cosier  breakfasts  back  to  men  ; 
Then  reign  the  world's  great  dinners,  mixed,  not  stag, 
Then  springs  the  crowning  roast  of  human  kind. 
May  these  things  be  ! " 

As  Tennyson  so  sublimely  sings  at  the  end  of  the  "Princess." 

,  Sunday,  12th. 

_  1  don  t  believe  anybody  ever  loved  me.  I  spent  the  day  with  Pulcher- 
rima,  and  she  trotted  out  all  her  trophies  :  faded  bouquets,  favors  from  the 
German,  a  portfolio  of  photographs,  whole  bundles  of  letters.  I  never  «et 
any  flowers.  Was  I  never  called  out  in  the  German,  did  no  man  ever  face 
the  camera  for  my  sake,  nor  put  pen  to  paper  for  my  delectation  ?  It  must 
be  so,  and  yet  I  never  took  an  emetic  when  I  found  myself  beginning  to  take 
an  interest  ma  man,  as  Rosarita,  that  giddy  New  Jersey  maiden,  informed 
me  that  she  did  in  that  far-away  summer  when  we  strolled  on  the  sands  of 


Scarborough  beach  together,  exchanging  confidences.  What  !  Have  I  no 
souvenirs  ?  I  have  a  lot  of  jewelry  and  a  little  anchor  of  Neapolitan  coral ; 
but  that's  not  the  sort  of  thing.  And  this  little,  folded  paper,  all  yellow 
at  the  edges,  has  a  lock  of  blonde  hair,  and  a  lock  of  gray  in  it.  But  the 
fair  hair  isn't  a  man's,  nor  the  gray  an  honored  grandparent's.  They  were 
cut,  the  first  from  above  the  deep  eyes  of  Pan,  dainty  terrier,  whose  soul 
now  surely  animates  the  body  of  a  typical  Parisienne  ;  the  second,  from  the 
gorgeous  brush  of  Tony  Tumbletit,  sleekest  and  sinewiest  of  squirrels, 
whom  I  once  carried  from  his  nest  in  the  baby's  crib  to  his  cage  on  the 
verandah,  hanging  to  my  forefinger  by  his  teeth  while  he  tore  my  arm  with 
his  hind  feet — playful  little  darling  !  "I  can  feel  the  place  in  frosty  weather 
still."  Ihaveaphial  of  gold-dust  that  Patrick,  best  and  trustiest  of  coach- 
men, brought  me  from  that  mysterious  region  called  "the  mines"  many, 
many  moons  ago,  when  I  cherished  a  mental  picture  of  him  laboriously 
picking  out  each  grain  from  the  interstices  of  a  rocky  ledge  with  an  instru- 
ment like  a  dentist's  forceps  ;  and  I  have  a  quail's  "  wish-bone,"  relic  of  a 
game  supper  that  I  have  forgotten,  and  a  thorn,  white  as  a  peeled  willow 
wand,  the  thorn  of  an  orange  tree  at  the  Sierra  Madre  Villa,  and  I  in  Los 
Angeles,  and  what  in  heaven's  namt  is  this  curved  sliver  of  buffalo  horn? 
Nay,  not  so,  but  the  whisker  of  a  walrus,  cut  for  me  by  a  white-haired,  old 
savant  from  the  presiding  head  that  faces  the  entrance  to  the  Academy  of 
Sciences.  It  was  a  lawless  move,  but  his  years  and  attainments  gave  him 
privileges.    No,  alas,  I  cannot  compete  with  Pulcherrima. 

Monday,  ISth. 

I  heard  the  Worldling  telling  Pussy  a  story.  Pussy  is  an  ardent  little 
maid  of  ten  summers,  who,  when  the  Worldling  sternly  reproved  her  for 
some  childish  lapses  of  conduct,  exclaimed  :  "  O,  Worldling,  you're  always 
lovely,  but  when  you  get  mad  you're  just  too  cute  !  "  Pussy  demanded  that 
the  story  should  be  "all  about  love."  Astute  Pussy  !  "The  story,"  said 
the  Worldling,  "  is  about  a  hero  and  a  heroine.  The  heroine  sprains  her 
ankle  on  the  first  page. "  "  Oh,  why  ?"  cried  Pussy,  quivering  with  excite- 
ment. "  To  keep  her  always  on  hand  and  unable  to  move  when  the  hero 
came  to  call,"  the  Worldling  exclaimed.  "And  when  did  she  marry  the 
hero?"  asked  the  primitive  Pussy.  "She  didn't  marry  him,"  said  the 
Worldling.  '■  When  she  got  well  she  '  very  imprudently  married  the 
barber.'  "  Pussy  had  not  read  "  Verdant  Green  "  and  demanded  the  cause 
of  this  mesalliance.  "  So  that  she  might  have  a  shampoo  every  day,"  was 
the  reply.  "  And  did  she  ?  "  "  For  a  fortnight  she  did,  but  then  the  barber 
grew  cross  and  said,  '  Madam,  mine  is  a  paying  business  ;  I  shampoo  for 
coin  and  you  don't  pay.'"  "And  what  did  she  do?"  implored  Pussy. 
"  Why  she  cut  his  throat  with  his  own  razor."  Pussy  meditated  on  the 
dhioument  and  then  shook  her  head  vigorously.  "  I  don't  believe  that 
story,"  she  said.  Pussy  is  a  highly  matter-of-fact  maiden,  if  she  has  an 
"  underlip  sucked  in  as  if  it  strove  to  kiss  itself,"  as  Dante  Rossetti  wrote 
of  his  ladylove.  We  were  talking  about  a  girl  who  dresses  beyond  her 
father's  means  and  bullies  the  poor  old  man  dreadfully  for  the  clothes  she 
wants.  The  last  story  is  that  she  told  him  she  would  have  a  certain  velvet 
cloak  if  he  had  to  sell  his  shirt.  She  got  her  cloak,  we  observed  with  satis- 
faction, when  Pussy  lifted  up  her  voice  to  inquire  "  Did  he  sell  his  shirt  ?  " 

Tuesday,  lJfih. 

It  was  such  a  pleasure  to  see  Hilda's  photograph,  for  it  gave  me  a 
glimpse  of  the  dear  girl's  phiz,  as  I  have  never  seen  it — in  repose.  Women 
are  strange,  wonder-worthy.  Hilda's  mother  laid  hold  upon  me  as  I  was 
going  away  and  asked  me  in  the  most  mysterious  manner  to  help  her 
Silently,  on  tiptoe  stealing,  we  crept  to  the  kitchen — it  was  about  eleven 
o'clock  in  the  morning  and  the  bright  sun  added  to  the  eerie  effect. 
Hilda's  mother  was  going  to  preserve  plums  and  I  was  going  to  be  her  ac- 
complice. "  This  is  all  to  be  done  and  every  trace  removed  before  Hilda 
comes  home,"  said  the  lady,  darkly.  Now,  Hilda  could  command  any  wages 
as  a  preserver  of  fruit  from  a  durion  to  a  huckleberry,  and  I  had  frequently 
heard  her  mother  say,  "  Hilda,  when  the  plums  are  ripe  I  want  you  to  put  up 
some  ;  "  and  Hilda  had  always  acquiesced  in  the  arrangement  with  cheerful- 
ness, not  to  say  ardor.  Nor  had  she  proved  recalcitrant  now,  yet  this 
Bcheme  of  preserving  in  her  absence  was  not  to  relieve  her  of  the  task  but 
in  some  way  to  get  off  a  grind  on  her,  and  she  would  feel  it  so.  Oh,  the 
humorous  world  !  I  couldn't  stave  it  off  and  I  could  gorge  myself  with 
plums,  so  I  lent  myself  to  the  unhallowed  conspiracy — a  sort  of  u  minagere 
malgri  elle  "  act.  Another  thing.  Hilda  has  all  the  quips  and  wiles  of  pre- 
serving, at  her  fingers'  ends,  her  mother  has  forgotten,  and  would  occasion- 
ally say,  thoughtfully,  "What  does  come  next?"  Once  I  ventured  to  say 
that  Hilda  knew  all  about  it,  expecting  to  be  plunged  into  the  boiling  syrup 
for  my  temerity,  but  only  got  a  withering  glance  and  a  more  withering  "  if 
you  are  tired  you  may  go."  I  wasn't  tired,  and  I  enjoyed  it,  and  there  were 
no  catastrophes,  and  when  finally  Hilda's  mother  gave  me  her  cellar  key  to  put 
a  great  porcelain  jar  of  fruit  on  the  "right  hand  shelf  as  you  go  in,"  and  I 
found  myself  face  to  face  with  a  bottle  of  Chartreuse  that  had  been  opened, 
I  carefully  deposited  the  jar,  gently  clasped  the  slim  green  darling  and 
drank  the  success  of  the  preserves  and  the  health  of  Hilda's  mother. 

Wednesday,  15th. 

I  went  to  Modjeska's  Mary  Stuart  last  night.  How  the  Roman  Cath- 
olics do  rally  for  that  woman  and  that  play.  Two  questions,  however, 
arouse  the  burning  curiosity  within  me.  First,  who  in  the  world  the  man 
was  who  pranced  in  the  front  of  his  proscenium  box  and  made  Modjeska 
walk  across  the  stage  for  those  flowers  with  the  big  square  note  dangling  to 
them  ?  and  second,  whether  that  unmistakable  newspaper  in  which  the 
Queen  of  Scots'  best  jewelry  and  private  documents  were  wrapped  up,  was 
the  Lochleven  Tribune  or  the  Fotheringay  Enquirer  1 

Thursday,  16th. 

I  met  a  fair  girl  to-day.  Had  she  been  wiser  she  had  been  less  enter- 
taining, and  had  she  been  less  entertaining  I  had  been  less  merry.  Our 
friends  follies  are  much  more  soothing  to  us  than  their  misfortunes,  me- 
thinks.  We  had  not  long  conversed,  this  foolish  virgin  and  I,  before  she  re- 
marked that  she  had  been  in  Paris.  I  asked  when  the  capital  of  the  civil- 
ized world  had  been  irradiated  by  such  a  benignant  presence.  "In  1871," 
quoth  she.  "  And  were  you  there  when  the  Germans  were  ?"  I  asked.  "No, 
I  was  too  young  to  go  into  society  much, "  she  naively  replied. 

Jael  Denoe. 
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LITTLE   JOHNNY. 


His   Account  of  a  Woman  and  a  Mouse. 


This  morn  in  me  and  my  mother  and  Missus  Doppy,  wich  lias  j»ot  the 
red  heel,  jest  like  wudpeckers  hods,  was  a  ataudn  in  the  kitcen,  and  their 
was  a  mouse,  and  the  mouse  it  skipt  up  Missus  Doppys  close  like  it  was  to 
home  there  an  dinner  was  reddy.  .Missus  Doppy  she  jumped  onto  a  chair 
and  hollered  real  fewrious,  and  held  her  close  30  tighte  a  round  her  feets 
that  the  mouse  cudent  get  out,  and  my  mother  she  hollered  too,  like  her 
hart  was  broke,  and  I  cride.  Bimeby  my  uncle  Ned  he  come  in,  and  Missus 
Doppy  she  tole  him  mity  lowd  for  to  save  her.  Uncle  Ned  he  see  how  it  was 
and  he  folded  his  arms  and  sed,  Uncle  Ned  did  : 

"  .Missus  Doppy,  wile  the  peculer  caracter  of  yure  misforten  cmands  my 
deepest  simfathy,  the  <inly  thing  wich  I  could  do  for  you  is  of  sech  a  nature 
that  it  wude  be  worse  than  the  mouse." 

Missus  Doppy  she  only  hollered  louder  like  In j ins  than  she  did  before, 
but  my  mother  she  said  cudent  Uncle  Ned  catch  it,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  said  : 
u  I  undoutedly  shude  do  so  after  I  had  got  the  mouse  out." 

"  Then  Uncle  Ned  he  thot  a  wile,  and  pretty  suae  he  went  to  the  stove 
and  put  his  arm  under  it  and  fetched  out  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  and  Missus 
Doppy  had  let  no  her  close,  an  was  a  tryin  for  to  shake  out  the  mouse  by 
jumpn  up  an  down,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  put  Mose  between  her  feets  an  let  him 
go,  an  be  skally  huted  up  her  close  like  lightnin  for  to  cetch  the  mouse.  You 
never  see  sech  a  cerkus  pformence  in  all  yure  life,  and  wen  my  father  he 
come  in  he  said  he  never  dident  in  hi  sen  too. 

After  it  was  al  over  an  Mose  had  et  the  mouse,  and  Missus  Doppy  was  a 
lyin  niecefle  in  bed  with  poultish  onto  her  legs,  Uncle  Ned  he  spoke  up  and 
sed  :  "  Johnny,"  an  I  sed  wot  did  he  want.  And  then  he  sed  :  "Johnny," 
a  other  tune,  I  gess  its  a  bout  the  rite  time  for  me  an  you  to  go  in  an  re- 
ceiv  the  thanx  wich  is  do  to  our  valler  and  divorcion  in  suckerin  a  lady  wich 
was  iu  disdress." 

So  me  an  him  we  went  in  for  to  see  Missus  Doppy,  and  Uncle  Ned  he 
bowd  real  plite  and  begun  for  to  make  a  speetch  tellin  iier  not  to  mentioshn 
it  cos  we  dident  do  any  more  than  our  duty,  but  Missus  Doppy  she  sed  he 
was  a  crule  man,  and  then  she  busted  out  a  cry  in,  an  I  was  so  xcited  I  busted 
out  a  cryin  too,  and  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  he  luked  in  at  the  dore  and  seen 
how  things  was,  and  he  shoved  out  as  hard  as  ever  he  coud  hook  it.  After 
a  wile,  wen  things  was  cammer,  Uncle  Ned  he  sed  : 

"Missus  Doppy,  I  hope  you  wil  lissen  patient  to  a  man  wich,  as  Johuny 
wil  tel  you,  has  ben  to  Injyand  every  where,  wile  he  discorpses  a  little  on  to 
the  matter  wich  you  had  under  considderation  wile  you  was  addressin  the 
house  from  the  chair.  Now,  beggin  yure  parden,  it  is  a  well  kanown  fack  in 
naturel  hissory  that  mice  don't  bite  nobody  less  you  cetch  em  an  squeeze  em 
tween  yure  thubm  and  finger.  It  is  ekally  wel  under  stood,  and  has  ben 
proofed  by  sientiffic  expeppermint  that  wen  they  clime  they  dont  stick  in 
their  to  nails  to  mount  to  much,  wotever  cats  may  do  under  the  same  circus- 
tentses.  I  have  figgerd  this  thing  out  in  a  dozen  langwedges,  an  I  cant  tine 
any  reckord  of  a  woman  wich  has  ben  bit  or  scratch  by  a  mouse  a  runnin  up 
her  close." 

Then  Missus  Doppy  luked  at  him  real  sollem  out  of  her  eys,  and  said 
wot  was  he  a  drivin  at.     Uncle  Ned  he  sed  : 

"  Yes,  yes,  Ime  a  comin  to  that  pretty  presently  and  I  hope  you  wil  xcuse 
me  if  I  hannle  sech  a  dellycate  subjeck  with  my  usule  awkerdness,  jest  like 
a  man.  But  this  is  wot  worries  me  an  Johnny  an  we  wude  like  to  be  set 
rite.     Now,  if  a  mouse  wen  it  runs  up " 

Then  Missus  Doppy  luked  at  him  agin,  sollemer  than  be  fore,  and  he  got 
red  like  turkey  coxes  wottles,  and  sed  : 

"  Missus  Doppy,  as  I  was  abont  to  say  wen  you  intrupted  me,  if  a  mouse 
gets  where  as  a  genleman  it  aint  got  no  business  for  to  be,  and  if  it  dont  bite 
and  it  dont  scratch,  now  wot  hurt  can  it  do  ?  If  its  a  fair  question  me  and 
Johnny,  here,  we  would  like  to  kanow  wot  was  you  a  fraid  of  the  mouse 
for?" 

I  felt  mity  proud,  I  can  tel  you,  an  I  spoke  up  an  sed  ;  "  Yes,  Missus 
Doppy,  me  and  Uncle  Ned  we  want  you  to  tel  us  wot  it  was  wich  you  was 
a  fraid  the  mouse  was  a  goin  for  to  do  to  you. " 

Missus  Doppy  she  dident  say  any  thing  for  a  long  wile,  only  jest  put 
her  hands  over  her  face,  and  after  a  wile  ast  if  we  ment  to  insulter.  Then 
Uncle  Ned  he  rose  up  and  said: 

"  Come,  my  feller  investigater,  it  is  clear  that  the  feml  mind  is  not  in  the 
mood  to  futher  the  ends  of  Bience  to  day  and  I  gess  we  better  push  our  re- 
serches  in  a  other  quarter,  particular  as  I  hear  yure  mother  a  comin  with  a 
scuttle  of  fresh  coals  for  Missus  Doppys  head  aud  a  bucket  of  poultish  to 
bliterate  the  trail  of  Mose.  Johnny,  my  lad,  they  are  all  a  like — here,  and 
in  Oakland,  and  in  Injy,  and  every  where." 

Then  I  ast  Uncle  Ned  wot  it  was  wich  was  all  a  like,  and  he  thot  a  wile, 
and  then  he  spoke  up  and  said  : 
"Cats." 


A   PARABLE. 


Berenice'  was  a  great  beauty,  straight  and  fair,  and  she  married  Adol- 
phuB,  the  eldest  son  of  Mrs.  Grundy.  She  is  the  dear  friend  of  an  acquaint- 
ance of  mine,  and  one  day  her  friend  told  me  a  story  about  her  that  was  like 
this  : 

Mrs.  Grundy  was  sitting  in  her  boudoir,  carefully  regulating  the  social 
position  of  divers  fair  divorcees,  for  Mrs.  Grundy  had  lately  admitted  that 
there  were  divorces,  and  divorces,  and  a  great  deal  of  trouble  was  the  con- 
cession costing  her. 

Then  her  daughter-in-law  came  in  to  her,  all  broken  with  weeping.  Her 
arms  and  her  head  were  hanging  down,  all  abandoned  to  woe  as  she  was, 
her  fair  hair  was  unbound,  her  scant  gown  dragged  on  the  ground  after  her, 
and  she  sank  to  a  hassock  at  the  feet  of  the  mother  of-her  husband,  weeping 
bitterly  all  the  time. 

Mrs.  Grundy  could  not  imagine  anything  that  would  cause  so  much 
emotion,  and  she  looked  coldly  at  Berenice'. 


"  One  would  say  you  had  committed  a  crime,  daughter.  Have  any  of  the 
commandments  been  broken  /  '  she  inquired  sarcastically. 

"  The  seventh,"  sobbed  Berenice,  covering  her  face  with  both  her  hands 
for  very  shame  ;  and  Mrs.  Grundy  drew  her  skirts  well  away  as  soon  as 
Berenice  had  made  the  confession. 

"  That  is  horrible,"  she  said.  "  0,  my  poor  son,  my  poor  son  !  You  are 
ruined  forever,  you  can  never  hold  your  head  up  again." 

"  I  know  it,"  signed  Berenice*,  weeping  afresh. 

"What  other  family  is  connected  with  this  disgrace?  One  that  I 
know  1"  demanded  Mrs.  Grundy,  with  some  curiosity. 

"  Barcqueleau,"  whispered  Berenice',  with  an  added  red  on  her  cheek. 

"  Barcqueleau  !  a  favorite  in  the  best  set  in  town  !  Well,  I  cannot  touch 
him, " 

Berenice"  was  kneeling  on  the  floor  now,  with  her  head  buried  in  the 
hassock. 

11  What,  what  shall  I  do  with  this  crying  sin,  this  crushing  disgrace. 
Berenice,  your  husband  will  never  again  admit  you  within  his  doors;  you 
have  not  a  friend  who  will  speak  to  you  to-morrow,  when  this  is  known. 
Scorn  and  insult  will  be  heaped  upon  you.  Unless  you  sink  into  the  gulf  of 
added  dishonor  and  deeper  ruin,  you  can  only  get  away  and  end  your  days 
buried  in  some  veile  1  sisterhood  or  other  obscurity." 

Berenice  lifted  her  head.      "It  is  not  I  who  have  sinned.     It  is  Mrs. 
Barcqueleau  and  your  son,  my  husband,  who  have  committed  adultery." 

"  Adultsry  !  who  ever  heard  of  such  a  thing  as  adultery  !  "  cried  out  Mrs. 
Grundy,  with  a  well-bred  shriek,  "  Oh,  that  is  such  a  very  different  thing  ! 
Berenice',  how  can  you  be  bo  absurd  ?  " 

Berenice  looked  inquiringly  at  her  mother-in-law. 

"  It  is  nothing  at  all,"  repeated  Mrs.  Grundy.  "Your  course  is  to  pay 
no  attention  to  it  and  to  behave  at  all  times  as  if  you  knew  nothing  about 
it.  Of  course  we  will  cut  Mrs.  Barcqueleau,  and  I  shall  immediately  sow 
abroad  every  sort  of  scandal  about  her,  including  the  truth." 

"  But  must  I  not  at  once  separate  from  my  husband  ?  "  demanded  Bere- 
nice.    (The  poor  girl  was  very  young.) 

"  Oh,  my  dear  !  How  can  you  be  so  absurd  ?  Why,  I  tell  you  that  trifles 
of  that  kind  occur  in  every  family  !  A  good  wife  should  never  criticise  her 
husband,  indeed,  she  should  be  far  too  innocent  to  do  it.  You  will  be  quite 
yourself  to-morrow,  my  dear,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
this  little  incident.  You  will  soon  be  better  used  to  such  things,  and  learn 
to  overlook  them,  aa  we  wives  must."  And  she  wiped  away  Berenice's 
tears,  brought  her  lavender  water  to  bath  her  eyes  and  violet  powder  for  her 
swollen  cheeks,  helped  her  to  remove  every  trace  of  her  recent  emotion,  and 
suavely  dismissed  her,  cautioning  her  again  to  say  nothing  more  of  the 
matter. 

I  think  it   must  have  crept  out ;  though  I  have  wondered  what  her 
friend  found  in  the  story,  to  imagine  it  worth  repeating.         M.  L.  W.  C. 
W.  2\,  July  31,  1SS3. 


A   SWELL   WEDDING, 


The  details  of  the  marriage  of  Sir  Chawles  Micky  Linsey-Woolsey, 
Bart.,  to  Miss  Juanita  Bridget  Paraty,  eldest  daughter  of  the  Marquis  Del. 
Trem.  Paraty  of  this  city,  have  just  been  forwarded  to  us,  accompanied  by  a 
fifty-dollar  note.  The  affair  has  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention  from  the 
crowned  heads  (block  and  other  kinds)  of  Europe.  The  bride,  who  has  just 
successfully  passed  the  gum-chewing  period,  was  educated  in  Milpitas  and 
Italy,  developing  into  a  great  London  favorite,  and  the  father  is  no  slouch  in 
San  Francisco.  The  bridegroom  having  beeu  born  on  the  Fourth  of  July, 
1791,  was  fated  by  nature  to  marry  an  American  girl.  He  is  the  ninth  in  a 
litter  of  baronets,  and  his  family  is  so  old  that  it  has  been  retired  on  a  pen- 
sion, being  descended  from  Adam.  The  motto  on  the  family  coat  of  arms  is 
Homo  sum,  et  recordare— "  I  am  a  man,  and  don't  you  forget  it."  The  wed- 
ding waB  celebrated  in  the  London  Pro-Cathedral  of  Notre  Dame  des 
Cochons,  by  His  Prominence  the  Archbishop  of  Huggermugger,  assisted  by 
God.  In  the  sanctuary  was  also  the  Rev.  Father  Teddy  O'Rafferty,  Frater- 
nitas  Parvorum  Iesorum. 

The  ceremony  was  set  for  the  fashionable  hour  of  fifteen  minutes  before 
bedtime,  and  the' bride  entered  the  church  leaning  on  her  father's  good  right 
arm,  while  the  groom  was  wheeled  in  in  a  Bath  chair.  The  bride's  train  was 
held  up  by  machinery.  She  wore  a  magnificent  costume  of  smiles  and 
blushes,  fastened  down  the  back  with  a  deep  sense  of  responsibility  and 
caught  open  in  front  by  a  sigh  of  regret.  The  ceremony  being  duly  per- 
formed, the  happy  couple  went  home  about  their  business. 

Among  the  invited  guests  were  His  Holiness  the  Pope,  Queen  Victoria, 
Prince  Bismark,  His  Majesty  the  King  of  Ireland  and  America,  the  Duke  of 
Fiddle-Faddle,  Prince  Fee-Faw-Fum,  the  Viscount  Abracadabra,  Patrick 
O'Rafferty,  Lady  Bridgettina  Kellihino  and  Jemmy  Donovan  of  Tipperary, 
some  of  whom  attended.  . 

During  the  wedding  breakfast  next  morning,  a  telegram  was  received 
from  His  Holiness  the  Pope— charges  unpaid— announcing  that  he  had  sent 
his  blessing  in  a  registered  letter,  for  which  favor  the  paternal  Paraty  would 
please  remit  one  thousand  dollars. 

The  bridal  presents  numbered  five  hundred  thousand  and  were  ap- 
praised at  seven  millions  of  pounds  sterling,  among  them  being  several 
beautifully  plated  fish-knives  and  a  set  of  salt  spoons. 

At  three  o'clock  the  bride  and  groom  departed  for  the  Linsey-Woolsey 
family  seat  in  Taffy  shire,  amid  a  tempest  of  old  boots.  They  will  remain  in 
Taffyshire  during  the  honeymoon  and  then  come  to  San  Francisco  and  live 
on  the  old  man.  ____ 

Mr.  Vanderbilt's  gift  of  three  thousand  dollars  to  the  young  men  at 
the  Glen  House,  in  the  White  Mountains,  who  act  as  waiters  during  the 
summer  vacation  to  earn  money  to  support  them  at  their  studies  during  the 
rest  of  the  year,  would  seem  to  have  as  few  objectionable  elements  m  it  as 
any  act  that  can  be  imagined,  yet  the  Chronicle  coldly  condemns  it.  It  is 
said  that  the  illustrious  editor  of  that  sheet  is  now  preparing  a  bitter  article 
against  the  memory  of  Peter  Cooper,  to  be  followed  by  another  extolling 
the  characteristic  virtues  of  Mr.  Frank  Pixley. 
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The  newspapers  are  too  absurd.  Apropos  of  the  resignation  of  Dr. 
Rodgers  from  the  Board  of  Education,  they  have  all  taken  that  gentleman 
at  his  own  estimate,  conceded  the  truth  of  his  complaint  that  he  and  three 
other  members  were  at  the  mercy  of  an  unscrupulous  majority,  and  that  they 
were  powerleBS  for  good.  And  then,  with  one  mind  and  one  voice,  they 
have  gravely  deprecated  his  resignation  and  uttered  the  familiar  old  plati- 
tudes about  his  duty  of  remaining  in  the  Board  to  criticise  what  he  is  unable 
to  control,  to  "stem  the  tide  of  corruption,"  and  the  rest  of  it.  We  do  not 
know  the  exact  nature  of  Dr.  Rodgers's  grievances  nor  the  grounds  of  his 
apprehensions — he  has  not  definitely  stated  them.  It  is  not  our  present 
purpose  to  take  sides  in  this  matter.  But  what  we  wish  to  urge  with  all 
the  strength  of  insistance  that  we  can  command  is  the  positive  duty  of  a 
man  who  finds  himself  one  of  a  powerless  and  ignored  minority  in  a  legisla- 
tive body  to  resign.  If  the  majority  is  right  he  should  resign  because  he  is 
wrong ;  if  it  is  wrong,  because  he  is  powerless.  Thwarted  in  service  he  may 
serve  by  withdrawal.  By  remaining  he  serves  nobody  but  the  convention- 
bosses,  who  have  used  his  reputation  as  a  kite  to  hoist  into  official  skies  their 
interminable  tail  of  rogues — as  a  Bcreen  behind  which  to  perform  all  manner 
of  iniquities.  Let  it  once  be  understood  that  gentlemen  will  not  serve  with 
rascals  unless  they  can  control  them  ;  that  their  good  names  are  not  for  hire 
to  the  bosses  ;  that  they  will  not  "  stand  in  "  to  protect  the  people  against 
those  whom  the  people  have  chosen  to  trust  and  honor  equally  with  them- 
selves, and  the  most  crafty  and  mischievous  device  of  the  Buckleys,  the 
Gannons  and  Chutes  will  have  had  its  day.  These  knaves  have  invented, 
and  they  alone  are  interested  in  maintaining,  this  ingenious  system  of  white- 
washing sepulchers  of  dead  men's  bones  with  cleanly  reputations — of  putting 
out  the  eyes  of  public  opinion  by  packing  legislative  bodies  with  minorities 
of  honest  men.  Let  the  issue  be  squarely  made  with  the  voters.  Let  them 
understand  that  they  must  elect  a  majority  of  gentlemen  or  have  none  at 
all.  If  the  people  will  not  do  it ;  having  the  power  to  command  honest 
men,  if  they  prefer  to  be  served  by  thieves,  in  Heaven's  name  let  them  be 
so  served. 


Holding  these  views,  we  call  upon  Railway  Commissioner  Foote  to  re- 
sign. This,  as  one  of  his  most  earnest  supporters,  we  have  the  right  with- 
out incivility  to  ask.  Having  assisted  to  nominate  him  prior  to  the  conven- 
tion, and  elect  him  before  the  polling,  we  wish  now,  for  the  sake  of  the  splen- 
did public  example  and  for  the  preservation  of  his  dignity  and  good  name, 
to  retire  him  before  the  expiration  of  his  term.  It  grows  daily  more  evi- 
dent that  Governor  Stoneman,  with  conspicuous  bad  faith,  means  to  ignoie 
that  public  sentiment  the  expression  of  which  he  solicited  and  with  the  de- 
mand of  which  he  promised  loyal  compliance.  He  said  that  at  this  demand 
he  would  call  an  extra  session  of  the  Legislature  to  remove  Commissioners 
Carpenter  and  Humphreys.  Through  every  channel  by  which  this  demand 
could  reach  him,  and  in  every  way  that  it  could  be  formulated,  it  has  for 
months  been  made.  At  his  suggestion  it  has  been  promptly  echoed  back  to 
him  by  the  county  committees  of  his  party  in  the  following  counties  :  Ala- 
meda, Butte,  Calaveras,  Humboldt,  Lassen,  Kern,  Mariposa,  Marin,  Merced, 
Mendocino,  Napa,  Plumas,  Placer,  Sacramento,  San  Francisco,  San  Joaquin, 
San  Benito,  San  Mateo,  San  Bernardino,  San  Luis  Obispo,  Santa  Cruz,  Siski- 
you, Solano,  Sonoma,  Stanislaus,  Trinity,  Tulare,  Tuolumne  and  Yolo.     Res- 


olutions earnestly  making  the  same  request  have  been  adopted  by  large  and 
enthusiastic  mass-meetings  in  San  Francisco,  Stockton,  San  Jose,  Visalia,  and 
in  many  of  the  smaller  towns  of  the  state.  Petitions  have  flowed  in  upon 
him  from  the  north,  the  east,  the  south  and  the  west.  Never  has  the  sug- 
gestion of  a  high  officer  met  with  a  more  prompt  and  hearty  response.  Yet 
this  perverse  man,  who  owes  his  honors  to  the  very  sentiment  so  variously  for. 
mulated,  who  was  nominated  on  a  platform  in  which  its  embodiment  was  the 
distinguishing  feature,  and  elected  because  the  people  of  both  and  all  parties 
believed  in  his  good  faith,  has  yielded  to  the  domination  of  a  corrupt  State 
Central  Committee  bent  upon  private  advantage  and  public  ruin,  and  refuses 
to  fulfill  his  pledge.  It  is  time  to  mark  in  some  signal  way  the  popular  sense 
of  this  great  wrong — this  incredible  and  incomparable  treason.  To  this  end 
it  is  right,  consistent,  expedient  and  in  every  way  advisable  that  Commissioner 
Foote  resign. 


The  feeling  of  San  Francisco  toward  the  visiting  "  Knights  Templar  " 
is  one  of  sentimental  hospitality  with  a  basis  of  commercial  thrift.  The 
trail  of  the  trader  is  over  it  all.  Nine  in  ten  of  the  members  of  this  harm- 
less but  rather  foolish  ' '  order  "  have  joined  it  for  ' '  business  reasons  ;  "  they 
wish  to  secure  the  trade  or  patronage  of  all  the  other  members.  This  is  at 
least  a  reason  that  one  can  respect,  because  one  can  understand  it.  What  it 
is  not  so  easy  to  esteem  is  the  hypocrisy  of  disguising  it  in  the  pomp  of  cere- 
monial and  ritual  verbiage,  and  the  unwholesome  bosh  of  mediaeval  pageantry. 
The  visiting  "Knights" — beg  their  pardon:  "Sir  Knights" — come  here 
partly  from  motives  of  assisted  curiosity,  partly  with  an  eye  to  small  com- 
mercial advantage.  We  welcome  them  with  one  eye  upon  their  gorgeous 
livery  and  the  other  upon  their  purses.  The  "trophies"  that  we  offer  for 
their  competition  in  the  military  art  of  walking  with  falling  over  their  own 
feet  are  clever  advertisements  of  our  stock  in  trade — our  agricultural,  horti- 
cultural, viticultural  and  mineral  products,  our  lumber  and  our  show,  the 
tiresome  Yosemite ;  with  a  single  concession  to  the  sentimental  side  of  our 
vanity  in  the  grizzly  bear — a  cowardly,  sneaking  beast  supposed  to  be  in 
some  high  way  symbolical  of  our  virtues.  We  propose  to  have  the  Eastern 
"Sir  Knight"  examine  our  entire  stock  of  wares.  We  shall  empty  our 
shelves  for  the  ravishing  of  his  eyes  and  the  loosening  of  his  purse-strings. 
It  is  no  trouble  to  show  goods,  and  if  he  doesn't  see  what  he  wants  he  is  to 
ask  for  it.     Any  article  in  this  window  for  one  dollar,  in  this  for  fifty  cents. 


We  shall  have  our  trouble  for  our  pains.  They  come  among  us  not  to 
purchase  but  to  sell.  They  have  brought  their  sample  cases.  It  is  the  big- 
gest irruption  of  drummers  on  record — a  crusade  of  commercial  travelers. 
Our  hospitality — the  provision  that  we  have  made  for  abatement  of  their 
fares  and  for  their  maintenance  at  the  expense  of  hotel'  keepers  and  small 
householders  of  their  own  persuasion — enables  them  to  bring  along  their 
mates  and  cubs,  live  for  a  week  in  unaccustomed  splendor,  achieve  the 
darlingest  ambition  of  the  average  man  by  ' '  enlarging  the  circle  of  their  ac- 
quaintance," acquire  a  livelier  notion  of  the  horrors  of  our  climate  and  go 
away  with  a  hardened  resolution  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  us.  They 
get  such  a  chance  as  this  only  once  in  three  years — a  period  which  enables 
them  to  exhaust  the  hospitality  of  all  the  great  cities  of  the  Union  in  one 
generation.  If  there  were  enough  great  cities  the  "conclaves"  would  be 
annual.  It  is  all  right — it  is  as  right  as  a  trivet.  Let  the  "  Sir  Knights" 
come  in  quantity  and  sample  our  peanuts  while  we  bite  at  theirs.  Let  us 
all  spar  for  bigger  orders  and  haggle  for  superior  prices.  In  the  intervals  of 
the  wrangle  let  us  go  peacocking  processionwise  over  the  cobblestones,  to 
the  satisfaction  of  our  minds  and  the  delight  of  Bridget  and  the  childher. 
Let  us  pervade  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  and  display  our  skill  in  the  dance. 
Let  us  meet  and  perpetrate  mystic  nonsense  in  the  safe  seclusion  of  hired 
halls,  with  armed  greengrocers  guarding  the  performance.     Let  us  assinate. 

It  is  pleasing  and  encouraging  to  note  that  the  "plea  of  insanity," 
which  has  hitherto  been  used  only  in  trials  for  murder,  is  to  have  its  useful- 
ness so  extended  as  to  cover  cases  of  theft  and  embezzlement.  Mr.  Dods, 
the  defaulting  Treasurer  of  Alameda,  proposes  to  show  to  the  satisfaction  of- 
the  court  that  he  was  so  insane  from  dealing  in  stocks  that  he  could  not  dis- 
tinguish between  a  twenty-dollar  piece  belongiDg  to  the  county  and  a  five- 
dollar  piece  of  his  own.  We  should  be  sorry  to  throw  any  doubt  upon  the 
mental  incompetence  of  a  man  who  buys  and  sells  mining  stocks  through  a 
broker,  but  it  is  not  insanity.  .  It  is  original,  congenital  idiocy.  Neverthe- 
less, we  recognize  in  Mr.  Dods's  defence  "the  germ  of  a  great  reform  "  and 
"the  dawn  of  a  new  era."  It  will  not  avail  Mr.  Dods,  who  under  any  cir- 
cumstances must  go  to  the  penitentiary,  but  it  will  greatly  simplify  the 
criminal  trials  of  the  future.  When  the  question  to  be  determined  by  the 
jury  is  the  naked  one  of  whether  or  not  a  thief  is  a  lunatic,  there  is  not 
much  to  be  said  on  either  side.  In  the  presence  of  the  stupendous  and 
divine  effrontery  prompting  that  line  of  defence,  the  prosecution,  overcome 
with  an  awful  sense  of  the  futility  of  evidence  and  the  folly  of  argument, 
would  probably  give  up  the  fight  early  in  the  proceedings,  and  the  accused 
leave  the  court  "  without  a  stain  upon  his  reputation." 


THE    WASP. 


BECAUSE. 


Because  you  cull  yourself  Knights  Templar,  and 
There's  neither  Knight  nor  Temple  in  the  land— 

Because  you  thus  by  vain  pretense  degrade 
To  paltry  purposes  traditions  grand — 

Because  unto  the  ignorant  you  say 

The  thing  that's  not,  elated  still  to  sway 

The  crass  credulity  <>f  gaping  fools 
And  women  by  fantastical  display — 

Because  no  sacred  fires  did  ever  warm 

Your  hearts  high  knightly  service  to  perform— 

A  lady's  li  east  or  coffer  of  a  man 
The  only  citadel  you  dare  to  storm— 

Because  while  railing  still  at  lord  and  peer — 
At  pomp  and  fuss-and-feathers  while  you  jeer. 

Each  member  of  your  order  tries  to  graft 
A  peacock's  tail  upon  his  barren  rear — 

Because  that  all  these  things  are  thus  and  so, 
I  bid  you  welcome  to  our  city.     Lo  ! 

You're  free  to  come,  and  free  to  stay,  and  free- 
Whenever  it  shall  please  you,  sirs — to  go. 


P  RATTL  E. 


It  is  said  that  Dr.  Brown- Sequaid  has  discovered  an  anesthetic  which, 
while  impairing  neither  the  mental  faculties  nor  the  physical  activity,  de- 
stroys all  sensibility  for  as  much  as  twenty-four  hours.  This  appears  to  be 
a  truly  beneficent  discovery.  It  enables  a  man  to  direct  surgical  operations 
on  his  own  person  with  a  purely  disinterested  supervision.  It  makes  it  im- 
possible for  John  Sullivan  to  knock  you  out  in  four  rounds.  You  can  take  a 
dose  in  the  morning,  then  start  out  and  fight  all  your  enemies  and  come 
home  at  night  feeling  as  well  as  ever  you  did  in  your  life.  By  a  liberal  use 
of  it,  the  mounted  Knights  Templar  taking  part  in  the  procession  next  week 
could  suffer  a  less  intolerable  torment  and  abate  the  sincerity  of  the  serpen- 
tile  contortions  in  the  saddle. 


In  the  Honolulu  news  by  the  steamer  Mariposa  I  read  that  "the  hot 
snap  still  continues."  I  knew  it  would  come  to  that,  and  said  so  last  winter 
when  cursing  the  criminals  who  at  that  time  were  talking  and  writing  about 
the  "cold  snap."  People  who  are  capable  of  calling  a  period  of  time  a 
"  snap  "  are  not  particular  about  the  kind  of  weather  for  which  it  is  distin- 
guished ;  they'll  call  it  a  snap  anyhow.  I  am  now  prepared  to  hear  some 
monumental  villain  of  a  parson  or  miscreant  class-leader  of  a  theological 
circus  announce  a  short  snap  of  prayer.  The  ravages  of  this  verbal  pesti- 
lence will  probably  invade  the  bench,  too,  and  we  shall  have  some  rascally 
judge  sentencing  a  prisoner  to  a  snap  of  seven  years  in  the  penitentiary. 


When  the  morning  of  the  resurrection  shall  have  thrown  its  glare  over 
the  world— when  the  seas  shall  have  given  up  their  dead  and  the  continents 
are  loaded  with  man's  cowering  millions  ;  when  the  thunder  of  angels' 
wings  is  in  the  sky,  "  with  dreadful  faces  thronged  and  fiery  arms" — then 
the  archangel  with  a  wet  foot  and  a  dry  one  will  put  the  trumpet  to  his  lips 
and  proclaim  that  there  shall  be  no  more  snaps.  And  then  you  will  see  me 
(with,  perhaps,  a  few  disappointed  Germans  who  have  misunderstood  the 
word)  lie  down  again  and  pull  the  earth  in  above  me  with  both  hands — the 
subsequent  proceedings  interesting  me  no  more. 


By  the  way,  I  wonder  what  kind  of  mental  confusion  Mr.    Bret  Harte 
was  afflicted  with  when  he  wrote  the  famous  line — 

The  subsequent  proceedings  interested  him  no  more. 

How  could  proceedings  that  were  "subsequent  "  to  the  man's  disabling 
ever  have  interested  him  at  all  ? 


"  Is  this  your  father's  grave,"  said  she, 
"  Without  a  stone  or  railing? 
Then  reverence  for  his  memory, 
I  fear,  is  not  your  failing." 

"  Should  I,"  he  said,  with  tears  of  grief 
That  naught  he  did  inherit, 

"  Revere  a  memory  so  brief 
That  it  forgot  my  merit  ?  " 


The  meanest  maundering  of  a  spiteful  mind  that  has  ever  found  expres- 
sion in  a  public  print  is  that  of  the  Chronicle's  Thersites  at  the  Hawaiian 
band.  Out  of  pure  goodwill  these  gentlemen — whose  only  offense  is  that 
Mike  de  Young's  hands  are  filthy  with  the  dishonest  gold  of  eastern  sugar 
refiners — came  from  their  island  homes  to  assist  at  a  pageant  which  they  prob- 
ably thought  had  some  national  significance,  and  which  the  Chronicle  has  for 


weeks  been  promoting  by  every  art  known  to  that  most  detestable  of  para- 
sites, a  people's  sycophant.  No  sooner  do  they  land  than  this  plague-spotted 
mental  and  moral  outcast — this  incurable  Lazarus  of  the  slums,  baning  all 
dogs  of  compassion  with  the  virus  of  his  sores  and  impesting  the  pitying 
breezes  that  dry-wash  his  crusted  carcass,  thrusts  a  rotting  finger  from  his 
horrible  rags  to  point  them  out  as  lepers  !  This  out-patient  of  Hades— this 
incarnate  effluvium  from  the  waste-dump  of  the  moral  hospital— this  speckled 
beauty  smitten  sick  with  sin— this  ditch-dank  beggar  daubed  with  the  es- 
sential oils  of  pestilence— this  walking  contagium  endeavors  to  quarantine 
thirty  cleanly  and  wholesome  gentlemen  in  the  death-soaken  hulk  of  his 
disfavor  till  they  satisfy  the  desires  of  his  malice  and  the  demands  of  his 
cupidity.     Apparently  he  has  not  succeeded. 


What  have  we  to  show  the  Knights 

Who  have  come  from  Brooklyn  Heights, 

Where  the  giant  bridge  in  view 

Stretches  through  the  heavens'  blue  ? — 

Where  on  Sundays  may  be  seen 

Beecher  washing  white  and  clean 

All  the  ewe  lambs  of  his  flock, 

From  the  crowing  of  the  cock 

Till  the  sun  along  the  sedge 

Trembles  on  the  ragged  edge, 

Then  'neath  the  horizon  sliding, 

Wiles  away  the  night  nest-hiding  ? 

Knights  from  far  Manhattan  Isle 

Journey  hither  many  a  mile — 

Does  our  list  of  shows  embrace 

Aught  that's  equal  to  the  place 

Where  the  ocean  waves  would  curl 

Round  Bartholdi's  metal  girl 

If  some  charitable  gent 

To  give  the  money  would  consent? 

Knights  from  Boston's  classic  town, 

Where  the  beans  and  bread  are  brown, 

Come  to  view  this  distant  state 

And  swing  upon  our  Golden  Gate — 

Have  we  any  park  that's  peer 

To  their  uncommon  Common  here  ? 

Have  we  ladies  here  on  view 

Spindle-shanked  in  stockings  blue, 

Who  can  order  pairs  of  boots 

In  Sanscrit  with  Chaldean  roots  ? 

What  have  we  to  please  the  men 

From  the  town  of  William  Penn, 

Where  the  Quakers,  it  is  said, 

Sit  with  hat  upon  the  head, 

Worshiping  the  livelong  day 

Nor  ever  let  their  fancies  stray 

To  girls  or  gain  or  work  or  play  ? 

How  shall  we  amuse  the  throng 

Of  gallant  Templars  borne  along 

On  the  railroad  from  the  prairie 

Town,  Chicago,  that  has  ne'er  a 

Rival  village  to  compete 

With  its  ladies'  noble  feet? 

What  can  Cincinnati  find 

Here  to  interest  her  mind, 

All  accustomed  as  it  is 

To  impressive  distances 

Filled  with  murmuring  herds  of  swine 

Moving  onward  to  the  brine 

Like  a  river  to  the  sea? 

Nothing  like  to  this  have  we. 

Since  we've  naught  forthem  to  see 

Worth  a  continental  D, 

Let  us  fascinate  their  ears 

With  the  music  of  the  spheres, 

Proving  in  a  signal  way 

How  imperially  we  bray, 

With  a  fervor  that  surpasses 

Other  orchestras  of  asses. 


Considering   their  fondness   for  pig  Latin,  and   having  regard  to  th 
thrifty  commercial  spirit  disguised  by  pious  texts  in  that  ancient  tongue,  the 
Knights  Templar  will,  I  hope,  thank  me  for  suggesting  a  golden  motto  suit- 
able to  be  emblazoned  on  their  banners  and  graven  on  the  arches  of  their 
temples.     It  is  this  :     In  hog  lingo  we  cinches. 


It  transpires  that  on  Thursday  night  of  last  week  a  woman  was  ravished, 
beaten  and  robbed  on  the  premises  of  the  railroad,  near  the  intersection  of 
Fourth  and  Townsend  streets.  The  police  speak  of  it  as  the  most  gentle- 
manly and  innocent  act  that  has  been  performed  in  that  locality  for  many 
months.  The  perpetrators  are  railroad  men,  and  there  is  some  talk  among 
the  merchants  of  presenting  them  with  memorial  medals,  as  a  public  recog- 
nition of  so  long  a  step  in  the  direction  of  morality  and  good  conduct. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


A  DREAM   OF  THE   CONCLAVE, 


How  the  Saracen  Swooped  Down  on  the  Templars. 


The  war  note  of  the  Saracen 

Was  on  the  winds  of  France. 
It  had  stilled  the  harp  of  the  trotfbadour 

And  the  clash  of  the  tourney's  lance. 

Such  was  the  roundelay  Sir  Knight  William  Patterson  of  New  Jersey 
hummed  to  himself,  as  he  stepped  on  the  cars  at  Reno,  after  a  sumptuous 
lunch  in  that  beautiful  and  picturesque  village. 

The  palace  cars  were  crammed  with  Knights  Templar ;  the  grocery 
stores  and  merchant  tailor  establishments  of  Boston  and.  Chicago  had  belched 
them  out  by  the  score,  and  the  happy  warriors  were  now  on  their  way  to 
the  West  to  be  royally  entertained  by  their  brother  Knights,  and  to  substi- 
tute the  short-bit  system  for  the  old,  dubious,  give-and-take  fifteen  cent 
method. 

Sir  Knight  William  Patterson  of  New  Jersey  was  in  a  reflective  frame 
of  mind,  and  as  he  leaned  back  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  a  New  Jersey  re- 
galia (10  for  25  cents)  his  imagination  was  peopled  with  visions  of  the  noble 
founders  of  his  order. 

"  I  would  give  one  year's  profits,"  mused  Sir  William—"  one  whole  year's 
profits  of  my  business,  to  see  a  real,  live  Saracen,  and  to  have  the  privilege 
of  cutting  at  him  with  my  keen-edged  sword." 

Here  he  made  a  vicious  lunge  with  his  elbow,  which  somewhat  discom- 
posed a  brother  Knight  who  occupied  a  seat  with  him. 

"  Look  out,  Billy  ! "  said  the  Templar,  crossly  ;  "you  are  knocking  over 
my  samples. "  Alas,  it  was  even  so.  In  these  days  of  modern  chivalry, 
though  some  of  the  Knights  forgot  their  swords,  there  was  not  a  man  in  the 
crowd  that  was  not  heeled  with  a  sample.  It  was  a  mixture  of  duty  and 
pleasure — the  duty  they  owed  the  Temple  and  their  obligations  to  the  part- 
ners who  were  tending  store  at  home,  while  they,  the  flower  of  Boston, 
Philadelphia  and  Chicago  chivalry  struck  out  into  the  great  West. 

Sir  William  closed  his  eyes  again  and  renewed  his  wish  for  a  real,  live 
Saracen.  "  I  would  smite  him,"  he  muttered,  "  with  a  real  Coeur  de  Lion 
smite  ;  not  too  high  nor  too  low,  but  aimed  so  as  to  leave  half  of  him  on  the 
horse,  while  the  other  half  was  borne  into  the  enemy's  camp,  to  strike  terror 
into  the  hearts  of  the  emirs." 

It  was,  indeed,  a  solemn  scene.  The  Conclave  had  assembled,  and  the 
Sir  Knights  were  bravely  clad  in  silk  and  gold  lace  and  velvet,  while  each 
had  his  good  sword  by  his  side,  ready  for  work  at  a  minute's  notice.  To  a 
critic  those  weapons  did  not  look  quite  the  thing,  resembling  more  the  gal- 
vanized skewers  on  which  French  cooks  make  their  liver  brochettes  than  the 
steel  which  could  make  Oriental  sausage  meat  of  a  dog  of  a  Saracen. 

The  report  of  the  Committee  on  Hotels  and  Boarding-houses  was  first 
read,  and  was  delivered  by  a  formidable-looking  big-bellied  Knight.  It  was 
to  the  effect  that  the  proprietors  of  the  San  Francisco  eating-houses  of  all 
grades  had  not  reckoned  on  anything  abnormal  in  the  appetites  of  the  visit- 
ing Knights,  and  would  be  compelled  to  cancel  all  previous  contracts  or  else 
be  ruined.  "  We  have  good  reason  to  believe,"  the  document  read,  "that 
the  Boston  Commandery  has  been  dieting  for  six  months  preparatory  to  its 
visit,  and  if  we  attempt  to  build  them  up  and  restore  the  flesh  they  have 
trained  off,  at  the  agreed  rates  nothing  less  than  insolvency  awaits  us." 

The  appeal  was  haughtily  rejected.  "  By  my  halidome,"  shouted  a 
young  and  enthusiastic  Knight  from  the  body  of  the  hall,  "are  we  to  keep 
the  Temple  for  those  catiffs  at  the  peril  of  our  lives — keep  it  with  our  good 
swords  (slapping  his  brochette  skewer)  and  have  them  growl  about  keeping 

us.     Perish  the  thought !     In  good  sooth ''  he  would  have  continued,  but 

a  neighboring  warrior  pulled  him  by  the  ornamental  blanket  he  wore  grace- 
fully pendant  from  one  shoulder,  and  he  resumed  his  seat. 

"  Let  us  hear  from  the  Boston  Commandery,"  said  the  presiding  Knight. 
A  lank,  lantern-jawed,  herring-gutted  individual  took  the  floor,  and 
protested  that  as  the  Boston  Commandery  was  principally  composed  of 
tailors'  apprentices,  they  did  not  fast  any  more  than  the  necessities  of  their 
business  compelled  them.  "I  do  know,  Sir  Knights,"  he  said,  apologetic- 
ally, "  that  a  Knight  cannot  sit  cross-legged  when  his  stomach  is  full."  A 
hundred  vigorous  nods  from  the  tailors  of  the  other  Commanderies  confirmed 
this  statement.  "And,"  continued  the  Boston  Knight,  "now  that  we  are 
attending  to  the  affairs  of  the  Temple,  and  have  no  cleaning  and  repairing 
to  look  after  for  weeks  to  come,  surely  we  may  be  permitted  a  little  in- 
dulgence. " 

"  By  my  hal ,"  began  the  young  warrior  in  the  aisle,  but  he  was  again 

dragged  to  his  seat. 

((  Now  for  the  oath,"  said  the  great  Past  Commander  of  all  the  Com- 
manderies, drawing  his  sword  ;  "  you  all  know  about  the  Temple,  and  our 
arrangement  with  the  contractors  of  Jerusalem  to  keep  it  in  good  order,  as 
we  may  want  to  occupy  it  any  day." 

"  We  do,  we  do  ! "  shouted  the  Conclave. 

"  And  the  hatred  we  bear  the  bloody  Saracens,  who  tried  to  open  cigar 
stores  and  gin  shops  in  that  sacred  edifice. " 

"  Yes,  yes  !  "  cried  the  Conclave. 

"  They  must  be  exterminated,"  said  the  Past  Great  Commander  ;  "  I  have 
late  advices  from  Jerusalem  that  those  Saracens  are  trying  to  rent  the  base- 
ment of  the  Temple,  and  it  will  not  stand  being  rented  twice  over,  for  the 
Bible  says " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  interrupted  the  Great  Grand  Janitor,  "but  two 
strangers  crave  admission.  They  bear  the  pewter  signet  of  Great  Past  Jour- 
nalist Boruck.     Shall  they  be  allowed  to  enter  ?  " 

"  Sir  Boruck's  signet  is  sufficient,"  said  the  Great  Commander,  with  a 
frown;  "admit  them."  Two  stalwart  figures  strode  up  the  aisle,  past  the 
Great  Grand  Spittoon  and  Great  Urn  and  other  symbols  of  the  order,  until 
they  stood  on  either  side  of  the  Great  Commander. 

"  Who  be  you,  fair  sirs?  "  inquired  that  officer,  nervously  feeling  if  the 
shears  under  his  ornamental  blanket  were  handy,  for  he  relied  more  on  that 
weapon  than  on  his  good  sword. 

"  Allah,  Hu  !"  shouted  the  strangers,  flinging  aside  their  cloaks  ;    "  we  are 


Saracens.  Now,  what  have  you  got  to  tell  us  about  your  quiet  title  to  tha 
old  rookery  in  Jerusalem  ?  "  The  scene  of  confusion  that  ensued  was  inde- 
scribable. The  Sir  Knights  cast  away  their  blankets  and  swords  and  made  a 
wild  rush  for  the  door.  The  Great  Grand  Commander  actually  walked  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  crowd  to  the  street,  jabbing  Great  Grand  Journalist 
Boruck's  pewter  signet  into  the  neck  of  the  last  man,  whom  he  straddled. 
Sir  William  Patterson  of  New  Jersey  alone  stood  firm,  and  made  a  bold  at- 
tempt to  bluff  the  smallest  of  those  terrible  Saracens. 

" 'S  death  !  Who  are  you,  anyhow?"  shouted  the  bold  Sir  William, 
making  a  pass  with  his  brochette  skewer  at  the  foe." 

"  I  ?  "  yelled  the  Saracen  in  a  terrible  voice,  fetching  the  Templar  a  fear- 
ful blow  across  the  nose  with  a  gigantic  bologna  sausage.  "I'm  the  man 
that  struck  Billy  Patterson  !  " 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

"  There  you  go  again,  Patterson,"  said  a  voice  at  the  Knight's  elbow. 
"  How  the  deuce  do  you  expect  I'm  to  sell  anything  in  'Frisco  if  you  sprawl 
over  my  samples  in  that  way?"  Sir  William  awoke  and  rubbed  his  eyes. 
The  train  was  at  Truckee.  The  Saracens,  then,  were  alia  dream,  the  result 
of  the  Reno  lunch,  and  he  thanked  his  Maker  that  it  was  so. 

"  By  Sir  Brian  de  Bois-Guilbert,  though,"  he  muttered  to  himself,  "  my 
cheek  stings  yet  from  the  awful  wipe  the  heathen  dealt  me  with  that  colossal 


THE  INCIYIL  SERVICE   REFORM, 


That's  a  great  thing,  that  civil  service  examination.  One  of  ours  investi- 
gated it  the  other  day,  and  found  it  nicer  than  a  woman  feels  when  she  beats 
a  street-car  conductor  out  of  her  fare.  Heretofore  any  kind  of  a  dough  head 
could  get  into  the  customs  or  postal  service  if  he  only  knew  enough  to  read 
and  write  and  "  do  sums."  Now  a  man  must  be  fly— up  to  snuff,  and  have 
some  savy  about  him. 

The  way  the  Wasp  man  found  it  out  was  this :  He  was  known  to  be 
the  cleverest  chap  in  town,  knowing  everything  and  everybody,  you  know, 
and  so  Commissioner  Thoman,  High  Chief  Examiner,  sent  for  him  to  assist 
in  reading  over  the  examination  papers.  A  few  specimens  of  the  questions 
and  answers  will  best  serve  to  give  readers  an  idea  of  how  the  old  thing,  or, 
rather,  the  new  thing,  works.  The  first  papers  examined  were  those  of  a 
man  who  applied  for  the  position  of  Weigher  of  Smuggled  Opium.  The 
questions  and  answers  in  his  case  were  as  follows: 

Q :  What  is  the  weight  of  an  opium  smuggler's  sack  ?  A  :  That  depends  upon 
whether  it  is  weighed  before  or  after  the  smuggler  is  acquitted.  Q  :  What  is  the  weight 
of  a  red-hot  stove  ?  A :  Depends  upon  its  heft.  Q  :  How  would  you  appropriate  a  red- 
hot  stove  ?  A  :  First  locate  your  stove ;  then  steal  and  wet  a  blanket ;  then  wrap  the 
stove  in  a  blanket  and  give  yourself  a  donation  party.  Q :  What  are  the  uses  of  the 
United  States  Courts  ?  A  ;  To  vindicate  United  States  officials  who  happen  to  borrow 
money  from  smugglers.  Q;  What  is  a  smuggler?  A  :  An  honorable  gentleman,  with 
leisure  and  coin,  for  whose  benefit  the  Government  imposes  a  heavy  tax  on  the  im- 
porters, who  are  foolish  enough  not  to  join  the  smuggling  gang. 

This  applicant  was  marked  100  per  cent  and  placed  on  the  preferred 
register  for  prompt  appointment.  The  next  paper  was  that  of  an  applicant 
for  the  position  of  Undertaker  in  the  Dead  Letter  Department.  His  ques- 
tions and  answers  were  as  follows  : 

Q  ;  What  is  the  shortest  mail  route  to  Oakland  ?  A  :  By  the  way  of  Japan,  China, 
Suez,  England,  New  York  and  Sacramento.  Q :  Shortest  route  to  Sacramento  ?  A  : 
Via  Oakland.  Q;  Name  a  comparatively  safe  method  of  sending  an  unregistered 
letter  containing  money  to  New  York.  A  :  Put  the  letter  in  a  brass-mounted  box  and 
hire  a  bull  dog  to  accompany  it.  Q  :  Who  is  Sam  Backus  ?  A  :  He's  the  biggest  man 
on  earth  and  runs  wid  der  mashine,  and  don't  yer  forgit  it.  Q  :■  State  your  name,  age, 
rank  and  previous  condition  of  servitude.     A  :  Oh,  let  go  I 

This  paper  was  marked  101J  and  the  applicant  invited  out  to  drink. 
The  next  paper  was  that  of  a  man  who  yearned  to  be  a  Deputy  in  the  new 
City  Hall.     It  was  as  follows  : 

Q :  What  is  your  religious  belief  ?  A  :  Buckleyism.  Q  :  What  are  you,  politic- 
ally ?  A  :  Buckleyite.  Q  ;  Who  should  be  the  next  Governor '(  A  ;  Buckley.  Q  ; 
What  is  the  Christian  name  of  your  first-born  ?    A  :  Chris. 

This  candidate  was  given  an  order  for  a  deputyship  and  a  car  ticket  to 
the  new  City  Hall.  The  next  paper  was  prepared  by  a  man  who  made  ap- 
plication for  a  position  in  the  Board  of  Railroad  Commissioners  when  Gov- 
ernor Stoneman  shall  have  called  the  extra  session.  The  questions  and 
answers  were  as  follows: 

Q;  Where  is  the  source  of  all  profitable  political  inspiration?  A  ;  Corner  of 
Fourth  and  Townsend  streets.  Q  :  What  is  hell  ?  A  ;  A  competing  road.  Q  ; 
Heaven?  A:  Where  the  Wasp  doesn't  circulate.  Q :  Who  is  King?  A  :  Charley 
Crocker.  Q  :  The  devil  ?  A  :  Billy  Foote.  Q  :  Who  are  you  ?  A  :  A  friend  of  the 
public.  Q:  Who  are  the  public?  A  :  This  is  an  intricate  and  highly  involved  prob- 
lem, and  the  mouthing  of  demagogue  or  the  howling  of  a  rabid  press  shall  not  move 
me  in  my  determination  to  proceed  slowly,  cautiously  and  advisedly,  in  my  earnest 
and  honest  endeavor  fully  to  acquaint  myself  with  the  peculiar  features  of  this  stupend- 
ous proposition  before  presenting  my  best  thoughts  on  this  subject. 

This  worthy  candidate  was  presented  with  a  large  cake,  which  he  at 
once  tied  on  top  of  his  head.  He  then  proceeded  to  the  office  of  a  prom- 
inent legal  light,  whose  pleasant  duty  it  is  to  avert  unfriendly  legislation, 
and  of  whom  he  inquired  more  particularly  as  to  who  the  public  is  or  are. 


It  is  reported  that  the  people  doing  business  in  the  vicinity  of  the  junc- 
tion of  Kearny  and  Market  streets  intend  to  economize  their  electric  lights 
and  gas  in  future,  since  the  policeman  now  on  that  beat  has  such  a  flaming 
countenance  that  it  illumines  the  entire  neighborhood  for  blocks  around. 
Verily  the  face  of  that  worthy  man  is  a  marvel  and  a  caution.  It  blazes  with 
a  red-hot  inflammatory  effulgence  that  might  make  an  over-ripe  tomato 
sick  with  envy  and  cause  the  sun  itself  to  turn  pale  with  chagrin.  The 
water-cart  man  managed  to  splash  his  face  the  other  day,  and  the  drops 
hissed  off  in  steam.  They  say  he  had  to  read  the  newspaper  through  a  tele- 
scope or  it  would  take. fire.  The  people  of  the  neighborhood  declare  that 
their  insurance  will  be  raised  if  he  stays  where  he  is  and  are  getting  up  a 
petition  to  have  him  removed  beyond  the  city  limits.  In  justice  to  him, 
however,  it  must  be  said  that  he  generally  keeps  the  middle  of  the  road,  and 
that's  what  caused  the  bull  to  charge  down  Market  street  the  other  day. 


THE  WASP. 


A  GHOST  THAT  READ  THE  NEWSPAPER. 


14  Ghosts  !  "  said  the  undertaker  in  a  tone  of  contempt.  "  No,  sir,  I  don't 
di  i  that  kind  of  business.  When  I  give  a  man  a  three  hundred  dollar  funeral 
there  aint  any  ghost  business  about  it.  He's  there  to  stay.  I  calculate  to 
give  good  value  for  the  money  I  charge,  and  I  wouldn't  blame  a  man's  rela- 
tives for  objecting  to  the  bill  if  the  old  man  kept  bothcrin1  and  fussin' 
around  after  they'd  done  the  square  thing  by  him— real  rosewood  and  new 
floral  tributes,  aud  twenty-five  hacks  maybe  People  are  apt  to  be  mighty 
mean  about  undertakers'  bills  anyhow,  and  they're  glad  enough  of  any  ex- 
cuse to  object.  You  see  its  a  kind  of  an  unpopular  business,  and  I  aint 
agoin'  to  give  anyone  a  chance  to  say  there's  been  any  funny  business  or 
shenanigan  about  it.  Now,  I  wouldn't  blame  a  respectable  corpse  that  got 
buried  in  the  potters  field,  by  mistake,  to  make  a  fuss  about  it,  Maybe  you 
think  they  have  no  feeling  in  the  matter,  but  if  you'll  just  look  into  all  these 
ghost  Btoriee  you'll  find  there  was  always  something  wrong  with  the  funeral. 
Either  they  got  killed  in  the  wrong  place  when  there  wasn't  anyone  round 
to  see  to  it  that  they  was  properly  buried,  or  they  get  used  up  in  an  accident 
and  mixed  in  the  sorting  with  some  other  remains  that  aint  so  re- 
spectable, maybe  ;  and  anyhow  a  man  don't  like  to  have  his  money  used 
after  his  death  to  pay  for  a  part  of  somebody  else's  funeral.  It  aint  nice. 
I  tell  you  there's  always  something  wrong  with  the  funeral,  and  when  a 
corpse  don't  get  what  he's  a  right  to  expect  he's  going  to  make  trouble  every 
time,  and  that's  what's  the  matter  with  ghosts.  Either  they  haven't  been 
buried  according  to  their  station  or  maybe  they  haven't  been  buried  at  all. 
A  man  ain't  buried  when  he's  just  covered  up  by  accident  like,  and  its  nat- 
ural enough  they'd  feel  mean  about  it. 

"  Give  you  an  instance  /  Oh,  yes,  I  can  give  you  one  that  goes  right  to 
the  spot. 

11  1  had  charge  of  the  public  dead  in  this  city  some  years  ago,  as  you  may 
remember.  Well,  vou  know  well  enough  there  wasn't  any  money  in  the 
business  at  the  rates  the  city  allowed,  except  when  we  were  able  to  sell  the 
bodies  to  the  medical  colleges  and  charge  the  city  for  the  funeral,  but  some- 
times we  dropped  into  a  good  thing  by  accident. 

"  There  was  one  case  of  a  young  woman  that  was  found  dead  on  one  of 
the  water  front  streets.  There  was  not  much  said  about  it  in  the  papers 
except  that  she  had  evidently  committed  suicide,  and  was  a  working  woman 
of  some  kind  and  in  very  poor  circumstances.  She  was  not  identified,  and 
after  the  inquest  I  examined  her  closely.  I  could  see  that  she  had  certainly 
never  done  any  hard  work,  as  her  hands  were  soft  and  I  found  on  an  under- 
garment the  letters  '  B.  F.  W.'  embroidered  in  silk.  There  was  evidently 
some  mystery  and  I  thought  it  better  to  keep  her  as  long  as  I  could.  I  had 
her  embalmed  and  made  a  full  note  of  her  description.  Even  in  death  she 
was  a  beautiful  girl  and  had  rich,  dark  brown  hair  reaching  almost  to  her 
knees.  I  made  all  the  search  I  could  but  could  find  none  who  knew  any- 
thing of  her.  I  even  advertised  the  initials  in  the  papers,  but  nothing 
came  of  that — at  least,  for  the  time.  It  was  more  than  a  year  afterwards 
when  an  old  gentleman  came  to  me  with  a  half  burnt  copy  of  the  paper  con- 
taining the  advertisement.  He  asked  me  about  the  case,  and  I  gave  him 
her  description  and  showed  him  where  she  was  buried  in  the  potters  field. 
Poor  old  man  !  I  thought  he  would  go  crazy  with  grief.  He  was  her  father — 
a  man  of  good  family,  and  lots  of  money,  in  the  East.  About  eighteen 
months  or  so  previously  he  had  discovered  that  his  daughter  had  yielded  to 
the  promises  of  a  young  spark  who,  it  seems,  had  a  wife  in  another  place. 
He  took  care  to  make  himself  scarce  as  soon  as  he  was  found  out.  The  old 
man  was  too  proud  to  stand  the  shame  and  in  a  fit  of  anger  he  turned  her 
out  on  the  streets  to  starve — his  only  daughter.  It  was  not  long  before  he 
grew  sorry  for  what  he  had  done.  There's  lots  of  them  gets  sorry  that  way 
when  it's  too  late  and  aint  no  use.  You'd  think  it  might  be  better  if  they 
was  sorry  a  little  sooner,  but — well  I  aint  agoin'  to  kick  much  about  it,  for 
that  kind  of  grief  is  always  mighty  good  for  trade. 

"  Anyhow,  the  old  man  searched  high  and  low  for  his  daughter,  but  all 
trace  of  her  seemed  to  be  lost.  She'd  just  dropped  out  of  sight  like.  I  sup- 
pose she  wandered  out  here — the  Lord  only  knows  how — and  just  lived  the 
best  way  she  could,  pawning  one  thing  after  another — starvation  coming 
nearer  and  nearer  and  more  certain  every  day.  Knowing  nothing  about 
work  or  how  to  go  about  getting  it ;  a  stranger,  alone,  friendless  in  a  big 
city,  either  starvation  or  a  life  of  shame  was  before  her,  and  she  just  went 
and  bought  laudanum  with  the  last  money  she'd  got  and  died  on  the 
streets — an  unknown  pauper  to  fill  a  pauper's  grave. 

"  The  old  man  told  me  he  had  kept  up  the  search  for  over  a  year,  but  it 
didn't  seem  any  use.  After  he  had  abandoned  all  hope  of  ever  hearing  of 
his  daughter  again  he  was  passing  through  an  Eastern  city  where  a  strange 
thing  happened  to  him.  He  was  staying  at  a  hotel  and  his  washing 
was  sent  home  to  him  wrapped  in  an  old  newspaper.  Sitting  before 
the  fire  he  undid  the  string  and  chucked  the  paper  on  the  blazing  coal. 
Something  seemed  to  brush  past  him  and  then  the  paper  lifted  itself  up,  or 
was  lifted  up,  and  placed  on  his  knees  again.  Again  he  threw  it  on  the  fire, 
and  again  it  was  replaced  on  his  knees.  The  old  man  was  scared  half-way 
out  of  his  boots,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it.  He  grabbed  up  the  paper  and 
read  every  line  of  it  until  he  came  to  my  advertisement,  and  then  he  knew 
that  the  spirit  of  his  dead  child  had  been  with  him. 

"  He  came  out  here  just  as  quick  as  the  lightning  express  would  take  him. 
I  showed  him  where  his  daughter  was  buried  in  the  potters  field,  and  we 
resurrected  her  and  had  a  funeral  in  good  shape  and  everything  of  the  best. 
I'll  gamble  on  it  she'll  never  want  to  bother  anyone  again.  I  believe  I  have 
done  some  good  in  my  time.  That  was  not  the  only  time  when  I  was  in- 
strumental in  bringing  relatives  and  families  together  after  they'd  been 
parted  for  years — and  I  tell  you  I  felt  mighty  good  over  the  money  I  got 
from  the  old  man.  This  thing  of  doing  a  good  action  on  speculation  don't 
very  often  pan  out  to  amount  to  anything.     That  ghost  must  ha'  read  the 


OUR  BITTER  HALVES, 


papers. 


Outis. 


Miss  Mary,  the  daughter  of  the  late  President  Garfield,  is  now  sixteen 
years  old.  An  imaginative  newspaper  man  has  discovered  that  "the  bril- 
liancy of  her  eyes  i«  tempered  and  subdued  by  the  shadow  of  a  nation's 
calamity." 


An  American,  long  resident  in  China,  writes  that  one  of  the  clouds  rest- 
ing upon  social  life  in  that  country  is  the  disposition  of  many  Chinese  wo- 
men to  take  the  lives  of  their  husbands.  This  cloud,  we  think,  has  a  silver 
lining — the  disposition  of  many  Chinese  men  to  take  the  lives  of  their  wives. 


This  is  what  a  woman  imparts,  in  strictest  confidence,  to  the  public, 
through  the  columns  of  a  London  newspaper  :  "To  the  woman  whose  mir- 
ror tells  the  unvarnished  tale  that  age,  or  worse  still,  ill-health  and  anxiety, 
have  taken  away  from  her  the  charm  she  once  had,  to  her  there  is  no  future  ; 
her  day  is  done.  ■  Men  can  never  know  the  passionate  bitterness  which  rises 
in  the  heart  of  a  woman  thus  deprived,  against  her  will,  of  all  that  has 
made  her  life  sweet.  To  be  flung  by  the  ravages  of  fever,  sickness  or  misery 
into  the  melancholy  third  sex,  which  fills  up  all  the  corners  and  crevices  of 
society,  this  is  a  fate  bitter  indeed— a  horrible  fate." 


Very  homely  old  maids,  whose  lack  of  charms  lias  kept  them  unmarried, 
may  be  called  "assisted  virgins.1' 

Lillian  RuBsell,  the  beautiful  actress  who— but   everybody  knows  what 
she  did — is  now  called  the  "  Queen  of  the  Dudes." 


Before  a  Georgia  wife  could  get  her  decree  of  divorce  through  the 
court  the  defendant  died  of  old  age.  He  was  on  his  last  legs  when  the  pro- 
ceedings were  begun,  but  the  lady  was  of  an  impetuous  disposition  and  said 
life  was  too  short  to  wait  for  death.  Moreover,  the  other  man  wanted  to 
be  off  to  South  America. 


The  uncommon  apparel  of  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  continues  to  be  re- 
marked on  to  her  disadvantage.  The  other  day  she  was  passing  down  Penn- 
sylvania avenue,  in  Washington,  with  a  truly  awful  bonnet  on,  when  she  was 
pointed  out  by  one  lady  to  another  as  the  author  of  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin." 
"  Is  that  any  reason  why  she  should  wear  it  ?  "  the  other  placidly  asked. 


A  Florida  woman  who  has  for  twenty  years  been  confined  to  her  chair 
writes  one  poem  per  day  for  posthumous  publication.  Posterity  is  becoming 
impatient  for  her  death. 


A  Leadville  laundress  is  worth  a  million  dollars,  but  it  was  mines  that 
did  it. 


It  is  considered  disgraceful  in  a  Hindoo  girl  not  to  be  married  at  twelve 
years  of  age.     They  are  more  previous  than  our  girls. 


The  Treasury  girls  at  Washington    are  said  to  be  an  improvident  lot, 
and  the  salaries  of  most  of  them  are  mortgaged  three  months  in  advance. 


Atlantic  City  is  a  paradise  for  red -headed  girls.  More  red-headed  girls 
can  be  found  there  to  the  square  inch  than  anywhere  else  along  the  coast. 
They  may  be  seen  sporting  in  the  surf  in  blue  box-pleated  pantieB,  with  red 
sash  around  the  waist ;  they  are  encountered  every  few  steps  along  the  board 
walk  in  cardinal  jerseys  and  vermilion  stockings  ;  they  peep  out  from  under 
crimson  parasols  ;  they  recline  against  red  upholstery  in  the  hotels,  and  may 
occasionally  be  found  in  red-striped  pavilions,  drying  their  hair  in  the  sun. 

In  England  a  burlesque  actress  nightly  kicked  her  slipper  into  the 
audience,  and  one  night  the  gentleman  who  caught  it  took  it  to  his  club  and 
the  members  drank  wine  out  of  it.  This  story  was  told  to  another  lady  in 
the  same  branch  of  business,  who  has  no  love  for  the  owner  of  the  slipper. 
"  Each  drank  a  slipperful  to  her  health?"  she  asked.  "Yes."  "  Well," 
she  remarked,  "they  must  all  have  got  pretty  drunk." 

A  startling  fashion  has  appeared  in  Paris  ;  it  is  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  wearing  white  wigs  by  ladies  who  have  passed  their  first  youth,  and  are 
determined  thus  to  take  time  by  the  forelock.  Instead  of  waiting  for  their 
locks  to  be  blanched  to  a  becoming  grey,  they  simply  anticipate  nature,  and 
add  to  the  freshness  of  their  skins  and  the  brilliancy  of  their  eyes  by  an  en- 
tire whitening.  The  hair  dressers  are  jubilant  at  the  change,  and  hope  the 
wig  may  come  into  general  fashion. 


THE   REAL  MYRTLE. 


The  following  opening  lines  of  a  six-column  story  in  All  the  Year 
Bound,  written  in  all  seriousness,  shows  that  there  is  still  a  legitimate  ex- 
cuse for  the  Chicago  Tribune  novelette  satirist : 

MYRTLE. 

"  Then  you  do  really  like  San  Rerao,  Signorina?" 

"  Like  it !  "  the  girl  exclaimed,  her  speaking  face  all  aglow  as  she  turned  toward  the 
window  and  put  out  her  hands  with  au  eloquent,  impulsive  gesture.  "  It  is  beyond 
liking.  It  is  the  very  loveliest  place  in  all  the  world,  I  wish  I  need  never,  never 
leave  it."  , 

"  Oh,  Myrtle,"  sighed  her  mother  from  the  sofa,  where  she  lay  wrapped  m  countless 
shawls  and  coverlets,  despite  the  warm,  soft  air  stealing  in  through  the  open  window, 
will  you  never  learn  to  be  less  extravagantly  impetuous?" 

"  Never,"  answered  Myrtle.  "  I  can't  do  anything  by  halves.  I  must  feel  with 
my  whole  soul  or  not  at  all.  It's  my  way.  Besides,  Signor  Benoni  is  used  to  my 
ecstasies  by  this  time.     You  understand  me  now,  do  you  not,  Signor?" 

She  threw  a  swift  glance  up  at  her  companion,  moving  imperceptibly  nearer  to 
him  as  she  spoke. 

"  Yes,"  he  answered  simply,  but  with  a  look  in  his  eyes  that  made  words  needless. 
"I  think  I  always  do." 

"  That's  more  than  I  do,  then,"  said  a  young,  blue-eyed  fellow,  unmistakably  Eng- 
lish from  the  crown  of  his  fair  hair  to  the,  etc. 


The  last  straw.  Scene  on  an  ocean  steamer  :  Steward— You  must  not 
be  sick  on  the  stairs,  sir.  Suffering  Frenchman — Sacrebleu  !  And  you 
think  I  am  sick  on  your  damme  stairs  to  make  myself  pleasure  ? — Life. 
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THE    WASP. 


KEAULUMOKU'S   LAST  VISION, 


Minister  Daggett,  in  the  "  Hawaiian  Gazette.' 


0  westward  turn  my  face,  and  let  my  eyes 
Enfold  the  glories  of  the  sunset  skies, 

And  take  them  hence  in  death,  to  light  my  way 
To  Rono's  hall  and  Kane's  fadeless  day. 

For  me  the  clouds  will  paint  the  west  no  more, 
Nor  tireless  billows  fret  the  coral  shore, 
Nor  leaf  nor  blossom  come,  nor  twilight's  calm, 
Nor  morning's  kiss  beneath  the  sheltering  palm ; 
For  music  soft  as  voice  of  singing  streams, 
And  whispers  sweet  as  children's  guileless  dreams, 
Lilt  up  my  soul  and  plume  it  for  its  flight 
To  isles  of  rest  beyond  the  seas  of  night. 

My  being  came  of  dreams  and  living  death, 
And  with  the  ocean's  anthems  and  the  breath 
Of  storms  h:we  whispers  ever  come  and  filled 
My  soul  with  awe  at  what  the  gods  had  willed. 
The  ceaseless  music  of  the  rhythmic  waves, 
The  viewless  winds  that  moan  in  hollow  caves, 
The  march  of  stars  that  through  the  darkness  throng, 
Have  shaped  these  visions  into  voice  and  song  ; 
And  now  I  see— so  clearly  ne'er  before, 
As  if  illumined  from  the  silent  shore, 
The  warlike  form  and  lofty  lance  of  one 
To  conquest  born— 'tis  Kahekili's  son. 
Around  him  dense  and  dauntless  lines  appear 
Of  dusky  warriors  bearing  sling  and  spear, 
While  from  the  skies,  in  Kane's  dreadful  name, 
Is  sealed  to  him  through  Pele's  lips  of  flame, 
And  yielding  clouds  shaped  by  the  sentient  breeze, 
The  empire  of  the  eight  Hawaiian  seas. 

The  scene  is  passing,  and  the  troubled  skies 
Reveal  another.     Let  my  dying  eyes 
Behold  it  not ;  for  moving  toward  our  shores 
Come  white-browed  men,  with  measured  stroke  of  oars 
And  arms  of  fire  and  looks  and  words  that  slay, 
And  blocks  of  whitened  leaves  that  speak  and  pray 
To  gods  we  know  not,  while  beyonl  is  shown 
Our  temples  leveled  and  our  gods  o'erthrown, 
Their  tabus  scorned,  their  sacred  halls  defiled, 
Their  fires  extinguished  and  their  names  reviled. 

And  now— O  wrath  most  dreadful  yet  divine 
Of  gods  defied !— I  see  the  Lone  One's  line, 
As  passing  clouds  shut  out  the  stars  of  night, 
In  heirless  entail  fade  aud  pass  from  sight ; 
And  still  beyond— what  scene  is  this  revealed  ? 
With  inaro  gone,  and  sling  and  spear  and  shield, 
Forsaken  of  their  gods,  our  browniarmed  race 
In  fettered  garb  move  on  with  weary  pace 
To  phantom  temples  gemmed  with  precious  stones 
Across  a  gulf  half  choked  with  human  bones. 
I  see  their  numbers  less'ning  with  each  breath, 

1  hear  their  meles  turned  to  songs  of  death, 

As  one  by  one  they  fall. — 0  vengeance,  cease  ! — 
Peace  now  is  theirs  and  mine,  for  death  is  peace  ! 
Honolulu,  H.  I.,  July,  18S3. 


DESPERATE  STRUGGLE  WITH   A    SHARK. 


Mr.  Porter  Ashe  seemB  destined,  willy-nilly,  to  have  his  name  con- 
stantly before  the  public  as  the  hero  of  some  startling  or  hairbreadth  ad- 
venture. Scarcely  a  week  has  passed  in  which  has  not  been  chronicled  some 
daring  or  dangerous  incident  in  which  he  has  prominently  figured,  and  now 
comes  the  account  of  a  battle  with  a  shark,  which,  for  a  display  of  nerve 
and  courage,  exceeds  the  Tehachapi  railroad  horror  affair  or  the  Lake  Tahoe 
bear-killing  incident.  The  circumstances  of  this  latest  adventure  are  as  fol- 
lows :  One  day  last  week,  at  Santa  Cruz,  some  ladies  and  gentlemen  and 
Mr.  Crocker  formed  a  swimming  party  to  picnic  on  the  raft  anchored  a  short 
distance  from  shore.  The  novel  feature  was  that  the  men  proposed  to  carry 
out  on  their  heads  material  for  a  lunch,  and  every  one  has  read  how  Mr. 
Crocker  swam  out  with  a  cake,  encased  in  oiled  silk,  fastened  to  his  head. 
It  was  Porter  Ashe's  duty  to  carry  a  bottle  of  champagne,  which  he  fastened 
to  a  noose  at  the  back  of  his  belt.  Mr.  Ashe  was  delayed  a  little  at  the 
start  fastening  the  bottle,  so  that  he  and  the  lady  (Miss  Dawsett)  he  was  to 
escort  entered  the  surf  a  few  minutes  later  than  the  others  of  the  party. 
When  about  half  way  to  the  raft  Mr.  Ashe  was  horrified  at  seeing  the  dorsal 
fin  of  a  man-eating  shark  cutting  the  water  a  little  ahead  and  stealthily  ap- 
proaching him.  With  a  heroic  determination  which  has  made  the  young 
gentleman's  name  a  synonym  for  knightly  bravery,  Mr.  Ashe,  by  a  few 
powerful  strokes,  drew  ahead  of  the  lady,  without  apprising  her  of  their 
awful  danger.  He  then  quickly  loosened  the  bottle  of  champagne,  and 
holding  it  in  his  right  hand,  for  it  was  his  only  possible  weapon,  he  swam  on 
with  one  arm,  never  faltering,  even  as  the  monster  came  nearer  and  nearer. 
In  this  manner  he  hid  the  danger  which  beset  them  from  his  companion, 
who  merely  construed  his  actions  as  a  playful  challenge  to  race,  and  laugh- 
ingly reproached  him  for  his  lack  of  gallantry.  Little  she  knew  !  Suddenly 
the  great  man-eater  turned  on  its  back  and  made  a  vicious  upward  swoop, 
with  horrid  jaws  distended,  at  the  silent,  watchful  hero.  The  force  of  the 
monster's  motion  carried  half  its  body  out  of  the  water.     Ashe  darted  to 


one  side,  and  as  the  fish  came  opposite  to  him,  snapping  its  unsatisfied  jaws 
like  a  steel  trap,  Ashe  dealt  it  a  sturdy,  stinging  blow  on  the  head.  The 
blow  shattered  the  bottle,  but  only  served  to  madden  the  man-eater.  The 
great  fish  churned  the  water  into  wild  foam  in  its  rage  for  a  moment,  and 
then,  discovering  the  agonized  and  fainting  lady,  poised  itself  a  moment, 
preparing  for  a  plunge  which  should  bring  her  within  its  hungry  jaws.  The 
situation  was  deathly  desperate,  and  had  not  the  hero  been  a  man  of  mar- 
vellous coolness,  quickness,  strength  and  courage,  the  next  instant's  work 
would  have  been  sickening  to  imagine.  After  shattering  the  bottle  Mr. 
Ashe  found  that  he  still  held  clenched  in  his  strong  right  hand  the  cork, 
neck,  and  a  long,  sharp  splinter  of  glass.  Not  an  instant  was  lost  in  decid- 
ing how  to  act.  The  shark  itself  was  not  swifter  than  the  hero,  who,  with 
a  half-muttered  prayer  for  success,  sank  'neath  the  surface  and  darted  under 
the  body  of  the  enemy,  j  ust  as  it  quivered  with  the  first  impulse  of  its 
plunge  toward  the  lady.  Suddenly  the  water  was  lashed  into  a  fury  of 
foam  and  crimsoned  with  gore.  The  glass  dagger  of  the  young  hero  had 
entered  the  shark's  heart.  Mr.  Ashe  rose  to  the  surface  just  in  time  to 
save  again  his  unconscious  companion,  who  was  sinking,  helplessly.  Grasp- 
ing her  insensible  form  with  one  arm,  the  still  unexhausted  hero  swam  with 
her  to  the  raft,  whence,  in  a  nervously-prostrated  condition,  she  was 
removed  to  the  shore  in  a  boat.  It  is  a  curious  fact  that  Miss  Dawsett  was 
one  of  the  five  young  ladies  Mr.  Ashe  rescued  from  an  ugly  cinnamon  bear 
near  Idlewild,  Lake  Tahoe,  only  a  few  months  ago. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


An  American  Oasis. 
In  lecturing  on  his  American  experiences,  Oscar  Wilde  says  of  our 
friends'  sisters  :  "  American  children  did  not  seem  to  be  numerous  and  were 
not  as  healthy  or  as  joyous  as  in  England,  but  very  precocious.  They  grow 
up,  some  of  them,  into  girls  who  are  the  prettiest  despots  in  the  world. 
Each  American  girl  seemed  to  be  an  oasis  of  picturesque  unreasonableness 
in  a  desert  of  common  sense,  able  to  talk  on  every  subject,  whether  she 
knew  anything  of  it  or  not,  with  lovely  hands  and  feet,  and  the  prettiest 
boots  in  the  world." 


He  Forgot  His  Name. 

A  certain  young  Hebrew  traveling  man,  now  on  the  road,    but  with  an 

older  companion,  bought  a  special  ticket  of  a  scalper   and   got   aboard    the 

train  in  good  shape.     When  the  conductor  came  around  he  took    up   Isaac's 

ticket  and  looked  at  the  name,  and  then  at  Isaac,  shook  his  head,  and  said  : 

"  What's  your  name  l  " 

"  Let  me  see  my  ticket." 

"  Can't  you  tell  your  name  without  seeing  the  ticket  ?  This  won't  do. 
You'll  have  to  get  off  at  the  next  station  or  pay  your  fare." 

This  agitated  Isaac  profoundly,  and  he  turned  to  his  companion,  and 
said  : 

"  Moses,  I've  forgot  my  name  that  was  on  the  ticket ;  can  you  tell  me 
what  it  is  1 " 

"  Vill  you  leef  me  see  dot  teeket,  Mr.  Coondogter  1"  inquired  Moses. 
The  conductor  showed  it  to  him.  "  Mein  Gott,  Izeek,  what  name  is  dees  I 
Patrick  Moriarty  !  No  vonder  you  dond  recommember  dot  name  !  Dond 
you  nefer  got  some  more  teekets  pi  dem  schoolpers  mit  dot  name  on  it. 
Dey  vill  all  de  times  gif  you  afay.  Dem  coondogter  looks  at  dot  nose  and 
den  at  dot  name,  und  he  schmiles  mit  himself  ven  he  dinks  of  a  Patrick 
behind  a  nose  like  dot.  Oh,  Izeek,  ven  you  grows  olter  you  vill  know  a 
krate  deal  more  as  you  knows  yoost  now.  Mr.  Coondogter,  I  vill  pay  dis 
goslink's  fare  to  de  stchopping  place  vere  he  gets  off." — The  Drummer. 

A  young  lady  from  the  rural  districts  entered  a  drygoods  store  the  other 
day  and  asked  for  a  pair  of  stockings.  The  clerk  politely  asked  her  what 
number  she  wore.  "  Why,  two,  you  blasted  fool !  Do  you  suppose  I  am  a 
centipede,  or  have  got  a  wooden  leg  ?  How  many  do  you  suppose  a  two- 
legged  hairpin  like  me  would  wear  ?  " 

"  Young  man,"  said  a  president  of  one  of  the  western  roads  to  a  candidate 
for  employment,  "  young  man,  I  can  do  nothing  for  you  beyond  giving  you 
a  little  advice.  Do  as  I  did,  and  make  yourself  a  self-made  man  ! "  "  But 
how  did  you  do  it  ?  "  inquired  the  job  hunter.  "I  started  out  in  life  as  a 
switchman  on  this  very  road.  I  was  poor  but  ambitious.  In  order  to  get 
my  first  start  I  married  a  girl,  got  her  life  insured,  started  her  off  on  her 
wedding  tour  alone,  derailed  the  train,  collected  the  insurance,  mulcted  the 
company  in  §10,000,  and  bought  a  passenger  brakeman's  place.  "  That  was 
ingenious,"  commented  the  applicant.  "Then  I  married  another  woman, 
insured  her  life,  and  one  night  when  the  train  stopped  to  cool  a  hot  box,  I 
didn't  flag  the  freight  coming  along  behind.  I  collected  the  insurance  on 
her,  got  another  ten  thou.,  and  purchased  a  conductor's  sit.  From  that  the 
rise  was  easy,  and  now  I  own  the  road.  Do  as  I  did.  Rely  on  yourself,  and 
ask  no  man  for  assistance." 


There  are  different  kinds  of  religion  and  many  ways  of  praying,  but  hu- 
man nature  is  pretty  much  the  same  everywhere — about  the  same  in  Mon- 
golia and  California,  for  instance.  In  a  recent  work  entitled  Among  the 
Mongols,  the  Rev.  James  Gilmour  narrates  how  these  people  pray  by  machin- 
ery, and  concludes  thus  :  "  The  worshippers  really  believe  that  this  charm- 
repeating  and  wheel-turning  and  flag-fluttering  makes  merit  which  cancels 
sin.  They  live  in  this  belief,  and  they  die  with  this  lie  in  their  right  hand. 
This  idea,  too,  is  the  cause  of  much  sin.  Believing,  as  he  does,  that  this 
merit  cancels  sin,  a  Mongol  aims  not  at  leaving  sin  and  being  holy,  but  at 
providing  for  plenty  of  merit  to  counterbalance  his  sin,  and  thinks  that  the 
more  religious  he  is,  he  can  afford  to  sin  the  more,  just  as  the  man  who  has 
most  money  can  afford  to  spend  the  most." 

A  Presbyterian  parson  prayed  thus  at  a  recent  funeral  :  "O,  Lord,  we 
meet  Thee  here  under  very  trying  circumstances,  but  then  Thou  O,  Lord,  art 
equal  to  the  occasion." 


THE     WASP. 
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SIRKN1GHTIANA, 


There  is  a  rumor  that  a  certain  capitalist  is  getting  up  a  corner  in  cold 
cream  and  vaseline.  At  first  the  object  of  this  singular  enterprise  seems  a 
dark  and  dreadful  mystery,  but  when  one  conies  to  remember  that  many  of 
the  Knights  Templar  manoeuvres  are  to  be  performed  on  horseback,  all  mys- 
tery vanishes. 


The  medals  struck  in  commemoration  of  the  coming  conclave  represent 
two  Knights  riding  double  on  one  horse.  We  presume  this  is  intended  to 
commemorate  the  scarcity  of  saddle  horses  in  our  city  livery  stables — al- 
though it  possibly  may  mean  that  for  every  Knight  that  is  able  to  ride  there 
is  another  that  has  to  hold  on  to  something  else  besides  the  reins. 


The  drivers  of  the  dummies  on  the  cable  roads  are  all  wearing  Knights 
Templar  badges  on  the  strength  of  being  so  perfectly  familiar  with  the 
"grip." 


Has  it  ever  struck  anybody  that  the  average  newspaper  editorial  wel- 
come to  the  Knights  Templar  must  lose  much  of  the  savor  of  sincerity  and 
heartiness  when  the  article  concludes — as  it  invariably  does — "  it  should  be 
remembered  that  this  influx  of  strangers  will  put  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
dollars  into  the  pockets  of  our  business  men." 


Over  a  store  on  Kearny  street  is  a  huge  painting  (intended  as  a  Tem- 
plar decoration)  representing  Richard  Co3ur  de  Lion  in  hot  pursuit  of  Salad- 
din  after  the  rout  at  Askalon.  The  Saracen  Sultan  is  putting  in  his  best 
licks,  and  "  small  blame  to  his  excellency,  if  any" — as  the  showman  said  of 
the  Duke  of  Wellington — for  the  artist's  idea  of  medueval  armor  makes  the 
royal  pursuer  look  like  the  family  stove  playing  John  Gilpin. 

At  the  Oakland  ferry,  on  Tuesday,  a  crowd  had  assembled  to  watch  the 
arrival  of  the  San  Francisco  Commandery.  While  the  Commandery  was 
putting  on  its  bibs  and  blankets  in  the  baggage-master's  room,  a  little  man 
with  a  red  nose,  went  charging  among  the  crowd,  tossing  the  spectators  here 
and  there  with  his  elbows,  and  shouting  :  "  Oh,  Murphy  !  Sir  Knight  Mur- 
phy, where  are  you  1  " 

Presently,  another  small  man,  his  breast  covered  with  Maltese  crosses 
and  other  decorations  of  the  Templar  order,  darted  for  a  beer  saloon,  and 
the  following  colloquy  ensued  : 

Red  Nosed  Man  :  Where  was  you,  Sir  Knight  ? 

Mukphy  :  I  was  getting  the  street  cars  halted.  Sir  Knight,  for  the  march. 

R.  N.  M.  :  You  was  not,  Sir  Knight ;  you  was  swilling  beer,  Sir  Knight, 
and  with  your  decorations  on,  too  ! 

Here  the  crowd  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  discussion,  and  a  burly 
hackman  shouted  :  "  Blast  your  sowl,  Sir  Knight  Murphy,  knock  him  out  in 
wan  round  !  " 

What  might  have  been  a  rough-and-tumble  was  interrupted  by  a  gen- 
tleman in  an  ornamental  bib,  who  pulled  the  belligerent  Sir  Knights  into 
the  ahed,  amid  the  jeers  of  the  disappointed  crowd. 


A  stage  was  robbed  on  the  Yosemite  road  near  Inspiration  Point  the 
other  day.  The  passengers  sustained  very  little  loss,  however,  the  robbers 
having  made  the  astonishing  mistake  of  stopping  them  when  they  were  com- 
ing out  instead  of  when  they  were  going  in.  From  this  it  is  inferred  that  the 
culprits  live  a  long  way  off,  and  are,  perhaps,  Knights  Templar  from  the  east. 


A  beer  Baloon  keeper  on  Market  street,  haB  hoisted  the  effigy  of  a 
Knight  Templar  outside  his  shop.  The  Templar  holds  a  schooner,  with  the 
encouraging  "  V  "  inscribed  thereon,  and  anderneath  is  the  legend  :  In  Hoc 
Siyno  Vinces. 

The  saloon  keepers  are  indignant  at  Commander  Sir  Knight  George  C. 
Perkins's  order  that  no  Knight  Templar  must  take  a  drink  while  wearing  his 
.regalia.  This,  after  they  have  gone  to  the  expense  of  decorating  and  scat- 
tering Sir  Knights'  and  Maltese  crosses  inside  and  outside  their  shops,  is  re- 
garded as  a  cold-blooded  ordinance.  If  Perkins  ever  runs  for  office  again, 
he  will  have  the  whisky  men  dead  against  him. 

Sir  Knight  Postle  is  registered  at  the  Palace,  and  after  his  name  that 
of  Mrs.  Postle,  "Generalissimo."  Evidently,  if  the  good  lady  can  not  be 
a  Sir  Knight,  she  at  least  lets  the  public  know  who  is  the  head  of 
that  family. 

Apparently  the  majority  of  our  Jewish  merchants  don't  give  a  conti- 
nental malediction  whether  the  Boston  and  Philadelphia  Knights  own  the 
temple  or  not,  for  they  are  as  lavish  in  their  bunting  display  as  their  Chris- 
tian friends ;  yet  the  Templar  of  old  did  not  love  the  Jew. 

Van  Ness  avenue,  commonly  called  the  New  Jerusalem,  is  certainly  the 
most  appropriate  place  in  the  city  for  the  Knights  to  parade. 

The  display  of  little  square  flags  makes  the  city  look  like  the  drying 
yard  of  a  laundry  for  babies. 

Some  enterprising  enthusiast  with  a  private  system  of  grammar  has 
manufactured  small  flags  inscribed  Magnus  est  Veritas  et  prevalebit,  and  they 
are  going  off  at  retail  for  the  decoration  of  private  houses  and  the  public 
schools  so  fast  that  he  is  unable  to  supply  the  demand.  They  have 
crowded  those  with  the  other  inscription  right  out  of  the  market. 

It  is  greatly  to  be  regretted  that  the  visit  of  the  Knights  Templar  should 
have  been  made  just  as  the  grand  jury  was  about  ready  to  report  and  most 
of  our  prominent  citizens  were  consequently  out  of  town. 


SCREENS. 

Few  realize  how  useful  a  thing  a 
JAPANESE  FOLDING  SCREEN 
is ;  but  ladies  who  have  them  in 
use  learn  to  know  that  they  are 
almost  indispensable.  The  ac- 
companying illustration  shows  a 
mother,  or  nurse,  dressing  a  little 
girl  in  the  mellow  heat  which  it 
confines  near  the  stove.  More 
colds  are  caught  by  children  when 
being  dressed  than  at  any  other 
time.  The  use  of  the  Screen  entire- 
ly averts  this  danger.  How  can 
any  mother  be  without  one,  when 
she  knows  that  93  per  cent,  of  all 
deaths  are  caused  by  colds  ? 

Ichi  Ban,  enlarged  and  embel- 
20 — 22 — 24    Geary  street,  has  a  hundred  kinds,  varying  in  price 


lished, 

from  82.50  upwards, 


Open  till  midnight. 


THE  BROOKLYN  HOTEL. 
This  popular  house  has  been  newly  furnished  and  renovated  throughout  and  now 
takes  rank  with  the  leading  hotels  in  the  city  in  comfort  and  convenience  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  cuisine  and  attendance.  Chris.  H.  Schmidt  (formerly  of  the  Russ  House) 
and  C  S.  Bush — most  worthy  and  popular  gentlemen — take  charge  of  the  office  and 
fulfill  their  duties  in  the  most  attentive  and  courteous  manner.  The  terms  are  most 
reasonable— ranging  from  §1  50  a  day  and  upwards,  with  lower  rates  for  excursion  or 
large  parties.  Superior  accommodations  are  provided  for  families  at  very  moderate 
rates. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


GOOD   WORK  — REASONABLE  PRICES. 
When  you  want  your  watch  or  jewelry  repaired,  or  your  clock  made  to  go  cor- 
rectly, go  to  S.  F.  Purdy,  No.  16  Fourth  street,  near  Market.     It  is  a  little  jewelry 
shop  on  the  south  side  ;  don't  miss  it. 

REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  aud  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


BTJRNHAM'S     ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


GOLD    QUARTZ    JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


SKILLFUL    WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

WELLS'  "  ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  __^^__^_ 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer"  restores  lost  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia  and  nervous  weak- 
ness.    §1. 

The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  August  7th,  1883  :  J. 
C  Boggs  Auburn,  Cal.,  hasp  lock ;  J.  M.  Buckley,  Portland,  Or. ,  discharge  pipe  for 
dredging  and  other  machines ;  J.  M.  Buckley,  Portland,  Or.,  grading  and  leveling 
machine  ;  W.  Crane,  Castroville,  Cal.,  grain  separator;  C.  H.  Dow  &  W.  H.  Chand- 
ler Virginia  City,  Nev. ,  process  for  grinding  and  apparatus  for  amalgamating  ores ; 
F. '  Ephraim.  San  Francisco,  rubber  sole  and  heel  for  boots  and  shoes  ;  D.  Frost  & 
H.  Cartvvright,  Portland,  Or.,  reflecting  mirror  attachment  for  locomotives;  L.  D. 
Gavitt,  Los  Angeles,  cultivator-blade ;  J.  J.  Helsing,  San  Francisco,  door-lock  ;  J.  D. 
Hooker,  San  Francisco,  toy  dart ;  P.  H.  Jackson,  San  Francisco,  skylight ;  C.  Leduc, 
San  Francisco,  life  preserver  ;  C.  E.  Overend,  Portland,  Or. ,  carpenter's  bevel ;  J.  A. 
Peer,  Grass  Valley,  chuck  ;  R.  Raymond,  San  Francisco,  glove  ;  T.  R.  Rosier,  San 
Jose,'  fanning  mill ;  S.  C.  Rugland,  San  Francisco,  tailor's  measure  :  A.  J.  Sanborn, 
San  Francisco,  cutter  for  wood-working  machines ;  T.  Threlfall,  San  Erancisco,  rock- 
drilling  machine  ;  T.  Threlfall,  San  Francisco,  rock-drilling  machine  ;  J.  F.  Walthour, 
San  Francisco,  device  for  unshipping  masts. 

"  Dr.  Richmond's  Samaraiin  Neiiiine  permanently  cured  me  of  epileptic  fits,"  J.  S. 
Sale,  Madison,  Florida.     Get  at  your  Druggists. 


Reliable  help  for  the  weak,  nervous  and  debilitated  dyspeptic  sufferer  found  in 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS, 


Last  year  the  Union  Square  Theater  company  played  a  long  engagement  in  this 
city  to  large  and  enthusiastic  audiences,  while  this  year  the  troupe  that  is  sent  us  from 
that  establishment  has  met  with  a  cool  reception  and  has  appeared  during  its  opening 
week,  except  on  the  first  night,  before  more  empty  seats  than  auditors.  This  un- 
satisfactory result  to  the  managers  and  actors  is,  no  doubt,  in  a  certain  measure,  due  to 
the  fickleness  of  our  public,  than  which  there  is  none  more  changeable,  but  in  a  still 
greater  measure  does  the  fault  lie  at  the  door  of  those  managers  and  actors.  In  the 
first  place,  the  present  company  is  not  so  good  as  the  one  we  last  saw,  and,  in  the  sec- 
ond, it  was  most  uuwise  to  challenge  unavoidable  criticism  by  introducing  the  weaker 
troupe  in  a  play  that  is  closely  associated  with  their  predecessors.  Had  the  past  week 
been  devoted  to  one  of  the  new  plays  in  their  repertoire,  a  certainly  better,  and  a  prob- 
ably much  better,  result  would  have  been  secured  ;  but  as  it  is,  they  have  started  in 
badly,  and  although  they  intend  presenting  a  new  piece  next  week,  it  is  a  question  as 
to  whether  they  can  regild  their  tarnished  favor  in  such  an  essentially  follow-your- 
leader  community  as  is  ours.  The  company  now  here  is  by  no  means  a  bad  one,  but 
it  is  also  by  no  means  without  blemish.  The  leading  man,  Mr.  J.  E.  Whiting,  is  a 
conscientious  apd  pleasant  actor  who  ruins  no  part  that  he  undertakes,  and  yet  who  is 
really  great  in  none.  Mr.  Stoddart  is  admirable  in  his  line,  and  Mr.  Parselle  and  Miss 
Maud  Harrison  are  capable  of  doing  excellent  work  when  they  are  properly  cast,  while 
Mrs.  Phillips  and  Mr.  Magnus  are,  as  a  rule,  acceptable  actors.  Of  the  new  members, 
if  they  are  to  be  judged  by  their  performance  in  The  Banker's  Daughter,  very  little 
that  is  complimentary  can  be  said.  The  leading  woman,  Miss  Minnie  Conway,  does 
not  compare  favorably  with  Sarah  Jewett,  although  the  latter  was  surely  not  an  excep- 
tionally good  actress.  Miss  Conway  is  handsome  and  has  a  good  stage  presence  and  an 
agreeable  voice,  but  she  is  an  almost  totally  unsympathetic  "  Lilian,"  whatever  she 
may  be  in  other  parts ;  for  she  sails  calmly  over  the  troubled  seas  by  which  that  unfor- 
tunate woman  is  surrounded,  and  appears  to  be  a  somewhat  interested  spectator, 
rather  than  a  woman  who  is  tortured  by  an  unspoken  love,  and  almost  wrecked  by  an 
agony  of  despair.  Of  Mr.  Tilton  it  may  be  said  that  he  is  not  bad  as  "  Montvillais," 
of  Mr.  Collins  that  he  is  not  good  as  the  <(  Count  de  Carojac,"  and  of  Mr.  Ringgold 
that  he  is  decidedly  bad  as  "Harold  Routledge."  "There's  no  accounting  for  a  wo- 
man's taste,"  but  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  last  mentioned  actor  makes  but  a  sorry 
rival  in  comparison  with  the  manly  and  self-possessed  "John  Strebelow "  of  Mr. 
Whiting.  That  he  considers  it  necessary  to  express  every  emotion,  whether  of  anger 
or  love,  by  a  St.  Vitus's-dance  movement  of  the  head,  is  one  of  the  highly  unpleasant 
features  of  his,  in  most  respects,  unsatisfactory  acting.  Mr.  Stanley's  *'  G.  Washing- 
ton Phipps,"  never  was  particularly  good,  and  practice  has  not  improved  it.  The 
Union  Square  company  is  far  better  than  the  average  troupe  that  visits  this  coast,  but 
for  all  that  it  will  certainly  come  to  painful  grief  unless  it  can  redeem  its  waning  repu- 
tation by  a  commendable  performance  in  The  Bantzaus,  which  is  to  be  produced  on 
Monday  next. 

The  much  advertised  Callender  Minstrels  have  at  last  settled  in  a  cloud  upon  the 
Baldwin  stage,  there  to  remain  for  the  next  fom-  weeks  at  least.  Like  other  clouds-, 
the  one  in  question  has  a  silver  lining,  and  goodly  portions  of  the  latter  are  being 
stored  nightly  in  the  managerial  pockets.  The  troupe  is  composed  of  some  fifty  mem- 
bers who  are,  without  exception,  of  Negro  descent,  and  a  study  of  their  different  com- 
plexions affords  a  startling  commentary  upon  the  system  of  slavery  in  which  they  were 
born.  In  the  first  act  of  the  performance,  when  they  are  all  grouped,  tier  above  tier,  be- 
hind the  footlights,  one  can  find  among  them  all  varieties  of  cross-breed  color,  from  dark 
mulatto  to  the  lightest  shade  of  octoroon,  and  yet  in  the  entire  number  there  is 
scarcely  a  single  type  of  the  full-blooded  Negro.  A  tinted  photograph  of  these  people 
would  make  an  appropriate  frontispiece  to  an  historical  sketch  of  "  the  late  unpleas- 
antness." Their  performance  is  very  good  in  its  line,  so  long  as  they  stick  to  cane- 
brake  and  cottonfield  pictures,  but  when  they  drift  off  into  whitewashed  ballads  and 
weak  imitations  of  Caucasian  witticism  the  effect  is  incongruous  and  unsatisfactory. 
Negro  minstrelsy,  whether  in  burnt  cork  or  in  colors  that  will  wash,  can  scarcely  be 
called  an  elevating  form  of  amusement,  and  yet  if  it  be  kept  cleanly  in  tone,  it  is  cer- 
tainly harmless  and  may  be  entertaining*  To  this  complexion  belongs  the  performance 
of  the  Callenders,  and  their  large  audiences  prove  the  wisdom  of  their  course.  As  be- 
fore suggested,  parts  of  their  programme  are  rather  dreary,  but  on  the  other  hand, 
portions  are  excessively  funny,  and,  taken  as  a  whole,  the  entertainment  they  offer 
may  be  commended  as  a  success  of  its  kind.  The  stage  appointments,  though  elabor- 
ate, are  in  good  taste,  there  are  no  senseless  waits  between  the  acts  and  the  company 
has  been  so  carefully  drilled  that  the  performance  moves  smoothly  on  without  an 
apparent  drag  from  start  to  finish. 

The  past  week  at  the  Grand  has  been  a  repetition  of  its  weary,  dreary  predeces 
sors.  It  is  impossible  that  any  sane  man  can  really  expect  to  keep  a  theater  alive  upon 
such  thin  dramatic  gruel  as  is  served  at  that  house,  and  yet  its  doors  are  nightly 
opened  in  the  vain  hope  that  a  paying  audience  of  the  visiting  Masons  may,  by  some 
miracle,  be  attracted  to  an  entertainment  that  receives  only  the  shadow  of  support 
from  the  resident  public.  With  the  exception  of  the  Wallack  week,  not  a  single 
novelty  has  been  presented  at  the  Grand  during  this,  its  latest  spasmodic  season,  and 
from  present  appearances  the  same  programme  of  threadbare  melodrama  is  to  be  fol- 
lowed as  long  as  there  is  another  pecuniary  gasp  left  in  the  consumptive  money  chest  of 
that  establishment.  Youth  was  bad  enough,  for  it  had  already  bloomed  and  withered 
into  a  premature  dotage.  The  White  Slave  was  an  even  worse  venture,  for  the  public 
was  unwilling  to  invest  any  more  of  its  cash  in  such  a  flimsy  and  already  overmort- 
gaged  security  ;  while  the  well-known  and  unfavorably  known  Unknown  was  worst  of 
all,  for  it  certainly  had  no  chance  to  draw  now  after  it  had  failed  so  dismally  in  the 
past.  Unless  there  be  some  act  of  Providential  interference  or  managerial  magic,  the 
days  of  the  present  season  at  the  Grand  are  surely  numbered,  and  in  petty  numerals  at 
that. 

The  last  notes  of  The  Magic  Flute  will  he  heard  at  the  Tivoli  to-morrow  evening, 
to  give  place  during  the  ensuing  week  to  the  following  assortment  of  operas  :  On  Mon- 
day and  Tuesday,  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor;  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  Trov- 
atore,  and  on  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday,  Boccaccio.     That  man  will  be  hard  to 


please  who  cannot  find  some  one  of  this  number  to  attract  him  to  the  only  permanent 
home  of  music  in  San  Francisco- 

Edgewood  Folks  has  been  drawing  fairly  well  at  the  Bush  Street. 

Although  there  have  been  some  vacant  seats  to  let,  Emerson's  Minstrels  have  no 
reason  to  complain  of  the  results  of  the  week  at  the  Standard.  Bar. 


TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND   CONTRIBUTORS. 


E.  R.  K.  — Our  thanks  are  due  to  you  for  your  assurance  that  we  were  right  abi  >ut  the 
death  of  Sain  Patch,  or  rather  that  the  Bulletin  was  wrong.  The  Bulletin  com- 
monly is  wrong  when  it  has  the  misfortune  to  differ  with  us. 

A.  R,.,  San  Jose. — We  have  neither  the  time  nor  the  inclination  seriously  to  discuss  at 
length  questions  of  grammar.  To  suppose  that  "  than  "  should  always  be  followed 
by  the  objective  case  is  an  obvious  error.  Whether  we  should  say  "  than  who  "  or 
"than  whom  "  depends  on  the  case  of  the  noun  of  which  who  is  the  relative  pro- 
noun. 

Gripes. — Unauthenticated.     What  was  it  that  you  wrote  about? 

Julia  C— We  cannot  undertake  to  keep  you  informed  of  the  "  real  names  "  of  all  our 
poets,  whether  your  purpose  is  literary,  as  you  say,  or  sentimental,  ag  we  should 
otherwise  have  suspected.  The  fact  is,  we  are  not  sure  about  their  real  names 
ourselves.  Most  of  them  are  so  old  that  successfully  to  repeat  the^names  they 
were  known  by  in  their  youth  would  be  a  prodigious  feat  of  memory.  The  most 
venerable  of  the  lot  is  the  one  that  wrote  the  passionate  lines  entitled  "  To  Julia." 
Did  you  think  he  meant  you  ?  Alas  !  he  sent  it  in  without  a  title  and  we  gave  it 
that  one  at  random. 

Joel  H. — We  have  no  use  for  your  services,  unfortunately,  no  matter  how  "  funnily  " 
you  can  write.     This  does  not  happen  to  be  a  "  funny  "  journal.     Try  the  Bulletin. 


Queen  Victoria  was  very  angry  with  the  Duke  of  Teck  for  putting  up 
his  household  goods  at  auction,  and  now  that  the  sale  of  them  has  brought 
next  to  nothing  the  state  of  Her  Majesty's  feelings  can  be  better  imagined 
than  described.  The  goods  were  not  intrinsically  worth  much,  but  were 
supposed  to  be  valuable  as  souvenirs  of  various  royal  and  illustrious  person- 
ages. People  didn't  see  it  in  that  light,  however,  on  this  occasion.  Ah 
armchair  in  which  the  Queen's  aunt  once  sat  for  at  least  five  consecutive 
minutes,  instead  of  being  rendered  priceless  by  this  contact  with  royalty, 
brought  no  more  than  any  other  second-hand  armchair.  A  bootjack  used 
by  her  father  had  the  same  bad  luck,  as  did  also  a  tooth  brush  supposed  to 
have  been  used  by  her  great-uncle,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Potzenputty-Swetzen- 
burg.  It  is  no  matter  for  surprise,  therefore;  that  Her  Majesty  is  boiling 
mad  at  the  indignity  thus  put  upon  her  royal  house  and  connections,  and 
has  condemned  Teck  to  live  henceforward  in  an  ugly  old  German  schloss  on 
a  diet  of  sauerkraut  and  schwartzbrod. 


Islais  Creek,  August  10,  1SS3. 
Editor  of  the  Wasp. — I  hear  a  good  deal  about  the  Children's  Day  Home. 
Please  be  so  kind  as  to  tell  me  which  day  it  is,  as  I  wish  to  call  on  them.       Clelia. 

We  think  it  must  be  Friturday — they  seem  to  be  in  the  streets  on  every 
other  day  of  the  week. Ed.  Wasp. 

A  WORK  OF  ORIENTAL  ART. 
A  Japanese  screen  now  on  exhibition  at  Ichi  Ban  is  so  truly,  indeed,  a  work  of 
art  that  a  description  will  be  interesting.  Some  aged  gigantic  cedar,  whose  trunk 
could  not  have  measured  less  than  sixteen  feet  in  circumference,  furnished  the  slabs 
which  became  the  panels,  upon  whose  whip-sawed  surface  appear  the  natural  fibres  in 
undulating  ridges  of  exquisite  color  and  graining.  That  artistic  intelligence  which 
characterizes  the  best  Japanese  work  is  here  fully  displayed.  The  surface  is  not 
polished,  but  merely  smoothed  by  havingbeen  subjected  to  the  action  of  running  water, 
and  the  effect  produced  is  singularly  happy  and  pleasing.  One  panel  shows  an  aged 
plum  tree  (the  favorite  uma),  withftll  the  detail  of  roughly-seamed  bark  and  cleft  trunk 
rearing  its  magnificent  crown  laden  with  leaves  and  in  full  bloom  ;  by  its  side  a  young 
cherry  slip,  timidly  putting  forth  its  Brstling  tendrils  and  sprouts,  the  young  leaves 
and  buds  and  blossoms.  The  contrast  between  the  sturdy  old  tree  and  the  youthful 
shoot  which  clings  to  the  hardier  neighbor,  seemingly  seeking  its  support,  is  a  very 
poetic  idea,  artistically  expressed.  With  that  peculiar  boldness  which  characterizes 
the  freedom  of  true  art,  a  richly  carved,  full-blown  pceonia  unfolds  its  wealth  of  gyrg- 
eous  leaves  immediately  behind  and  partly  hidden  by  the  old  trunk,  and,  to  fortify  the 
contrast,  is  wrought  of  brilliant  shell  as  a  foil  to  the  old-gold  lacquer  by  which  the 
foliage  and  blossoms  of  the  trees  are  represented.  In  the  lower  corner  a  modest  road- 
side weed  grows  in  unobtrusive  proximity.  All  that  is  so  closely  patterned  after  nature 
that  it  becomes  a  fascinating  study  of  minute  detail,  while,  as  a  whole,  it  is  a  very 
clever  and  pleasing  composition.  The  opposite  panel  contains  gorgeous  poppies  in 
ivory,  chrysanthemums  of  mother-of-pearl,  a  bunch  of  exquisite  grapes  of  opals  and  a 
bunch  of  reed-grass  and  flags  of  gold  lacquer,  of  inimitable  workmanship  and  most 
artistic  arrangement.  The  entire  effect  of  this  masterpiece  is  none  the  less  pleasing 
because  every  little  leaf  and  twig,  every  blossom  and  its  stamens,  every  blade  of  grass, 
and  even  the  parasites  clinging  to  the  flags,  are  accurately  and  faithfully  represented. 
The  ridges  of  the  grain  of  the  wood  even  are  taken  advantage  of,  until  the  intention  of 
the  artist  to  make  these  appear  as  the  ripples  upon  the  surface  of  a  slightly  agitated 
pool  is  quite  apparent.  As  a  whole,  this  screen,  with  its  mirror-like  polished  frame 
and  back,  the  former  ornamented  by  a  flight  of  cranes,  impresses  one  as  a  most  exquisite 
conceit,  instinct  with  such  an  air  of  elegance  and  grace  that  it  deserves  to  be  a  model 
for  the  study  of  our  own  artists  and  compels  the  admiration  of  all  beholders. 

FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &,  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

FLIES    AND    BUGS. 
Flies,  roaches,  ants,  bed-bugs,  rats,  mice,  gophers,  chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    15c. 

DENTISTRY. 

0    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San   Francisco. 


Young,  old  and  middle-aged  men  and  women  get  health  and  strength  by  using 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters.  - 

Eruptions  and  malignant  fevers  ore  conquered  and  cured  by  Samaratin  Nervine. 
$1.50. 


THE    WASP. 


13 


Auber,  on  coming  away  from  the 
first  performance  of  Berlioz's  "  Tro- 
jenB,  was  pressed  to  give  his  opinion, 
but  he  refused.  Finally,  pushed  to 
the  wall,  he  said  :  "Oh,  how  bad  it 
would  be — if  it  were  music  !  " 


Two  physicians  were  discussing  in 
the  presence  of  their  patient  the  na- 
ture of  the  malady  that  kept  him  con- 
fined to  his  bed.  "  My  conviction  is 
that  it  is  typhoid  fever,"  said  one. 
"Never!"  replied  the  other.  "'Well, 
you  will  see  at  the  post-mortem  ex- 
amination !  " 


The  other  day  a  fellow  in  a  gin- 
mill  exclaimed  "Show  me  an  actor 
and  I'll  shuw  you  a  miserable,  low- 
lived whelp  !  "  He  might  have  known 
that,  being  in  a  gin-mill,  there  would 
be  an  actor  present,  "lie  was,  and 
he  was  big  and  athletic.  He  stepped 
up  to  the  fellow  and  Baid  :  •'  I'm  the 
actor  !  "  The  fellow  thought  ho  saw 
a  thumping  ahead,  and  to  avoid  it, 
promptly  replied:  "Well,  I'm  the 
miserable,  low-lived  whelp." 


CONSUMPTION  !   C^,^B 

We  unhesitatingly  say  i(  lias  been 
and  I*  IicIiie  cured  every  day  by  the 
uhc    of 

ALLEN'S    LUMG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT  13  CAUSED. 
This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  GORED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
"Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  HER.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wb.  C.  Diqges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call    for    Allen's    Lung    Balsam,    and 

shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 

and  an   established   reputation.      As    AN 

expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

SOLD  BY  ALL   MEDICINE  DEALERS. 

TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 
Al  o,  we  keep  a   la  ge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,   English  and   American    Toilet   Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

I  I  111:  I   A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


HUGH  mat,, 

A"y  article  of  r,r  .  „  ■ -!!~_ a,l,-S    7c,„,f 

■ rau"ot  Mp  "V  Repaid, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House, 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav  Hinrichs Conductor 

Saturday    Evening,    Auk*    IS,    1883, 

W.  A.  Mozart's  Great  Work,  the 

MAGIC    FLUTE! 

MAGIC    FLUTE! 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 

Baldwin  The  iter. 

GrUSTAVE  Frohman Lessee. 

entire  change  of  programme. 

The  Great  Identical  World-Famed 

MONS  FEB 

MINSTREL    FESTIVAL 

Direct  from  the 
t.IMM)    «  i'lIM    HOUSE,    NEW  YOltK, 

CALENDER'S 

COLOSSAL    CONSOLIDATED 
SPECTACULAR 

Colored  Minstrels 

The  Largest  Company  on  Eartli. 

A  Sweeping  Success  of  Every  Princi- 
pal City  iu  Europe  and   America. 

This  Organizatijn  Embraces  the  Picked  Talent 
from 

Q    Distinct  Companies   Q 

Including  the  Famous 

HYERS  SISTERS  COMBINATION, 

Whit-h  latter  form  a  new  and  conspicuous  feature 
of  the  GREAT  MINSTREL  FESTIVAL. 

S  ?ECIAL 

Festival    Matinees 

WEDNESDAY  AND  SATURDAY. 

Guhtavk  &  Cliab.  Frohman Propr's. 

Wm.  Welch    Mang'r. 

75  Ore.      50  Cts.      75  Cts.      50  Cts.       75  Cts. 

Standard    Theater. 

75  Cts.  ..Mr.  Emerson,  Sole  Proprie-. .  .50  Cts. 
tor  and  Manager. 

75.  .Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. .50 

75  Cts 50  Cts. 

EMERSON'S  MINSTRELS. 
60  Cts 75  Cts. 

EMERSON'S  MINSTRELS. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

THE  FAMILY  RESORT. 
50  Cts V6  Cts. 

THE  FAMILY  RESORT. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

No  Extra  Charge  for  Reserved  Seats. 

50  Cts.      25  Cts.      25  Cts.     25  Cra.     75  Cts. 


STOCKTON     ADVERTISEMENTS. 


GRANGERS'  UNION  OF  SAN  JOA- 
Quin  Valley.  (Incorporated  May  14, 
74.)  Importers  and  dealers  in  Agri- 
cultural Implements  and  a  full  line  of 
General  Hardware,  Nos.  280  and  282  Main 
street,  Stockton,  Cal. 


JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLES  ALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines   and   Liquors, 
•  No.   224  Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  Cal. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  25TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


8ST   Cures    with 

UNKAIL1NG  CER- 
TAINTY N  rvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bili'y,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent    ■  ores    Guaranteed. 
Frice  S2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD  216 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  tansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

1»   ami    31    Fo8t    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


EIGHTEENTH 

INDUSTRIAL   EXHIBITION 

AND 

Mechanics'    Fair 

Of  San  Francisco,  1883. 

YtfILL  OPEN  AT  THE  NEW  PAVILION  ON 
Larkin,  Hayes,  Polk  and  Grove  streets,  on 
TUESDAY,  September  11th,  and  continue  until 
October  18th, 

This  will  be  the  most  comprehensive  exposi- 
tion yet.  held  in  this  State  of  Manukacti'iiks, 
Art  ami  Natikal  Prowctk. 

a  Grand  COHOBRT  and  other  extra  attractions 
each  afternoon  and  evening. 

PREMIUMS 

A  liberal  list  of  premiums  contesting  of  Gold, 
Silver  and  Bronze  Medals,  Diplomas  and  Cash 
will  be  awarded  to  meritorious  exhibits. 

Members  of  the  Mechanic*'  Institute,  in  good 
standing,  are  entitled  to  double  and  single  sea- 
son tickets  at  half  rates. 

Intending  Exhibitors  should  loose  no  time  in 
applying  for  space. 

Full  information  will  be  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plk-ation  to  the  Secretarv,  Si  Pot-t  street. 

P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Cclver,  Secretary. 

The  Globe  Marine  Ins.- Co., 

Limited,  London,  England. 
Capital $'-i.500,OM 

The  Chinese  Insurance  Co., 

Limited,  of  Hongkong. 
Capital $1,500,000 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO.,   Auents, 

1'Jl  A  VIS  Markot  St.,  Kan  Francisco. 


GRAND  OPENING. 

rpHE  UNDERSIGNED  BEGS  1  O  ANNOUNCE 
■*■     that  he  has  purchased  the  place, 

417    PINE    STREET, 

Well  known  hy  the  name  of 

HOESCH'S    RESTAURANT, 

Which  has  been  reopened  as  a  first-class  Res- 
taurant. — Respectf  u  1 1  v , 

11 0  BUZ   A    N  HOI.  VI. 


The 


Crowning-    Triumph   of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 


Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, i  umbago, 
P  heumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
f  sthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  irysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impoteney,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Flectric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  ilectricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W..1.  IIOIENE,  Inventor,  propriefr  r 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  COS 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Su;  e  of  Secur- 
ing the  Beat. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN    «t    CO., 

S»I<-     Ajsenls. 


L'HE  SOUTH    BK1TISH  AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

So.    218   SANSOME  ST..    8AN   FRANOISOO. 
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A  MALTHUSIAN   GUNMAKER, 


Sir  William  Armstrong,  the  famous  cannon- 
maker,  has  been  studying  the  question  of  popula- 
tion, and  now  publicly  announces  his  conviction 
that  England  and  other  European  countries  will 
soon  be  disastrously  over-stocked  with  inhabitants 
if  the  present  rate  of  increase  continues.  The 
prolonged  continuation  of  peace  among  the  lead- 
ing European  Powers  of  course  makes  business  very 
dull  for  Sir  William,  Herr  Krupp  and  others,  who 
thrive  on  the  destruction  of  their  kind,  but  we 
should  have  expected  the  great  English  gun- 
maker  to  suggest  a  big  war  as  the  best  means  of 
checking  the  increase  of  population.  Instead  of 
this  he  urges  the  extraordinary  opinion  that  "  the 
state  ought  to  regulate  the  number  of  children  I  " 
As  to  how  the  state  would  set  about  accomplishing 
this  remarkable  feat  we  are  as  yet  left  uninformed, 
but  what  a  magnificent  field  for  the  imagination  is 
here  left  open  and  unexplored.  A  state  can  un- 
doubtedly regulate  a  great  many  things.  It  can 
shut  up  its  whisky-shops,  anest  itsvagrants,  license 
its  prostitutes,  raid  its  gamblers,  and  perform  all 
manner  of  minor  marvels,  but  when  it  comes  to 
regulating  the  production  of  children  within  its 
borders  it  has  a  more  difficult  task  on  hand.  The 
Amazons  of  old  are  said  to  have  allowed  no  male 
creature  to  enter  their  domain  except  at  certain 
Beasons,  and  it  is  well  known  that  several  Asiatic 
and  South  American  warrior-sects  as  rigidly  ex- 
cluded the  merest  shadow  of  a  petticoat.  Here  in 
San  Francisco  we  might  exile  the  women  to  Goat 
Island  or  the  Farallones,  but  even  then  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  the  measure  would  succeed  unless  a  chain  of 
torpedoes  were  laid  across  the  line  of  communica- 
tion. You  see,  so  many  of  our  ladies  are  excellent 
swimmers,  and  so  many  more  would  learn  the  art 
under  such  exceptional  circumstances.  And  then, 
we  have  quite  a  number  of  Leanders,  so  expert 
that  they  would  find  their  hero  if  they  had  to  swim 
the  width  of  the  Alameda  baths  to  do  it. 


ANECDOTES   OF  ANIMALS, 


The  lark  appears  to  be  a  pretty  hard  bird  to  get 
rid  of.  The  other  day  one  flew  into  the  cylinder 
of  a  threshing  machine  in  operation,  over  in  Ala- 
meda couDty,  and  after  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  had 
elapsed  emerged  along  with  the  grain.  It  had 
evidently  never  had  so  good  a  time  in  its  life,  but 
was  tickled  to  death  to  get  out.  With  the  exception 
of  a  ragged  tail,  it  enjoyed  very  good  health,  thank 
you,  and  the  threshing  machine  was  pretty  hearty 
too. 


A  cow  residing  in  San  Rafael  is  extremely  fond 
of  bathing  and  walks  down  to  Point  San  Pedro 
every  day  for  an  aquatic  gambol  with  the  local  sea- 
kings  and  the  San  Francisco  mermatrons.  The 
other  day  she  came  down  to  the  beach  appropri- 
ately clad  in  a  Jersey.  This  left  every  part  of  her 
exposed  except  her  neck,  and  the  ladies  hastily  re- 
tired. 


A  fellow  living  up  near  Walker  Lake,  Nevada, 
has  a  whistling  fish  which  pokes  its  head  above  the 
Burface  of  its  pond  and  performs  several  popular 
airs  that  it  has  been  taught.  He  thinks  he  can 
teach  it  to  be  a  brass  band. 


A  deer  striped  like  a  zebra  was  shot  last  month 
in  Indiana.  It  had  escaped  from  a  circus,  and 
still  wore  a  placard  inscribed  "  Fresh  paint. " 


The  famous  diving  sow  of  the  Columbia  river 
was  caught  recently  by  a  trawler,  who  was  so  sur- 
prised to  see  what  he  had  on  his  hook  that  he 
jumped  overboard  and  was  drowned. 


A  mule  belonging  to  a  Marysville  man  delivered 
so  hard  a  kick  at  vacancy,  the  other  evening,  in  a 
dream,  that  its  leg  was  broken  in  four  places  and 
dislocated  in  all  its  joints.  The  huof  was  met  four 
miles  away  as  it  was  galloping  back  to  the  scene  of 
the  disaster. 


JEUX  D'ESPHIT, 

A  little  girl  of  five  or  six  years  who  had  teased 
her  governess,  was  told  : 

"  Your  governess  has  a  great  deal  of  patience." 

"  I  know  it ;  mamma  has  forbidden  her  to  slap 
me." 

"  Ah,  your  mamma  doesn't  want  any  one  to  slap 
you  3 " 

"  No,  because  she  likes  to  do  it  all  herself !  " 


X.  is  a  terrible  joker.     The  other  day  he   met 
Y. ,  a  consequential  person. 

.  "  I'm  delighted  to  see  you,"  said  X.  "  I  want 
to  ask  you  to  give  me  a  letter  of  recommendation 
to  the  Prince  de  Z." 

"  But  the  Prince  doesn't  know  me." 

"  That's  just  the  reason  ! " 


Madame  B.,  who  is  over  sixty,  has  a  daughter 
who  looks  almost  as  old  as  herself. 

"  They  look  like  two  sisters,"  cried  a  journalist 
who  saw  them  pass  by. 

"  Say,  rather,  two  mothers  !  "  replied  Taupin, 
with  an  affecting  air. 


Cabasson  never  loses  his  head  when  he  makes  a 
blunder. 

"  You  are  forty-five  yearB  old,  are  you  not  ?"  he 
said  the  other  day  to  a  lady  who  had  owned  up  to 
thirty-eight. 

And  when  the  lady  protested,  he  quietly  replied  : 
"  Well  you  will  be,  one  of  these  days. " 


H  W      CUEBRATED  ^  l|^ 


fciffifcS 


Hostetter'sStomachBitters, 
by  increasing  vital  power,  and 
rendering  the  physical  func- 
tions regular  and  active.keeps 
the  system  in  good  working 
order,  and  protects  it  against 
disease.  For  constipation, 
dyspepsia  and  liver  com- 
plaint, nervousness,  kidney 
and  rheumatic  ailments,  it  is 
invaluable,  and  it  affords  a 
sure  defence  against  malarial 
fevers,  besides  removing  all 
traces  of  such  disease  from 
the  system. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


SAW?* 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S  .  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 


NERVE 


CC|0|ii|Q|UlE|B|0|Rj 


Scrofula, 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
\Sick    ITeadachet 
ilbeumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    §1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  P.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

R!}~  Correspondence  freely  answered.  "t£* 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circular  send  stamp.    CO 

At  Druggists.    C.  Jf.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  T. 


and  good  salary  selling  Queen  t'ity 
Skirt  and  Stocking  Supporters,  etc 
Sample  outfit'Free.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co.,Cincinnati-0 


A  man   who  had  lured  a  delighted  squirrel   to  , 
him  by  whistling  an   air  from  Bigoletto  had    the  ! 
cruelty  to  change  the  tune  to  "  The  Sweet  By-and- 
By. "     The  look  of  reproach  on  that  dead  squirrel's 
face  will  haunt  him  to  his  grave. 


W\ 


m 


A  New  York  plumber  has  married  a  milliner. 
Everything  tends  to  consolidation  and  monopoly 
these  days. 


>URE9  ALL  PAINS:  NICE  TO   TJSEt 


XUIIODES  ,t  CO.,  Druggists,  S:iu  Jose,  California. 


New  Life 

is  given  by  using  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters.  In  the 
Winter  it  strengthens  and 
warms  the  system;  in  the 
Spring  it  enriches  the  blood 
and  conquers  disease ;  in  the 
Summer  it  gives  tone  to  the 
nerves  and  digestive  organs; 
in  the  Fall  it  enables  the 
system  to  stand  the  shock 
of  sudden  changes. 

In  no  way  can  disease  be 
so  surely  prevented  as  by 
keeping  the  system  in  per- 
fect condition.  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  ensures  per- 
fect health  through  the 
changing  seasons,  it  disarms 
the  danger  from  impure 
water  and  miasmatic  air, 
and  it  prevents  Consump- 
tion, Kidney  and  Liver  Dis- 
ease, &c. 

H.  S.  Berlin,  Esq.,  of  the 
well-known  firm  of  H.  S. 
Berlin  &  Co.,  Attorneys,  Le 
Droit  Building,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  writes,  Dec.  5  th, 
1881: 

Gentlemen:  I  take  pleas- 
ure in  stating  that  I  have  used 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters  for  ma- 
laria and  nervous  troubles, 
caused  by  overwork,  with 
excellent  results. 

Beware  of  imitations. 
Ask  for  Brown's  Iron  Bit- 
ters, and  insist  on  having 
it.  Don't  be  imposed  on 
with  something  recom- 
mended as  "just  as  good." 
The  genuine  is  made  only 
by  the  Brown  Chemical  Co. 
Baltimore,  Md. 


W  IV  IAMS,DIMOND&CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 
COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    l*lnc    Streets, 

SAN    FEANCISCO. 


$72 


AGENTS  lolt  IMi  II  l<  MAIL  s.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt.  


S.  W.   RAVEL EY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518    CLAY     STREET,    NEAR    SANSOIBE 

SAN  FrfANCISCO. 


A  WEEK.    §12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  Trdb  &  Co.,  Aujrusta,  Maine. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Comi 
t  mil   from   Brotdwaj    Wharf,  S.tn 
for  porta  in  California, 
* '  Iregon,  Waahington  and  Idaho 

Territories.  British  Column. i  .iml  ,\K- 

California    Southern    Coaal    Kontc.- 

Steaineni  will  tall  about  every  second  d  j 
for  thi  San  Diego, 

every  flftli  da)  i,  Saul  i  Cruz,  Bit  mteroj 

Saa  Situ  .  I'ort  Harford,  San  Luis 

Obispo.  Gai Iota,  Santa  Barbara,  Centura,  Bue- 
neme,  s  a  Pedro  Loa  Angeles  and  San  Weg  i 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska   Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carr>ini;  0.  *-    U 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  m  or  about  thi-  \»t  of 
each  month,  tor  Port  ToWIUend,  W.T.,  Vict -rift, 
and    Nanaiino,    It.  C.,  Fort    Wrongel,   Sitka    and 

are,  \ia,ika,  oonnectbig  at  Port  Town- 
aend  with  Victoria  and  Puyet  "i"imd.  Sleaincr 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  timl  Pugct  Hound  Route.  -The 
SteamersGEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  »nd  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittinic  MajL-sty'a  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco, at  10  A.  H.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  16th, 
20th,*Jith  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townscnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  ,-onncetion  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Casniar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  2-2d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(E8<|Ui<nault)  at  11  A.  u.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
ISth,  23d  and  2Sth  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and    Nanaimo    about    every    tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Gums. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days-August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  10th,  19th,  22d,  25ih,  2Sth  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  dan 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route- 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  CuJley's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,    214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favohite  and  Principal 

Line  Fbom 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOS1  ON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  aa 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt. ,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, GencralAgcnt 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

Cfifi  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
vDOO  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallrt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 


RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alamcilii,  Newark,  Shu  Jose, 

I. n.  <.:.<■>.,    U Ion WOOtl,    Fcltoil,    Rig 
lriTs    Mini    Simla  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE      SCENERY,       MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
Ba  I  Try    miles    shorter    to    SANTA 

CllL'Z  than  Liny  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS    Iwve    station,  foot   of 

Market  Btreet,  BOOTH  *IDK,  at 

8,0(1  a.  ih,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  Wort 
»0U  San  Leondro,  Kuwsclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Aha- 
rado,  Balls,  Newark,  Cen  ten  Me,  Howrys,  Alviso, 

AgnewS,  SliiiU  Chra,  SAX  JO.SK,  LOB  GatOfl, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glcnwood,  Dougher- 
ty '.-.  FeltOD,  Biff  TroCB  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
iriL;  I."  M.     Parlor  car. 

2, Aft  P.  M.  (Sundays  exceptcri),  Kxpress:  Mt. 
■OU  Kden,  Alvanwlo,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnc-ws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSfi,  Loa 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  t'BUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,  ft  ft  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
ami  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
anil   Mondays  6:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  fare,  §2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

flJC  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
vDO  82.5©  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
J; ft   i:\nii-si, .us  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
•TO  CRUZ,   KVER.V  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAJUEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1 :30— 2:30—  3 :30— 4 :30— 5:30— 6:30—  7 :30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland—  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57—  8:52— 9:52— 
10:52— 1[11:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  — 11*52.  At  7"52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street.  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:36-10:35—111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—9-20—10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only.  , 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for.  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Art. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
I  ost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  nud  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
rrea'ment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  ^  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letier,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  fecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragnt  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  43«,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsburg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome    Street,   8.  JF. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


(tjc  4-f-w  (Tj  ft  ft  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
3)0  tv  CpZU  worth  S5  free.  Address 
Stmson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC     PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e.   c.    hTTghes, 

511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  rYpsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TForsalc  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 
Established     1852. 
Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

On  tdk  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Itatlis. 


FOlt    LADIES     AMI     GENTLEMEN. 

jt3T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Xos.  523,  534,  536  and  533  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  St.  to  8  p.  m., 
SundayB  till  3  P.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


»c.  mi:hi<;> 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdiJcretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  S3'stem. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily ,  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of    advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys- 
Call   or   addre?s   DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San    Francisco.       Private    en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
SST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIE3ENFELT),  Manufacturer. 

EST  A  IE  LIS  II  El>     1S59. 

B0LB    .M.I  ST-    FOR    TI1K   UXI.V    GKXL'INE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Mock  or  Itilllard  and 

Fool  Tables  on  the  Pacific Coaat. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Trices    20    per    cent.   Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

*2T    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    -$* 


To    the    Unfortunate  I 

Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

60Q  EEAB- 
^O  NYPt., 
t-an  Francleco— Es- 
tablisaed  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Die- 
eases,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
1  j  oily  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  Bick  and  afflict- 
_.ed  Bhould  not  fall 
%tc   call    upon    him, 

??The  Doctor  haa  tra- 

veled  extensively" in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hoapitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  Will  make  no 
charge  unlcsB  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confldential.  Charge 
resonahle.  Call  or  wTite.  AddresB  DR.  J.  P. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WA9P. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS&  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]Vle  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreekel§'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets^ 

S.  S.  llepwortli's  Centrifngal  Ma. 

cuincs,  Reed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO- 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1883. 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  1S63. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

S3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
.Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


VOLUME    XI. 


XUMBEIl     8. 


Price  }- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    AUGUST    26,    1883 


-I  IO  Cents. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  A:  Geldfhman  At,  en  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


1  Extra     Dry  —  in     Casee, 
'        Quarts  and  Pints. 
*In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 
f  Pint*. 


Bordeaux  Bed  and  White  Wines  \  "    ''do  Loze  &  Fils.  ' 
Ir    ,    ,,/•  \  In  Tases  from  G.M.Pabst- 

Hock  Wines j     mimn  K0bn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST..  (opp.  Duponl),         SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shibper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office— 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

52,219  BASKETS 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE   GENUINE         KRUG        FR0M   FRANCE. 
Private  Cttvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krurr  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  coe.  Saksome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liqdor  Dealers, 

"Hilton  J.  Hardy/    "I.  F.  Caller"  and  "Miller's  Extra " 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
40S  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "  EXCELSIOR  ! r 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  HolM  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

31S  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     -        -        -      4,500.000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STKEET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 
BOUQUETS,   baskets,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  France. 

EXTRA  DRY, '   jI"<fet°'md 

GRAND  VIN  SEC,  -    -    -     SIn<$^T£,""1 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  bv 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


I 


M. 


MEDSSDORJmCR'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  "•*•  ^Z^T^S^ir*! 


,  L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST  ST.,   San    Francisc. 

SAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  tan  iranciaio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  uider.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCnE. 


THOMAS   TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 

(  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco, 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MONOPOLE  (extra). 

L.  ROEDEKEIt  (street  and  dry), 

MOET  A  CHANDON. 

VEUVE  (IKIIIOI, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    SIS 


"W".  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and    Main  -streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  "  i 


Solicitors  of    Paints 

THE 

INTENrORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE       POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Just  received  a  Fine    Assortment   of 

the  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  made  to  Order  from  ....  §20.00 

do      Pasts        do  do         5.00 

Fine  Dress  Pasts  from S.00 

Fise  Fbexch  Beaver  Suits  from ;.  40.00 

Overcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

the  largest  brewery  west  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


-    Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANCRANCISCOQTOGK    DREWERT, 
r    't  i   st   k      /^«^SfiiiipS^\    c°rner  of  Powe11 

^200y000'(-j/fj^^g^     \     Telephone  90,2. 

Ale  and  Porter 

,      IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 
OUR     LAGER    BEER  IS 

BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  OLIMATE. 


^vgad  ||ami»&\#wj  fe  Oof. 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE/ 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 
WINES 
S<£MJ  ON  THE 
•.JP^^SP  PACIFIC 

COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

I^None  Genuine  unless  bearing;  our  name  on  Isabel  and  CorTt._^g 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

■~"  GROWERS     OF    AND     DEALERS     IN 

California   Wines   and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECLALTIE  S '. 

ZINF  AN  DEL,  '  "  "■ 

RIESLING,    -  «-' 

-  tS  IT  T*E  DEL,    PORT, 

Muscat,   Angelica,- Pherries.    Gragre    Brandies,   Etc,,, Etc 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association. 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    or   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 


idapted  1876  ORIGINAL  RsJ«teredl87; 

<^  BUDWEISER  (@: 


m-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  ^S 

A   F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN.  FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  Snn  Francisco. 


PERFECT    FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 

203  Montgomery  St.         724  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
"PORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
r    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation :  12  m.  to  3  p.  M. 
[Elevator.] 


POMMERY     &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 
IMPORTATIONS.  <Ak 

1881, 


IMPORTATIONS; 


32,675 

CASES. 


882, 

EXCEEDS 


50,000 

CASES. 


WOLFF    &fcM  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


506  Battery  Street. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IMPROVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

?l      9  Geary  St.    1.5 

iJSAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|j 
i       OFFICE    6i,       p. 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 

CHAS     DUISENBERC    &    CO 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


TRADE 


A 


MARK. 


-^-STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


m0^P 


-    >i  :& 


AN        OLD        FABLE        REVIVED. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   POET  OF   SH00KUMCH00K, 


[The  following  verses  have  been  forwarded  to  the] Wasp  from  Washington-  Terri- 
tory, by  a  person  signing  himself — or  could  it  be  a^her?— "  The  Boss  Poet  of.  Shook- 
umchook."  We  suspect  there  is  something  immoral  in  the  verses^  but  their  eyerlasting 
bang-up  poetical  merit  compels  their  publication.  The  names^haye  been  verified  by  a 
north  country  guide-book.] 

On  the  banks  of  the  rippling  Cowlitz. 

Sat  a  Clatsop  maiden  fair, 

And  her- thoughts  would  roam 

To  her  lover's  home, 

On  the  far-off  swift  Kainair. 

The  lover  of  this  maiden 
Had  an  Irish-Indian  look ; 
But  her  father  said 
That  she  must  wed 
Big  Jim  of  Shookumchook. 

She  told  her  cruel  father 

That  before  she'd  wed  Big  Jim 

She'd  sooner  take 

The  family  cake, 

And  paddle  her  own  canim.* 

So  she  packed  her  Saratoga 
And  hied  to  her  love  that  night ; 
He  was  digging  clams, 
On  the  Ukumschams, 
As  she  paddled  into  sight. 

Into  the  woods  they  wandered, 
Scarce  knowing  the  way  to  take, 
When  just  by  chance, 
With  a  song  and  dance, 
They  came  to  the  haunted  lake. 

On  the  moss-clad  banks  they  lingered ; 

As  they  watched  the  shimmering  sheen, 

Close  at  their  feet 

A  marguerite 

Grew,  'till  then  unseen. 

She  saw  the  giddy  floweret, 
And  said  in  accents  sweet : 
"  Have  you  the  gall 
To  boldly  crawl, 
And  fetch  yon  marguerite  ?  " 

He  stooped  to  grasp  the  blossom — 

'Twas  on  a  slipp'ry  rock — 

When  with  a  yell, 

He  slipped  and  fell, 

And  turned  a  clean  flip-flop. 

She  waited  but  a  moment 
To  take  a  lingering  breath— 
"  I  cannot  swim, 
So,  ta-ta,  Jim, 
I  join  my  love  in  death  !  " 


*  Indian  name  for  canoe.     Pronounce  all  names  so  as  to  make  rhyme. 


THE   MAN   1  KNEW, 


By  the  Woman  He  Knew. 


I  once  knew  a  man  who  wrote  (poor  fellow  !)  for  a  funny  paper,  and 
being  a  woman,  and  therefore  deficient  in  the  sense  of  humor,  I  often  asked 
the  man  I  knew  how  those  exquisitely  humorous  articles  were  evolved,  and 
if  their  writers  were  revered  around  the  office  and  on  the  street,  aB  particu- 
larly-inspired geniuses.  I  was  more  impressed  by  the  gift  that  could  lend, 
ludicrous  enjoyment  to  the  dismal  list  of  household,  accidents,  as  the  slipping 
upon  a  cake  of  soap  (though  in  my  own  experience  I  never  Knew  any  one 
who  really  did  slip  on  a  cake  of  soap),  or  such  pitiably  forlorn  objects  as 
shabbily  genteel  women  and  other  dumb  animals,  than  by  thef  ability  to 
bring  a  masterly  argument  to  a  logical  conclusion  in  a  book  that  runs  through 
ten  editions  in  a  year.  So  one  day  he  told  me,  in  the  way  of  elucidation,  a 
little  anecdote : 

Once  upon  a  time  this  same  man  I  knew  was  sitting  comfortably  in  his 
sanctum,  the  linen  Bhade  drawn  10  keep  out  the  heat  of  a  very  warm  fore- 
noon on  the  tropical  side  of  California  street,  the  dust  lying  thick  on  an  old 
pair  of  boots  in  the  corner  and  on  other  miscellaneous  articles  scattered  over 
the  carpetless  floor,  his  thick  cane  leaning  against  his  desk  (just  in  case  one 
of  those  pugnacious  subscribers  we  read  about  should  happen  in)  and  his 
coat  off,  when  the  door  swung  in  and  what  seemed  an  apparition  entered. 
The  man  I  knew  had  been  cursing  the  heat  and  wishing  he  was  at  Monterey 
and  in  the  surf,  abetting  the  naughty  women  in  the  reprehensible  practice  of 
exposing  their  very  ugly  bathing  suits  to  the  naked  (masculine)  eye,  but 
this  apparition  seut  a  chill  down  the  back  of  his  neck,  for  it  was  a  young 
woman  with  her  hair  dishevelled,  ink  on  her  lingers,  her  dress  and  her 
mouth  (for  she  had  been  tasting  her  pen,  as  is  their  manner),  a  wild  glare 
in  her  eye  (and  a  tear  in  the  other  one),  a  patch  of  liquid  bloom  on  her  little 
turned- up  nose,  where  she  had  hastily  and  absently  dabbed  it  in  preparing 
for  the  street,  and  her  hands  full  of  loose  papers. 

The  man  I  knew  hated  a  literary  woman  "harder"  than  he  hated  the 
other  things  that  he  emphatically  disapproved  of,  every  week,  in  his  funny 


paper,  but  he  had  always  known,  instinctively,  that  they  all  looked  exactly  as 
this  young  woman  looked.  So  he  was  glad  to  see  he  had  not  been  mistaken 
when  he  was  allotting  their  personal  charms.  The  young  woman  soon  ex- 
plained that  she  was  an  orphan,  that  her  husband  had  run  away  from  her, 
that  she  had  a  baby  to  support,  that  she  wasn't  pretty,  that  she  wasn't 
highly  accomplished,  but  that  she  had  tried  to  earn  a  living  as  a  book  agent 
.  for  Bancroft,  a  rubber-stamp  agent  and  like  honest  employments.  It  had 
.  been  a  precarious  one  and  she  had  read  about  the  fortunes  that  Mark  Twain 
and  many  other  "wits"  had  accumulated;  she  knew  that  the  world  had 
rather  be  amused  than  instructed,  etc. ,  and  she  had  decided  forthwith  to  be 
a  funny  writer  and  get  rich.  Nothing  could  be  easier.  Why,  funny  articles 
were  not  even  so  very  funny,  and  surely  anybody  could  write  them  !  So 
she  had  struggled  with  funniness — her  own  original  fun  that  she  attempted 
to  evolve  from  her  inner  consciousness — for  two  days  and  two  nights  with 
scarcely  a  rest.  Then,  when  she  felt  her  intellect  escaping  her,  she  had 
rushed  to  the  fountainhead  of  light  on  the  subject,  the  funny  paper  office, 
and  now  stood  thrusting  all  her  lugubrious  scraps  of  fun  at  the  unfortunate 
man  I  once  knew.      "  Look  at  this  !  "  she  said,  with  a  groan,  and  read  off : 

A  faltering  step  climbed  the  stair  and  the  form  entered  of  one  most  prematurely 
aged.  The  eye  that  should  have  flashed  with  the  fire  of  but  few  summers,  was  hope- 
lessly dimmed.  Thin,  white  hair  waved  around  a  brow  that  ought  to  have  glowed  with 
youth,  a  cane  supported  the  wanderings  of  the  early-decrepit,  as  there  came  to  the  door 
the  bowed  and  palsied,  but  early  aged,  Lydia  Pinkham  joke. 

"That's  all,"  added  the  young  woman,  grimly.  "  I  wrestled  with  that 
Lydia  Pinkham  joke  three  hours  and  I  could  not  grind  out  another  syllable 
about  him.  Here's  another."  She  looked  fiercely  at  the  man  I  knew,  and 
read  : 

The  treatment  of  his  wife  was  unique,  but,  you  see,  he  was  an  unsophisticated 
person.  He  laughed  and  laughed  when  his  comic  journal  railed  at  everything  in  crea- 
tion, and  outside  its  pale  as  well,  for  that  matter.  And  when  he  went  home  and  found 
his  wife  railing  at  her'small  universe,  too,  himself  included,  why  he  laughed  and  laughed, 
and  told  her  how  much  she  amused  him.  And  she — she  was  funnier  than  ever,  for  she 
made  a  dash  at  his  hair,  and  went  away  and  cried  all  the  afternoon;  while  he,  about  as 
much  hurt,  and  as  much  entertained  as  if  a  new  born  kitten  with  its  eyes  shut  had 
flown  at  him — 

"  That's  all,"  she  said,  with  the  quiet  born  of  despair.  Then  she  read 
again  : 

He  had  visitors  in  the  house,  and  he  thought  it  would  be  a  good  joke  to  appear 
clothed  in  his  wife's  duds.  So  he  went  into  her  dressing-room  and  denuded  himself. 
He  found  a  tight  jacket  of  elastic  material,  and  of  course  he  knew  by  its  appearance 
that  it  was  the  garment  that  went  next  the  skin.  To  be  sure,  it  was  baby  blue  in 
color,  but  he  had  never  seen  a  Jersey,  so,  being  fortunately  a  small  man,  he  wiggled 
into  it.  Then  he  found  some  Jersey  mits,  also  elastic  in  fabric,  and  with  no  fingers 
whatever,  but  two  yards  and  a  half  in  length,  that  they  might  be  wrinkled  on  the  arm. 
But  the  poor  man  took  them  to  be  stockings,  and  at  the  expense  of  numberless  broken 
stitches,  he  drew  them  over  his  feet  and  up  to  his  waist.  Of  course  they  were  cut  off 
square,  and  except  the  hole  where  he  thrust  his  great-toe,  left  those  members  unpro- 
vided for,  but  he  supposed  that  was  the  latest  style.  He  found  his  wife's  bustles,  and 
those  he  could  not  manage,  until  he  remembered  reading  that  hoop-skirts  had  been 
revived,  and  then  he  succeeded  in  hanging  one  of  the  articles  in  question  in  front,  and 
another  behind  him,  when  he  was,  indeed,  enveloped  in  hoops.  His  wife  had  some 
petticoats  trimmed  all  with  lace,  but  to  this  man's  uneducated  eyes  they  looked  elabor- 
ate dresses,  and  he  donned  one  of  them  in  that  capacity.  Then  he  found  another 
white  garment,  of  fine  cambric,  with  cascades  of  lace,  and  inserting  and  frills,  low  in 
the  neck,  with  short  sleeves,  loose  at  the  waist,  and  with  flounces  about  the  foot  of  it. 
This,  of  course,  was  some  sort  of  an  overskirt  or  fancy  outside  garment,  (this  man  be- 
ing as  iinobserving  and  as  ignorant  as  the  majority  of  his  sex,)  so  he  triumphantly 
added  it  as  a  final  touch,  and  thinking  himself  comme  in  faut — 

The  young  woman  stopped,  and  she  put  the  rest  of  her  papers  down  be- 
fore the  man  I  knew.  Well,  with  his  pencil  he  put  a  colon  here  and  a  semi- 
colon there,  made  one  lame  joke  lean  against  another,  skilfully  knitted  un- 
finished beginnings  to  other  and  incongruous  finals,  renumbered  pages,  and 
soon  had  a  whole  that  could  never  be  told  from  an  ordinary  succession  of 
funny  paragraphs.  He  told  her  that  when  it  was  printed,  in  an  early  issue, 
she  might  call  at  the  business  office  for  the  price  of  her  valuable  contribu- 
tion. 

Her  anxious  frown  relaxed,  and,  "  It  is  only  a  matter  of  punctuation," 
she  murmured,  as  she  went  away.  And  the  man  I  knew  assured  me  that 
that  young  woman  had  been  a  steady  contributor  to  his  paper  ever  since, 
and  her  articles  invariably  haye  all  the  appearance  of  being  funny. 

Walla  Walla,  August  5,  1883.  M.  L.  W.  C. 


A   WOMAN'S  LOVE. 


Not  by  "Ouida"  nor  from  the  Chicago  "Tribune.' 


"Lam  tuckered  out!"  The  words  broke  despairingly  from  Cecil  Ruta- 
baga's white  lips  and  fell  like  a  death  doom  on  the  ear  of  the  woman  by  his 
side. 

And  all  around  the  snowy  flakes  were  falling,  falling  like  stock  in  an 
Arizona  silver  mine,  covering  the  ground  with  a  soft,  fleecy  mantle,  light 
and  feathery,  but  boding  death  to  the  wanderers.  For  Cecil  Rutabaga  and 
Germaine  Smith  had  been  the  gayest  among  a  gay  party  of  picnickers,  and 
after  eating  enough  of  ham  sandwiches  and  hard-boiled  eggs  to  give  a  wood 
horse  the  dyspepsia,  they  had  wandered  away  among  the  green  glades,  far 
from  the  merry  crowd,  and  so  absorbed  in  each  other  that  they  heeded  not 
the  gathering  storm  until  it  had  burBt  on  them  in  its  fury. 

And  now,  while  Death  stared  them  in  the  face  (like  the  merry  masher  in 
a  street  car),  the  fair  girl  leaned  her  bang  against  Cecil's  vest  pocket  and 
gazed  up  into  his  face  with  a  resigned  can't-see-what-the-bride-has-got-on 
expression  in  her  sad-like-the-forest-doe  eyes. 

"  Hush,  love  !  "  she  whispered,  as  Cecil  murmured  bitter  words  at  the 
cruel  fate  which  bade  them  die  so  youug — "hush!"  she  said,  "is  it  not 
enough  that  we  die  together?  that  heart  to  heart  and  cheek  to  cheek  we 
can  lie  down  forest,  while  the  pure,  beautiful  snow  wraps  us  in  its  soft  em- 
brace like  a  dazzling  shroud  1 "     Cecil  pondered. 

*'  Together,  did  you  say  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Aye,  darling  !  together  for  all  eternity." 

(( It  cannot  be,"  he  shrieked  ;  "your  feet  are  too  cold." 


THE    WASP. 
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LITTLE  JOHNNY. 
He  Discourses  on  Knights  Templar,  Dogs  and  Reporters. 

Mister  Jonnice,  wieh  has  got  the  wuden  leg,  he  is  a  Kanight  Templer, 
but  ole  Gaffer  Peters  has  got  a  bald  bed.  Wen  Mr.  Jonnice  was  to  our 
house  one  day  he  said  to  my  father,  Mister  Jonnice  did,  "  I  s'nose  you  herd 
that  the  conclave  was  a  couiin'  to  San  Francisco." 

My  father  he  spoke  up  and  sed,  ' '  Is  that  wot  the  streets  is  bein'  cleaned 
for  I " 

And  then  Mr.  Jonnice  he  sed  it  was.  After  a  wile  my  father  he  spoke 
up  a  other  time  and  sed,  "  I  gess  if  they  get  the  streets  real  clean,  and  flush 
the  sewers,  and  use  plenty  carbolical  acid  we  wont  have  the  conclave  here 
fore  nex  year,  and  niebby  not  at  all,  les  it  is  started  by  them  gum  dasted 
Chinamen." 

Then  Mister  Jonnice  sed  he  had  got  to  go,  and  he  tole  Mister  Pitchel, 
thats  the  preecher,  that  he  had  never  see  sech  a  ignent  man  like  my  father, 
but  my  father  he  kanew  all  the  time.  My  father  he  is  a  Repubelcan,  but 
Uncle  Ned  he  is  a  Demcrat,  and  Billy,  thats  my  brother,  he  can  suck  egs 
with  out  makin  only  jest  a  little  tiny  bit  of  a  hole  in  em. 

And  now  lie  tell  you  a  story  a  bout  a  feller  wich  had  a  dog  and  the  dog 
it  et  hen  egs.  So  one  time  the  feller  he  sed,  "  My  girl  went  with  a  other 
ugly  galoot  to  the  pick  nick  to  day,  and  I  feel  jest  mean  enoughf  for  to  play 
that  dog  a  mizzable  trick. "  So  he  went  to  a  ole  settin  hen  wich  had 
some  egs  nearly  reddy  for  to  hatch,  and  he  took  one  and  put 
it  wern  the  dog  wood  and  it.  Bimeby  the  dog  it  Bee  the  eg  and 
looked  all  a  roun  and  then  it  wank  up  its  ey,  much  as  to  say,  "  Some  dogs 
likes  high  livin,  and  eats  chicken  and  sech  things,  but  my  tastes  is  more 
simpler,  and  some  thing  of  this  kind  is  plenty  good  enoufgh  for  me." 

So  the  dog  it  swollered  the  eg  at  jest  one  nioufle,  thout  bustin  the  shel, 
and  went  and  lay  down  in  the  sun  by  its  master  feets  and  went  to  sleep. 
Pruty  sun  the  eg  was  hatch  out  in  the  stummuck  of  the  dogs  belly  and  the 
chick  begun  for  to  peck  the  dog.  The  dog  it  had  a  little  spazzem  with  its 
feets  and  woke  up  sudden,  and  then  looked  at  its  master,  much  as  to  say, 
"  Excuse  me,  I  dreamd  I  had  a  tape  werm,"  and  then  it  went  to  sleep  agin, 
real  peacetle,  the  dog  did. 

Bimeby  the  chickn  it  pecked  agin  in  the  stummuck  of  the  dog's  belly, 
and  the  dog  jumpt  up  on  its  feets  and  made  a  back,  like  cats  backs,  and  then 
turnd  a  sumer  salt  and  et  gras.  The  feller  he  looked  at  the  dog  and  said, 
real  sollem,  "  Wot  circus  was  you  conected  with  fore  I  got  you,  my  frend  ? " 

But  the  dog  dident  pay  no  atenshion,  for  jest  then  the  chickn  stoped  a 
peckin  and  sed,  "  Yeep,  yeep,  yeep,"  m  the  dog,  and  the  dog  it  stood  with 
its  head  turned  one  side,  and  pricked  its  years  up  for  to  bark,  and  kep  real 
stil  like  it  was  a  fraid  if  it  ran  a  way  it  would  miss  the  concert.  Then  the 
man  he  sed,  "Seems  to  me  yure  mashinery  needs  oiling,  as  yure  joints  is 
a  squeekin  prety  loud." 

All  to  once  the  dog  seen  wot  was  the  matter,  and  it  give  a  yellup  and 
run  a  way  a  cross  the  fields  like  a  streek,  there  wasent  never  a  dog  run  so 
fast  as  that  one,  for  prety  soon  a  man  come  a  long  and  he  sed  to  the  feller 
wich  owned  the  dog,  "  I  dident  kanow  yure  ranch  laid  on  both  sides  the 
county  line,  but  the  sun  come  out  for  jest  a  second,  a  little  wile  ago,  and  I 
seen  the  line  real  plain  for  several  miles." 

But  he  dident,  cos  it  was  the  fellers  dog. 

Uncle  Ned  he  come  in  this  mornin  with  some  news  papers  in  his  hand, 
and  he  sed,  "Johnny,  yure  uncle  Edard  is  ded  set  agin  any  kind  of  dam 
slang  or  swearin,  and  one  time  won  he  was  cast  a  way  on  a  iland  he  tot  a 
Sundy  school  of  natif  niggers,  some  of  wich  owin  to  the  scassity  of  pvisions, 
he  afterward  et.  He  was  also  canected  with  mitionary  enterprises  on  Injys 
correl  strand  and  acquird  a  moddess  comptence  at  that  bisnuess.  As  was 
remark  above,  he  sets  his  face  like  a  flint  agin  harch  langwidge  and  crewl 
thots.  But  them  infertile  yung  galoots  wich  reports  for  the  news  papers, 
they  makes  yure  uncle  swearin  sick,  Johnny,  they  make  him  gum  dasted 
sick." 

Then  I  ast  him  wot  it  was  wich  had  made  him  sick,  and  wy  he  dident 
thro  it  up,  and  he  sed,  "  Throw  up  yure  grand  mother!  Do  you  Bpose  a 
feller  wich  has  got  three  x-convicts  from  the  Examiner,  four  small  pocks 
patience  from  the  Call,  six  Chronicle  leppers  and  a  person  from  the  Pose  onto 
his  stummuck  can  get  shet  of  em  that  way  ?  I  tell  you,  Johnny,  Ive  got 
em  bad,  thay  are  in  my  Bistem.  Be  where,  Johnny,  be  where  the  dedly  re- 
porter, look  not  upon  him  when  he  is  read,  for  at  the  last  he  singeth  like  a 
biter. " 

Then  I  ast  Uncle  Ned  wot  they  had  done,  and  he  sed,  "  Stole,  murderd, 
cheated  their  mothers,  marrid  their  sisters  wifes  deseaced  husbands,  forged, 
perjed  and  struck  their  fathers.  And,  Johnny,  to  cap  the  climacks  of  their 
crimes,  thay  have  rote  all  this  horhle  hog  wash  a  bout  them  Kanight  Tem- 
plers  and  their  sicknin  percesshion." 

Then  I  ast  Uncle  Ned  if  they  cudent  be  put  in  the  penny  tenshry  for 
it,  and  he  sed  no,  cos  if  they  was  the  other  gests  thay  wude  all  pack  up  their 
things  and  leave. 

You  never  seen  such  a  mad  man  as  Uncle  Ned  was,  and  then  he  begun 
kickn  the  news  papers  a  round  the  flore,  but  Missy,  thats  my  sister,  she 
wears  em  on  her  shoulders  for  a  bustle. 


A   GRAND   C0NCLA¥E   OF  THE   KNIGHTS  VEGETABLE, 


They  had  met  in  committee  to  make  arrangements  for  the  forthcoming 
conclave  of  Knights  Vegetable.  The  proceedings  were  opened  with  prayer 
by  the  Grand  Prelate,  Sir  Tearful  Onion,  who  delivered  himself  thus : 

"  Paradoxical  as  it  may  appear  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  we,  who  date  back  to  a 
time  before  the  first  savage  evolved  the  original  god  from  a  lump  of  wood 
and  a  pot  of  paint,  are  about  to  worship  Thee.  With  tufted  crests  and  good 
fat  paunches,  girded  with  deadly  spoons,  we  will  send  forth  a  goodly  pageant 
which  must  reflect  much  honor  on  Thee.  Age  cannot  wither  us  nor  custom 
stale,  and  when  we  sit  in  conclave  no  unregenerate  dog  dare  insult  the  heap. 
So  much  by  way  of  prelude,  so  Thou  mayest  be  prepared  and  not  dazzled  by 
the  unexpected  splendors  of  our  parade  in  Thine  honor. " 


These  remarks  wore  greeted  with  applause,  signified  by  the  usual  sign. 
Then  the  committee  went  into  caucus  on  the  election  of  a  Grand  Marshal  of 
the  pageant.  For  thi6  office  the  leading  candidates  were  Sir  Cabbage  Head, 
who  had  taken  the  degree  of  Sublime  Prince  of  the  Horn  Spoon  ;  Sir  Pump- 
kin Squash,  who  was  a  Knight  of  the  Brazen  Candlestick,  and,  finally,  Sir 
Small  Potato,  an  Ineffable  Knight  of  the  Rosy  God.  To  the  profane  vulgar 
these  titles  may  seem  like  blustering  nonsense,  but  to  the  initiated  they  are 
loaded  with  deadly  meaning.  Gentle  Sir  Green  Pea  was  the  chief  of  the 
henchmen  of  Sir  Pumpkin  Squash,  and  he  at  once  took  off  his  pod  and  went 
to  work.  Sir  Knight  Squash  had  promised  him  the  position  of  Chief  Aide 
in  case  of  his  election  as  Grand  Marshal.  Gathering  the  friends  of  the  boss 
and  those  of  Sir  Cabbage  Head,  the  wily  henchman  proposed  a  trade  in 
these  words: 

"  I  acknowledge  the  grand  intellectual  gifts  of  Sir  Cabbage  Head,  but 
you,  Sir  Knights,  must  be  aware  that  such  a  magnificent  equipment  would 
be  merely  wasted  on  a  purely  mechanical  office  like  that  of  Marshal,  while, 
on  the  other  hand,  consider  the  amount  of  space  available  on  the  body  of 
my  friend  Sir  Knight  Squash  for  the  display  of  regalia  and  gilded  badges. 
My  friend  is  all  body,  and  so  will  form  an  admirable  background  for  the  dis- 
play of  the  glittering  insignia  of  our  order.  By  his  election  the  purposes  of 
our  ancient  and  honorable  order  will  be  most  fitly  attained,  while  if  you  will 
assist  us  to  carry  his  election  we  will  elect  Sir  Cabbage  Head  Orator  of  the 
conclave.  As  for  that  paltry  Sir  Knight  Potato,  he  is  but  an  assisted  emi- 
grant at  best,  and  the  vile  descendant  of  an  impenitent  root.  Let  him  be 
Journalist  of  the  conclave  an  he  will." 

So  was  it  settled,  and  the  defeated  Sir  Knight  Potato  thus  gave  expres- 
sion to  his  fiery  digust : 

"  Alas,  the  age  of  chivalry  is  past.  Here  have  we  a  five-dollar-a  ton 
Squash,  a  dunghill  Pumpkin  masquerading  in  a  knightly  skin  and  bringing 
the  arts  of  a  ward  caucus  to  bear  on  our  most  sacred  deliberation  and  com- 
bining with  a  sore  headed  Cabbage  to  beat  the  most  worthy  vegetable  in  the 
pile.  Now,  by  the  soul  of  a  Potato,  may  my  skin  be  tanned  for  breeches 
for  an  Improved  Red  Man  if  I  march  in  the  train  of  yonder  recreant 
Knight." 

At  this  stage  of  the  proceedings  a  strolling  hog  engulfed  the  heap,  and 
the  Knights  adjourned  to  resume  their  usual  vocations. 

How  sleep  the  brave  who  sink  to  rest 
Compiled  for  one  she-hog's  digest  ? 
Another  Circe  keen  to  dine 
Has  turned  another  troop  to  swine. 


Oakland,  August  17,  18SS. 


E.  F.  0. 


NO  SUCH   PERSON. 


He  had  a  fly-screen  under  one  arm  and  a  bundle  of  sticky  fly-paper 
under  the  other  as  he  entered  a  Michigan  avenue  saloon  yesterday  and  said  : 

"  Why  don't  you  keep  'em  out  ?  " 

"  Who  vash  dot?  "  asked  the  saloonist. 

' '  Why  the  pesky  flies.  You've  got  'em  by  the  thousand  here,  and  the  fly 
season  has  only  begun.     Shall  I  put  fly-screens  in  the  door  ?" 

"Vhatfor?" 

"  To  keep  the  flies  out." 

' '  Vhy  should  I  keep  der  flies  oudt  1  Flies  like  some  shance  to  go  aroundt 
und  see  der  city,  der  same  ash  beoples.  If  a  fly  is  kept  oudt  on  der  street 
all  der  time  he  might  ash  vhell  be  a  horse." 

"  Yes,  but  they  are  a  great  nuisance.  I'll  put  you  up  a  screen  door 
for  $3." 

"  Not  any  for  me.     If  a  fly  vhants  to  come  in  here,  and  he  behaves  bim- . 
self  in  a  respectable  manner,  I  have  nothing  to  say.     H  he  don't  behave  I 
bounce  him  oudt  pooty  queek,  und  don't  he  forget  her  ? " 

"  Well,  try  this  fly  paper.     Every  sheet  will  catch  five  hundred  flies." 

' '  Who  vhants  to  catch  'em  1 " 

"  I  do — you — everybody." 

"  I  don't  see  it  like  dot.  If  I  put  dot  fly  paper  on  der  counter  somebody 
comes  along  und  wipes  his  nose  mit  it,  or  somebody  leans  his  elbow  on  her 
und  vhalks  off  mit  him.  It  would  be  shust  like  my  boy  Shake  to  come  in 
und  lick  all  der  molasses  off,  to  play  a  shoke  on  his  fadder." 

"  Say,  I'll  put  down  a  sheet,  and  if  it  doesn't  catch  twenty  flies  in  five 
minutes  I'll  say  no  more. " 

"  If  you  catch  twenty  flies  I  have  to  pry  'em  loose  mit  a  stick  und  let  em 
go,  und  dot  vhas  too  much  work.  No,  my  frendt ;  flies  must  have  a  shance 
to  get  along  und  take  some  comfort.  I  vhas  poor  once  myself,  und  I  know 
all  about  it. " 

"  I'll  give  you  seven  sheets  for  ten  cents." 

"  Oxactly,  but  I  won't  do  it.  It  looks  to  me  like  shmall  peesness  for  a 
big  man  like  you  to  go  aroundt  mit  some  confidence  games  to  shwindle  flies. 
A  fly  vhas  born  to  be  a  fly,  und  to  come  into  my  beer  saloon  ash  often  ash  he 
likes.  Vhen  he  comes  in  I  shall  treat  him  like  a  shentleman.  I  gif  htm  a 
fair  show.  I  don't  keep  an  ax  to  knock  him  in  der  headt,  und  I  don't  put 
some  molasses  all  oafer  a  sheet  of  paper  und  coax  him  to  come  und  be  all 
stuck  up  mit  his  feet  until  he  can't  fly  avay.  You  can  pass  along— I'm  no 
such  person  like  dot." — Detroit  Free  Press 

Mike  De  Young,  the  distinguished  figurehead  of  the  Chronicle,  has  had 
planted  on  the  grass-plot  in  front  of  his  lately  acquired  house  (or  mansion 
as  he  no  doubt  would  like  to  hear  it  called),  "  Well  come."  No  doubt  it 
was  meant  for  "welcome," and  the  idea  is  pretty  if  not  orthograplucally 
correct.  As  a  wag  on  the  cars  observed  the  other  day,  he  should  have 
added  the  word  "by."     It  might  have  settled  the  doubts  of  many. 

Bets  were  freely  offered  on  Monday  as  to  the  exact  amounts  Sir  Reuben 
Lloyd  and  Sir  William  Barnes  would  have  given  to  be  excused  from  jogging 
along  in  that  procession.  Whenever  Sir  Reuben  caught  the  sympathetic 
eye  of  a  friend  on  the  sidewalk,  he  blushed  a  rosy  red  that  well  became  his 
intellectual  features,  and  many  knew  that  Barnes  had  never  regretted  that 
he  had  lost  the  art  of  blushing  go  much  aB  in  those  moments  of  agony. 
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If  Governor  Stoneman  knew  anything  of  business  he  would  know  that 
a  "  legal  holiday  "  is  a  very  serious  matter.  He  would  know  that  it  means 
something  more  than  a  brief  season  of  idleness  for  workingmen  not  verv 
much  addicted  to  over-work.  It  means  such  an  interruption  to  the  indus- 
trial and  commercial  activities  of  the  state  as  entails  losses  here  and  there 
of  hundreds  and  thousands  of  dollars.  Certain  kinds  of  business  are  not 
injuriously  affected  :  Mr.  Crocker  would  not  object  to  a  legal  holiday  every 
week,  for  many  people  would  go  a-pleasuring  on  his  cars  and  ferry  boats. 
On  the  contrary,  Fritz  Sneddeker,  who  keeps  a  small  meat  shop  and  cannot 
serve  his  customers  because  the  butchers  will  not  serve  him,  loses  his  day's 
profits  and  his  improvident  clientage  their  tempers.  This  is  a  mild  illustra- 
tion ;  there  is  probably  not  an  adult  male  in  San  Francisco  that  could  not 
give  a  stronger  one  from  his  own  experience  or  observation.  A  "legal 
holiday"  carelessly  decreed  by  a  thoughtless  official,  foolishly  vested  with  that 
unprofitable  authority,  may  be  worse  than  a  week's  norther  or  a  triennial 
conclave.  For  Governor  Stoneman  to  stop  the  business  of  the  whole  state, 
and  prevent  our  paper  going  to  press  on  Friday  for  lack  of  steam-power,  in 
order  that  a  few  hundred  ancient  and  honorable  cranks  with  a  following 
,  of  awe-atricken  idlers,  may  march  out  to  a  San  Francisco  park  and  perform 
barbarian  mummeries  with  the  corner-stone  of  a  miserable  monument,  seems 
to  us  an  offensive  exercise  of  a  dangerous  power.  We  believe  Mr.  Perkins 
was  the  worst  Governor  California  has  ever  had  ;  but  he  is  a  man  of  business, 
and  would  not  have  declared  a  "  legal  holiday "  on  any  occasion  of  less 
gravity  than  the  delivery  of  a  Sunday-school  discourse  by  himself. 


Whether  the  order  of  Knights  Templar  was  "founded  by  Cyrus,  the 
great  King  of  Persia,"  as  stated  by  the  Morning  Call's  historian  in  one 
column,  or  by  "Hugues  de  Payens,  Geoffroi  de  St.  Omer  and  seven  other 
French  Knights,"  in  1118,  as  he  consistently  avers  in  the  column  adjoining, 
is  a  question  that  has  little  importanee  to  one  who  knows  that  it  has  been  for 
more  than  five  centuries  utterly  extinct,  and  that  the  village  doctors,  small 
tradesmen  and  day  laborers  whom  we  have  been  hospitably  entertaining 
have  precisely  the  same  right  to  the  title  that  a  tramp  has  to  the  cast-off 
coat  that  he  wears  by  virtue  of  having  picked  it  up.  The  mutual  admira- 
tion society  calling  itself  Knights  Templar  is  an  almost  purely  American  in- 
stitution, founded  less  than  a  century  ago,  and  still  so  little  instructed  in 
the  usages  of  the  dead  order  it  apes  that  its  members  habitually  and  with 
official  sanction  misapply  the  high-sounding  titles  with  which  they  make 
each  other  happy.  It  may  have  struck  even  the  "casual  observer  "  that 
there  is  a  small  incongruity  in  the  connection  of  an  order  that  displays  the 
pomp  and  circumstance  of  war  with  another  whose  name,  ceremonies  and  in- 
signia are  derived  from  a  very  humble  and  very  peaceful  vocation.  The  ex- 
planation given  is  that  when  the  knightly  order  was  by  papal  bull  abol- 
ished, in  1312,  it  sought  sanctuary  and  perpetuated  itself  in  the  lodges  of 
the  Freemasons,  and  the  two  ancient  and  honorable  orders  were  gradually 
wedded  to  one  flesh.  This  is  a  trifle  erroneous,  for  the  order  of  Freemasons 
— a  protective  trade-union  of  journeymen  stone- workers — was  not  instituted 
until  the  latter  half  of  the  seventeenth  century.  It  was  founded  in  Lon- 
don during  the  reign  of  Charles  II.,  since  when  it  has  exhibited  a  notable 
advance  in  picturesqueness  and  a  commendable  industry  in  prolonging  its 


history  backward,  first  to  the  building  of  Solomon's  Temple,  and  next  to 
the  founding  of  the  Egyptian  pyramids.  It  long  ago  took  issue  with  God  as 
to  the  date  of  the  creation,  His  reckoning  not  conceding  it  scope  enough  for 
a  sufficiently  respectable  antiquity. 


The  facts,  as  we  have  stated  them,  are  open,  notorious.  Neither  the 
Freemasons  nor  the  so-called  Knights  Templar  are  custodians  of  special 
historical  knowledge  proving  antiquity  of  the  one  order,  continuity  of 
the  other  and  their  mergence  under  one  banner  and  one  purpose.  A  priori 
the  affiliation  of  a  mediaeval  Knight  and  a  mediaeval  artisan  is  inconceivable  : 
the  high-born  warrior  would  have  cracked  the  mazard  of  the  worthy  worker 
like  a  walnut. 


It  may  be  asked  what  purpose  we  have  in  saying  all  this.  It  is  the  most 
cherished  function  of  this  paper  to  rape  the  gorgeous  regalia  from  the 
shoulders  of  all  Sham  ;  to  tread  upon  the  dragging  coat-tails  of  aggressive 
Fraud.  For  weeks  we  have  observed  the  "  power  of  the  press  "  exerted  in 
the  service  of  sin  by  a  conspiracy  of  suppression,  perversion  and  unashamed 
falsehood,  misleading  the  young  and  the  uneducated.  We  have  seen  it  play- 
ing the  sycophant  till  we  have  fallen  deathly  indisposed  at  the  monstrous 
spectacle.  We  have  seen  pretenders  feted,  impostors  brass-banded,  cold, 
calculating  liars  caressed  by  women.  We  have  seen  a  whole  people  emitting 
barbarous  yawps  of  applause  to  tickle  the  vanity  of  conspirators  banded 
together  for  no  better  purpose  than  to  steal  honors  from  the  dead  and  by 
loud  apparel  and  screaming  pageantry  to  show  an  ignoble  discontent  with 
the  republican  simplicity  that  they  profess  and  the  humble  station  to  which 
their  meagre  abilities  confine  them.  It  is  our  pleasure  to  cultivate  an  oasis 
of  truth  in  this  desert  of  deceit. 


The  circumstance  that  the  first  day's  operations  on  the  new  cable  road 
were  signalized  by  the  crunching  of  but  a  single  old  man  should  not  be  too 
readily  accepted  as  the  happy  harbinger  of  a  golden  immunity  to  life  and 
limb,  for  nothing  but  the  inexperience  of  the  dummy  drivers  probably  pre- 
vented the  running  down  of  many  fair  and  energetic  youths.  With  increas- 
ing skill  and  augmented  confidence,  they  will  probably  be  able  to  overtake 
their  man  a  day  each.  The  deaths  by  the  other  cable  roads  average  about 
one  a  week  per  road,  but  the  Market  street  concern,  traversing  our  most 
crowded  thoroughfare  with  its  half-hourly  swarm  of  ferry  passengers,  pos- 
sesses unusual  facilities  for  slaughter,  and  will  doubtless  make  a  pleasing 
record,  surpassing  anything  known  to  the  St.  Bernard  Commandery.  By 
the  foolish  custom  of  suppressing  the  facts,  we  have  heretofore  deprived  our 
city  of  the  advantages  of  a  recognized  preeminence  in  this  matter  of  cable- 
killing  ;  and  Chicago,  with  perhaps  half  as  good  a  death  rate,  has  proudly 
worn  the  crown.  All  this  will  now  be  subject  to  reversal ;  not  only  will  the 
number  of  corpses  be  too  great  for  concealment,  but  many  of  the  victims 
being  Oaklanders,  the  natives  of  that  sensitive  and  ambitious  municipality, 
keenly  concerned  for  the  magnitude  of  their  census  totals,  will  raise  such  a 
clamor  as  to  direct  the  attention  of  the  whole  country  to  our  exploits.  It  is 
likely,  indeed,  that  the  Market  street  road  will  kill  as  many  Oaklanders  on 
this  side  of  the  Bay  as  its  parent  concern  does  on  the  other — thus  effectually 
closing  one  of  that  persecuted  people's  most  important  avenues  of  escape. 


A  judicial  decision  of  some  importance  to  California  has  been  rendered 
by  an  eastern  court.  In  this  the  ground  is  taken  that  under  the  Chinese 
restriction  act  only  such  Chinese  are  ineligible  to  immigration  as  are  subjects 
of  the  Chinese  Emperor.  It  is  held,  and  with  apparently  pretty  strong  reason, 
that  the  intention  of  the  act  was  solely  to  carry  out  the  provisions  of  the 
treaty  previously  made  with  that  sovereign.  Indeed,  the  law  is  entitled, 
"An  Act  to  execute  certain  treaty  stipulations  relating  to  Chinese."  As 
laws  are  to  be  interpreted  in  the  light  of  their  intent,  the  circumstance 
that  treaty  stipulations  with  China  obviously  could  not  affect  the  subjects  or 
citizens  of  another  Power  has  here  a  most  undeniable  significance.  In  the 
treaty  the  words  "Chinese  laborer"  meant,  clearly  enough,  a  laborer  of 
Chinese  nationality  and  allegiance,  not  race.  In  a  law  intended  to  execute 
that  treaty,  the  words  could  not  reasonably  be  held  to  have  a  different  and 
wider  meaning.  So  far,  the  eastern  Judges'  position  appears  impregnable. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  is  certain  that  the  people  of  California  in  demanding, 
and  the  people  of  the  other  states  through  their  representatives  in  conceding, 
the  exclusion  of  Chinese  laborers  had  no  thought  of  any  such  limitation  as  is 
put  upon  the  words  by  the  subjection  of  the  law  to  the  treaty.  This  is  the 
larger  intent.  If,  under  the  acts  as  it  stand,  the  courts  cannot  take  cogniz- 
ance of  it,  the  act  must  be  amended.  In  no  case  is  there  any  demand  for 
the  usual  display  of  temper  and  the  customary  vulgar  abuse  of  "  eastern  sen- 
timentalists. "  Everything  can  be  set  right  long  before  Hongkong  can  land 
in  San  Francisco. 


If  the  Governor  of  this  state  informs  himself  of  what  the  people  of  the 
state  are  now  most  concerning  themselves  with,  he  knows  that  they  are  try- 
ing to  learn  why  their  demand  for  an  extra  session  is  ignored. 
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EXERCISE    AFTER    EATING, 


Big  hotel, 

Young  folks  four, 
Went  to  hear 
The  ocean's  roar. 

Piazza  long, 

Mumc  grand, 
Four  spellbound 

By  big  brass  band. 

Music-  -t'-ps. 

Crowd  thins  out. 
These  four  folks 

Stroll  abuut. 


Stop  to  dine 

By  the  beach, 
Bat  up  all 

Within  their  reach. 

When  the  bill 
Meets  the  eye, 

Two  young  men 
Nearly  die. 

Young  folks  four 
Leave  the  foam  ; 

Mad  as  fury, 
All  walk  home. 


-N.  Y.  Journal. 


CHAFF. 


When  I  want  real  entertaining  reading  I  seek  some  law  journal.  Like 
that  of  the  builders  of  Bulletin  editorials,  the  humor  of  the  law  writers  is 
unconscious,  but  it  is  excellent.  I  have  thus  recently  become  profoundly 
absorbed  in  the  possibilities  for  tragedy  writers  or  other  funny  men  in  a 
will  case  now  on  trial  in  Philadelphia,  I  think.  A  wealthy  man  made  his  will 
and  decently  died  a  few  months  before  his  widow  became  a  mother.  He  pro- 
vided that  in  case  the  child  was  a  son  he  should  have  one-half  and  the 
mother  one-half  of  the  estate  ;  if  a  daughter,  she  should  have  two-thirds 
and  the  mother  one-third.  Imagine  the  wild  joy  of  the  lawyers  and  the 
consternation  of  everyone  else  concerned  when  the  unfortunate  mother  gave 
birth  to  twins— a  boy  and  a  girl !  Nothing  was  contained  in  the  will  pro- 
viding for  sucli  a  catastrophe.  The  Probate  Court  immediately  appointed 
guardians  for  the  children,  and  they  immediately  put  in  claims  respectively 
for  one-half  and  two-thirds  of  the  estate,  and  the  mother  put  in  her  little 
claim  for  one-half.  The  latter  simply  said  to  the  executors  :  "I  have  borne 
a  boy  ;  give  me  my  one-half ;  the  guardians  say  respectively  :  "I  am  a  boy  ; 
give  me  one-half,"  and  "  I  am  a  girl,  give  me  two-thirds."  Now,  even  a 
candidate  for  the  civil  service  could  figure  out  that  all  these  demands  cannot 
be  complied  with.  It  is  manifestly  a  muddle,  and  the  court  has  the  sym- 
pathy of  the  public  while  it  is  endeavoring  to  figure  out  a  just  and  equitable 
division  of  the  spoils,  before  the  lawyers  have  settled  the  whole  matter  by 
leaving  nothing  to  divide.  I  earnestly  trust  this  will  be  a  sufficient  warning 
to  all  women  that  trifling  with  wills  is  a  most  reprehensible  practice. 
Heavens,  think  if  it  had  been  triplets  !  two  girls  and  a  boy  ;  two  boys  and 
a  girl ;  three  girls ;  three  boys  !  The  mind  reels,  and  one  is  compelled  to 
close  the  paragraph. 

The  museum  managers  have  held  a  convention  in  Pittsburg  for  the  pur- 
pose of  organizing  a  society  for  mutual  protection  against  the  unjust  exac- 
tions of  electric  ladies,  the  only  living  baboons,  armless  sempstresses  and 
two-headed  game  cocks.  The  sympathy  of  the  public  should  be  with  the 
managers.  The  exorbitant  prices  demanded  by  the  curiosities  necessary  to 
every  man's  happiness  have  long  made  happiness  a  luxury,  whereas  it  should 
be  within  reach  of  every  free  American  citizen,  without  the  aid  of  a  step- 
ladder.  Let  the  museum  managers  combine  until  no  family  need  be  without 
its  :only  living  Jobowock,  and  whangdoodles  be  as  plentiful  as  yesterday 
morning's  paper  when  you  are  looking  for  this  morning's. 


It  may  be  so,  but  I  am  inclined  to  doubt  the  story  that  the  Market- 
street  cable  road  delayed  its  opening  day  until  the  conclave,  for  the  purpose 
of  buying  grips  cheap  from  stranded  knights.  They  wouldn't  do  anyway  ; 
they  could  not  be  made  to  "let  go"  soon  enough. 

Although  San  Francisco  flatly  refused  to  accept  the  conclave  seriously, 
I,  for  one,  was  profoundly  impressed  by  the  drum-majors,  whom,  I  take  it, 
were  generally  admitted  to  be  the  boss  part  of  the  show.  I  freely  admit 
that  1  had  rather  be  a  drum-major  than  a  policeman  even,  and,  as  for  the 
drum-major  of  that  astonishing  Chicago  band,  why,  the  office  of  President 
of  the  Yellowstone  Park  picnic  party  would  not  tempt  me  to  change  places 
had  a  gracious  fate  made  me  that  particular  drum-major.  Such  dignity — 
such  dream-like  beauty — has  not  been  seen  upon  our  streets  since  those  happy 
days  when  McComb  rode  abroad  a  uniformed  militia  general.  I  was  no  less 
impressed  than  a  young  gentleman  of  ten  whom  I  observed  remove  his 
cigarette  from  his  mouth  and  reply  contemptuously  to  a  question  by  a  com- 
rade as  to  his  opinion  of  one  of  our  own  drum-majors  on  the  day  of  the 
parade:  "Bum,  very  bum. "  The  youth  had  been  so  dazzled  by  the  Chica- 
goanese  article  that  anything  less  brilliant  than  a  house  on  fire  will  ever 
hereafter  fail  to  move  him  except  to  contempt. 

The  "community  is  shocked" — it  always  is — over  the  latest  murder. 
It  is  particularly  shocked  because  the  murderer  choked  his  victim  to  death, 
and  so  this  community  says,  profoundly,  "  Well,  the  wretch  who  did  that 
deed  surely  will  hang  for  it  !  "  Will  he  I  In  the  County  Jail,  in  a  comfort- 
able cell,  resides  a  fat,  over-fed,  lazy,  idle,  petted  creature,  who  several  years 
ago  strangled  a  girl  who  preferred  another  man.  Don't  you  remember, 
reader  dear,  how  you  indignantly  said  then  of  Wheeler  what  you  are  saying 
now  of  Le  Roy  ?  But,  in  truth,  I  myself  believe  that  Le  Roy  will  hang — 
the  juries  that  try  him.  Boutville. 

FRENCH   GOLD  AND   GERMAN  SILVER. 


French. 

A  lady  in  the  country  wrote  to  Madam  Cornuel  in  the  city,  begging  her 

to  find  a  tutor  with  such  and  such  qualities— the  long  list  was  unfinished  as 

the  letter  had  to  be  sent  in  haste.      Madam   Cournel  answered  :    "  Madam, 

I  have  sought  for  a  preceptor  such  as  you  desire.     I  have  not  yet  found 


him,  but  I  will  look  again  and  I  will  promise  you  that  when  I  do  find  him  I 
shall  marry  him." 


Louis  XIV  rallied  the  Duke  de  Yivonne  upon  his  excessive  corpulence, 
in  the  presence  of  the  Duke  d'Auiuond  who  was  no  less  stout,  and  reproved 
him  for  not  taking  enough  exercise.  "  Sir,"  replied  Vivonne,  "it  is  a  cal- 
umny ;  there  is  not  a  day  that  I  do  not  make  at  least  three  times  the  tour 
of  my  cousin  d'Aumont. " 


The  disinterestedness  of  Sophia  Arnould  :  "  They  give  you  at  least  fifty 
years,"  someone  said  one  day  to  her.  "  Bless  me  ! "  quickly  replied  the  act- 
ress, "  if  they  give  them  to  me,  I  don't  take  them." 


A  gentleman  at  a  hotel  table  found  himself  between  two  young  men 
who  were  quizzing  him.  "I  see  plainly,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  "that  you  are 
amusing  yourselves  at  my  expense,  and  I  am  going  to  give  you  an  exact  idea 
of  my  character.  I  am  not  precisely  a  simpleton  nor  wholly  a  coxcomb ; 
I  am  between  the  two." 


German. 
Uncle:  "  I  hear  you  take  dancing  lessons  ;  how  do  you  like  waltzing? '' 
Nephew  :  "  O,  very  much  !     But  the  lady  is  always  in  my  way." 

Perseverance  :  A  tourist,  with  glass  in  one  eye,  stands  on  a  windy,  al- 
most inaccessible  peak  with  barely  a  foothold  ;  the  guide  sits  wearily  at  his 
feet. 

"  Sir,  the  sunrise  is  long  past — what  are  you  waiting  for?  " 

( '  For  the  sun  to  go  down. " 


A  gourmand  : 

Gentleman  (in  a  restaurant  to  a  backwoodsman):  "Will  you  not  take  a 
toothpick  ? " 

Backwoodsman  :  "  Thank  you — I  have  already  eaten  two  pieces." 

— Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


ON   THE   WAR  PATH, 


The  Walla  Walla  Daily  News  of  August  contains  the  following,  which 
was  subsequently  confirmed  by  telegraph  seven  days  later  via  Oakland  : 

There  was  a  large  crowd  at  the  express  office  yesterday,  viewing  the  remains  of  the 
stage  robber.  There  is  no  doubt  but  Waldron  of  the  Wasp  brought  hiin  down  at  the 
first  shot.    These  newspaper  cusses  seldom  miss  their  mark. 

In  the  excitement  of  the  first  news  received  in  this  city,  it  was  errone- 
ously reported  that  Mr.  Fred.  Bert,  the  manager  of  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
was  assassinated  ;  we  are  happy  to  state  that  he  is  not  the  stage  robber  re- 
ferred to,  but  we  are  sorry  to  add,  with  the  same  critical  accuracy  of  expres- 
sion, that  he  still  continues  to  give  very  execrable  shows  at  unpopular  prices. 

In  extenuation  of  Mr.  Waldron's  rash  act,  it  may  be  pleaded  that  he 
had  been  eating  heavily  at  the  time. 

Mr.  Waldron,  though  perhaps  it  may  be  a  breach  of  confidence  to  state 
it,  is  a  desperate  character,  and  was  long  known  on  the  frontier  as  "Wild 
Waldron,"  where  he  was  a  holy  terror — not  only  to  the  Indians,  but  to  the 
members  of  his  own  family.  This  makes  the  eighteenth  stage  robber  that 
Waldron  has  brought  down  within  the  last  six  years.  He  uses  their  scalps 
for  tobacco  pouches,  and  his  collection  of  those  grim  curiosities  is  now  the 
most  unique  on  the  coast. 

Traveling  agents  of  other  papers  infesting  interior  towns  will  do  well  to 
keep  out  of  his  way,  and  let  him  have  the  field  to  himself. 


A  NOVEL   DEMAND. 


The  proprietors  of  the  Bulletin,  the  Call,  the  Examiner,  the  Alta  Cali- 
fornia, the  Post  and  the  Chronicle  newspapers  have  joined  in  a  memorial  to 
the  Grand  Encampment  of  the  Knights  Templar.  They  respectfully  repre- 
sent that  without  charge  or  hope  of  profit  they  have,  to  the  best  of  their 
ability,  caused  to  be  reported  in  their  respective  journals  all  the  proceed- 
ings of  the  Sir  Knights,  with  such  complimentary  comments  as  seemed  perti- 
nent and  were  thought  to  be  agreeable  ;  that  they  have  in  so  doing  incurred 
oreat  and  unusual  expense  ;  that  owing  to  the  frequent  and  necessary  recur- 
rence in  these  reports  of  the  word  "  grand  "  they  have  been  obliged  to  re- 
plenish many  times  the  boxes  in  their  type-cases  containing  the  letters  com- 
posing that  word.  For  this  last  mentioned  extraordinary  outlay  the  memo- 
rialists respectfully  ask  that  they  be  reimbursed  in  such  a  sum  as  may  seem 
to  the  Grand  Encampment  just  and  equitable,  having  regard  to  the  fact 
that  the  replenishing  of  the  said  boxes  entails  the  purchase  each  time  of  an 
entire  font  of  type.  We  think  this  a  most  unreasonable  request,  and  hope 
the  Grand  Encampment  will  give  it  the  grand  bounce. 


Mr.  Pickering  is  making  a  brilliant  record  as  a  civil  engineer.  Noting 
the  circumstance  that  General  Stone,  who  has  made  a  careful  survey  of  the 
ground,  estimates  the  cost  of  the  proposed  Florida  ship  canal  at  §46,000,000, 
this  Olympian  authority  serenely  adds  :  "  It  is  not  likely  the  canal  will 
ever  be  constructed,  for  it  is  not  a  necessity,  and  besides  the  work  would 
cost  double  the  sum  given  by  General  Stone,  for  we  know  the  country 
through  which  it  would  be  built  is  unhealthy. "  This  is  indeed  a  careful 
estimate  :  Engineer  Pickering  allows  just  as  much  money  for  a  difficulty  that 
Engineer  Stone  overlooked  as  Engineer  Stone  did  for  the  whole  work.  Such 
figuring  as  this  shows  how  exact  a  science  civil  engineering  has  become. 

"It  came  with  such  suddenness,"  says  an  Arizona  telegram  describing  a 
cloud-burst,  "  that  many  asked  :  '  Is  there  no  living  Noah  an  ark  to  build  V  " 
Quite  a  singular  question  to  have  occurred  in  just  that  form  to  so 
many  minds  at  the  same  time.  Perhaps  the  most  remarkable  thing  about 
it  is  the  revelation  that  it  gives  of  the  Arizonian's  familiarity  with  Biblical 
history. 
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THE    WASP. 


SOCIETY, 


Clementina's  Letter. 


Dear  Tehama  :  The  dull  season  must  be  the  apology  for  my  long 
silence.  The  haut  ton  are  en  campagne,  and  consequently  cannot  be  en  com- 
pagnie.  The  point  to  which  the  waves  of  society  have  this  year  rolled  their 
glistening  surges  is  most  appropriately  the  Newport  of  the  islands — the 
charming  village  of  Nas  Leafar,  which  nestles  as  a  snow-white  gull  beneath 
the  sheltering  shadows  of  majestic  hills,  whose  slopes  are  kissed  by  the 
emerald  waters  of  an  ever  tranquil  sea.  In  this  delightful  resort  have  our 
society  leaders  and  their  numerous  retinue  been  rusticating. 

Now,  dear  Tehama,  you  must  know  that  of  rusticating  there  are,  prop- 
erly speaking,  but  two  ways.  One  is  the  pursuit  and  capture  of  wood-ticks, 
a  species  of  game  abounding  in  the  islands,  and  the  other  is  in  surrendering 
one's  very  soul — and  heel,  too,  for  that  matter — to  that  seductive  game, 
"  Two-is,"  a  game  similar  to  your  tennis,  though  possessing  an  immense  ad- 
vantage over  this  latter,  in  that  it  can  only  be  played  by  two  persons.  This 
fact  is  doubtless  the  foundation  for  this  alteration  of  an  old  adage,  "  two-is 
company,  tennis  a  crowd."  The  game  is  a  most  fascinating  one,  and  is 
played  from  two  courts  divided  by  a  net.  The  first  court  is  called  "  Ship  " 
and  the  second  "Divorce."  From  the  "  Ship  "  court  the  gentleman  serves 
and  from  the  "Divorce"  court  the  lady;  both,  use  rackets,  though  the 
female  racket  overtops  the  male  by  a  large  majority. 

The  game  is  played  thus  :  The  gentleman  stands  with  one  foot  over  the 
boundary  line.  He  must  be  clad  in  a  tasty  Two-is  suit,  which  resembles  in 
the  ' '  tout  an  scramble  "  those  worn  by  the  garcons  in  the  Maison  Doree  of 
your  city,  save  that  the  lower  extremeties  are  encased  in  silken  hose,  degen- 
erating at  the  base  into  a  heel-less  slipper.  Upon  the  ground  near  him  lie  a 
number  of  brilliantly  colored  balls,  whose  several  tints  denote  ice  cream, 
matinee  tickets,  buggy  ride,  gum,  moonlight  sonata  in  three  movements  (I, 
Ramble,  Adagio;  II,  Oysters,  A ndante  con  inoto;  in,  Champagne,  Presto.) 
Choosing  one  of  the  brilliant  spheres,  the  player  raises  it  gracefully  in  the 
left  hand,  assuming  meanwhile  an  Apollo  Belvedere  attitude,  then  with  a 
deftly  given  stroke  of  the  racket  he  propels  it — the  sphere,  not  the  attitude 
— towards  the  lady,  who  stands  determinedly  in  the  center  of  the  Divorce 
Court,  exclaiming  as  the  ball  begins  its  flight,  ' '  on  est  servi,  madame. "  It 
is  then  the  lady's  duty  to  return  the  gyrating  sphere.  Should  she  fail  to  do 
this  it  counts  "  one  "  for  her  opponent.  A  tally  is  kept  on  a  blackboard  five 
by  fifteen  feet  of  the  balls  which  she  fails  to  return,  and  at  the  expiration  of 
each  ' '  volley,"  which  includes  the  service  of  ten  balls,  the  players  balance 
accounts,  the  gentleman  being  obliged  to  pay  the  lady  each  and  all  of  those 
good  things  denoted  by  the  balls  which  she  succeeds  in  returning  to  him. 
Gentlemen  seem  to  do  the  balancing  trick  best,  being  not  only  better  adapted 
to  it  physically,  but  also  by  reason  of  that  practice  which  makes  perfect.  It 
is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that  the  game  has  taken  a  strong  hold  in  the 
islands,  and  that  par  consequence,  the  shoemakers,  hosiers  and  costumers  are 
jubilant  and  prosperously  happy. 

But  all  this  en  passant.  The  social  circle  is  at  present  fluttered  from  its  cen- 
tre to  its  circumference,  every  point  of  which,  paradoxical  as  it  may  appear,  is 
not  equally  distant  from  that  center.  The  moving  cause  of  this  social  tem- 
pest is  found  in  the  approaching  Concave  of  the  Noble  and  Ancient  Order  of 
Knights  Hospitabler,  an  order  founded,  so  far  back  that  nobody  can  remem- 
ber, by  a  man  who  was  ever  so  much  hospitabler  than  his  contemporaries. 
His  descendants  have  been  trying  to  be  as  hospitable  as  he.  They  make  a 
grand  effort  to  reach  the  mark  every  three  years,  and  this  effort  is  called  a 
Concave.  Under  the  weird  influence  of  this  hospitality  the  knights  all  fall 
down  together  (con,  together,  and  cave,  to  cave  in,  to  fall  down,  to  acknowl- 
edge the  corn)  according  to  the  ritual  of  their  order,  and  intone  the  anthem 
Sicut  erat  in  principis,  et  mine,  et  semper,  et  cetera,  which  being  translated  in- 
to the  vulgar  tongue  is,  "as  it  (hospitality)  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  shall  ever  be,  and  so  forth, "  indicative  of  their  ardent  love  for  hospital- 
ity and  their  unswerving  resolve  to  foster  it. 

It  is  from  this  ancient  custom  that  a  schismatic  body  sprung  up  calling 
themselves  Knight  Hospitalers,  founded,  on  dit,  upon  the  necessity  of  con- 
veying the  more  hospitable  chevaliers  to  the  ancient  hospitals,  and  there  ad- 
ministering counter-irritants  and  cafe  noir  ad  libitum.  This  order,  however, 
as  is  well  known,  is  only  a  base  counterfeit  of  the  one  I  have  mentioned. 
Each  knight  of  the  order  is  called  a  Sire  Knight.  The  rationale  of  this 
title  is  not  always  apparent,  though  the  catchpenny  railroad,  with  its  cus- 
tomary generosity,  permits  the  carriage  of  extra  baggage,  female  and  juve- 
nile, free  of  charge.  Many  of  the  Sire  Knights  have  already  arrived  and 
others  are  arriving  daily.  Among  those  who  are  already  with  us  are  Sire 
Knight  Fortunatus  Baldwin,  Sire  Knight  Heaven-Ward  Beecher  and  Sire 
Knight  Francis  Aeronaut  Pixley,  Eminent  Grand  Commander  of  the  "  Cur 
de  Lyin'  "  Commandery  of  your  city.  The  streets  and  avenues  of  Hottong- 
ville  are  beginning  to  blossom  as  the  rose  with  many  and  vari-colored 
streamers  and  banners  inscribed  with  the  different  emblems  of  the  society. 
Some  of  these  are  quite  unique  in  their  way.  One  of  them  depicts  the 
interior  of  a  palace  car  in  which  a  group  of  Sire  Knights  are  partaking  of 
the  hospitality  which  erstwhile  slumbered  in  bottles  green  and  capped  with 
gold.  Another  emblem  is  that  of  a  knight  clad  in  the  bright,  shining,  and 
impenetrable  armor  of  a  Railroad  Commissioner,  regardant,  holding  aloft 
a  free  pass  which  he  considers  with  a  smile  of  singular  sweetness  and  purity. 
The  motto  under  this  exquisite  conception  is,  In  hie  signo  rides.  This  em- 
blem is  a  great  favorite  with  the  Sire  Lady  Knights,  who  wear  it  conspic- 
uously attached  to  the  fichu  by  a  dainty  pin  having  some  semblance  to  a 
grizzly,  thereby  typifying  that,  so  far  as  the  free  pass  market  is  concerned, 
they  are  bears.     More  anon,  and  till  then,  adieu.  Clementina. 

Hottingmlle,  Society  Islands,  August  6,  1S8S. 

THE  SARACENS'   REVENGE, 


triumph  for  Saladin,  and  his  slaughtered  hosts.  It  gave  the  youth  of  this 
city  a  contempt  for  chivalry  they  will  never  forget,  and  their  ideas  of 
Knights  of  the  Temple  will  henceforth  be  associated  with  a  lot  of  conceited 
old  duffers  in  velvet  capes  and  toy  swords,  who  should  have  bidden  adieu  to 
such  school-boy  masquerading  years  ago. 

Those  people  will  do  us  no  good.  Their  methods  of  living  are  on  the 
bun  racket  basis,  and  the  example  of  their  skin-the-flea  economy  is  most 
injurious.  They  frequent  none  but  the  cheapest  restaurants,  smoke  none 
but  the  cheapest  cigars,  buy  damaged  fruit  because  it  is  some  few  cents 
cheaper  than  the  unimpared  article,  and  are  altogether  a  most  undesirable 
element  in  this  community. 

We  do  not  know  of  anybody  who  is  making  a  cent  out  of  them,  except 
the  dime  coffee  saloons,  and  even  here  their  raids  upon  the  free  bread  knock 
a  fearful  hole  in  the  profits  of  those  places.  We  certainly  have  gotten  them 
here  in  the  hope  that  they  will  leave  some  money  behind,  and  it  is  no  use 
disguising  the  fact  that  our  hospitality  is  of  a  strictly  commercial  character, 
but  it  looks  now  as  if  we  should  be  the  losers. 

The  female  Templar  appals  us.  With  some  few  exceptions,  an  army  of 
those  ladies  would  terrify  the  boldest  Saracen  that  ever  swung  sabre.  If  the 
Crusades  were  to  be  fought  over  again,  a  few  hundred  of  those  ladies  would 
send  the  infidels  tumbling  off  the  walls  of  Jerusalem  in  sheer  dismay  at  their 
marvellously  ill  favored  countenances.  The  exceptions  are  very  nice  of 
course,  but  they  do  not  dress  with  anything  approaching  good  taste.  In 
fact,  to  use  an  old,  but  in  this  case  a  most  excellent  illustration,  their  clothes 
look  as  if  they  had  been  flung  on  them  with  a  pitch-fork. 

Most  of  the  horses  used  in  Saturday's  procession  were  kindly  loaned 
the  Knights  by  the  street  railway  companies.  This  accounts  for  the  revolt- 
ing scragginess  which  distinguished  those  chargers,  many  of  the  poor  devils 
having  been  for  months  doomed  to  the  glue  factory,  but  were  reprieved  be- 
cause of  the  conclave.  Three  hundred  of  them  will  be  slaughtered  next 
week  for  their  hides  and  tallow.  Imagine  Cceur  de  Lion  on  a  Market  street 
car  horse,  or  Reginald  Front  de  Bceuf  astride  an  animal  which  Bob  Morrow 
had  rejected  as  not  sufficiently  blooded  for  the  Sutter  street  line  !  It  is 
enough  to  make  the  Saracens  chuckle  in  their  graves  in  exultation  at  the 
degradation  of  a  once  formidable  order.  Passing  California  street,  a  con- 
ductor mischievously  sounded  his  bell,  and  seventy  horses  came  to  a  halt. 
Every  animal  in  that  cavalcade  glanced  behiud  him  to  see  the  passengers 
alight,  for  the  memories  of  the  road  were  strong  upon  them,  but  not  one  of 
them  would  budge  until  the  railroad  man,  taking  compassion  on  the  distress 
of  the  chivalry,  again  touched  his  gong.  Then  the  Knights  were  once  more 
borne  on  their  triumphal  way. 

All  this  is  very  absurd.  If  those  good  Knights  must  meet  every  three 
years  to  cast  up  their  accounts,  and  see  that  no  Knight  companion  has 
embezzled  the  commandery's  funds,  let  them  leave  their  steel,  and  spurs, 
and  f  uss-and-f  eathers  behind  them.  There  is  nothing  chivalrous  about  them  ; 
this  is  not  a  chivalric  age  ;  there  is  no  temple  to  be  captured,  and  if  there 
were,  this  is  not  the  sort  of  material  that  would  be  selected  to  undertake  the 
contract.  Common-sense  people  laugh  at  them,  though  not  a  little  annoyed 
at  the  inconvenience  to  which  all  this  tramping  about  subjects  them.  Their 
costume  is  not  a  handsome  one.  They  resemble  a  gang  of  car  conductors 
in  these  unsightly  and  abominable  caps  they  wear.  They  are  too  old  to 
caper  about  on  horseback.  They  have  been  too  long  accustomed  to  waiting 
behind  counters  to  play  soldier  once  every  three  years.  They  impress  the 
majority  of  clear-headed  persons  with  precisely  the  opinions  we  have  ex- 
pressed. As  private  citizens  they  are  welcome,  but  it  is  not  agreeable  to 
have  the  town  thrown  into  a  vast  circus  tent  for  the  pleasure  of  one  organ- 
ization. We  do  not  know  but  an  Independent  Order  of  Saracens  would  be 
an  agreeable  change  from  this  eastern  chivalry.  We  are  positive  the  Sara- 
cen would  not  be  guilty  of  the  penuriousness  of  those  Boston  and  Connect- 
icut warriors.  It  will  be  a  relief  to  San  Francisco  when  they  have  retired 
with  their  Eminent  Grand  Spittoons  and  Great  Grand  Past  Cotton  Um- 
brellas, and  all  the  rest  of  their  nonsensical   farrago  and  plumed-crowned 

strut. 

AN   IMPUDENT  RAILROAD   ORGAN, 


The  manes  of  all  the  Saracens  that  may  have  fallen  at  the  hands  of  the 
Crusaders,  were  amply  revenged  in  Monday's  procession.  It  was  a  ghastly 
libel  on  the  reputations  of  those  grand  old  fellows,  who  used  to  chop  up  an 
infidel  before  breakfast,  just  by  way  of  getting  an  appetite,  and  it  was  a 


The  San  Francisco  Post  copies  from  the  Santa  Barbara  Press,  a  railroad 
organ,  an  article  in  which  this  paragraph  appears  : 

The  published  assertion  by  a  Stockton  paper,  that  Governor  Stoneman  would  calf 
an  extra  session  if  asked  to  do  so  by  mass-meetings,  was  the  merest  "  flapdoodle.  If 
he  ever  entertained  a  thought  of  calling  such  a  session,  he  has  never  whispered  it  even 
to  himself. 

Possibly  this  impudent  Santa  Barbara  paper  knows  better  than  the 
Herald  does  what  Governor  Stoneman  said  to  our  reporter,  but  we  hardly 
think  so.  On  the  evening  of  May  23d,  at  the  Yosemite  House  in  this  city, 
Governor  Stoneman  said  to  a  Herald  reporter  that"  if  there  was  a  general 
demand  for  an  extra  session  it  would  be  called,  and  he  added  that  he  would 
take  cognizance  of  this  demand  if  it  should  be  expressed  through  mass- 
meetings.     The  Governor  said  further  : 

I  was  elected  with  Messrs.  Carpenter  and  Humphrevs  and  Foote  and  the  other 
state  officers  on  the  Democratic  ticket.  If  I  should  enter  upon  any  course  and  the 
people  should  rise  up,  through  the  press  and  by  public  meeting,  and  tell  me  unmistak- 
ably that  they  disagreed  with  me,  there  would  be  but  two  courses  for  me  to  pursue— to 
do  as  the  people  wished  or  resign.     We  who  are  in  office  are  public  servants. 

Acting  upon  the  hint  given  them  by  the  Governor  through  the  Herald, 
the  people  proceeded  to  hold  mass-meetings  and  to  otherwise  manifest  their 
desire  for  an  extra  session.  Governor  Stoneman  has  thus  been  given  the 
expression  of  public  opinion  that  he  asked  for.  As  he  has  given  no  intima- 
tion that  he  contemplates  resigning,  the  presumption  is  fair  that  he  intends 
to  do  as  the  people  have  shown  him  they  wish  him  to  do. — Stockton  Herald. 


During  a  heavy  thunderstorm  in  Chicago  a  few  Sundays  ago,  a  church 
congregation  was  thrown  into  a  panic  by  the  vivid  flashes  of  lightning,  but 
order  was  quickly  restored  when  a  cool-headed  deacon  went  and  stood  at  the 
window  and  waved  the  collection  basket  at  the  lightning. — St.  Louis  Post- 
Dispatch. 


THE    WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


IV. 


Friday,  Augwi  17th. 
Templar  fugit,  in  fact  on  one  of  the  banners  on  Montgomery  streets  he 
is  flying  much  faster  than  the  steed  whose  name  lie  bestrides.  I  "got  off" 
such  a  superb  "  grind  "  on  a  clerk  in  a  store  to-day  that  I  think  I  shall 
treasure  it  for  future  use.  By  being  as  graceful  as  I  cuuld  I  managed  to 
break  a  favorite  vase  of  iny  mamma's,  one  of  a  pair,  but  having  seen  the 
same  article  in  white  porcelain  in  a  shop  in  the  city  I  determined  to  have  it 
decorated  to  match  the  shattered  urn.  The  clerk  having  said  that  it  could 
be  done,  I — foxy  being — instantly  asked  for  how  much.  "Oh,  it  will  cost 
you  a  great  deal,"  quoth  he.  "How  much!"  said  I.  "It  will  really  be 
very  expensive,"  quoth  he.  "How  expensive!"  I  persisted.  "Really 
Buch  work  comes  very  high,"  quoth  he.  My  patience  fled.  "  Will  painting 
that  vase  cost  five  hundred  dollars  ? "  I  asked.  "  Oh,  madam  !  "  with  a  de- 
precating smile.  "One  hundred  ("  "  That  little  vase  ?  "  So  he,  with  up- 
ward inflection.  "  Fifty,  forty,  thirty,  ten  dollars  ? "  snapped  I.  He 
weakened,  he  quailed,  he  ducked.  "  About  six  dollars  and  ninety  cents, 
madam,"  he  frankly  replied.  "  Proceed  to  paint,"  I  said,  briefly,  and  de- 
parted. Somewhere  else  it  will  be  an  ascending  scale.  I  shall  take  some- 
thing to  be  repaired — such  is  my  too  frequent  duty — and  the  inefl'able  being 
will  say  that  it  will  cost  nothing,  simply  nothing  at  all,  very  little.  I  shall 
calmly  begin,  "Five  cents?"  his  face  will  fall.  "Twenty-live?  half  a  dol- 
lar .'  two  and  a  half  1  "     It  will  be  two  and  a  half  ;  everything  is. 

Saturday,  18th. 

It  is  almost  weirdly  unpardonable  to  conjugate  the  verb  "  Noti,  not- 
ary, cussi,  swearem,"  but  a  little  boy  did  it,  carefully  thought  it  out  and 
sprung  it  on  his  teacher,  and  then  wondered  why  he  was  expelled. 

This,  that  one  of  the  boys  told  at  dinner,  is  better  :  In  the  old,  good 
days  of  district  courts,  one  of  the  ermine-clad  was  called — old  saw-wise — among 
Ilia  legal  confreres,  "  Necessity,"  for  the  proverb  hath  it,  "  Necessity  knows 
no  law. "  A  brilliantly  witty  lawyer  had  a  case  before  this  genius  and  was 
beaten.  He  took  an  appeal  to  the  supreme  court,  and  when  it  came  up  for 
argument  before  that  tribunal,  he  arose  and  said,  "If  your  honor  please,  this  is 
an  appeal  from  a  judgment  rendered  in  the  2080th  District  Court  by  Judge 
'Necessity'" — calling  him  by  name.  Then  he  sat  down.  The  Court 
looked  inquiringly  at  him  and  said  :  "  Well,  sir,  go  on  ! "  The  lawyer  then 
said,  "  If  this  is  not  sufficient,  your  honor,  we  have  other  grounds  of  appeal,"  , 
and  forthwith  proceeded  to  state  them. 

All  kittens  have  fun,  and  most  school-girls  and  some  newspaper  repor- 
ters, but  lawyers'  fun  is  doubly  glorified  by  its  infrequency.  While  the  dear 
old  head  professor  of  the  law  school  was  working  away  in  the  circuit  court 
at  those  immortal  tax  cases,  his  eloquence  struck  one  of  the  attorneys  for 
the  people  as  clogged  over  much  with  the  "  limbs  and  outward  flourishes  " 
of  that  wit  which  his  argument  undoubtedly  contained.  What  did  the  ir- 
reverent ribald?  He  drew  a  caricature  of  the  good  old  professor  under  the 
semblance  of  a  bottle  of  champagne,  and  labelled  that  bottle,  "  Pomeroy 
Sec,  Extra  Dry." 

Sunday,  19th. 

If  mine  is  indeed  a  checkered  career  I  am  on  a  black  square  now.  I 
have  just  walked  one  of  my  mamma's  guests  to  her  room,  but  never  more 
will  she  be  guest  of  ours  again.  At  dinner  there  was  besides  ourselves  this 
young  woman  and  Mr.  Coney.  I  knew  the  dear  man's  wife  died  two  years 
ago  ;  but  as  he  is  sixty  years  old  I  did  not  suppose  he  designed  replacing  her, 
so,  as  a  remarkable  deathly  quiet  seized  my  side  of  the  table,  necessitating 
continuous  conversation  on  my  part,  which  deprived  me  of  the  best  part  of 
my  dinner,  by  the  time  coffee  came  I  was  perfectly  reckless  and  propounded 
that  idiotic  and  moss-grown  catch  about  the  legality  of  a  man  marrying  his 
widow's  sister.  As  the  dead  wife's  sister  is  sure  to  annoy  somebody  I 
changed  it,  as  I  thought,  with  unspeakable  adroitness,  to  widow's  cousin, 
but  with  what  a  result  !  The  young  woman  looked  severe,  Mr.  Coney 
wretched,  Frank  and  Robert  jubilant  over  my  discomfiture,  my  mother  dis- 
turbed. When  I  could  finally  inquire  what  it  all  meant,  it  turned  out  that 
the  young  woman  was,  in  fact,  the  deceased  Mrs.  Coney's  cousin  and  that 
Mr.  Coney  was  to  marry  her  in  the  winter.     Miserere  ! 

Monday  20th. 

The  proofs  of  my  photographs  came  to-day.  How  very  detestably  like 
they  are  ;  like  a  looking  glass  or  the  Darwinian  theory,  none  of  the  three 
can  possibly  flatter  and  are  proportionately  odious.  Far  better  are  portrait- 
painting  and  poetry  and  theological  cosmogonies  for  complacency  of  mind, 
for  they  pay  some  regard  to  vanity,  and  in  vanity  our  happiness  is  locked 
up; 

What  an  odd  reflection  one  gets  of  oneself  from  old  letters.  I  was 
reading  some  to-day.  One  writes  :  "  I  have  yet  to  discover  that  vein  in  the 
strata  of  ordinary  man's  information  which  most  pleases  you."  I  could 
fancy  the  hopelessly  pale  effusion  he  was  trying  to  answer.  Another  says  : 
"  Be  so  good  as  to  have  my  beauteous  cabinet  (photograph,  clearly)  taken 
right  away  I  When  it  rains  you  will  be  afraid  of  spoiling  your  grand  dress; 
and  besides,  before  you  are  aware  of  its  coming  you  will  have  adopted  a  San 
Francisco  expression  which  I  cannot  translate,  perhaps. "  The  grand  dress, 
I  remember  distinctly,  was  a  graduating  dress  with  a  train  from  here  to 
never,  a  la  school-girl.  I  also  remember  that  I  never  had  the"  picture  taken, 
and  as  for  the  San  Francisco  expression — a  change  of  expression  there  cer- 
tainly is,  since  those  distant  days,  but  it  seems  really  unkind  to  father  it  on 
poor  San  Francisco,  who  has  so  many  unpleasant  things  to  answer  for. 

Tuesday,  21st. 
I  met  a  man,  to-day,  who  has  been  studying  three  years  in  Europe. 
He  has  been  in  Paris,  Dublin,  Leipsic  and  Vienna,  and  only  a  burst  of  ad- 
jectives could  adequately  describe  him.  He  talked  about  student  life  at 
the  unversity,  pedestrian  tours  to  the  Italian  lakes  and  through  Switzerland, 
and  most  adorable  of  all,  wore  upon  his  watch  chain  a  unique  little  dagger, 
the  badge  of  a  German  duelling  corps,  which  badge  I  would  gladly  die  to 
possess.  All  cutting  things  and  stabbing  things  are  desirable,  as  all  loading 
things  and  exploding  things  are  detestable.     The  irresistible  owner   of  the 


badge,  however,  had  had  an  unhappy  little  affair.  The  lady  had  told  him 
that  she  could  only  love  as  a  sister  and  promptly  engaged  herself  to  a  richer 
fellow.  He  remarked,  in  the  course  of  conversation,  that  he  would  "go  to 
thunder  for  her  to-morrow,"  wherever  that  resounding  region  may  be,  a 
sentiment  which  was  sweet  and  commendable  in  his  nature,  as  for  some  un- 
earthly reason  constancy  and  devotion  will  forever  be  in  men,  while  in  wo- 
men the  same  estimable  qualities  are  slightly  fatiguing.  That's  bad  doctrine, 
but  it's  true  all  the  same.  I  told  the  assembled  dinner  table  the  youth's 
experience,  and  everybody  set  up  a  howl,  saying  what  a  little  wretch  the 
girl  was.  I  confess  that  I  do  not  see  it.  The  only  thing  that  is  taught 
girls  is  that  they  are  to  marry  well,  which  means  a  rich  marriage  and  the 
gentleman  should  not  be  too  old  or  too  repulsive  for  fear  the  envious  world 
might  say  :  "  Behold,  a  love  match  !  "  with  an  invidious  accent.  The  dam- 
sels get  their  ideas  of  love  from  novels,  their  ideas  of  life  from  their  own 
narrow  experience.  They  see  that  in  real  life  love  is  always  coupled  with 
scandal,  the  only  time  they  hear  the  word  is  when  a  married  man  falls  in 
love  with  someone  not  his  wife,  or  a  married  woman  with  someone  not  her 
husband.  They  see  that  the  fiercest  quarrels  between  married  people  are 
about  money.  American  girls,  being  rather  good  than  bad,  do  not  yearn  to 
be  scandalous,  and  fancying  that  the  love  that  is  professed  from  time  to  time 
by  some  of  their  partners  and  callers  will  easily  divert  to  another  object, 
while  they  see  and  can  feel  and  understand  that  plenty  of  money  meant 
smiling  faces  and  new  dresses  and  deference  from  the  world  and  the  warm 
approval  of  their  own  people,  is  a  girl  a  little  wretch  to  find  out  that  she  can 
only  love  a  poor  man  as  a  sister  and  a  rich  one  as  a  wife  ?  If  there  is  any- 
thing in  love  that  is  worth  having,  why  don't  their  relatives  and  guardians 
tell  the  girls  so  honestly,  and  if  there's  everything  in  money,  why  don't 
the  educators  say  that  too,  honestly  ;  whereas,  for  the  most  part,  when  a 
Bhrewd  damsel  of  the  limited  experience  of  the  gems  called  "well  brought 
up,"  tries  to  precise!'  her  information  on  this  interesting  subject,  she  can 
only  say  :  "I  infer,  from  what  I  hear  them  all  say  and  watch  them  do,  that 
I  am  to  lay  all  my  nets  for  money  ;  but  if  I  trap  a  Crcesus  always  say  that  I 
am  madly  in  love  ;  and  of  my  impecunious  friends  I  am  to  say  :  '  We  are 
the  best  friends  in  the  world,  but  we  never  dreamed  of  falling  in  love  with 
each  other;'  and  then  death  itself  before  outcry."  The  beautiful  system  I  Her- 
bert Spencer  himself  says  that  selection  for  fine  physical  traits  and  mere 
natural  affinity  is  fast  dying  out,  and  that  selection  by  rent-roll  and  capac- 
ity for  making  a  rent-roll,  will  have  a  marked  effect  upon  the  race  in  a  gen- 
eration or  two.     Verily,  what  a  race  that  threatens  to  be  1 

Wednesday,  22d. 

Templars  and  templars  and  templars.  What  curious  beings.  Bone 
and  sinew  of  our  country,  I  should  think,  by  the  look  of  them.  I  wonder 
why  their  women  all  have  mouths  just  alike?  They  feel  like  real  people, 
their  "sister"  and  "brother"  and  past  grand  worthiness  is  an  agreeable 
fact  to  them.  What  do  they  think  when  they  go  to  bed  for  instance  !  Does 
the  humorous  side  of  it  never  strike  them  ?  Could  they  be  trusted  to  take 
care  of  valuable  papers  in  case  of  revolution  ?  But  our  revolutions  of  to-day 
are  nothing  but  strikes. 

Thursday,  23d. 

I  saw  a  charming  woman  to-day,  the  bearer  of  an  old,  great  name.  She 
has  wit  and  grace  and  a  sound,  sweet  nature,  but  not  a  sou.  If  she  could 
have  one-half  of  what  is  lavished  everyday  on  the  hecatombs  of  canaille  that 
enjoy  every  worldly  advantage  without  the  possibility  of  any  resulting  silk 
purse,  society  would  be  much  better  and  the  tradespeople  no  worse. 

Jael  Dence. 

"  SUBJECT  TO   DELAY." 


"  Lovest  thou  me,  Celeste  ? "  asked  Algernon,  who  is  a  telegraph  operator, 
at  work. 

"  I  doest,  Algernon,"  answered  Celeste,  who  is  a  young  girl,  with  a  good 
deal  to  learn. 

"  And,  love,  shalt  we  wed  ?  "  continued  Algernon. 

"  As  thou  sayest,  sweetheart,"  replied  Celeste. 

"  Then,  by  me  ticker,  we  shalt  wed." 

"  Wilt  name  the  day,  Algernon  ? " 

"  Not  this  evening,  me  own.  We  are  taking  everything  now,  '  subject  to 
delay,'  and  as  I  am  a  true  and  loyal  knight  (he  was  a  night  operator,  and 
used  this  abbreviation  to  Walter-Scott  the  girl,  so  to  speak)  I  can  make  no 
discrimination  in  your  favor.  Our  union  is  secondary  to  the  Western 
Union,  for  the  present,  dear  one,  and  this  business  must  hang  on  the  hook 
for  a  brief  seaBon,  more  or  less. " 

Then  she  smiled  a  sad,  sweet  smile  of  resignation,  and  said  that  ice 
cream  was  a  balm  to  wounded  hearts  in  July.  — Merchant-Traveler. 


"  I  believe  there  is  no  chance  of  my  recovery,"  he  said.  She  shook  her 
head  and  burst  into  tears.  "The  doctor  says  no,  but  there  is  one  consola- 
tion—you are  prepared,  John."  "  Yes,  I'm  quite  prepared."  "  Then  we'll 
meet  in  heaven,"  said  she.  "  Yes,  I  hope  so  ;  but  as  I  was  married  before, 
we  can  only  meet  as  friends."  This  is  rather  hard  on  the  poor  widow  if  she 
doesn't  happen  to  get  married  aeain. 

A  western  writer  thinks  that  it  is  unfortunate  for  women  that  they  must 
wait  to  be  courted.  Yes,  but  just  think  how  unfortunate  it  would  be  for  a 
fellow  if  a  half  dozen  women  should  follow  him  home  and  insist  upon  re- 
maining until  midnight,  courting. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  "  I  am  a  clergyman,  or  the  remains  of  one.     How  did 
lose  an  ear  and  get  my  head  so  bunged  up  ?     Well,  I  was  appointed   a  mis- 
sionary to  the  'longshoremen  and  I  undertook  to  tell  one  of  'em  what  a  sin- 
ner he  was.     I  didn't  half  do  his  case  justice,  either.     I  couldn't  and   use 
language  fit  for  a  clergyman." — Boston  Fost. 

If  the  ordinary  attire  of  a  lady  at  a  fashionable  ball  is  called  "full 
dress,"  we  want  to  hide  behind  the  parlor  door  when  she  appears  in  semi- 
dress.  That  is  to  say,  we  don't  want  to,  exactly,  but  it  would  spare  our 
blushes  if  we  did. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


MR,   MACKAY'S  DIARY. 


Extracts  from  the  Journal  of  a  Million  Millionaire. 


Parish  Monday. 

I  write  these  lines  in  my  drawing-room  car.  Therefore  I  notice  that 
the  gold  pen  spatters  again.  I  use  lately  a  great  many  gold  pens.  Is  it  the 
new  valet?  It  seems  to  me,  too,  that  yesterday  I  put  a  couple  of  hundred 
thousand  franc  notes  in  my  vest  pocket,  which  to-day  are  not  there.  I  cal- 
culate the  fellow  is  too  clever  to  compromise  himself  with  such  trifles.  My 
count  and  my  baron  sit  in  the  next  car  and  play  piquet.  I  would  like  to  have 
a  prince  and  a  duke  to  arrange  for  a  nice  game  of  whist.  But  it  doesn't  pay 
me.  Though  I  provided  myself' with  a.  king  it  would  have  to  be  only  a 
small  one,  seeking  suitable  employment. 

Cologne,  Tuesday. 

So  this  is  the  Rhine.  It  would  be  proper  in  me  to  prove  grateful  to  the 
dear  French  people,  who  have  entertained  me  so-hospitably,  and"  buy  them 
the  Rhine  as  a  gift  to  the  nation.  Must  really  inquire  in  Berlin  how  much 
Bismarck. will  take  for  the  portion  that  runs  througb.  Germany.  It  cannot 
cost  arfbrtirae.-  Let  me  ask  Farina  if  I  can  have  underground  pipes  leading 
from  his  cologne  works  to  the  Seine,  to  remove  the  odor  of  the  lower  classes 
in  Paris.     Will  hear  what  De  Lesseps  thinks.    . 

-■."■'■'..'  Berlin,   Wednesday. 

My  count  and iny  baron  have  fallen  in  with  knaves  who  have  got  a  mil- 
lion out  of  them.  I  am  not  a  good  judge  of  the  matter,  but  it  seems  to  me 
as  if  people  played  a  little  high.  Went  this  afternoon  to  the  hygiene  exhi- 
bition. This  pleased  me.  Everything  that  eases,  saves  and  perfects  earthly 
existence:  They  have  forgotten  only  one  thing  :  namely,  the  hygienic  ele- 
ment through  which  alone  one  can  enjoy  all"  these  delights — money.  For  how 
much  money  contributes  to  bodily  comfort  is  incredible  if  one  does  not 
know  it.  For  example,  what  use  is  the  fine  carriage  whose  construction 
makes  it  impossible  for  the  horse  to  run  away,  if  one  has  no  money  to  ride 
in  it?  "  How  is  one  helped  by  the  most  wholesome  carnepura  in  chocolate 
or  powder,  if  one  has  no  money  to  buy  it  ?  In  the  came  pura  pavilion  I  ex- 
perienced a  vexatious  disillusion.  Enraptured  by  the' two  charming  saleswo- 
men, I  had  just  given  my  count  the  order  to  buy  the  powder  of  a  hundred 
thousand  oxen,  to  nourish  all  the  female  members  of  my  household,  when  I 
saw  the  two  women  served  with  veal  cutlets  and  asparagus.  Of  course,  I  at 
once  gave  up  this  powder-beautifying  of  my  women-folks,  and  left  the  count 
to  consume  the  hundred  thousand  oxen  alone.  In  the  "  Peasant's  Restaur- 
ant "  I  drank  liquor  for  a  mark.  Since  I  was  in  strict  incognito  this  price 
pleased  me.  I  felt,  that  this  was  the  spot  to  which  people  of  my  sort,  be- 
longed. I  found  the  "  People's  Kitchen  "  cheaper,  but  less  elegant.  But  as 
it  was  always  "  hats  off,"  "  no  loud  talking,"  and  "no  waiting  after  eating," 
and  one  was  closely  inspected  by  a  little  woman  in  gold  spectacles  though 
one' was  not  a  "  famous  man,"  I  soon  left  the  place,  after  registering  myself 
as  N.  A.  Bob,  America.  I  must  expressly  note  that,  in  contrast  to  other 
first-class  hotels,  when  I  paid  my  reckoning  there  was  no  bill  of  a  hundred 
marks  presented  for  the  wear  of  the  pen  and  the  use  of  paper  and  ink. 

Berlin,  Thursday. 

To-day  I  received  the  bills  from  the  hygiene  exhibition,  and  see  to  my 
speechless  amazement,  what  my  wife  has  ordered  and  bought.  O,  these  wo- 
men !'    What  will  she  do  with  the  following  things  ? 

1  train  of  cars  with  locomotive  and  every  thing  complete. 

1  diving-basin  with   water. 

2  Austrian  military  ambulances. 
1-iron  chair  for  descent  into  mines. 

1  half  the  body  of  a  ship. 

2  leather  costumes  for  powder  workers. 
1  rew  kind  of  dungeon. 

'  1  calf  exhibiting  inoculation. 
1  normal  house,  all  complete. 
1  portable  chocolate  pavilion. 

.1  fully  equipped  sledge  for  travel  to  the  North  Pole. 
1  white  beer  saloon. 
1  fire-engine  and  wagon  with  ladders. 
1  street-cleaning  machine. 
1  light-house,  full  size. 
Summara  summarinm ;  8J  million  marks. 
-I  reckon  in  addition  that  I  must  buy  a  small  ocean  for  the  light-house, 
and  must  fit  out  an  expedition  to  take  the  North  Pole  sledge,  so  it  appears 
to  me  the  day's  purchases  go  beyond  my  means.     I  have  at  least  chosen  prac- 
tical things.     I  ordered  a  cremation  furnace.     Now  I  only  seek  for  someone 
who  will  allow  himself  to  be  burned  to  test  it. 

Berlin,  Friday. 
Went  to-day  to  the  art  exhibition.     Bought  five  dozen  paintings  ;  the 
oil-soaked  canvas  will  heat  my  cremation  furnace. 

What  shall  we  do  next  ?  Going  to  Moscow  was  a  mere  bagatelle  for  me. 
If  the  coronation  had  not  pleased  me,  I  would  have  found  somewhere  down 
in  Turkey  a  little  potentate  to  have  crowned  for  my  private  pleasure.  I 
would  not  hesitate  at  a  couple  of  millions  for  it. 

— Translated  from  the  German.  E.  F.  D. 


HIS  WEDDING   SUIT, 


"  You  remember  the  case  of  old  Coleman,  the  miser,  who  was  found  dead 
in  a  wretched  shanty,  not  far  from  the  Pacific  Mail  docks,  some  years  ago  ?" 
said  the  undertaker.  "  Well,  you  know,  they  found  nearly  $100,000  in  gold 
and  securities  of  one  kind  and  another,  concealed  about  the  cabin  in  holes 
and  corners  and  under  the  hearthstone.  I  had  charge  of  the  public  dead 
at  the  time,  and  when  they  found  the  old  man,  the  remains  were  brought  to 
me.  That  was  before  the  money  was  found,  and  I  wasn't  over-anxious  about 
him,  as  he  was  only  worth  just  the  amount  of  the  contract  allowance.  After- 
wards, it  was  different,  and  I  gave  him  the  finest  kind  of  a  funeral  to  be  had 
this  side  of  New  York — buried  him  on  a  week  day,  just  the  same  as  if  he'd 


moved  in  good  society  all  his  life — had  a  brass  band  in  front  of  him  and  a 
full  set  of  pall-bearers,  in  new  clothes,  to  walk  beside  the  hearse,  and  plenty 
of  hacks  to  follow.  It  was  high-toned,  I  tell  you,  for  they  can't  any  of  'em 
get  away  with  me  onthat  proposition  when  I  hump  myself.  It  was  the  finest 
kind  -of  an  advertisement  for  me,  because  the  whole  thing  was  wrote  up 
fine  in  the  papers  on  account  of  the  old  man  being  a  miser.  I  reckon  that 
funeral  was  about  all  the  good  the  old  man  ever  did  get  out  of  his  money. 
There's  men  will  tell  you  that  when  a  man  is  dead,  he's  got  no  more  right 
to  his  money,  but  I  believe  he  is  entitled  to  the  benefit  of  what  he's  worked 
for  just  as  long  as  he  holds  together.  Of  course,  I  got  well  paid  out  of  the 
estate  besides  the  advertisement.  When  a  man  waits  until  after  he  dies 
to  have  a  good  time  it's  only  fair  to  let  him  have  it  without  sparing  expense, 
and  if  we  charge  a  little  extra  for  it  that's  fair  enough  too.  When  a  man 
deals  in  a  perishable  commodity  like  grief,  it's  only  right  he  should  have 
something  extra  to  pay  him  for  the  risk  he  takes.  I  reckon  if  men  wasn't 
buried  until  six  months  after  they  was  dead  the  funeral  business  would  be 
a  mighty  poor  one,  and  where  a  man  finds  all  the  grief  himself,  as  well  as 
the  means  of  gratifying  it,  why  that  ought  to  be  considered  in  the  bill 
too. 

"But  that  was  not  what  I  wanted  to  tell  you  about  old  Coleman. 
There  was  some  things  about  him  that  the  newspapers  never  got  hold  of. 
The  old  man  hadn't  been  a  miser  always ;  and  the  story  how  he  came  to 
to  be  one  was  queer  enough.  In  searching  over  his  effects  we  found  at  the 
bottom  of  an  old  trunk  a  package  to  which  was  pinned  a  label  with  the 
words,  '  My  wedding  suit.'  It  contained  a  blue  swallowtail  coat,  with  brass 
buttons  and  a  great  high  collar,  with  pants  and  vest  to  match.  It  had  evi- 
dently never  been  worn  and  was  a  mighty  queer  old-fashioned  rig.  The 
boys  in  the  office  made  lots  of  jokes  about  it,  and  one  of  'em  tried  it  on. 
There's  lots  of  people  thinks  an  undertaker  ain't  got  any  right  to  make  jokes, 
and  I  wouldn't  make  a  joke  myself  on  the  outside  or  allow  any  of  my  em- 
ployees to  indulge  in  public  levity,  because  there's  a  prejudice  against  light- 
minded  undertakers.  It  don't  seem  professional,  as  you  might  say,  but  you 
should  see  the  boys  cuttin'  up  and  carryin'  on  among  themselves  when  there 
ain't  anyone  to  give  the  business  away.  It  kind  o'  lightens  up  the  gloom 
you  know,  ha,  ha  ! 

"  Well,  sir,  one  of  the  old  man's  relatives,  who  came  out  here  to  look 
after  the  estate,  told  me  the  story  of  that  suit,  and  a  sad  story  it  was. 
Along  in  '47  or  '48  Coleman,  who  was  then  about  thirty,  engaged  himself  to 
marry  Miss  Gertrude  Flood.  Old  man  Flood  was  one  of  those  high-toned 
cusses  that  puts  on  as  much  airs  as  if  they  was  Jay  Gould,  and  all  the  time 
ain't  able  to  pay  for  much  more  than  their  own  grub.  We  don't  have  so 
many  of  that  kind  out  here,  because  it's  put  up  or  shut  up,  and  if  you  can't 
do  it  you're  no  'count,  and  that's  my  opinion,  too.  Anyhow,  the  old  man 
was  kind  o'  set  against  the  match  all  the  time,  because  young  Coleman 
didn't  have  a  cent,  but  he  never  put  his  foot  down  until  the  day  of  the 
wedding  was  actually  fixed  and  everything  nearly  ready.  Then  he  started 
in  and  broke  off  the  marriage,  saying  that  young  Coleman  was  too  poor  to 
marry  a  daughter  of  his.  Shortly  afterwards,  the  California  gold  excitement 
broke  out.  Young  Coleman,  full  of  hope,  joined  a  party  that  was  about  to 
cross  the  plains.  He  promised  his  sweetheart  that  if  she  would  be  true  to 
him  he  would  come  back  in  a  few  years,  with  plenty  of  money,  and  they 
could  marry,  with  or  without  the  old  man's  consent.  She  was  true  to  him, 
but  while  he  was  scrimping  and  "saving  out  here  and  toiling  from  sun-up  to 
sundown,  she  was  dying  of  consumption.  In  five  years  she  was  dead,  and  by 
the  time  he  had  nearly  made  up  as  big  a  pile  as  he  thought  would  be  enough, 
the  news  came  to  him  that  it  was  too  late.  His  object  in  life  was  gone,  but 
the  saving  and  pinching  had  grown  into  second  nature,  and  he  continued  to 
save  and  pinch  until  the  end.  That  was  how  old  man  Coleman  came  to  be  a 
miser.  His  sweetheart  was  buried  in  her  wedding  dress,  and  they  took  up 
the  old  man  and  brought  him  east  and  laid  him  alongside  of  her  in  that  old- 
fashioned  suit  which  he  had  Baved  so  carefully.  Outis. 


With  visor  down  and  sword  drawn,  the  gruesome  figure  of  Sir  George  C. 
Perkins  stalks  into  the  gay  arena  and  issues  a  mandate  that  makes  San 
Francisco  sick.  The  saloon  keepers  of  the  metropolis  have  been  for  many 
days  going  broke  on  decorations  in  anticipation  of  the  triennial  conclave  of 
the  Knights  Templar,  and  the  rest  of  the  citizens  of  the  big  village  by  the 
Golden  Gate  who  have  anything  to  6ell  have  encouraged  them  thereto,  know- 
ing that  when  a  gallant  knight  is  flushed  with  wine  he  is  more  apt  to  be  free 
with  his  broad  gold  pieces  than  when  he  is  cold  sober.  But  Sir  Perkins,  in 
his  capacity  of  Grand  Commander,  introduces  himself  and  issues  an  official 
order  that  no  Knight  Templar  shall  enter  a  saloon  with  any  of  his  regalia 
on,  and  as  any  true  knight  would  rather  die  of  thirst  than  take  it  off  for  a 
minute,  the  plebeian  saloonsters  of  Sau  Francisco,  and  the  traders  who  de- 
pended upon  their  exhilerating  assistance  to  make  business  brisk,  are 
dished. — Stockton  Herald. 


Now  the  clerklets  known  as  slaves 
Get 
Away 
For  half  a 
Day, 

And  wet 
In  the  waves 
At  Monterey. 


"  My  son,"  said  an  Arkansas  colonel  of  the  reformed  school,  "in   life  al- 
ways make  it  a  point  not  to  fight."     "  Suppose  a  man  calls  me  a  d liar, 

what  must  I  do  ?  "  "  Find  out  whether  he  has  told  the  truth  or  not.  If  he 
has,  acknowledge  the  accusation,  and  if  he  has  not,  move  to  another  neigh- 
borhood."— Arkansaw  Traveler. 


Now  the  watermelon-patch 

Is  it's  owner's  pride, 
Now  the  little  Ethiops  scratch 

Buckshot  from  their  hide. 


THE    WASP. 
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SIRKNIGHTIANA. 

A  hearty  looking  old  Irish  woman  invested  ten  cents  in  a  Templar  flag 
with  the  motto  Magna  est  Veritas,  and  hoisted  it  over  her  door. 

"  Arrah,  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself,  Mrs.  Fogarty,"  said  her 
neighbor  indignantly,  "  fooling  wid  thiol  emblems.  Don't  you  know,  you 
ignorant  woman,  the  meaning  of  the  words  ?  "  "No,"  said  the  dismayed 
lady.  "  Well  thin,  they  just  mane  '  To  hell  wid  the  Irish,'  "  remarked  the 
learned  female  dryly,  and  Mrs.  Fogarty  tore  down  the  flag,  and  danced  a 
jig  on  this  classical  insult  to  the  land  of  her  nativity. 


Tho  gamins  enjoy  the  Templars'  visit  hugely,  and  hail  each  other  as  Sir 
Knight,  with  an  imitation  of  the  Boston  Commandery  of  "Say,  stranger, 
can  you  show  me  a  hoodlum  f  "  and  "  Where  can  our  boots  be  blacked  for 
live  cents  f  "  or,  "  On  what  street  are  the  ten  cent  barbers  found  1  "  There 
is  no  exaggeration  about  the  Boston  Templars'  meanness.  They  will  even 
divide  a  quarter-section  of  pie  in  a  coffee  saloon,  and  save  five  cents  by  this 
extraordinary  stroke  of  economy. 

It  has  been  remarked  that  there  are  few  young  men  among  the  visiting 
Templars.  The  reason  is,  the  junior  partners  have  been  left  at  home  to  at- 
tend store,  while  the  older  fellows  do  all  the  junketing  and  drumming. 

After  all,  the  hotel  keepers  will  be  the  only  people  to  profit  by  this 
Templar  hullaboloo.  The  visitors,  having  half  price  tickets  for  food  and 
travel,  unless  they  can  purchase  other  things  at  the  same  valuation,  straggle 
about  the  shops,  put  the  shop  keepers  to  a  lot  of  trouble,  ask  interminable 
questions,  and  finally  walk  away  fingering  the  copper  currency  of  the  eastern 
states. 


The  Templars  were  taken  around  the  bay  in  the  yachts  on  Wednesday, 
and  were  tendered  lunch  by  their  hosts.  But  as  the  majority  of  the  careful 
fellows,  fearing  that  they  would  have  to  pay  for  that  meal,  had  stuffed  their 
pockets  with  free  bread  from  the  hotel  tables,  the  yachtsmen's  hospitality 
was  but  poorly  enjoyed. 


The  horses  ridden  by  the  Boston  Commandery  were  furnished  by  the 
Market  street  and  Omnibus  railroad  companies.  They  were  a  melancholy 
looking  lot  of  nags,  but  did  not  seem  to  suffer  as  much  as  the  men  who  be- 
strode them.  It  is  a  hard  thing  to  say,  but  it  is  nevertheless  correct — moBt  of 
the  Sir  Knights  rode  like  tailors. 


"  What  is  a  palfrey  ?  "  inquired  a  fair  young  damsel  on  Monday,  as  she 
gazed  at  the  procession.  "  Why,  that,"  replied  her  escort,  pointing  at  a 
particularly  ill-looking  beast  staggering  along  under  the  weight  of  a  doughty 
Knight.  "  Now,  what  will  they  do  with  them  when  the  inarch  is  over  ?  " 
continued  the  fair  girl.  "Make  glue  of  them,  lovey,"  was  the  response, 
"  They  can't  hope  to  keep  them  alive  for  the  next  parade." 


' '  What's  them  1  "  asked  Lady  de  Pike,  as  she  brought  her  knightly  hus- 
band to  a  sudden  halt  in  front  of  a  vegetable  store  where  a  basket  of  arti- 
chokes were  exhibited  for  sale.  "  Why,  them's  cabbages,  of  course,"  answered 
Sir  Caleb,  as  he  bit  a  square  inch  off  a  plug  of  tobacco.  "  Don't  say  ?  " 
said  Lady  de  Pike,  with  evident  disgust,  "Why,  I  reckoned  as  everything 
was  big  here,  but  I  guess  them  little  bits  o'  things  would  be  fed  hogs  back 
in  Missouri  ! " 


THE   SUNDAY-SCHOOL  PICNIC, 


It  is  a  glad  picnic  party.  The  Sunday-school  has  gone  out  into  the  leafy 
forest.  The  dark  object  in  the  heavens,  800  miles  wide  and  2,000  miles 
long,  is  a  cloud.  It  got  to  the  woods  as  soon  as  the  picnic,  and  is  there  yet. 
Under  the  great  oak  you  can  see  the  dinner.  The  large  winter-proof  mound 
in  the  middle  of  the  table  sullenly  laughing  at  the  storm  is  a  fruit  cake. 
The  teacher  of  the  infant  class  made  it  herself  for  the  little  ones.  But  the 
storm  saved  them.  See,  the  lightning  struck  the  cake.  It  will  never  strike 
anything  else.  There  stands  the  cake,  without  a  dent,  and  under  the  table, 
shattered  and  blighted,  lies  the  thunderbolt.  Under  the  cedar  tree  is  a  dy- 
ing dog.  He  got  in  the  way.  and  the  superintendent  felled  him  to  the  earth 
with  one  blow  of  a  biscuit.  The  tall  figure  wrapped  in  the  ghostly  drapery 
of  a  water-soaked  linen  duster,  leading  the  way  to  the  cars,  is  the  teacher 
of  the  young  ladies'  Bible  class.  His  influence  with  that  class  is  gone  for- 
ever. The  young  ladies  will  never  be  able  to  look  at  him  again  without 
thinking  how  he  looked  on  this  occasion.  Up  in  the  hickory  tree  you  can 
see  a  grief-stricken  face  peering  down.  It  is  the  superintendent.  He 
climbed  up  there  to  fix  the  swing,  and  before  they  could  throw  him  the  rope 
the  storm  came  up  and  the  picnic  adjourned  sine  die  and  sine  mora.  And 
he  is  waiting  for  the  last  straggler  to  disappear  before  he  comes  down.  He 
has  officiated  at  Sunday-school  picnics  often  enough  to  know  better  than 
slide  down  a  shell-bark  hickory  tree  before  an  audience.  The  man  with  the 
umbrella  under  his  arm  is  the  treasurer.  He  if  getting  drenched,  but  he 
does  not  raise  his  umbrella.  He  knows  there  is  a  name  painted  on  the  in- 
side of  it,  but  for  the  life  of  him  he  cannot  remember  whose  name  it_  is. 
He  is  watching  his  chance  to  give  the  umbrella  to  a  stranger. — JSawkeye. 


VERY  ARTISTIC  AND   SCIENTIFIC, 


The  prescribing  editor  of  the  New  York  Journal  recommends  the  follow- 
ing anti-girl  fat  : 

Feed  her  on  cucumbers,  pickles  and  cream, 

Until  she  gets  dainty  and  pale  ; 
Then  she'll  grow,  like  a  skeleton  in  a  dream, 
As  thin  as  a  twice-told  tale. 


As  like  as  two  peas — Two  Q's. 


However  such  a  costume  might  become  the  fair  author,  it  would  be  quite  in- 
sufficient protection  in  the  opinion  of  the  Cruelty  to  Children  society. 

As  swift  as  an  arrow — The  head  of  it. 


As  warm  as  toast — The  douirh  in  it. 


Noticing  the  fact  that  Vinnie  Ream  Hoxie,  the  sculptress,  is  the  mother 
of  a  bouncing  baby,  the  Boston  Globe  remarks  that  she  has  at  last  produced 
something  iu  the  shape  of  a  human  being. 


A  Cincinnati  firm  had  for  years  kept  in  a  drawer  all  the  counterfeit 
money  received  in  the  course  of  business,  and  the  other  night  a  burglar  got 
in  and  took  every  cent.  It  is  supposed  that  the  burglar  will  write  an  indig- 
nant communication  to  the  press  as  soon  as  he  calms  sufficiently  to  handle's, 
pen. 


Major  Wasson,  the  defaulting  paymaster,  wept  when  they  shaved  off 
his  beautiful  blonde  moustache  in  the  Kansas  penitentiary.  Shouldn't  won- 
der. There  are  some  barbers  in  Kansas  that  would  make  an  iron  man  cry 
if  they  shaved  him. 


In  Australia  there  is  an  insect  that  so  much  resembles  the  leaves  of  the 
trees  it  inhabits  that  it  requires  close  observation  to  discover  the  difference. 
A  sudden  blast  of  wind  shakes  them  off,  and  they  tumble  to  the  ground  like 
leaves  after  a  frost,  then  slowly  climb  the  tree  again.  When  the  country 
was  first  discovered  by  the  English  a  party  of  sailors  who  were  sitting  under 
a  tree  when  a  lot  of  them  fell,  were  so  frightened  when  they  saw  the  leaves 
climbing  the  tree  that  they  fled  to  the  ship  and  refused  to  land  again. 

NOT  A  GREENGROCER, 


At  a  grocery  in  Jersey  City,  the  other  day,  a  woman  who  wished  for 
butter,  and  was  shown  a  lot  of  "  gilt-edged,"  asked  if  it  was  genuine. 

"  Certainly,  madam." 

"  Looks  to  me  like  artificial." 

"  Oh,  it  can't  be.     I  never  handled  oleomargarine." 

"  But  this  butter  certainly  looks  queer,"  she  persisted. 

"  And  I  am  certain  it  is  first-class,  madam." 
She  departed  without  purchasing  any,  and  the  grocer  turned  to  his  clerk 
and  said : 

"  Henry,  if  a  servant  girl  should  come  in  within  an  hour  and  inquire  for 
artificial  butter,  you  must  take  it  out  of  that  other  tub.  I  believe  from  the 
looks  of  that  woman's  eye  that  she  will  put  up  a  job  on  me  and  try  and  in- 
jure my  character  for  honesty." — Wall  Street  News. 

STOCKS   DOWN. 


"  Waiter,"  he  began,  "you  may  bring  me  a  spring  chicken,  a  piece   of 

lamb,  a  choice  cut  of " 

He  was  interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  a  friend,  who  chatted  with  him 
for  three  or  four  minutes,  and  then  left. 

"  Waiter,  how  far  had  I  got  ?  "  asked  the  gentleman. 

'  *  You  were  going  to  order  a  choice  cut. " 

"  Ah  !  yes,  I  was  then  under  the  impression  that  the  west  was  enjoying 
fine  weather,  and  the  wheat  was  being  harvested  in  nice  shape.  My  friend 
says  it  has  been  raining  every  day  for  a  fortnight,  the  harvest  is  delayed  and 
wheat  is  being  badly  damaged.     Waiter  !  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  I'll  make  a  new  order,  based  upon  a  falling  off  of  13  per  cent,  in  the 
crop.     Bring  me  a  dish  of  pork  and  beans  and  a  glass  of  milk  1 " 

IT   WAS  THE  CAT, 


One  of  the  most  extraordinary  decorations  displayed  in  this  city  in 
honor  of  the  Knights  Templar  on  Monday  was  a  large,  fluffy  blue  cat  hung 
up  by  the  tail  in  front  of  a  saloon  on. Market  street.  A  good  deal  of  indig- 
nation was  at  first  shown  by  passers-by,  but  the  tumult  was  quelled  when 
the  proprietor  finally  pinned  the  following  legend  to  the  suspended  feline  : 
"This  cat  is  a  Maltese  cross."  A  sceptical  cat-fancier  who  doubted 
the  pedigree  of  the  animal  sarcastically  asked  its  owner  if  he  knew  what 
made  a  Maltese  cross.  "  Can't  you  see  ? "  responded  the  saloon-keeper 
witheringly,  pointing  to  the  yelling  beast,  "Hanging  up  by  the  tail  will 
make  a  Maltese  cross  every  time." 

NOT  MR.   BORUCK'S  FAULT, 


Ella  Wheeler  says,  in  her  latest    poem,    "Clothe  me   in  rosy  light.' 


The  Chronicle  and  Call  have  every  reason  to  be  proud  of  the  "  great 
paperB  "  which  they  have  been  issuing  in  honor  of  the  conclave.  They  are 
truly  noble  compilations  of  valuable  "clips"  from  all  the  leading  journals  of 
Europe  and  America.  They  abound  in  snake  and  fish  stories  and  give  much 
information  concerning  the  manufacture  of  soap  among  the  Hottentots,  and 
other  similar  topics  of  engrossing  interest.  In  short,  all  that  they  need  to 
be  perfect  is  a  short  postscript  giving  us  the  news  of  the  day. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^^^^^^_ 

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     81. 
Druggists. 

All  nervous  and  blood  diseases  are  invariably  cured  by  the  use  of  Samaritan 
Nervine. 

The  best  medicine  of  the  age  for  quickly  curing  indigestion,  nevousness,  etc.,  is 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 
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THE    WASP. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


That  it  would  have  been  wiser  to  have  introduced  the  revised  Union  Square  Com- 
pany in  a  play  new  to  this  city  was  proved  by  the  reception  accorded  to  The  Rantzaus 
on  Monday  evening  last.  Not  because  of  the  immense  audience,  for  every  theater  in 
San  Francisco  was  crowded  on  that  night  by  trans-continental  and  provincial  visitors 
but  because  the  resident  "  first-nighters,"  who  were  out  in  force,  were  relieved  from 
the  almost  always  disagreeable  pleasure  of  comparing  strange  players  with  their  popu. 
lar  predecessors  in  the  same  characters,  and  from  sitting  out  a  play  that  had  lost 
through  old  acquaintance  that  novelty  which  is  constantly  sought  by  the  best  patrons 
of  the  stage.  The  result  was  a  great  deal  of  warm  applause  in  place  of  the  last  week's 
cold  criticism.  Although  by  no  means  a  finished  dramatic  effort,  The  Rantzaus  is  a 
clever  piece  and  deserves  to  be  popular,  for  it  is  full  of  points  that  are  good,  while  it 
has  few,  if  any,  that  are  absolutely  bad.  Most  of  the  dialogue  is  excellent,  and  sev- 
eral of  the  situations  are  strong ;  one  of  the  latter,  at  the  close  of  the  second  act,  being 
built  up  by  realistic  acting  to  the  point  of  painful  intensity.  The  propriety  of  keep- 
ing the  stage  in  a  glimmer  of  darkness  during  the  entire  third  act  is  questionable.  To 
be  sure,  it  lends  a  certain  weird  beauty  to  the  scenic  effect,  and  harmonizes  well  with 
the  sombre  action,  but  a  rather  stronger  light  could  be  used  at  times  to  advantage,  for 
an  audience  wishes  to  study  the  facial  expression  as  well  as  to  hear  the  voices  of  the 
actors  and  their  eyes  should  be  relieved  from  a  too  long  continued  strain.  The  old 
members  of  the  troupe  who  appear  in  this  play,  and,  by  the  way,  it  embraces  all  of 
them,  are  thoroughly  satisfactory,  while  the  new  ones  as  a  rule  more  acceptable  than 
they  were  in  The  Bankers  Daughter.  Stoddard's  "John  Rantzau"  is  remarkably 
strong,  and  shows  how  conscientious  an  actor  he  is  in  every  part  he  undertakes.  A. 
man  of  Mr.  Stoddart's  genial  disposition  and  kindly  actions  in  his  social  life  would 
naturally  seem  unfitted  to  portray  the  obstinate,  stormy  and  revengeful  character  of 
one  who  nurses  a  bitter  vendetta,  and  yet  he  merges  himself  so  completely  in  the  part 
that  he  becomes  at  times  absolutely  repulsive  in  his  artistic  picture  of  a  man  who 
allows  brutal  passion  to  govern  reason.  The  "  Father  Florence  "  of  Mr.  Parselle  is  a 
capital  foil  to  the  preceding  character,  and  is  in  all  respects  well  rendered.  Miss  Maud 
Harrison  has  but  little  to  do  as  "  Louise,-"  so  far  as  time  of  action  is  concerned,  but  she 
plays  this  emotional  part  so  excellently  that  it  may  be  justly  claimed  as  one  of  her 
greatest  successes.  Mr.  Tilton's  "  James  Rantzau  "  is  quite  good,  although  it  has  to 
stand  in  unfavorable  comparison  with  Stoddart's  remarkable  effort  in  the  same  line  of 
acting.  The  "Phillip  Rantzau"  of  Mr.  Kinggold  is  much  better  than  his  "Harold 
Routledge,"  perhaps  because  we  can  compare  him  with  no  other  actor  in  the  former 
part,  but  he  appears  to  be  troubled  with  too  many  legs  and  arms,  and  to  be  too  flourishy 
both  in  gesture  and  voice.  As  to  Mr.  Stanley,  as  a  Parisian  exquisite,  freshly  im- 
ported to  the  provinces,  it  must  be  acknowledged  that  he  is  a  dismal  failure,  a  lou^ 
instead  of  a  fop,  a  boor  instead  of  a  man  of  polish.  Of  the  minor  parts  in  the  play 
it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  they  were  well  enough  taken. 

On  Sunday  last  the  Hawaiian  Band  gave  an  experimental  concert  at  the  Cali- 
fornia. Their  playing  is  really  good,  as  compared  with  the  best  bands  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  extraordinarily  good  when  we  consider  the  difficulty  of  organizing  such  a 
musical  association  in  a  country  where  there  are  so  few  opportunities  for  the  develop- 
ment of  musical  taste.  The  audieuce  on  the  night  iu  question  was  phenominally 
small ;  a  fact  that  may  have  been  unpleasant  to  the  performers,  but  certainly  no  more 
than  they  might  have  expected,  as  they  had  been  giving  free  concerts  during  the 
previous  week,  and  as  it  was  known  that  they  would  renew  these  gratis  entertain- 
ments during  the  week  to  come. 

SoL  Smith  Russell  has  done  very  well  at  the  Bush  Street  with  his  Edgewood  Folks, 
the  engagement  closing  with  this  week.  A  local  company,  headed  by  George  Holland, 
will  commence  a  two  weeks'  engagement  in  that  house  on  Monday  next,  the  initial 
play  being  Lord  Dundreary. 

The  Callender  Minstrels  have  been  coining  money  at  the  Baldwin  up  to  the  present 
time,  and  have  apparent  reason  to  hope  that  their  success  will  continue  to  the  end  of 
their  engagement.  No  better  drilled  minstrel  company,  either  white  or  black,  has 
ever  been  seen  on  this  coast.  The  scenic  arrangements  are  novel  and  effective,  and 
the  performance  is  in  many  respects  entertaining,  so  it  may  be  safely  asserted  that  the 
handsome  profits  of  the  Callender  management  have  been  fairly  earned. 

Three  different  operas  have  been  given  at  the  Tivoli  during  the  week,  and  each  of 
them  has  drawn  good  houses.  On  Monday  next  there  will  be  a  benefit  at  that  estab- 
lishment for  Miss  Hattie  Moore  and  Harry  Gates,  and  the  opera  presented  on  that 
occasion,  The  Mascot,  will  be  sung  during  the  rest  of  the  week.  Within  a  short  time 
the  present  seating  arrangements  of  the  Tivoli  will  be  changed  to  the  free  and  easy 
style  of  its  early  days.  The  place  has  never  done  quite  so  well  since  it  aped  the  sys- 
tem of  the  so-called  regular  theaters,  for  the  extra  charge  for  reserved  seats  buttoned 
up  the  pockets  of  many  of  its  patrons,  while  others  objected  to  the  substitution  of 
row3  of  fixed  seats  for  the  movable  chairs  and  the  beer  tables,  around  which  they  were 
wont  to  gather. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  presented  a  very  good  programme  this  week,  and  have  played 
in  consequence  to  even  larger  houses  than  usual.  The  fun  presented  at  this  house  is 
always  spiced  with  something  topical  in  which  the  members  are  enabled  to  display 
their  comedy  qualities,  of  which  they  possess  considerable,  in  local  and  timely  hits  on 
passing  events.  This  has  grown  to  be  a  feature  of  the  entertainments  given  at  Emer- 
son's, and  is  a  decidedly  welcome  addition  to  the  old-established  minstrel  round  of 
programmes.  The  new  material  introduced  into  the  troupe  is  of  first-class  quality, 
and  strengthens  the  variety  features  of  the  programme.  Bar. 


A  Mr.  Ansorge,  of  Wisconsin,  has  adopted  a  novel  way  of  advertising 
his  wife.  He  warns  people  not  to  trust  her  on  his  account,  as  she  has  left 
his  bed  and  board,  and  winds  up  with  the  following  wicked  stab  at  her  rep- 
utation :  u  She  having  left  a  number  of  small  children  uncared  for,  I  take 
this  opportunity  to  request  their  respective  fathers  to  call  and  identify  their 
own  and  take  them  away,  as  I  feel  thatl  have  supported  them  long  enough." 
— Boomerang. 


A  CUTE  IDEA. 

Most  ladies  are  jealous  of  the 
appearance  of  themselves  and 
their  rooms,  and  when  a  caller  is 
announced  there  is  a  rush  to  pick 
up  and  put  away  the  litter  which 
sewing  has  caused,  if  the  caller  ia 
to  be  received  in  the  sitting-room. 
If  the  room  is  furnished  with  a 
Japanese  Folding  Screen  its  gen- 
erous folds  are  useful  to  cover  the 
littered  corner,  and  is  a  beautiful 
ornament  as  well. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street,  recently  enlarged  to  cover 
15,000  square  feet,  has  a  hundred 
kinds,  which  sell  at  $2.50  each 
and  upwards 


Policeman  (to  group  of  small  boys)  :  Come, now,  move  on. 
ing  the  matter  here.  Sarcastic  boy :  Of  course  there  isn't. 
you  wouldn't  be  here. 


There's  noth- 
If  there  was 


Black   stockings   are  the   rage, 
pointer  on  this  and  save  money 


Fashionable  colored  ladies  can  take  a 


CONCLAVE  VIEWS. 
The  Photographic  establishment  of  I.  W.  Taber  utilized  its  unequalled  facilities 
during  the  week  in  taking  a  large  number  of  views  of  the  city,  its  decoiations,  parade 
and  characteristic  scenes,  numbering  in  all  about  seventy-five.  As  there  is  sure  to  be 
a  desire  on  the  part  of  thousands  to  present  some  such  handsome  suuvenir  of  the  Con- 
clave, the  fact  that  these  Views  aie  for  sale  at  the  Taber  Gallery  will  be  welcome 
news.  _^ 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  18S3.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.      A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

GOLD  QUARTZ  JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visit 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


ROUGH  ON  RATS. 
Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  flies,  ants,  bed-bugs,  skunks,  chipmunks,  gophers. 
15c.     Druggists.  ^___ 

DENTISTRY. 

C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Paciflc  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  August  14th,  1883  :  J. 
J.  Bowen,  San  Francisco,  saw  plate  and  inserted  saw  tooth ;  T.  S.  Brown  and  G. 
Williams,  Roseville,  harrow;  F.  Dudley,  Eugene  City,  Oregon,  sash  fastener;  J.  N. 
Dudley,  Petrolia,  California,  saw  handle  ;  J.  C.  Franklin,  Lena,  Oregon,  hasp  lock  ; 
H.  P.  Garland,  San  Quentin,  bag  sewing  machine;  E.  D.  Haven,  Albany,  Oregon, 
combined  step  ladder  and  hoist ;  F.  G.  Hesse,  Oakland,  fluid  meter ;  E.  Ivery  and  A. 
Wren,  Seattle,  Washington  Territory,  can  holder ;  Quom  Kai,  San  Francusco,  seam 
for  uniting  pieces  of  leather ;  A.  W.  Kientoff,  Dallas,  Oregon,  chronometer  escape- 
ment; H.  C.  Langrehr,  San  Francisco,  compound  pump;  E.  C.  Masters,  Woodland, 
California,  lock  hinge;  J.  W.  Surbrenaut  and  J.  E.  Ferguson,  Astoria,  Oregon,  hy- 
draulic pile  driver ;  W.  E.  Wild,  San  Francisco,  ore  feeder. 


"  Samaritan  Nervine  would  be  cheap  at  §100  a  bottle.     It  cure3  fits.' 
Charleston,  S.  C.     Only  SI. 50  per  bottle,  Druggists. 


J.   Sterling, 


Physicians  prescribe  Brown's  Iron  Bitter's  for  indigestion,  weakness,  low  spirits, 


THE    WASP. 
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FAULTS   ON  BOTH   SIDES. 

"  Sir,  your  daughter  is  a  bundle  of 
padded  deception.  Do  you  suppose 
I    would   have   married  her   if  I  had 

suspected .     Bah  !    I  will  sue  for 

a  divorce !  " 

"Tut,  tut !  my  dear  fellow  ;  don't 
be  hasty.  Remember  that  there  are 
usually   faults  on  both  sides." 

"  That  is  exactly  what  I  am  com- 
plaining of,  sir  ! " 

'Tis  a  wise  Sir  Knight  that  knows 
his  own  business. 


A  West  Chester  widow  is  so  heart- 
broken on  account  of  being  slighted 
by  a  widower  worth  a  million  that  she 
will  play  nothing  but  dead  marches 
on  the  piano. 


CONSUMPTION !   <>$$£,?* 

We  unhesitatingly  say  Jt  lias  been 
ami  Is  being  cured   every   day  by  the 

UHC     Of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW   IT    IS    CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.    Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS   CUBED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  ao  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dn.  Meurdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balaam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Pails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call   for   Allen's    Lung    Balsam,    and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an   established  reputation.      As    AN 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 
sold  by  all  medicine  dealebs. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  English  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEBT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Comer  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


THE  SOUTH   BBITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,   SAN  FEANOJSOO. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House, 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gdstav  Hinrichs Conductor 


Saturday  Evening,   Aug.   25,   1883, 
Suppe'a  Comic  Opera,  in  3  acts, 
BOCCACCIO! 

BOCCACCIO! 


Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone.  3009. 


Baldwin  Theater. 

Gustave  Frohman Lessee. 

SPECIAL  ANNOUNCEMENTS 
For    the    Third    fireat    Week    of   the 

GALLENDER 
MINSTREL    FESTIVALS. 


Entire    CHANGE    of    PROGRAMME    on 

Monday,  Aug.  25. 


&3T  Open  Air  SERENADE  CONCERTS  every 
evening  at  7  o'clock  ;  also,  at  1  o'clock  on 
Matinee  Days,  in  the  Pavilion.  Alfresco 
built  in  front  of  the  Baldwin  expressly  for 
the  CALLENDER  COMPANY  and  in 
honor  of  the  Knights. 


AST  Grand  MATINEES  Wednesday  and  Satur- 
day. 


JT5T  The  present  will  be  the  last  visit  of  the 
CALLENDERS  to  the  Pacific  Coast  for  a 
prolonged  period, as  the  entire  organization 
sails  for  Europe  early  next  Spring,  being 
under  imperative  contract  to  tour  Franc", 
Germany,  Russia,  Italy,  Spain  and  other 
Kingdoms,  with  the  probability  of  includ- 
ing India,  China,  Japan  and  Australia. 


AST  Full  details  of  these  great  Festivals  are  daily 
advertised  in  all  the  newspapers. 


75  Cts.      50  Cts.      75  Cts.      50  Cts.      75  Cts. 

Standard    Theater. 

75  Cts.  ..'Mr.  Emerson,  Sole  Proprie-. .  .50  Cts. 
tor  and  Manager. 

75.. Every  Evening  anb  Saturday  Matinee.. 50 

75  Cts 50  Cts. 

EMERSON'S  MINSTRELS. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

EMERSON'S  MINSTRELS. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

THE    FAMILY    RESORT. 

50  Cts 75  Cts. 

ENTIRE    CHANGE    OF    BILL. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

No  Extra  Charge  for  Reserved  Seats. 

50  Cts.      25  Cts.      25  Cts.     25  Cts.     75  Cts, 


JH.      O'BRIEN,     WHOLESALE 
Dealer  in  Fine  Wines   and   Liquors, 
•   No.    224   Main  street,  Odd  Fellows' 
Block,  Stockton,  Cal. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc,  &3TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


EIGHTEENTH 

INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 

AND 

Mechanics'    Fair 


Of! 


Francisco*  iss:t. 


W'lhi-  OPEM  AT  Tin:  NEW  PAVILION  ON 
I  Li!,in,  Hayes,  Polk  and  Grove  rtreel  oi 
ii  ESDA1 ,  September  llth,  and  continue  until 
October  13th. 

This  will  be  the  most  comprehensive  exposi- 
tion yet  held  in  this  Statu  of  Manupaoti  rbs. 
Art  an i.i  NATURAL  PRODUC  rs. 

A  GraKD  Concert  and  other  extra  attractions 
each  afternoon  and  evening. 

PREMIUMS 

A  liberal  llsr  of  premiums  consisting  of  Gold, 
Silver  and  Bronze  Mednln,  Diplomas  and  Cash 
will  lie  awarded  to  meritorious  exhibita. 

Members  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute,  in  good 
standing,  are  entitled  to  double  and  single  sea- 
son ticket1*  at  half  rates. 

Intending  Exhibitors  should  loose  no  time  in 
applying  for  space. 

Full  information  will  be  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  Secretary,  31  Post  street. 

P.  B.  COENWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Culvkk,  Secretary. 


The  Globe  Marine  Ins.  Co., 

Limited,  London,  England. 
Capital $£,500,000 

The  Chinese  Insurance  Co., 

Limited,  of  Hongkong. 
Capital $1,!>00,000 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO.,  Agents, 
131  A  123  Murltol  St.,  San  Francisco. 


it-iT   Cores    wiiii 

UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY N  rvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
drains    upon     the 

the  system.  Fbrmanknt  ^orks  Guaranteed. 
I  rice  §2.50  per  b"ttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 

Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 

Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


GRAND  OPENING. 

rriHE  UNDERSIGNED  BEGS '!  0  ANNOUNCE 
-*■     that  he  has  purchased  the  place, 

417    PINE    STREET, 

Well  known  by  the  name  of 

HOESCH'S    RESTAURANT, 

Which  has  been  reopened  as  a  first-class  Res- 
taurant.— Respectfully, 

MOIEITZ  .1    M( OI.AI. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 


The    Crowning-   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, .  unibago, 
R  heumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc,  free. 

Address  W.J.  IIOKNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  70:!  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 


COLEMAN    .1    CO., 
Sole    Agents. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  KANT' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  of  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
w  One  recommendation 
y  this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  coi.venient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

j?or  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 
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THE    WASP. 


STILL   LIFE   STORIES, 

Tie  Bagpipes  and  the  Doughnut. 
A  Set  of  Bagpipes,  on  pleasure  bent,  meeting  a 
forlorn  Doughnut,  asked  her  to  allow  him  to  escort 
her  to  a  picnic,  but  the  Doughnut  refused  with 
aome  contempt,  saying  she  preferred  a  less  noisy 
companion.  The  angry  Bagpipes  rejoined,  "Why, 
you  wrinkled  old  Tough,  the  last  time  I  saw  you 
was  when  you  were  returning  home  from  a  church 
fair  wrapped  in  a  greasy  newspaper  with  a  wander- 
ing Trowser  Button."  "Well,"  she  apologized, 
"  I  had  a  fellow  feeling  for  the  poor  fellow.  He 
too  had  been  put  on  the  plate  and  rejected,  al- 
though he  meant  well.  But  as  for  you — you  im- 
penitent old  windbag — you  have  as  many  mouths 
as  a  litter  of  puppies  and  your  music  isn't  any 
better." 


Umbrella  and  the  Hack. 
An  Umbrella  who  had  been  attending  the  funeral 
of  a  very  dear  friend  one  rainy  day  gave  way  to 
her  emotions  on  the  floor  of  a  Hack  while  return- 
ing home.  The  latter  stood  it  as  long  as  he  could, 
but  finally  remonstrated, 'saying,  " My  dear,  it  is 
not  good  manners  to  cry  a  spittoonful  on  the  floor. 
Next  time  you  feel  so  juicy  1  hope  you  will  hire 
out  to  a  milkman." 


The  Loves  of  a  Chin  Whisker. 
A  noble  Chin  Whisker  was  once  wooed  by  a 
gentle  Lathering  Pot,  but  rejected  with  scorn  the 
advances  made  to  him.  "Is  there  another?" 
sobbed  the  Pot.  "  That  is  a  question  you  have  no 
right  to  ask,"  said  the  Whisker,  "but  I  don't  mind 
telling  you  that  there  has  been  an  attachment  of 
long  standing  between  me  and  a  Soft-boiled  Egg." 


Her  Answer. 


A  Cigar  Store  Indianess,  who  had  been  indulg- 
ing very  freely,  embraced  a  Lamp-post  that  she 
met  on  her  way  home.  He  failed  to  respond  in 
any  marked  manner  to  her  advances,  and  she  re- 
marked in  disgust,  "Sir  Knight,  you  have  not  got 
quite  as  much  diameter  as  could  be  desired  in  the 
object  of  ones  affections.  You  are  scrawny,  so  to 
speak,  but  never  mind  that — if  you've  got  a  quarter 
anywhere  in  your  clothes  go  down  and  fetch  it  up 
and  I'll  call  it  square.  I'm  suffering  for  a  drink." 
"Most  gracious  princess,"  he  answered,  "  doubt- 
less you  mistake  me  for  an  Improved  Redman,  but 
I  don't  think  the  honor  is  worth  a  quarter.  You 
can,  however,  have  a  couple  of  knightly  badges 
that  I  have  no  further  use  for."  For  answer  she 
merely  made  the  following  noise,  "  Hie." 


KNIGHTS  AT  THE   BAR, 


There  is  a  three  of-a-kind  story  which  runneth 
like  this  :  A  crowd  of  visiting  Knights  entered  the 
Crystal  Palace  Saloon,  evidently  on  an  eager  hunt 
for  something.  What  they  looked  for  was  evident 
when  their  knightly  eyes  rested  on  the  famous 
"awakening"  picture.  They  got  close  to  it — the 
lunch  counter  is  also  close  to  it — and  feasted  their 
eyes  and  stomachs  at  the  same  time.  When  they 
had  looked  until  they  could  endure  no  more  and 
eaten  until  their  stomachs  were  poddily  distended, 
one  of  them  asked  Hacquette  for  some  cards  of  the 
place.  They  were  politely  given,  and  one  of  the 
Knights  explained  that  the  cards  would  be  used  to 
direct  some  friends  to  the  place — to  see  the  picture. 
Not  a  drink  was  taken. 

Two  Knights  entered  Sam  Sample's  place  and  in- 
quired the  price  of  beer.  "  All  plain  drinks  are  a 
bit  each,"  replied  Sam.  The  knightly  faces  fell. 
"Now  we've  been  told,"  one  of  the  Knights  said, 
"that  there  are  some  five-cent  places  on  this  street, 
and  darned  if  we  can  find  them." 

"Yes,  there  are,  some  very  nice  places,  too," 
Sample  replied.  "  There's  Harry  Grimm's,  on  the 
corner  of  Sutter  and  Kearny." 

"  You  couldn't  pilot  us  there,  could  you,  if  you 
are  not  too  busy. " 

Sam  looked  dumbfounded  for  a  moment,  and 
then  his  face  lighted.  He  rang  for  a  coupe'.  "  Take 
a  seat,  gentlemen,  and  read  the  papers  a  moment." 

The  coupd  driver  entered.  He  was  a  big  fellow. 
"  Conduct  these  gentlemen  to  Harry  Grimm's," 
said  Sam. 

They  were  driven  to  Grimm's.  "One  dollar, 
please,"  the  driver  said. 

The  Knights  wildly  protested.  They  hadn't  paid 
for  riding  anywhere  yet,  and  it  was  less  than  a 
square." 

"  Gents,  one   dollar  is  the   lawful   fare,  and  I 


want  it,  or  I'll  lick  ye  both.  I'm  dyin'  to  lick  a 
Knight,  anyhow." 

They  regarded  the  smiling  mug  of  the  stalwart 
driver  for  a  moment  and  then  dug  up  two  ten-cent 
shin  plasters  and  departed.  "  I  kinder  wish  they 
hadn't  paid  me,"  the  driver  remarked,  as  he  curi- 
ously examined  the  script. 

Two  Knights  entered  the  Palace  Hotel  bar.  One 
ordered  a  whisky  punch,  the  other  a  glass  of  beer. 
One  laid  down  a  short  bit.  "  What  is  it?  "  asked 
Ned  Fay,  looking  at  the  dime  loftily.  "  Payment 
for  the  drinks,"  a  Knight  replied.  Fay  assumed  a 
superior  air  that  would  have  done  for  a  dramatic 
critic  at  the  theater,  and  shoving  the  short  bit  back, 
replied,  "  Oh,  we  can't  allow  our  guests  to  outdo 
us  in  generosity."  The  Knight  hesitated  a  moment 
whether  to  pocket  the  insult  or  the  coin.  His  de- 
cision was  masterful;  he  pocketed  both. 


ffV      CELEBRATED  ^M^ 


&ITTERS 


Hostetter'sStomachBitters, 
by  increasing  vital  power,  and 
rendering  the  physical  func- 
tions regular  and  active,keeps 
the  system  in  good  working 
order,  and  protects  it  against 
disease.  For  constipation, 
dyspepsia  and  liver  com- 
plaint, nervousness,  kidney 
and  rheumatic  ailments,  it  is 
invaluable,  and  it  affords  a 
sure  defence  against  malarial 
fevers,  besides  removing  all 
traces  of  such  disease  from 
the  system. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


W    <JJEVER  FAlLr>  * 


IS  UNFAILING 

AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CURING 


Epileptic  Fits, 

Spasm,    Falling 

Sickness,    Convnl- 

Dance,  Alcoholism, 


sions,    St.    Vitus 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 

j^"To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonicj  appetizer  or  stunulent,  Samaritan  Ner 
vine  is  invaluable. 

BSThou  sands 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Iuvigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system, 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.fl.  RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 
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S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

618  clay   street,  near  sansome. 

san  francisco. 
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m 
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,URES  ALL  PAINS:  NICE  TO    use: 


r.llilltl  >  ,l  <  o.,  Drnggists,.San.Jose,  California. 


BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

will  cure  dyspepsia,heartburn ,  mala- 
ria, kidney  disease,  liver  complaint, 
and  other  wasting  diseases. 

BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

enriches  the  blood  and  purifies  the 
system;  cures  weakness,  lack  of 
energy,  etc.     Tiy  a  bottle. 

BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

is  the  only  lion  preparation  that 
does  not  color  the  teeth,  and  will  not 
cause  headache  or  constipation,  as 
other  Iron  preparations  will. 

BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

Ladies  and  all  sufferers  from  neu- 
ralgia, hysteria,  and  kindred  com- 
plaints, will  find  it  without  an  equal. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 
COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    .Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


$72 


AGEXTS  *'<>K  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

10  and    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outat 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 
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15 


PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
mil   from  Broad  wa>    Whan,  Sail 

"Francisco,  (or  ports  in  California, 
'Oregon,    Washington  and    Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 

Callfbrnln  Southern  Coast  Koute.- 
Stcamura  will  sail  al»out  every  second  day  A.  u. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
8an  Simoon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbar*.  Ventura,  Hue- 
ncnie,  S  n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

Bnllnh  Columbia  and  Alaska  Konle. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  to  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Vict  »ria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Uaaka,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Putfet  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Route- The 
SteamersGEO.  W.  KLUER,  DAKOTA  »nd  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  Bail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  u.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
•20th,  ■J'.tli  ;md  :;eth  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsead,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  ma  king  close  .-onnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esqui  n&ult)  at  U  a.  m.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
ISth,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and    Nanaimo    about    every    two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alt  a  or  Quids. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.—  The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  Kith,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  numboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route- 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   2)4  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Peinoipal 

Line  Fbom 
omaha,    kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSION, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEKCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ilia 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.   D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quiney  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

<DCfJ  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
CD  00  S5  outfit  free.  Address  II.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda.  .VcwurL ,  San  Jose, 

Los  tin !*>>*,  Cleuwood,  IVH Big 

Trees  and   Sanla  Croz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  liave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soiTU  siDK,  at 

8«Qfl  *-  M-«  daUv-  We9t  San  L0""120.  West 
■  OU  San  Lcaiid'ro,  Rut-sells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville.  Nlowryg,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gates, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2  «Qfl  P.M.  (Sundays  excepted).  Express:  Mt. 
■Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnewg,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gates  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4 "in  P"  M-  <Sunda-V9  excepted),  for  SAN 
•OUJOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturday* 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Mondays,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

mr  EXCURSIONS  TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
\DU  §3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
^.Q  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
'TO  CRUZ,   evert  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OlkLAVD    AM>    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
U12 :30— 1 :30— 2:30—  3 :30— 1 :30— 6:30— 6:30—  7 :30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  nnd  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52— •[11:52  A.  M.  12:62—1:52—2:52-3:52— 
4:62— 5:62— 6:52— 9*35— 10-52  — 11-52.  At  7"52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35-10:35—1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1 :35— 2 :35— 3 :35— 4 :35— 5 :35— 6 :35— 9-20—10 :35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  If  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

A,  H.  FRACKER,  R,  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Aert. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
1  ost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  ihe  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  '(under  his  special  advice  and 
trea'ment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  »-ent  to  any  address, 
Cos fidbkti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FBEjE,,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letrer,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsbnrg,  -  413,493 
Farragnt  Ins.  Co.,  N.  T.,  •  -  -  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Raltlmorc,  501,2*9 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  Mew  York,  497,43? 
Pennsylvania  Lns.Co., Pittsburg, 300,246 
Boatman's  Ftrc  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  Mew  York,       -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


fl>E  4-/\  <D  O  fl  Per  day  at  nome-  Samples 
3)0  bU  vPZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e  .   c .   hTTgh  e  s  , 

511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FKAN0IS0O. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  (jiving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  meditml  qualities  excels  anv 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pi  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jISTForeale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1853. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 

AIRIEST  and  BEST 

On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam,   Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Baths. 


FOR    LAMES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

SOT  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  -V.Ni  nnd  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile'B 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  8  p.  M., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  M  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  LIEBIG'S 

^fe\ WONDERFUL 


Ki,e3|  GERMAN 

^'2'    INVIGORATOR, 


The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  I  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults oT  ii  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATOKHHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  "2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases <  f  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spe  d- 
il  ,  thhroughly  and  permanently  fairer),  recent 
cas^s  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  akiUfully 
treated;  ehaJges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  al! 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  tonditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
83T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFEL.D,  Manufacturer. 

1-1  lllll-lllll     1859. 
SOLE   AGENTS   FOR  THE  ONLY   OEN11NK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Mosl  Elegant  Slock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  ruclflc  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per    cent.  Lower  than  any 

other  House  on  Ihe  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "£» 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O^O  NTt-t., 
Ean  Francisco — En. 
tablished  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  DIb- 
eaBes,  nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manentiy  cured. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fall 
hto  call  upon  him. 
?  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In*  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
hia  services.  DR.  GIBBON  wiD  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  s  cure.  Persons  at 
a  dlBtance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Oharge 
reaonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Franciaco.  Say  you 
8*rw  thlo  sdvertiapment  in  the  WASP. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

JVIe  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets* 
S.  S.  Hcpworth*8  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO' 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


IVIULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsh. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  Sun  Franeisco,  1S63. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

8ST  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thorou  hly  1  iagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  tiro  hoars  uoticc» 


H 
X 
m 

> 
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U^LAW  I ON I  &  CO.,  "::":::."•  China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Siye  II17  son  a  literal  education," 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  EOBINSON 

FB0FKDROBB. 


IIACIFIC 
BUSINESS 
ftOLLEGE, 


|    WSEND   FOR  CIRCULARS 


MINERAL 

Water 


3E"0«. 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBEBS     WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

ecnt  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maclarlane  &  Co., 

510  .1  545  California  St.,  S.  F. 

DANIOHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

FACTORY,    119   DUPONT  STREET, 
Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 

WM.     H.     PORTER, 

Undertaker   and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelaa  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.     SOJfi. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.      liO  Montgomery. 


TWrODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

-*-»-■-  735.  Market  street,  San  Francisco.; 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

£5rSenu    for   Catalogue   of  New     m.I    standard    10-Ccnt    .llnsi,-.  _& 

CHAS.   S.  EATON.  -  A.   M.   BENHAM. 

"JESSE   MORE 

W  H   ISKE  Y." 
Superior   in 

QUALITY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO-, 

-     417  and  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Dewcese,   Jr., 

Sau  Francisco. 

II.   Moore, 

0  F 
JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

H.  ic.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

OHAMPArGNE  export  lager   beer. 


The  Phoenix  Bottling  Company,  New  York,  Sole 
Bottlers  of  the  Famous  Beer  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son 
Brewing  Company,  New  .York. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  'Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.     This  Celebrated  Beer  for  Sale  in  Lots  to  Suit. 

ALFRED    GREENEBAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

123    CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


lammnKi 


Fine    Accommodations   for 
Transient      and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor, 


3  Miles  from  Oaklanel 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE   | 
Willi    Sau    Francisco. 


LLLL 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   OP 

:p  _a_  :e?  :E.~e, 


OF    ALL     RINDS. 

413  and  415  Snnsonie  St. 


H.  R,  iViLLiAR,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

.    San    FeanoisoOi 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  fm 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 
iter  r  i  a  .%'  o  s   r  o    it  i;  \  1  . 
J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hajr,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     Oltm.ltS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street.  San  Francisco,  CaL  - 
Telephone    No.    35. 


KOULER  A  GH'ASEj  131  l»  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianoa. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

House  on  the  Coast. ■;        -. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.     VVnarcl 


625    and    627    FRONT    STREET 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Graig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRALMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.     Orders  promptly  attended  to. 

(Telephone  No.  3047.     Our  Parlors  are  at  the 

lold  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


SOLE  A0ENT8  FOR 


"GQLfl  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413   Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

Frank  Eastman.  M.  Shannon. 

FRANK  EASTMAN  &  CO., 

ROOK  and  JOR  FKEYTERS, 

500  Clay  Street, 

Near'Sansome,     -    -         San  Francisco. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty.    Only  genuine 
Electric   Trus3   in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture, 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  irrr.it  orti  fiend'  of  Dr.  II  o  roe's  won- 
-  -rful  Electric  Truss.    It  fttslilioakid  irl  oye,  and  "" 


easy  .reliable  and  oomfortuble;  also. a  ruTfect  retainer 
of  myjiainfulrupture.  I  would  not  sell  It  for  31,000 
and  do  without  it.    Yours  respectfully,  Edwin  J.  II  am 


kcll.  Member  House  _. 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1883. 

W.  J.  HORNE.    7u3  Market  Street 


Representatives,  silver  Cliff, 
S.  F. 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
33  and  25  fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 

Send  for  Catalogue 


a 

Ed 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  tn  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  ft,    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 
G   W.   HILDRETH.  PROP'R 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


openallnight; 

LAMES'     PRIVATE    ROOMS     M'-STAIKS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


NO  OURE^NO  PAY! 

DR.  MacLENNAN,  Vital  Cure,  224Kearny 
St.  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  most 
hopeless  caBes  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 
genuine. 

Hon.  E.  C.  MARSHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "  the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. ,     , . 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  giver  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  m_T  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease." 

Dr.  J.  WILMHURST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  man."  • 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  davs  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CUBE,  824  Kearny  SI. 
No  charges  made  unless  a  cure  Is 
effected. 

DIE.  J.  D.  MacLENN AN, 

Consulting  Physician. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 
(Late  of  Craig 


W.  A.  Halstead 


Kremple.) 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBALMERS.  . 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
BS"  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 

SLAVEN'S 

CALIFORNIA 

FRUIT  SALT 

FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKE1S  &  BRO'S, 
32}     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


Throat, 


Catarrh., 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
P.  0.   Box,  1886.  all    Throat  affections 

Address:  Pa^  1%** V it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTIN E    II ASSMER,    933  Washington  St :,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

113    SUTTER    STREET, San  Franclseo,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig, 

336  BUSH  St.,  S.  F. 


IPa/troiniiz;©   ZE-Xoicn©   UProduiotioiti. 


CARTE        §* 
BLANCHE.^ 


CELEBEATED    CALIFORNIA 

IMPERIAL  "^^H  BB|g|B^*pjy-> 

CABINET, 

Fvire   and. 

IDelicioxis. 


A.  FinkB's  Wiflow. 


ao9 

Montgomei'y  St. 


B@»  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  =©8 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


S^J^^zruL^L- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-tlASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

734i  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  IEEALE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     -    -    -    -    San  Francisco. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFO-  MIA. 

ASSETS, $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE  Z 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sis. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpoeus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  "W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
\.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  BEPBE8ENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


\ 


Lick   House  ! 

ON    TUB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  .Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 

in  the  world 
Win.    F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

151  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LESKN    HOW    TO 
avoid  I  iseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


HAINES    BROS' 

PIANOSl 

Used  by    all    the    Leading 

Artists. 
Agency,  B.  CURTAZ, 

20  O'FABKELL  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent. 

Sold    on    Installments. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

\os.  114  and  11G  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  32]  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS ....Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620      Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


t 


t 
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NUMBER     0. 


Price  \- 
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J,  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  k  Gelderman  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

r,      t   .   nr  J  Extra     Dry— in     OaeeB, 

Lachet  hlam \        Quarts  and  Pints. 

^    t-    _,  /-            c     r  <In  Baskota,  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  o«/ \  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \  n    ado8Luze  &  Fils.  ' , ' 

tt    ,    Txr.  (In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 

Hocti  Wines J     mftnn  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States, 

"SrSC"}      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  ustcse. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"Hilton  J.  Hardy/    "J.  F.  Caller"  and  "Miller's  Ma" 

Old  Bouruon  Whiskihs, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Ileptont  HolM  Gin,  Frencti  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        -      4,500,000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Hani;  lias  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -    -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,   CROSSES. 

GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  Fb,ance. 

EXTRA  DRY, iInC&B.'",d 

GRAND  VIN  SEC,  -    -    -     I1"*®,8.""1 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


-•-<• 


I 


,  L.  P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST  ST.,   San    Franeisc. 

ISAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

d  German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  age.it  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REIISCHE. 


THOMAS   TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies    and 
Liquors. 

309  ,'inil  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Fincr.  C.  Cbllarius. 


w%Mc&Zi 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

13  Montgomery  Street,  Sun  Franelsco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

BUY  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

I.  ROEDEltElt  (sweet  anil  dry), 

•IOET  .1  CIIANDON, 
YEIIVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


"W".  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market   and   main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


I  M 


JOE      P  O  H  E 

THE    TAILOR. 

Just   received   a    Fine    Assortment   of 
the  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Sdits  made  to  Order  from §20.00 

do      Pasts        do  do         5.00 

Fine  Dress  Pasts  from 8.00 

Fine  Fbench  Beaver  Suits  from 40.00 

Overcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


PERFECT    FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 


203  Montgomery  St.         724  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

-_    No.     .v.";     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


CAN  FRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  OLIMATE. 


QTOGK    DREWERT, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND ■ 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 
WINES 


(S^a&^croi&l^  &  Sri 


ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F  CAL. 

JjyNone  Genuine  unless  bearin™  our  name  on  Isabel  and  Corlt.jgj 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  ia.  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLINO, 

■*"*■  GROWERS     OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines   and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAM    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF  A  N  »  EL . 

RIESLING, 

GUTEBEL,    PORT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,   Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
■piORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
-^    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  lor  Consultation :  12  M.  to  3  p.  M. 
[Elevator.) 


POMMERY     &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 
IMPORTATIONS.  jk 

m 

18  8  1, 


IMPORTATIONS. 


32,675 

CASES. 

WOLFF    & 

Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


1882, 

EXCEEDS 

50,000 

CASES. 
RHEINHOLD, 

506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

AND 


Idop'led.  187.6  ORIGINAL  Reg;deredl87V 

<££  BUDWEISER  <#- 


£S-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOG-RAPHER, 

S  Montgomery  Street,   San   Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOB  TEE  BEST  IMPB0YE8 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

°|      9  Geary  St.    |J 

S  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CaL  « 
Sf i. 

s    ostiob  a.    s, 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUGALYPTOL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS.     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


MARK. 


^-STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,    8.    F. 


CO 

o 
zn 


PULLING    EYE  TEETH 


THE    WASP. 


THE  BASHFUL  BEAU. 


She  went  to  Sunday's  dance,  'twas  where 

The'music  rang  so  sweet, 
And  she,  in  green"wreath,  looked  so  fair, 

Her  beauty  was  complete  ! 

■'  To-day,"  I  thought,  "  your  chance  is  there  : 
Go  with  her  when  she  goes, 
Say  this  and  that,  until  you  dare 
Your  whole  heart  to  disclose." 

I  ran  a  long  way  after  her, 

Through  a  larch-grove  she  scurried, 
And  only  where  crossroads  deter 

I  stopped  her  as  she  hurried. 

She  asked  me  what  I  wanted  then, 

And  O,  I  did  not  know 
"What  I  should  do  or  say  again, 

My  face  one  burning  glow  ! 

Do  you  know  how  I  did  my  task  ? 

(O,  how  I  suffered  Monday  !) 
No  word  I  said  except  to  ask — 

If-if-to-day  were  Sunday ! 

The  woman  knitted  then  her  brow, 

My  meaning  to  discover, 
Then  looked  at  me — I  can't  tell  how — 

Laughed  at  her  bashful  lover. 

I  could  not  rise  her  mirth  above, 

I  grew  at  last  quite  dumb. 
Ah,  yes,  believe  it,  it  is  love 

Makes  man  a  fool  become  ! 


—Translated  by  E.  F.  D. 


A   SINGULAR   SUICIDE, 


Ernest  Kortwright  always  seemed  to  me  one  of  those  men  who  will  not 
leave  long  entr'actes  between  the  decisive  scenes  of  his  life.  He  interested 
me,  and  I  became,  as  far  as  he  would  permit  it,  his  friend.  I  was  able  to 
assist  him  in  some  material  transactions  of  business  and  in  return  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  study  of  his  singular  mind.  Kortwright  was  a  composer,  and  the 
supreme  instrument  for  which  he  wrote  was  the  orchestra.  He  cared  liter- 
ally nothing  for  good-fellowship,  love  or  money-getting,  his  soul  was  in  his 
work.  His  mind  was  unfortunately  caged  in  a  body  fragile  to  emaciation, 
undermined  by  disease,  aching  with  sensitive  nerves,  and  the  reaction  from 
his  working  fits  was  into  an  abyss  of  despondency  where  he  seemed  to  pay 
the  penalty  for  an  assumption  of  the  god-like  prerogative  to  create.  In 
this  mood  he  would  curse  himself  for  a  brainless  block,  earth  for  its  ugliness, 
and  heaven  for  its  cruelty.  It  was  then,  perhaps,  that  my  presence  was  of 
use  to  him.  I  could  not  give  him  repose  nor  the  world's  recognition,  but  I 
could  be  a  sympathetic,  if  silent,  companion,  and  the  sequel  will  show  how 
unfit  the  wild,  unworldly  creature  was  to  fight  the  oppression  of  his  tem- 
porary insanity  alone.  There  came  an  hour  when  the  pitiless  demon  of  his 
inspiration  entered  into  him.  He  became  so  absorbed  in  moulding  his  ideas 
that  time  and  the  outside  world  were  annihilated  for  him.  He  gave  up  his 
pupils — a  sort  of  work  he  did  with  his  left  hand,  as  it  were,  for  mere  bread 
and  bed — and  utterly  disappeared.*  I  met  him  by  accident  one  day  over  in 
Oakland — worn  to  a  shadow,  his  face  corpse-like  in  its  pallor  and  emaciation, 
his  hair  and  dress  uncared  for,  his  eyes  glowing  in  their  deep  sockets  with 
the  fire  of  intense  mental  excitement  and  concentration.  "  I  am  happy," 
he  cried  feverishly,  as  soon  as  I  had  made  him  know  me.  "  I  am  workin" 
like  an  engine.  I  have  more  ideas  than  I  can  put  down,  and  they  are  ri<*ht 
ideas  too.  I'm  glad  to  see  you.  Have  you  time  to  walk  out  to  my  den  and 
see  my  work  ?  there's  some  of  it  I  would  like  to  tell  you  about. "  I  fol- 
lowed, for  he  walked  so  fast  that  I  could  not  keep  up  with  him,  through  the 
dismal  suburban  lanes  until  we  reached  a  lonely  house  in  the  midst  of  a 
neglected  garden,  of  which  the  only  pretty  feature  was  a  tangle  of  rose 
bushes  all  about  the  house,  and  stretching  in  untrimmed  luxuriance  over  the 
paths.  We  struggled  past  them  and  Kortwright  proceeded  to  show  me  his 
quarters  :  Uncarpeted  staircase,  a  long,  empty,  echoing  "best  room"  where 
his  impatient  feet  only  had  disturbed  the  thick  dust  on  the  bare  floor,  up- 
stairs his  writing  room,  in  wild  confusion,  but  still  with  the  air  of  bein<* 
inhabited,  which  was  a  relief  after  the  grimness  of  downstairs.  Here 
he  told  me  the  progress  and  processes  of  his  symphony,  which  promised  to 
be  superb,  and  lastly  we  went  into  his  bedroom.  The  window  was  up  and 
I  saw  that  a  branch  of  the  abundant  rose  tree  had  pushed  its  way  be- 
tween the  hinges  of  the  shutter,  which  thus,  neither  shut  nor  open,  swung 
in  the  breeze.  "  Oh,  the  wrestling  this  room  has  seen  !  "  cried  Kortwright. 
"  There  is  only  one  power  I  stoop  to  sue,  and  that's  sleep.  I'll  compel  Fame, 
and  the  Muse  controls  me,  but  Sleep  I  must  have,  and  I  beg  and  pray  her 
to  have  a  little  pity  as  I  lie  on  that  bed  worn  out  yet  hopelessly  awake. 
Anodynes  craze  me  so  I  am  wretchedly  dependent  on  my  natural  sleep. 

A  table  stood  by  the  bed.  On  it  were  a  night  lamp,  a  book  and  a  pis- 
tol I  picked  up  the  pistol  and  examined  it.  "In  case  of  tramps,"  Kort- 
wright explained.  "They  have  entered  the  house  twice,  heaven  knows  for 
what  !  I  have  found  a  window  raised,  and  the  bushes  torn,  and  footsteps  in 
the  mould  in  the  morning,  but  have  always  been  asleep  when  they  have  done 
their  prowling.  If  I  ever  hear  them  I  shall  fire.  There's  a  shred  of  history 
hanging  to  the  pistol.  It  belonged  to  the  father  of  one  of  my  pupils.  He 
tried  to  kill  himself  with  it.  By  some  chance  in  a  million,  the  ball  struck 
in  a  peculiar  way  upon  the  hardest  bone  in  the  head.     The  ball  was  divided 


quite  in  two,  and  while  the  man  was  stunned  into  unconsciousness,  he  was 
not  killed.  He  tried  to  do  it  while  I  was  of  the  house.  We  all  heard  the 
report  and  went  to  his  library.  He  was  sitting  at  a  desk,  with  his  head 
fallen  forward  and  this  pistol  on  the  floor  by  him.  His  life  was  saved, 
and  I  got  the  pistol.     I  am  as  wild  as  a  boy  for  a  chance  to  fire  it. " 

For  some  reason  I  took  the  pistol  in  horror.  If  I  had  had  my  own  by 
me  I  should  have  substituted  it.  "Do  you  want  me  to  stay  with  you  to- 
night ? "  I  asked  in  obedience  to  an  instinctive  apprehension.  "  Quite  the 
reverse ;  I  beg  you'll  not.  I'm  a  most  unlovely  object  in  one  of  these  crises, 
and  I  have  the  finale  of  my  symphony  to  get  going  to-night. "  Most  unwill- 
ingly I  left  him. 

LAST   ENTRY    IN    ERNEST    KORTWRIGHT's   JOURNAL. 

July,  four  o'clock.  Will  this  frightful  night  never  end  1  I  think  if  I 
could  feel  the  sunshine  I  could  be  braver.  Braver  for  what?  Triple  idiot 
that  I  am,  with  just  the  sense  to  know  in  time  that  what  I  have  written  is 
jangling  discord  at  which  a  master  would  smile.  What  precedent  have  I  for 
this  work  ?  Is  it  in  the  least  like  anything  I  ever  heard  1  I  have  composed 
it  in  a  fever,  and  a  masterpiece  is  always  composed  calmly,  judicially  and 
consciously.  How  that  report  rings  in  my  ears  !  I  wonder  where  the  ball 
hit  1  I  wonder  if  it  split  ?  I  wonder  if  there's  a  bloody  track  all  the  way 
from  my  door  down  the  staircase,  and  if  there  are  sullen  drops  in  the  dust 
of  the  parlor  1  I  would  not  seize  the  idea  for  my  finale  ;  where  had  it  gone  ? 
Oh  my  God,  where  is  it  ?  That  large,  celestial  triumph  of  the  victorious 
archangels,  that  wrapped  me  in  like  a  luminous  atmosphere  this  morning, 
and  now  has  left  my  mind  flat  and  barren  as  the  ooze  after  the  tide.  I 
fought  with  the  commonplace  combinations  that  alone  presented  themselves, 
and  worn  out  went  to  bed.  At  two  o'clock  I  heard  the  window  on  the 
ground  floor  slowly  raised,  then  there  was  a  long  silence,  then,  stealthy  and 
slow,  a  footstep  in  the  hall,  then  a  stumble  and  a  heavy  breath,  then 
cautious  creeping  up  the  stairway,  and  last,  a  muffled  motion  near  my  door. 
All  the  large  central  nerves  in  me  tingled.  I  sat  up  in  bed,  took  the  pistol, 
aimed  for  the  door  and  fired.  The  noise  of  the  report  died  away.  A  still- 
ness like  death  reigned.  It  was  so  ttrrible,  so  complete  that  the  dull  stirring 
of  the  previous  moment  seemed,  in  memory,  the  tramp  of  armed  men,  and 
the  noise  of  the  explosion  as  loud  as  the  tutti  of  an  orchestra  in  a  low-ceiled 
room*.  Such  a  silence  and  such  loneliness,  loneliness  that  yet  was  not  being 
alone  !  There  had  been  no  sound  of  escape  ;  whoever,  whatever  it  was  that 
was  crouching  on  the  other  side  of  my  door,  crouched  there  still.  I  held  my 
breath  to  try  if  I  could  hear  a  sound  of  breathing  but  my  blood  rushed  so 
rapidly  through  my  veins  as  to  deafen  me.  The  stillness  grew  intolerable, 
it  smothered  me  like  a  great  mattress  thrown  upon  me.  I  was  about  to  call 
out,  when  my  blood  was  frozen  by  hearing  the  doorknob  turning  slowly  and 
the  black  shadow  of  the  door  creeping,  creeping  along  the  floor,  along  the 
bedclothes,  along  the  wall,  while  a  fluttering,  lighter  shade  wavered  upon 
the  mantelpiece.  I  had  not  lain  down  since  I  fired.  My  eyes  started  out 
of  my  head,  my  limbs  were  turned  to  stone.  Gradually  I  came  to  know 
that  it  was  not  the  door  that  was  opening  but  the  shutter  to  the  window 
which  was  being  pushed  by  the  wind,  while  the  rose  branch  threw  an  uncer- 
tain shadow  on  the  opposite  wall.  Just  as  I  made  sure  of  this,  the  creeping 
footsteps  recommenced.  I  fancied  they  were  slower  than  before  and  that 
there  was  a  dragging  sound,  but  though  there  were  long  pauses,  there  was 
never  complete  silence  until  I  heard  a  heavy  jump  from  the  window,  and  a 
Blight  rustling  among  the  rosebushes  of  an  intruder  making  his  way  through 
them.  - 

My  terror  has  had  a  strange  influence  upon  me.  It  has  strung  my 
nerves  to  an  almost  superhuman  tension.  I  see  all  my  life,  all  my  work, 
past  and  to  be,  spread  before  me  as  God  might  see  it  on  the  judgment  day — 
a  puny  life,  a  worthless  work.  What !  am  I  to  believe  I  can  stand  with 
Beethoven  and  Wagner  ?  Who  believes  in  me  ?  What  have  I  achieved  %  I 
think  I  hear  God  laughing  at  me,  and  saying,  "  See  the  deluded  little  crea- 
ture playing  with  his  impossible  harmonies,  thinking  in  his  conceit  that  I 
have  given  to  him — to  him,  forsooth — the  unspeakable  gift  that  only  one 
man  in  a  hundred  years  is  given  to  possess."  Once  before  this  pistol 
was  raised  to  end  its  owner's  life  grown  hateful,  yet  that  man  lived  by  mira- 
cle, saved  perhaps  for  greater  things.  So  do  I  test  my  worth  and  my  future. 
If  my  insight  of  to-night  is  at  fault  the  ball  will  go  aside  and  spare,  if  my 

work  is  nothing ■    *    *    *    *.    We  found  him  sitting  by  the  table, 

partially  dressed,  as  he  had  been  writing  in  his  journal.  There  was  a  pool 
of  blood  on  the  floor,  and  a  black  hole  in  his  temple.  Over-work,  insomnia 
and  a  severe  nervous  shock  had  overthrown  for  a  moment  the  too  delicately 
poised  mind,  and  melancholy  discouragement  had  prompted  suicide  just 
when  the  completion  of  his  firBt-considered  work  was  at  hand. 

San  Francisco,  August,  1SSS.  Philip  Shirley. 

BILL   NYE   ON   BOXING. 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  little  two-handed  tournament  with  gloves. 
I  have  filled  my  nose  with  cotton  waste,  so  I  shall  not  soak  this  sketch  in 
gore  as  I  write. 

I  needed  a  little  healthful  exercise,  and  was  looking  for  something  that 
would  be  full  of  vigorous  enthusiasm,  at  the  same  time  promote  the  health- 
ful flow  of  blood  to  the  muscles.  This  was  rather  difficult.  I  tried  most  every- 
thing, but  failed.  Being  a  sociable  being  (joae),  I  wanted  other  people  to 
help  me  exercise,  or  go  along  with  me  when  I  exercised.  Some  men  can  go 
away  to  a  desert  isle  and  have  fun  with  dumb-bells  and  a  horizontal  bar, 
but  to  me  it  would  seem  dull  and  commonplace  after  a  while  and  I  would 
yearn  for  more  humanity.         ******** 

I  can  still  cough  up  pieces  of  boxing-gloves,  and  when  I  close  my  eyes  I 
can  see  calcium  lights  and  blue  phosphorescent  gleams  across  the  horizon, 
but  I  am  thoroughly  convinced  that  there  is  no  physical  exercise  which 
yields  the  same  amount  of  health  and  elastic  vigor  to  the  puncher  that  the 
manly  art  does.  To  the  punchee,  also,  it  affords  a  large  wad  of  glad  sur- 
prises and  nose  bleed  which-  cannot  be  hurtful  to  those  who  hanker  for  the 
pleasing  nervous  shock,  and  spinal   jar,  and  pyrotechnic  concussion. 

That  is  why  I  shall  continue  the  exercises  after  I  practice  with  a  mule 
or  a  cowcatcher  two  or  three  weeks,  and  feel  a  little  more  confidence  in  my- 
self. 


THE    WASP. 


LITTLE  JOHNNY. 


Some  Second-hand  Talk  About  Physicians  and  Patients. 


My  father  he  says  one  time  he  had  a  real  ugly  dog,  he  never  see  sech  a 
dog  like  that  one  was,  and  its  name  was  Calamity,  but  our  new  dogs  Dame 
is  Bildad,  and  MoS6  it  is  the  cat.  (In-  day  my  rather  lie  wan  took  aick  and 
sent  for  the  dookter,  and  jest  as  him  and  the  dockter  had  Bed  -^»>d  morning 

mity  he  come  (rocking  into  the  room,  and  my  father  lie  sed,  "  Docktor, 
wot  wil  you  give  for  my  d  fathei  he  was  funny, 

The  dockter  put  his  spettacles  "ii  und  luked  at  Calamity  a  wile  and  then 
he  sed,  the  dockter  did,  "  \\  ,.■],  I  mite  give  Borne  rubob,  and  some  blue  mas, 
and  some  cat  nip  tea,  and  a  little  caster  nil,  and  mebby  a  few  pills,  but  tween 
you  an  me  I  dont  bleeve  the  meddicine  for  to  cure  him  lias  yet  ben  reveal  to 
science.     I  never  seen  sech  alHe  simptoms  in  my  life  !  " 

My  sisters  yung  man  he  says  once  there  was  a  dockter  and  he  was  sent 
for  to  go  an  Bee  a  man  wich  was  sick.  He  went  in  a  oarridge,  mity  grand, 
and  come  into  the  sick  mans  room  bebine  a  big  foot  man  wi.-h  all  ways  went 
with  him  and  a  nounced  him.  Wen  he  had  felt  the  sick  mans  pulse  he  sed, 
'"  Run  out  yure  tung,"  and  the  man  he  done  it.  Then  the  dockter  ho  sed, 
"  I lun  it  out  a  little  further,  if  you  picas,"  and  after  a  wile  he  sed  a  other 
time,  "A  little  further  yet,  that  wil  do,  jest  as  I  thot,  this  is  a  mity  fatle 
attack,  but  I  can  cure  it." 

So  he  set  down  an  rote  a  persciption,  and  wen  he  had  got  it  rote  he  give 
it  to  las  foot  man  an  sud,  "I  never  trust  anny  boddy  but  my  own  servent 
for  to  git  sech  a  importent  persciption  like  that  one  made  up.  He  wil  come 
and  fetch  you  the  medcine  prety  soon,  good  morn  in,  its  live  100  dollers  wen 
you  get  wel." 

Then  the  dockter  was  a  follerin  his  foot  man  out  the  door,  but  the  sick 
man  he  sed,  "You  was  mity  careless  wen  you  rote  that  persciption,  I  red 
evry  word  of  it." 

Then  the  dockter  he  spoke  up  real  quick  and  sed,  "  Wot  is  yure  bizness 
wen  you  are  wel  ?"  and  the  sick  man  he  sed,   "I'm  a  dockter." 

The  other  dockter  lie  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  sed,  "  You  shure  you 
seen  the  persciption/"'  and  the  sick  man  he  sed,  "  Y'es,  and  if  you  dose 
yure  sicksters  with  .sech  stuf  as  that  I.ges  you  have  to  colect  yure  fees  from 
the  Probit  Cort,  cos  it  wuld  kil  the  oldest  man  in  San  Francisco." 

The  dockter  he  dident  say  eny  thing  for  a  long  time,  but  after  a  wile  he 
side  like  he  was  tired  and  sed,  "  My  frend,  deecevin  is  vain  be  tween  sien- 
titicle  men,  thats  the  peskipaion  wich  1  all  ways  rites,  cos  my  fingers  has  got 
it  by  hart.  The  fack  is  I  am  stone  blind.  But  jest  out  of  pfessionle  ettiket 
I  hope  you  wil  take  the  niedcin.  It  wont  hurt  you  a  bit,  for  the  drugster 
wich  wil  put  it  up  is  my  pardner,  and  I  give  you  the  word  of  a  dockter  and 
a  gent  that  he  cant  read  a  leter  of  the  afiabet  for  to  save  his  life." 

My  sisters  yung  man  ho  tole  me  a  other  story  too.  Once  there  was  a 
sickster  sent  for  a  dockter,  and  the  dockter  treated  him,  but  not  like  Uncle 
Ned  treats  Jack  Brily,  wich  is  the  wicked  sailer,  with  wisky,  but  with  med- 
cine. The  sickster  kep  a  gittin  wrors  all  the  wile,  and  bime  by  the  dockter 
he  Sed.  "  As  you  aint  got  any  more  money  I  gess  I  shal  have  to  give  you  up, 
cos  you  dont  refieck  any  honer  onto  me,  you  are  the  painfleBt  lookin  scarecro 
wich  I  hav  ever  ben  collected  with  in  my  bisness." 

Then  the  sick  feller  he  sed  wot  should  he  do,  and  the  dockter  he  sed, 
"Wel,  if  I  was  you  Ide  kanock  off  dockterin  for  a  wile.  Fokes  takes  too 
much  medcine  now  days  any  how,  you  better  try  xercise,"  but  the  feller  sed 
he  cudent  everi  set  up,  and  the  dockter  sed,  "  It  wil  mebby  be  enoughph 
xercise  if  you  wil  jest  change  yure  diet." 

The  sick  feller  sed,  "I  aint  et  any  thing  cept  wot  you  tole  ma  since  I 
ben  sick." 

The  dockter  he  thot  a  longtime  and  then  he  sed,  "  Over  in  Oakland 
there  is  a  mity  great  dockter  wich  some  times  treats  the  poor  for  nothing.  I 
dont  kanow  him,  but  He  rite  him  and  reckmend  you  as  the  poorest  cuss  I 
ever  see.  I  hole  him  in  grate  respeck  on  a  count  of  his  Bientifficle  tainments 
and  his  maggotism  is  sech  that  he  can  cure  dedness  by  jest  techin  the  corps 
with  his  hand.     Mebby  you  have  herd  of  him,  his  name  is  Dockter  Gosper." 

Then  the  sick  man  sed,  "  I'me  him." 

Wen  my  sisters  yung  man  tels  me  a  story  my  sister,  wich  is  a  fool,  she 
sets  round  and  Bays,  "O  my,"  and  "How  can  you  say  sech  thingB,"  and 
makes  her  eys  like  owls  eys,  and  sniggers  when  taint  funny,  and  ia  a 
nusence,  but  Uncle  Ned  he  says  they  are  all  jest  like  that  and  I  mussent 
mind  em,  but  I  ges  if  my  mother  wude  spank  him  like  she  does  me  an  Billy 
he  wude  mind  her  same  as  we  ot  to.  My  sisters  hand  is  wite,  with  pinky 
nails,  but  my  mothers  it  tits  titer,  and  is  more  perseveerin. 


THE   WILY   WIDOW. 


That  with  which  every  man  has  been  in  love  with,  yet  no  man  ever  lived 
to  possess,  is  gossiped  about  in  this  rudely  truthful  manner  by  the  New  York 
Journal :  "The  modern  boarding-house  is  the  paradise  of  the  widow,  and  no 
boarding-house  is  complete  without  one.  There  is  the  rich  widow — aged,  the 
relict  of  an  aged  husband  with  whom  she  toiled  in  early  life  up  the  hill  of 
time ;  young,  having  been  left  by  an  old  husband  who  did  not  marry  until 
late  in  life,  when  he  had  made  his  fortune.  There  is  the  demure  young 
widow,  who  ekes  out  a  living  by  fancy  work  or  teaching.  There  is  the 
young  widow  who  is  accompanied  by  her  mother.  The  poor  young  widow 
generally  has  one  or  two  small  children.  Between  the  married  flirts  and  the 
widows,  the  young  miss  has  to  make  a  bold  tight,  because  she  has  to  offset 
their  experience  with  her  youthful  freshness  ;  and  they  can  often  without 
the  aid  of  dress  or  cosmetics  produce  effects  equal  to  her  own,  while  she  can 
only  acquire  their  tact  and  skill  by  time  and  practice.  Every  community 
has  its  rich  widow  who  succeeded  to  an  immense  estate  which  she  manages 
with  a  skill  worthy  of  her  late  liege  lord.  The  rich  widow  is  generally  fair, 
fat  and  forty,  while  the  poor  young  widow,  who  is  her  rival,  is  pretty  and 
demure.  The  youthful  beaux  first  make  a  desperate  onslaught  on  the  last 
named,  who  repulses  them  because  of  the  unsatisfactory  condition  of  their 
exchequer  ;  then  they  fly  at  the  rich  old  lady,  one  of  them  generally  suc- 
ceeding in  winning  her,   her  rival  finally  wedding  some  bald,   insipid  old 


Oro  sua.  When  the  widow  has  a  marriageable  daughter  there  is  often  the 
same  contest  Let  ween  tin-  two  that  there  ia  between  two  siBters.  While  the 
mure  experienced  woman  often  carries  off  the  prize,  as  often  the  youthful 
daughter  triumph!  The  latest  case  is  that  of  a  rich  young  widow  living  in 
the  fashionable  locality  of  Beacon  street,  Boston.  She  summoned  from 
abroad  a  sweetheart  of  her  youth,  whom  she  had  discarded  because  he  was 
poor,  but  the  gentleman  found  the  daughter  more  attractive,  made  love  to 
her  and  finally  married  her.  An  incident  the  reverse  of  this  agitated  fash- 
ionable circles  in  Sarlem  not  long  since.  The  suitor  of  a  daughter,  whom 
lo"  met  abroad  traveling  with  some  friends,  and  whom  he  accompanied  home 
to  prosecute  his  suit  lure,  transferred  his  affections  to  the  mother.  It  is 
rarely  though  that  the  affections  of  the  widow  are  trifled  with,  and  it  is 
rarely  that  a  widow  figures  as  principal  in  a  breach  of  promise  suit." 


FRENCH    GILT   AND    GERMAN    SILVER, 


Flil'.NCH. 

"  Marquis,"  said  Louis  XVI  one  day  to  the  Marquis  de  Bievre,  "  you  who 
make  puns  upon  everything,  make  one  upon  mo." 

"  Sir,"  replied  the  Marquis,  "you  are  not  a  subject." 


Bonanza  Kino  (calling  through  key-hole  of  his  bed-room  door):  Are  you 
there,  Peter? 

Peter  :     Yes,  Bir. 

Bonanza  Kino  :     What  are  you  doing  1 

Peter  :    Nothing. 

Bonanza  King  :     And  you,  John,  are  you  there  1 

John  :     Yes,  sir. 

Bonanza  Kino  :     What  are  you  doing  1 

John  :     Helping  Peter,  sir. 

Bonanza  Kino  :  When  you  have  both  finished  come  and  give  me  my 
boots. 


Count  (who  wishes  to  go  from  Versailles  to  Paris,  overhears  the  Marquis, 
whom  he  does  not  know,  say  he  is  going  that  day) :  Sir,  you  go  to-day  to 
Paris,  doubtless  in  your  carriage  ? 

Marquis  :     Yes,  sir  ;  can  I  do  anything  for  you  1 

Count  :     Yrou  will  do  me  a  great  favor  if  you  will  take  my  overcoat. 

Marquis  :  Most  willingly ;  where  do  you  wish  me  to  leave  it  on  my 
arrival ? 

Count  :     0  don't  be  uneasy  about  that ;  I  shall  be  inside  of  it. 


Lawyer  (in  court) :     How  did  the  quarrel  begin  1 
Witness  :     By  the  expression  used  by  the  prisoner,  "you  are  a  fool. " 
Lawyer  (perceiving  a  general  smile  in  the  court-room)  :     Address  yourself 
to  the  jury. 

A  Chinese  newspaper,  The  Gold  Julip,  said  :  "  One  cannot  be  a  great 
poet  unless  one  has  in  his  exterior  the  majesty  of  an  elephant,  in  his  eyes 
the  vivacity  of  a  partridge,  in  his  face  the  brightness  of  the  full  moon  and  in 
his  legs  the  agility  of  a  stag."  "  Singular  country,"  De  Musset  wrote, 
"  where  one  must  combine  the  traits  of  four  animals  to  make  a  man  of 
genius." 


Lawyer  (v)ho  never  passed  a  certain  shoemaker's  shop  without  seeing  him 
begin  to  laugh,  roughly  questions  him) :  Why  do  you  laugh  every  time  that  I 
pass  here  ? 

Shoemaker  (in  the  same  tone) :  Why  do  you  pass  here  every  time  that 
I  laugh  ? 

A  broker  Baid  to  a  Bohemian  :  "Yes,  sir,  breakfast  kills  one-half  of 
Paris,  dinner  kills  the  other  half."  "  Then,  sir,"  replied  the  poor  devil, 
according  to  you,  there  are  no  good  livers  except  those  who  die  of  hunger." 


German. 
Twins  were  born  to  Fleisdman,  who  announced  it  at  once  to  his  parents 
in  the  following  manner  :    "  In  haste.     I  want  you  to  know  that  we  have 
just  got  two  twins.     More  next  time. — Yours,  F." 

Mother  (to  her  daughters  who,  walking  in  the  park,  pass  an  acquaintance 
with  studiously  averted  heads) :  Children  !  what  sort  of  behavior  is  that  ? 
Lizzie,  why  didn't  you  answer  that  gentleman's  greeting? 

Lizzie  :  O,  mamma,  if  one  gives  him  a  friendly  glance,  one  is  at  once 
charged  with  it— he  is  a  poet ! 

Daughter  :  0,  papa,  you  needn't  repeat  what  the  books  say  about 
morals— I  know  all  about  it ! 

Papa  (pointedly) :     Yes,  just  as  the  thieves  know  the  police  I 

Teacher  :     Of  what  use  are  the  bridgeB  which  we  have  in  our  town  ? 
Many  little  hands  arise  and  "  I  know,  I  know,  teacher  ! "  sounds  on  all 


Teacher  :     Well  ? 

All  :     For  the  water  to  run  under. 


-Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


Attempts  to  perform  impossible  feats  seem  to  be  the  rage  of  the  day, 
but  'the  most  audacious  endeavor  in  this  direction  was  the  effort  of  the 
minstrels  the  other  day  to  burlesque  the  drum-majors  of  that  Chicago  band. 
Burlesque  a  drum-major  !  !  !  Great  merciful  Melchisedeck,  this  is  indeed 
an  age  of  unmitigated  gall  !  Isn't  a  drum-major  the  very  incarnation  and 
most  eminent  embodiment  of  burlesque  himself  ?  One  can  imagine  the  suc- 
cessful burlesquing  of  the  burlesque  of  a  burlesque  seventy  and  seven  times 
burlesque.     But  a  drum-major  I 
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Unless  some  startling  rumors  which  have  reached  the  Wasp  office  from, 
one  of  the  State's  departments  at  Sacramento  are  all  wrong — and  we  think 
they  are  correct — tliere  will  be  a  disclosure  shortly  which  will  force  the  Gov- 
ernor to  call  an  extra  session.  The  development  will  go  to  prove  that  wlmt 
the  Wasp  has  said  about  the  recreant  Railroad  Commissioners  it  was  more 
than  justified  in  saying,  and  that  in  persistently  demanding  of  the  Governor 
an  extra  session  it  was  demanding  what  the  people  have  a  right  to  demand, 
for  Humphreys  and  Carpenter  must  go.  TJiis  information  reaches  us  just  as 
the  Wasp  goes  to  press. 


We  believe  that  some  of  the  characteristic  Eastern  interpretations  of 
the  Chinese  exclusion  act  are  unfriendly  in  spirit,  erroneous  in  law  and  mis- 
chievous in  effect.  We  think  them  made  without  regard  to  right,  reason 
and  Western  interests.  It  seems  to  us  that  the  influence  and  power  of  the 
Administration  are  being  unrighteously  used  against  us.  But  we  are  not 
going  to  fight.  Other  editors  may  fly  to  arms  if  they  want  to,  but  we  are 
not  that  way.  Mr,  Pickering  may  make  himself  an  embattled  host  if  that 
is  the  way  he  feels  about  it.  Colonel  Pixley  may  burn  the  Pacific  Mail 
wharves  and  fire  off  a  cannon.  Deacon  Fitch  may  perform  evolutions  of 
astonishing  complexity  to  bewilder  the  hostiles  at  the  Presidio  and  Point 
San  Jose.  Field-Marshall  Jackson  may  polish  his  rusted  sabre  and  strike 
for  his  altars  and  his  fires,  while  Mike  de  Young  beats  the  big  drum  and  the 
Marquis  de  Boruck  splits  himself  with  the  backbone  of  a  horse  from  the 
Palo  Alto  farm  and  calls  the  roll  of  his  slaves  on  the  slopes  of  Aleatraz.  We 
are  not  willing  to  mobilize,  and  propose  first  to  exhaust  all  the  resources  of 
diplomacy  and  then,  if  that  prove  ineffectual,  tamely  and  basely  submit  to 
the  tyranny  of  the  United  States  Government  and  the  stubborn  forty-nine 
millions  of  people  who  want  their  own  way  and  their  own  way  of  having  it. 
If  the  Government,  alarmed  by  the  hostile  preparations  and  military  renown 
of  our  contemporaries,  should  send  a  man-of-war  into  San  Francisco  Bay  to 
blow  this  city  into  fishing  villages  unless  they  were  surrendered  as  hostages 
for  our  good  behavior,  we  should  favor  handing  them  right  over  to  the 
Arthur  hirelings  and  taking  a  receipt.  If  so  directed  by  the  Secretary  of 
War,  we  would  even  forego  the  exercise  of  our  inalienable  right  to  stone 
Chinamen,  except  when  we  could  get  a  fair  lick  at  one  in  a  dark  alley.  O, 
no ;  we  will  not  fight.  The  writer  of  this  article  was  down  about  Charleston, 
South  Carolina,  once  when  General  Gilmore's  men  called  there.  He  served 
under  Pixley  and  Grant  at  Cold  Harbor,  Virginia,  and  was  present  at  John 
P.  Jackson's  memorable  controversy  with  three  brigades  and  a  battery  of 
Rodman  guns  at  Bloody  Run  in  Arkabama.  We  know  all  about  this  rebel- 
lion business — how  it  works  and  everything  ;  and  whenever  at  the  funeral 
of  California's  hopes  General  Schofield  or  some  other  boss  bishop  of  this 
military  diocese  shall  deem  it  expedient  and  timely  to  begin  the  last  sad 
rites  by  requesting  the  Wasp  to  stop  making  faces  and  spitting  on  the  stove, 
the  Wasp  is  going  to  desist.     We  are  just  that  kind  of  rebellious  ore. 


The  Knights  Templar  are  gone  from  our  gaze  but  we  will  not  deplore 
them.  They  came,  they  saw,  and  in  this  Sign  they  conquered.  Let  us  not 
repine  at  the  solitude  and  silence  they  have  left  us,  but  with  set  teeth  and  a 
high  resolve  engage  in  the  practice  of  such  lowly  Christian  virtues  as.  are  not 


included  in  their  monopoly,  hoping  thereby  to  condone  our  treason  to  com- 
mon sense  and  propitiate  the  dii  minores  that  still  are  placable.  To  the 
scourges  of  the  greater  gods  let  us  bend  assenting  backs,  for  we  have  exceed- 
ingly jackassed.  Day  and  night  we  have  impested  the  wholesome  heavens 
with  the  reek  and  smudge  of  our  idolatrous  altars,  whereon  we  burned  the 
body  of  reason,  exploring  the  entrails  for  auguries  of  commercial  advantage. 
To  this  wretched  rout  of  masquerading  canaille,  gilding  their  sin  with  a 
blazonry  of  pious  mottoes  in  a  tongue  that  has  not  the  honor  of  their  ac- 
quaintance, and  glorifying  their  shop-scented  carcasses  with  screaming  livery, 
we  have  consumed  incense  of  adulation  until  every  honest  nose  is  deadly 
flick.  And  now — it  is  the  morning  after  the  feast  !  Rising  unsteadily  from 
beneath  the  table,  we  survey,  pop-eyed  and  fever-charred,  the  repulsive  re- 
mains of  the  banquet — the  stale  heel-taps  of  wine,  the  gouts  of  gravy,  the 
maculated  napkins  and  the  soggy  stumps  of  cigars,  the  wounded  meats,  fly- 
peopled,  the  litter  of  crumbs,  the  stricnen  jellies  and  the  horrible  puddings. 
We  repeat  over  and  over  to  ourselves  that  we  have  had  a  good  time  ;  we 
smile  with  our  mouths,  averring  that  we  never  felt  better  in  all  our  lives. 
But  away  back  behind  the  smile,  and  away  down  under  the  asseveration,  we 
feel  that  we  have  had  enough  of  it — have  had  enougher,  more  than  enough. 
Kind  reader,  we  must  coin  for  our  needs  the  word  enoughest. 


To  the  Knights  Templar  domesticated  among  us — endemic,  as  it  were — 
we  venture  to  say  in  all.  seriousness  :  Let  us  have  peace.  You  are  not  to 
suffer  yourselves  to  be  deceived  by  the  public  honors  and  private  attentions 
accorded  to  your  order.  Those  know  you  well  who  nevertheless  applaud. 
The  monstrous  imposture  of  your  intent  is  guiltless  of  the  crowning  infamy 
of  success.  From  the  hither  verge  of  history  we  look,  across  the  narrow  low- 
land of  your  insignificance,  straight  into  the  gulf  of  five  centuries,  beyond 
which  tower  the  shining  eminences  of  Christian  chivalry,  and  we  note  with 
amusement  your  futile  endeavors  to  span  the  gap  with  a  bridge  of  lies.  In 
the  softened  light  of  tradition  we  see  on  the  far  side  "men  as  trees  walk- 
ing;" on  this  verge,  in  the  dry  lucidity  of  observation,  sticks  walking  as 
men.  From  beyond  come  the  murmur  of  battle,  the  faint, 'far  clamors  of 
the  taking  of  cities,  the  sturdy  thunder  of  the  battering-rams  crushing  down 
the  walls,  the  shouts  of  noblemen  contending  with  noblemen  and  kings  en- 
countering kings.  Their  arms  "light  the  air  with  a  dusky  glimmer ;"  the 
world  rings  with  the  fameof  their  high  deeds.  Blazing  andthundering  through 
two  centuries  of  battle,  the  Templar  Knights  trail  their  splendors  across 
this  mighty  period,  their  awful  career  manly  with  valor  and  glorious  with  de- 
votion. What  part  in  all  this  have  you,  ignoble  sons  of  trade  and  toil,  par- 
ading with  toy  swords  in  days  of  peace  1  Think  you  by  audacity  and  decep- 
tion, by  mummery  and  processioning  and  sweatshed,  to  wrest  from  all  man- 
kind their  common  heritage  in  the  glory  of  the  order  whose  rituals  you 
ignorantly  ape  and  whose  fame  you  discredit  ?  Do  you  mistake  tolerance  for 
assent,  and  interpret  sentimental  curiosity  as  sympathetic  enthusiasm  1  You 
may  don  the  lion's  tawny  pelt,  Sir  Gutterblood  Impycu,  and  shake  the 
shaggy  horrors  of  his  mane ;  but  nobody  believes  you  a  lion  or  the  whelp  of 
a  lion. 


Women  may  garland  you,  "  Sir  Knight,"  with  flowers.;  it  is  a  distinc- 
tion that  you  share  with  every  dirty  assassin  in  the  county  jails.  By  no 
infamy  can  men  forfeit  the  favor  of  women  ;  no  liar  so  base,  no  thief  so  de- 
testable, but  women  are  proud  and  eager  in  his  honor.  Men  may  pound 
their  palms  sore  and  Bhout  their  teeth  loose  in  your  praise ;  we  must  remind 
you  that  they  do  the  same  to  the  Callender  minstrels  and  the  Prince  of 
Wales.  The  newspapers  may  cover  you  with  coarse  compliment  and  concede 
the  validity  of  your  pretensions.  It  is  their  way  of  making  money ;  they 
lie  that  they  may  live  ;  they  exist  by  the  crime  of  assault  and  flattery. 
But,  Sir  Knight  of  the  Brazen  Countenance,  you  shall  not  altogether  escape. 
While  we  write  and  print  you  shall  not  with  whole  impunity  assert  at  once 
the  dignity  of  labor  and  the  glory  of  the  profession  of  arms.  You  shall  not 
boast  yourself  a  tradesman  and  a  warrior.  It  is  not  permitted  that  you  seek 
alliance  with  chivalry  till  you  repudiate  your  early  connection  with  the 
sugar-trough  cradle.  We  will  not  permit  you  to  prate  unexposed  of  liberty, 
equality  and  republican  simplicity  while  affecting  to  be  part  of  a  feudal 
system  that  ground  the  bones  of  the  many  to  make  bread  for  the  few  and 
raped  the  rags  from  the  hind  to  make  purple  and  fine  linen  for  the  baron. 
While  boasting  that  you  are  self-made,  and  amply  able  to  be  your  own  grand- 
grandfather,  you  shall  not  declare  your  succession  to  the  noblemen  of  high 
birth  and  long  lineage  who  fought  with  St.  Louis  and  Godfrey  de  Bouillon, 
and  whose  immortal  deeds  are  recorded  by  the  Prince  de  Joinville  and  Geof- 
frey de  Vinsauf.  In  short,  Sir  Respectable  Civilian,  if  you  choose  to  prac- 
tice this  monstrous  and  unhandsome  deception  we  shall  point  you  out  to 
your  neighbors,  your  wife  and  your  daughters  as  a  vain,  impudent  and  un- 
impostor. 


The  proprietors  of  the  Wasp  are  experiencing  the  pleasant  sensation  of 
public  appreciation.  Every  one  of  the  many  progressive  steps  the  Wasp  has 
lately  taken  has  met  with  prompt  and  appreciative  response. 
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The  kind  of  intellect  that  runs  t<>  regalia  was  shown  in  the  choice  of 
prizes  made  by  the  three  competing  commanderiea  at  the  "  Knights  Tem- 
plar" drill.  There  were  five  trophies  offered  fur  selection.  Of  these  there 
was  but  one  that  as  a  work  of  art  was  not  disgraceful — a  placquo  with  a 
gold  and  silver  picture  of  Vosemite  falls.  This,  naturally,  was  not  chosen. 
The  prize  preferred  by  the  successful  De  Molay  commandery  was  the  bottom 
one  in  the  scale  of  demerit  — a  thine  of  such  frank  and  forthright  badness 
that  it  seems  to  stand  upon  the  border  line  between  a  joke  and  an  insult. 
The  design  is  a  heavy,  bottomless  urn,  supported  upon  the  upturned  tails  of 
two  cornucopia?  and  the  backs  of  a  farmer  and  a  miner  serenely  pursuing 
their  respective  vocations.  There  is  nothing  Atlantean  or  Caryatidean  in 
these  figures—  they  are  the  realistic  farmer  and  miner,  worthily  industrious 
and  sweetly  unconscious  of  their  loads.  On  the  cover  of  this  urn-in-the-air 
is  an  equestrian  figure  of  a  knight  with  legs  almost  as  long  as  his  arms. 
There  is  not  in  any  of  these  three  figures  a  true  line  or  a  suggestion  of  cor- 
rect anatomy.     The  person  who  designed  them  simply  cannot  draw. 


The  prize  promptly  selected  by  the  second-best  Competitors  represents 
an  armored  knight  riding  an  unarmored  horse  at  the  top  of  a  tall  column  of 
the  "  Ironic  "  order.  This  is  obviously  the  warrior's  first  appearance  on  any 
stage,  and  he  is  making  the  most  of  his  unexpected  opportunity.  Unfortun- 
ately his  is  not  a  speaking  part,  but  his  expression  thunders  :  "  Look  at  me  !  " 
and  his  attitude  echoes  :  "Me  too  !  "  There  is  a  peculiar  fascination  about 
this  work  of  art — a  reluctance  to  turn  away  the  eyes — a  disposition  to  linger 
near  and  see  how  this  rough  rider,  having  got  his  steed  to  the  top  of  the 
column,  is  going  to  get  him  down  again. 


Of  course  it  can  never  be  otherwise  than  ludicrous  in  art  to  put  a  horse 
on  the  capital  of  a  column.  Indeed,  the  use  of  the  classic  column  for  a 
pedestal  is  not  in  any  case  to  be  commended.  How  offensive  it  is  when 
done  with  naked  forethought  and  logical  simplicity  no  one  who  has  consid- 
ered the  Nelson  monument  in  Trafalgar  square,  London,  needs  to  be  re- 
minded. Even  Landseer's  gentlemanly  and  religious  lions  about  the  base 
of  the  pillar  cannot  wholly  redeem  the  design  by  suggesting  the  probability 
that  Nelson  shinned  up  that  shaft  to  escape  from  the  temptation  of  devour- 
ing them. 


The  third-choice  trophy  represents  a  number  of  things.  On  an  elevated 
plateau,  surrounded  with  medalions,  variously  meaningless,  are  three  silver 
tents  and  a  bad  dream  about  a  castle,  in  gold-bearing  quartz.  Midway  be- 
tween the  castle  and  the  tents  three  nag-staves,  stuck  into  the  ground  and 
crossed,  support  the  terrestrial  globe.  It  rests  upon  them  with  a  light  and 
airy  poise  ;  they  would  probably  hold  the  moon  also  and  several  of  the 
smaller  asteroids  without  bending.  The  grace  and  propriety  of  this  fancy 
are  augmented  by  the  figure  of  an  armed  knight  in  a  fine  theatrical  attitude 
astride  of  the  North  Pole.  He  evidently  enjoys  the  situation,  as,  consider- 
ing his  unusual  success  in  discovery,  he  has  an  undeniable  right  to  do.  He 
is  the  world's  sole  occupant,  but  whether  the  first  man  or  the  last  there  is 
nothing  to  show.  It  is  better  that  way,  for  the  weight  of  a  great  population 
might  break  the  flag-staves,  and  the  world,  falling  to  the  parade  ground  be- 
neath, might  disobey  the  customary  injunction  to  "  keep  off  the  grass." 


If  I  have  written  of  these  things  with  levity  it  is  from  no  lack  of  sin- 
cerity in  my  censure.  I  seriously  assure  the  reader  that  in  my  humble  judg- 
ment these  baubles  are  in  point  of  art  worse  than  worthless.  With  the  ex- 
ception noted,  they  are  not  such  as  a  man  of  taste  would  care  to  have  in  his 
house.  That  during  the  month  or  so  that  they  were  on  public  exhibition 
there  was  not  a  word  printed  in  criticism  of  their  crude  and  distasteful 
character  is  a  circumstance  that  unmistakably  and  irrevocably  fixes  our  posi- 
tion in  the  scale  of  art-knowledge — that  is  to  say,  of  civilization.  Our  place 
is  seen  to  be  a  little  above  that  of  Duluth  and  a  little  below  that  of 
Squeedunk. 


Dennis  Kearney's  brother  is  an  engineer  on  the  Market-street  cable 
road,  where  he  smashes  more  grips  than  all  the  rest  of  the  force.  His  il- 
lustrious brother  has  frequently  expostulated  with  him,  but  he  somehow 
can't  get  the  trick  of  working  for  a  lecherous  monopoly.  I  don't  know  if  it 
was  Engineer  Kearney  wh.o  ran  his  machine  over  an  old  man  the  first  day 
that  the  dummies  were  laid  on,  but  whoever  it  was  it  is  very  much  to  be  re- 
gretted that  the  demands  of  the  Knights  Templar  for  battle-steedB  should 
have  caused  the  dummies  to  be  prematurely  started.  If  the  horse-car  rigime 
had  been  continued  another  week,  that  would  have  given  the  old  man  time 
to  settle  his  worldly  affairs  and  order  a  funeral  to  his  taste. 


By  the  way,  it  is  a  frozen  fact  that  most  of  the  black  horses  parenthe- 
sized by  knightly  legs  on  the  day  of  the  memorable  procession  were  artifici- 


ally stained.  The  steeds  looked  very  glossy  indeed  for  a  while,  but  the  sun 
wouldn't  have  it  that  way  and  streaked  them  with  perspiration  till  they  re- 
sembled a  troupe  of  zebras  ;  and  a  fine  gray  mare,  whioh  had  the  misfortune 
to  back  under  one  of  the  spoutB  from  which  the  water-carts  are  filled  and 
had  the  blacking  all  washed  off  her  subsequent  portion,  presented  bo  indeli- 
cate an  appearance  that  when  the  grave  Sir  Knight  who  had  unconsciously 
ridden  her  in  that  condition  for  three  miles  dismounted  and  saw  the  shock- 
ing Bpectaclo  at  which  lie  had  assisted  he  was  so  mortified  that  he  burst  into 
tears. 


When  A  takes  off  his  coat,  rolls  up  his  sleeves  and  declares  himself 
eager  to  work  for  nothing,  B  can  usually  find  him  some  light  and  respect- 
able employment.  Seeing  the  Knights  Templar  pretty  well  organized  and 
equipped,  and  perceiving  that  they  are  all  Americans  and  Protestants,  the 
Argonaut  generously  intimates  its  friendly  willingness  to  supply  them  with  a 
auitable  enemy  in  whom  to  incarnadine  their  virgin  swords — the  Roman 
Catholic  church.  The  Presbyterian  Occident,  too,  has  spied  out  a  field  of 
usefulness  for  the  stormy  spirits  of  the  order  :  it  proposes  that  they  go  up 
against  the  impenitent  Mormon.  These  proposals  are  extremely  narrow  and 
selfish ;  they  would  prostitute  to  mean  purposes  and  private  endB  the  noble 
ardor,  the  broad  energies  and  formidable  equipment  of  an  order  which  (in 
the  judgment  of  the  publisher  of  this  paper)  is  admirably  fitted  for  the 
suppression  of  the  Chronicle  and  the  overthrow  of  Mike  de  Young. 


It  is  believed  that  inhaling  the  fumes  of  bisulphide  of  carbon  will  cure 
folly  by  producing  insanity,  I  do  not  know  if  the  atmosphere  of  the  Bulletin's 
editoral  rooms  is  heavily  charged  with  the  fumes  of  bisulphide  of  carbon  or 
not ;  sometimes  I  think  that  it  is,  and  sometimes  that  not  a  lungful  of  it  has 
ever  been  wafted  in  that  direction.  I  find  myself  leaning  more  to  the 
former  belief  when  reading  its  political  articles — to  the  latter  while  making 
a  try  at  its  religious  ones.  I  fancy  the  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  Mr.  Upton 
is  always  reeking  with  bisulphide,  but  the  abstemious  Dr.  Bartlett  sits  near 
an  open  window  and  muffles  his  nose  with  a  wet  sponge. 


"  Henry  Irving,"  says  the  Clironicle,  "appears  to  be  as  well  supplied  with 
the  insular  conceit  as  with  the  British  accent."  Mr.  Irving's  conceit  may 
be  insular,  but  yours,  neighbor,  is  continental.  The  American  who  seriously 
entertains  the  notion  that  English  is  spoken  purely  in  America  and  with  an 
accent  in  England  has  a  conceit  whose  foundation  cannot  be  shattered  by 
any  calaclysm  of  less  than  continental  magnitude.  If  heaven  had  wasted  a 
thinker  on  this  colossal  dunce  of  the  Chronicle  he  would  have  perceived  that 
"  English  "  means  English  as  it  is  spoken  by  the  English  people,  and  that 
"  English  as  she  is  spoke"  by  others  is  not  English  at  all  in  so  far  as  she 
differs  from  that  standard. 


The  English  speak  their  language  without  flattening  the  vowels,  em- 
phasizing the  prepositions  or  wire-drawing  the  whole  through  their  noses  ; 
that,  therefore,  is  the  way  to  speak  English.  It  may  also  be  spoken  with  an 
accent,  as  in  Scotland,  in  Ireland,  in  America  and  in  Hades.  Being  Ameri- 
can by  birth  and  Hadesian  by  destiny,  I  have  a  very  pretty  knack  at  speak- 
ing it  that  way  myself  ;  but  when  I  note  the  superb  and  peerless  execrable- 
nesB  of  the  rasping  locution  in  use  at  the  Chronicle  office  I  am  tormented 
with,  envy  and  consummed  with  despair. 


Some  old  hens  in  Oakland  who  are  running  a  kind  of  charity  circus 
called,  I  believe,  the  Woman's  Sheltering  Home  conceived  the  notion  of 
having  a  "  benefit,"  and  a  he  hen  named  Horton  who  paces  the  quarter-deck 
of  a  Presbyterian  preach-house  stood  in  to  assist  them.  They  engaged  the 
services  of  Mrs.  Laura  Dainty,  the  modest  and  clever  little  elocutionist,  who 
gave  in  admirable  taste  some  well  chosen  readings  in  prose  and  verse. 
Their  coffers  being  duly  replenished  by  the  usual  secular  methods  of  ticket- 
selling  and  advertising  on  the  programmes,  the  hens  bethought  them  to  be 
scandalized  by  the  worldly  nature  of  the  show.  Having  in  mind  their  own 
spindling  shins  they  recollected  with  disapproval  the  brevity  of  the  reader's 
costume.  They  recalled  the  circumstance  that  at  one  place  in  her  part  she 
had  knelt,  as  the  spirit  of  the  piece  required,  thus  making  the  house  o'  God 
a  wicked,  wicked  theater — which  the  admission  fees  and  the  advertising 
programmes  didn't  make  it.  Hen  Horton  uprolled  his  heavenly  eyes,  pulled 
down  his  chin  and  shook  a  deprecating  pate.  The  juiceless  and  old  virgins 
and  dowdy  dames  of  the  Sweltering  Home  bobbed  their  frizzy  pows,  unleashed 
their  tongues  and  executed  a  spirited  chorus  of  aint-she-awfuls  !  Then  the 
Horton  person  headed  the  procession  of  Antiques  and  Horribles  and  steered 
them  to  the  nearest  newspaper  office,  where  they  cackled  a  public  repudia- 
tion of  the  gifted  little  worldling  out  of  whose  skull  they  had  scooped 
abundant  dollars.  It  is  a  trivial  incident,  but  it  illustrates  in  a  marked  way 
the  melancholy  truth  that  Barbarism's  ultimate  parapet  is  the  white  chocker 
of  a  parson,  and  its  last  ditch  the  heart  of  a  "truly  pious"  woman.  The 
fibrous  virgins  and  flabby  matrons  of  the  Home  may  have  sinned  in  this 
matter  for  lack  of  light,  but  the  Rev.  Mr.  Horton  is  evidently  no  lady. 
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THE    WASP. 


IN  THE   PARK, 


Beneath  a  crown  of  blazing  lights, 
Like  stars  that  pierce  the  gloomy  dark, 

All  through  the  mellow  summer  nights 
The  lovers  linger  in  the  park. 

Bathed  in  a  ghostly  silver  glare, 
The  pavement  shows  with  every  breeze 

Sly  shadows  slipping  quickly  where 
The  leaves  are  kissing  in  the  trees. 

Two  faces  close,  while  lips  repeat 
That  love  eaoh  heart  with  joy  reoeives — 

A  moment — then  they  softly  meet, 
And  learn  the  lesson  of  the  leaves. 

CHAFF. 


-Life, 


There  has  recently  been  established  in  this  city  a  household  of  young 
men,  consisting  in  equal  parts  of  Britishers  and  native  born  Anglo-maniacs. 
The  purpose  of  the  colony,  for  so  it  is  called,  is  to  encourage  and  teach 
cockneyism — as  if  any  encouragement  was  needed  for  the  wild,  rank  growth 
that  is  spreading  more  rapidly  than  a  juicy  scandal.  There  is  one  thing, 
however,  very  "beautiful  about  this  colony — that  is.  its  household  rules. 
Some  of  them  are  as  follows  :  ' '  No  liquor  shall  be  allowed  in  the  establish- 
ment, excepting  that  mild  wines,  in  moderate  quantities,  may  be  drunk  with 
dinner ;"  "no  complaint  shall  be  allowed  concerning  the  meals  or  their  serv- 
ice ;"  "no  language  shall  be  used  at  the  dinner  table  which  could  not  be 
used  in  the  presence  of  ladies. "  This  last  rule  I  particularly  commend,  for 
it  clearly  points  to  the  fact  that  the  colonists  are  in  training  for  dining  in 
ladies'  company,  which,  in  turn,  suggests  that  they  lik"e  to  dine  in  ladies' 
company.  This  is  excellent,  because,  under  their  present  excess  of  rights, 
ladies  are  allowed  to  dine  at  the  same  table  with  gentlemen,  and  so  it  is 
proper  that  some  males  should  be  willing  to  endure  the  infliction,  or  even 
consider  it  not  an  infliction.  I  believe  most  men  do.  I  do,  decidedly.  Of 
course  men's  wives  don't  count  in  this  particular,  for  I  believe  most  men  re- 
serve the  right  to  swear  at  the  butcher  and  blame  the  cook  in  their  wives' 
presence  and  to  read  the  newspapers  at  meal  times.  But  under  all  other 
circumstances  I  know  of  nothing  more  calculated  to  make  life  a  burden  and 
thoughts  of  suicide  possible  than  dining  with  ladies.  It  is  worse  than  one 
man  waltzing  with  another.  Women  don't  know  how  to  dine— don't  know 
what  a  dinner  means,  and  are  as  incapable  of  appreciating  a  well-cooked  dish 
as  _a  professional  humorist  is  of  knowing  when  he  is  played  out.  There  are 
times  when  it  is  well  enough  to  have  clever  and  good  looking  women  about. 
"When  one  wants  to  flirt  or  dance  or  take  a  moonlight  stroll  or  have  a  button- 
hole repaired,  I  admit  that  a  woman  is  preferable  to  a  man.  But  they 
should  be  excluded  from  the  dining  table  and  allowed  to  satisfy  their  hunger 
whenever  it  is  most  convenient  for  them  to  go  to  the  cupboard.  Man  only 
is  capable  of  appreciating  the  art  of  dining,  and  should  alone  be  permitted 
to  practice  it.  I  am  moved  to  write  these  reflections  by  the  recollection  of 
an  incident  that  occurred  the  last  time  I  dined  in  ladies'  company.  Some 
soul-elevating  "frogs,  d  la  poullet,"  was  served.  The  dear  creature  at  my 
side  took  one  mouthful  and  hastily  pushed  her  plate  away,  remarking,  "  I 
never  could  endure  codfish  in  family  style.'' 


This  colony  reminds  me  to  remark,  by  the  way,  that  I  do  not  join  in 
the  general  hoot  at  the  Anglo-maniac.  I  think  the  creature  is  not  only 
harmless  for  wrong,  and  should  therefore  not  be  hooted  at,  but  really  serves 
a  useful  purpose — two  purposes,  in  fact  :  he  amuses  me,  and  being  an  Anglo- 
maniac,  thereby  escapes  being  a  maniac  of  some  more  dangerous  kind. 
There  is  a  class  of  weak-minded,  tottering-brained  young  men  who  are  natu- 
rally subject  to  mania  of  some  description,  because,  not  having  minds  strong 
enough  to  invent,  they  must  be  imitative  in  all  their  lives.  If  in  their  poor, 
watery  way  of  trying  to  think,  it  seems  excellent  to  imitate  the  no-manners 
of  the  comical  British  cockneys  who  come  to  us  as  clerks,  why  hoot  at  them  ? 
They  must  imitate  something,  and  better  a  cockney  than  a  cowboy,  for  in- 
stance. Moreover,  they  think — God  spare  them  ! — that  these  funny  little 
cockneys  they  take  for  models  are  English  gentlemen,  which  shows  a  com- 
mendable basis  of  intention,  so  to  say,  in  the  mania.  I  certainly  approve 
of  the  Anglo-maniac  ;  he  is  entirely  harmless,  and  is  much  cheaper  and  more 
accessible  as  an  amusement  than  the  monkeys  at  Woodward's. 


INJURED   BY  THE   CHICAGO   DRUM-MAJOR, 

There  was  a  general  impression  that  that  gorgeous  Chicago  drum-major 
would  result  in  some  harm ;  he  was  too  fatally  fair  to  be  harmless.  The 
first  instance  of  injury  resulting  from  the  dazzling  visit  is  indeed  a  sad  one. 
Hans  Vachmeir  played  a  flageolet  in  one  of  the  local  bands  during  last  week, 
and  it  was  his  greatest  delight  to  watch  the  wonderful  Chicago  drum-major 
and  his  glittering,  dazzling,  whirling,  gyrating  stick.  Hans  would  leave  his 
own  band  and  watch  the  Chicago  darling  by  the  hour,  with  longing  envy  and 
ambition  consuming  his  soul.  The  cause  of  much  of  this  was  that  Hans  had 
a  secret  determination  to  be  a  drum-major  himself,  so  he  took  points  from 
the  Chicago  meteor  and  pondered.  The  result  of  his  pondering  was  that 
last  Monday  morning  Hans  went  out  into  his  back  yard,  took  his  wife's  best 
broom,  and,  striking  a  beautiful  attitude,  gave  the  broom  a  twirl.  He  tried 
to  give  it  a  twirl — that  is,  what  he  did  do  was  to  whack  himself  on  the  head 
with  the  handle  and  whisk  a  lot  of  dust  and  gravel  with  the  big  end  into  a 
pan  of  sauerkraut  standing  on  a  bench  to  mellow.  The  whack  made  Hans 
mad,  and  he  gave  the  broom  a  vicious  swing  about  his  head,  knocking  down 
a  row  of  flower  pots  standing  on  a  shelf  on  the  outside  of  the  woodshed. 
Then  he  shot  the  broom  backward  and  forward,  and  it  flew  out  of  his  hand 
and  smashed  the  kitchen  window.  Hans  picked  it  up  again,  getting  hotter 
and  madder  and  more  excited  every  minute.  He  next  tried  one  of  the  long, 
graceful  sweeps  the  Chicago  operator  excelled  in,  but  banged  in  the  head 


little  Hans,  who  had  come  running  to  see  what  ailed  the  old  man.  Little 
Hans  uttered  a  shriek  and  ran  and  told  his  mother  that  the  old  man  had 
gone  crazy.  Then  Mrs.  Hans  came  running,  just  as  Hans  fired  the  broom 
up  in  the  air.  Coming  down  again,  it  biffed  Mrs.  Hans  on  the  head.  She 
thought  Hans  had  struck  her,  and  she  knocked  him  silly  with  a  rolling-pin 
she  carried.  When  Hans  recovered  it  took  him  three  hours  to  explain  to 
Mrs  Hans  what  it  was  all  about,  and  now,  though  he  has  decided  to  play 
the  flageolet  the  rest  of  his  life,  he  does  want  to  see  that  Chicago  drum-major 
again,  just  once,  and  he  wants  the  rolling-pin  along  too. 

.      DEMONSTRATING  THE   UN  DEMONSTRABLE. 


(Scene  :    Grounds  of  the  University  of  California.) 

Professor  :  But,  my  dear  young  man,  I  have  demonstrated  to  you 
by  the  laws  of  physical  science  that  this  thing  is  impossible.  A  baseball 
cannot  be  pitched  so  as  to  make  the  curve  you  describe. 

Junior  :  Yes,  I  know,  professor,  you  have  talked  to  me  of  the  rules 
of  resistance  and  all  that  sort  of  a  thing  for  half  an  hour,  but  you  know  all 
the  rules  and  I  know  all  the  facts. 

Professor  :  You  are  unreasonable,  my  young  man.  Have  I  not  dem- 
onstrated ? 

Junior  :  "¥ou  think  you  have,  but  if  you  will  just  stand  behind  that 
tree,  where  I  cannot  see  you,  for  just  a  moment,  I'll  demonstrate  something, 
too.  (The  professor,  alas  !  not  knowing  that  the  tree  is  just  the  distance 
from  the  junior  that«the  home  base  is  from  the  pitcher's  position,  takes  the 
position  designated.  The  junior  lets  go  his  baseball,  giving  it  the  improved 
twist ;  it  circles  around  the  tree,  bangs  the  professor  in  the  eye  and  knocks 
him  silly.  The  professor  recovers,  with  the  remark  :  "  What  cannot  be 
demonstrated  by  a  rule  cannot  be  done.  I  was  not  felled  by  the  curved  ball, 
but  was  knocked  out  by  a  breach  of  a  law  of  nature. ) . 

A   CHRISTIAN    MARTYR. 

Mr.  County  Clerk  Sesnon  appears  to  think  himself  specially  persecuted 
by  the  Supervisors  because  they  require  him  to  conduct  his  office  for  the 
sum  allowed  him  by  law.  In  a  long  deprecatory  communication  now  under 
consideration  by  a  committee  of  the  Board,  Mr.  Sesnon  professes  himself 
unable  to  understand  the  basis  of  this  feeling  against  him.  It  is  a  very 
simple  matter.  Neither  the  Board  of  Supervisors  nor  the  public  believes 
Mr.  Sesnon  to  be  an  honest  man.  There  was  no  apparent  reason  for  his 
nomination  to  the  office  ;  and  that  he  was  nominated  by — or  rather  for — the 
Democrats  is  the  only  one  we  have  ever  heard  given  for  his  election.  In  so 
far  as  he  was  not  altogether  unknown  he  was  known  unfavorably.  He 
should  not  forget,  as  he  seems  to  do,  that  his  incumbency  of  the  office  has 
been  made  picturesque  by  a  variety  of  exceedingly  ugly  rumors  and 
"  charges."  From  these  latter  we  believe  he  has  not  deigned  to  clear  him- 
self, but  loftily  permits  the  public  to  believe  him  guilty  of  exacting  from  his 
employees  a  part  of  their  salaries  to  swell  his  private  emoluments.  We  do 
not  know  that  these  accusations  are  true,  although  they  have  been  attested 
by  affidavit ;  but  we  do  know  that  Mr.  Sesnon  and  his  friends  did  not  dis- 
play any  exceptional  eagerness  to  meet  them  in  such  a  way  as  would  most 
effectually  have  disproved  them  if  they  were  false.  If  Mr.  Sesnon  is  pained 
by  the  attitude  that  the  Supervisors  and  the  people  have  assumed  toward 
him  let  him  throw  up  his  hands  and  permit  his  pockets  to  be  turned  inside 
out. 

HIS  PATH   MADE   STRAIGHT, 

The  plan  of  freeing  John  S.  Gray  is  now  pretty  well  developed,  ap- 
parently. His  counsel  applies  to  the  court  for  a  commission  to  take  the 
testimony  of  certain  Mexican  officials  concerned  in  Gray's  extradition,  and 
moves  for  a  continuance  until  the  testimony  can  be  taken.  The  Judge 
grants  the  commission,  but  refuses  the  continuance.  "  We  are  clearly  of  the 
opinion "  (this  is  from  the  decision  of  the  court  to  which  Mr.  Gray's  case 
will  be  appealed  if  he  should  accidentally  be  convicted)  "  that  in  denying  a 
continuance  the  court  below  erred.  If  it  was  proper  to  grant  the  commis- 
sion, as  we  are  bound  to  assume,  the  point  not  having  been  brought  before 
us,  the  denial  of  the  continuance  must  have  had  the  effect  of  imperiling  the 
advantage  expected  to  accrue  to  the  defendant  from  the  testimony  taken 
under  the  commission  ;  for  he  might  not  be  able  to  get  it  in  until  the  case  had 
been  closed  and  the  verdict  rendered.  It  is  not  necessary  for  the  defendant 
to  show  that  this  actually  occurred.  Nor  is  there  any  validity  in  the  prose- 
cution's proof  that  it  did  not  occur,  the  case  having  been  continued  on 
another  motion  until  the  defense  got  in  its  Mexican  evidence  ;  it  might  have 
occurred,  and  that  is  fatal  to  the  ruling.  The  appellant  is  clearly  entitled  to 
a  new,  expensive,  resultless  and  altogether  disgraceful  trial,  and  it  is  so 
ordered." 

THE  "WASP'S"   SPLENDID    SUPPLEMENT, 


A  splendid  four-colored  lithograph  supplement,  representing  the  Knights 
Templar  parade  passing  under  the  Market-street  arch,  is  issued  with  this 
number  of  the  Wasp,  free  to  subscribers.  The  price  of  single  copies  of 
this  week's  Wasp,  containing  the  supplement,  will  be  15  cents. 


The  Marquis  de  Boruck  got  abundantly  "left  "  on  the  big  edition  of  his 
horse-paper  devoted  to  the  Knights  Templar  nonsense.  It  was  a  great  book 
of  whole-page  advertisements,  at  a  chew  of  tobacco  per  line,  and  jack-knife 
woodcuts,  some  of  which  appeared  in  his  columns  for  the  twentieth  time. 
But  it  didn't  sell,  and  Mr.  Leland  Stanford  will  have  to  draw  his  check  for 
the  expenses.  As  Mr.  Boruck  got  himself  appointed  "journalist"  to  the 
Conclave  (through  the  friendly  offices  of  the  thrifty  Perkins)  solely  with  a 
view  to  the  advantages  it  would  give  him  in  the  making  and  selling  of  his 
mammoth  absurdity,  and  generously  served  without  salary,  he  is  a  trifle  dis- 
appointed. Indeed,  he  is  so"  "broke  up"  that  he  fears  it  will  be  necessary 
for  him  to  take  a  deadhead  ticket  and  go  down  to  the  Hotel  Del  Monte  and 
try  the  restoration  effect  of  free  board  and  lodging.  In  that  case  his  editorial 
duties  will  be  performed  ad  interim  by  a  grey  gelding  from  the  Palo  Alta 
stables. 


THE     WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


V. 


Friday,  August  ^'ttk. 

What  was  it  all,  this  Templar  business  \  This  exchanging  of  little 
cards  with  a  highly  colored  shield  and  a  Knight  011  horseback  in  the  corner  i 
Good,  excellent,  sober  old  men  getting  on  velvet  mantles  and  cocked  hats 
and  play-acting  swords  and  pretending  to  be,  of  all  men  in  the  world, 
Knights  Templar— the  moat  profane,  wicked,  arrogant,  avaricious,  treach- 
erous body  of  men  that  ever  banded  together  for  purposes  of  wholesale 
plunder  and  wholesale  murder.  The  men  who  joined  the  order  were  no- 
bles certainly,  but  nubles  stained  with  every  crime,  who  proposed,  after  the 
fashion  of  the  middle  ages,  to  buy  heaven  by  fighting  in  the  holy  wars  for  a 
religious  object.  They  had  brute  courage  but  that  was  about  the  only  <_'<>ud 
quality  recorded  of  them.  If  these  old  gentlemen  want  to  play  soldier  at 
their  advanced  years,  they  might  call  themselves  the  Order  of  Full  Moon 
or  the  Skipping  Lamb  and  have  "Invincible  in  Peace,  Invisible  in  War" 
on  their  shields,  or  else  go  the  complete  animal,  as  it  were,  and  wear  armor 
and  white  mantles  and  give  up  .selling  caudles  in  the  intervals  of  parade  and 
become  regular  corsairs  of  the  bounding  billow,  but  they  would  all  bear- 
rested  then.  Decidedly,  romantic  crime  has  no  chance  at  the  present  day. 
Now,  for  the  women  it  is  glorious.  It  belongs  to  women  to  hang  little 
shreds  of  things  on  themselves,  little  ribbons  stamped  with  gold  letters,  and 
little  gold  badges  and  trinkets,  and  if  a  woman  doesn't  mind  calling  herself 
a  Fast  Grand  Mistress  I  suppose  she  lias  a  right  to,  and  it's  Fast  Grand 
Matron  anyway.  Perhaps  it  only  looks  fuuny  from  the  outside.  They  may 
be  a  seething  mass  of  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity  and  couldn't  carry  out  their 
very  eminent  plans  without  just  so  much  paper  muslin,  and  they  have  sup- 
plied us  with  a  whole  new  vocabulary.  Robert  is  always  called  the  Grand 
Master  and  my  writing  room  the  Commandery,  and  Frank  can  only  be 
coaxed  out  of  his  den  ou  the  third  floor  by  a  courteous  "  Sir  Knight,  the 
dinner  bell  has  rung." 

Saturday,  25th. 

I  have  the  worst  memory  in  the  world,  but  1  do  know  two  short  poems 
and  at  times  I  have  made  immense  efl'ect  with  them.  One  is  Harriet  Pres- 
cott  Spoflbrd's  translation  of  William  Cabestaing's  Provencal  ballad,  La 
lJuus  Consire, 

"  Who  shall  deny  me 

The  memory  of  thine  eyes?" 

And  so  forth,  and  the  other  two  verses  that  I  caught  up  in  one  of  the  week- 
lies and  fell  in  love  with.  They  were  under  the  title  "Absent,"  and  ran 
thusly : 

No  more  thy  face  I  see — 

Dark  is  the  night. 
Far,  far  away  is  the  last  day, 

It  blessed  my  sight. 
No  longer  do  the  glassy  waves 

Reflect  their  queen  ; 
Do  they  forget  or  love  thee  yet 
Although  unseen? 

No  more  thy  voice  I  hear — 

Still  are  the  halls  ; 
Thy  welcome  kiss  I  miss,  I  miss, 

As  evening  falls. 
But,  though  the  shell  no  longer 

Can  hear  the  sea, 
It  echoes  still — so  thy  words  fill 

The  silence  over  me. 

The  sentiment,  the  metre  and  the  language  impressed  me  agreeably. 
My  family  destroyed  twilight  by  lighting  up  the  gas  with  nervous  haste  lest 
I  should  break  forth  in  hollow  tones  with,  "  No  more  thy  face  I  see."  To- 
day Marcia  spent  lounging  in  the  trunk-room,  where  are  stored  many  ancient 
magazines,  among  them  files  of  the  LitteU's  Living  Age  from  the  year  one. 
"As  evening  falls  "  who  descends  upon  me  but  Marcia,  a  Littell  in  her  hand, 
an  innocent  child-like  air  that  always  means  mischief.  "  See  what  I  found," 
she  remarks  ;  ''it  reminds  me  of  a  little  poem  you  recite  sometimes."  I 
clutch  the  magazine  and  read — 

"durino  long  absence. 

"  I  see  thy  face  no  longer 
In  visions  of  the  night ; 
Too  far  away  is  that  last  day 
That  lent  me  to  my  sight. 
But  though  the  waves  no  longer 
Reflect  their  absent  queen, 
Do  tides  forget  ?  0  love  long  set, 
I  follow  thee  unseen  ! 

"  I  hear  thy  tone  no  longer 
Amid  the  voices  round  ; 
Too  long  unsmote  by  that  sweet  note, 
My  ear  forgets  the  Hound. 
But  though  the  shell  no  longer 
Can  hear  the  ocean's  roar, 
It  echoes  still— so  thy  words  fill 
My  heart  forevermore." 


Spectator. 


R.  I.  0. 


"Absent"  indeed  was  my  local  poet,  very  absent,  to  think  that  no  one 
took  the  Spectator  but  he.  Still  I  am  satisfied,  and  it  gives  me  a  curious 
satisfaction  which  I  cannot  explain,  that  if  I  pointed  out  to  him  this  little 
coincidence  he  would  not  even  classically  exclaim,  "Perish  those  who  say 
our  good  things  before  us  !  "  but  would  calmly,  no  comically,  point  out  to 
me  how  infinitely  superior  are  his  verses  to  R.  I.  O.'s,  which  is  an  indisput- 
able fact. 

Sunday,  26th. 

The  little  Sinisters  have  lost  their  mother  and  Mrs.  Descendres  has 
gone  over  to  take  charge  of  things  at  the  house  until  their  grandmother 
comes  from  the  east.  "  I  find  them  very  good  children,"  she  said  to  mamma 
coming  out  of  church,  "but  so  heartless,  you  cannot  fancy.     I  was  obliged 


to  instruct  them  about  taking  out  their  handkerchiefs  once  in  so  often  to 
press  to  their  eyes  when  the  servants  are  by,  and  to  impress  upon  them  that 
they  must  do  the  same  to-morrow  at  the  funeral." 

Monday,  27th. 

I  love  people  that  say  just  the  thing  they  are  not  expected  to  say  ;  it 
gives  such  a  nice  twist  to  conversation  otherwise  of  the  deadly  lively  order. 
I  wrestled  to-day  with  a  woman  of  that  stamp.  I  told  her  about  some  very 
precocious  little  friends  of  mine  who,  being  but  twelve  and  fourteen  years 
old,  are  constantly  mistaken  for  young  ladies  of  eighteen  and  twenty.  I  re- 
lated one  of  their  experiences  at  a  wedding,  where  two  fashionable  young 
men  flirted  with  them  for  fifteen  minutes  and  then  being  asked  what  they 
supposed  their  inamoratas'  ages  to  be,  and  answering  "  nineteen  or  twenty," 
were  duly  disgusted  on  being  informed  that  they  were  mere  children.  My 
guest  listened  complacently  and  then  said,  as  if  she  had  grasped  the  whole 
situation,  "  Girls  of  twenty  are  just  that  silly  !  " 

Tttesdayt  28th. 

Of  course  we  all  assume  that  men  lie  to  their  wives,  one  man  went  so 
far  as  to  maintain  that  it  would  be  simply  brutal  not  to.  His  wife  died 
young,  through  pure  excess  of  consideration.  That,  however,  is  neither 
here  nor  there.  Although  we  do  assume  this  deception,  it  is  still  amusing  to 
get  all  the  links  in  a  story  that  hinges  on  it.  The  Smiths  are  a  couple 
whom  the  world  calls  rather  absurdly  devoted  to  each  other.  She  will  have 
some  money  some  day  which  helpB  to  keep  Smith  straight,  perhaps,  and  her 
manner,  while  very  fond,  always  contains  a  slight  element  of  patronage,  as 
one  who  says,  "  How  he  loves  me  !"  Smith  has  recently  gone  into  partner- 
ship with  Brown,  a  driving,  ambitious,  never-let-up  young  man,  whom  Mrs. 
Smith  maddens  to  crime  by  appearing  at  an  unreasonable  hour  at  the  office 
to  walk  home  with  her  husband.  Last  Friday  Brown  permitted  himself  the 
mild  dissipation  of  dining  with  us  and  as  usual  launched  into  Smith.  "What 
if  it  is  a  legal  holiday  ?"  he  bounced.  "  What  man  that  cares  for  his  busi- 
ness takes  the  slightest  notice  of  a  legal  holiday  ?  I've  been  at  the  office  all 
day  and  I  shall  go  there  again  to-night.  But  what's  Smith  about  (  Where 
is  he  J  Not  been  near  the  office  to-day.  Off  on  a  picnic  to  Milpitas  with 
his  wife."  The  vicious  emphasis  on  the  last  word  marked  Brown  for  an  ir- 
retrievable batch elor.  But  the  agonizing  sequel  came  to-day.  Mrs.  Smith 
called.  The  Smiths  are  recently  from  the  east.  "  Are  you  getting  recon- 
ciled to  living  in  California,  Mrs.  Smith  1 "  said  somebody.  Somebody 
always  does  say  that.  "  To  everything  but  your  driving  ways  among  busi- 
ness men,"  replied  the  unconscious  innocent.  "Just  fancy  !  Friday  was  a 
legal  holiday,  and  yet  Mr.  Smith  was  at  his  office  from  nine  o'clock  till  six, 
just  like  any  ordiuary  day."  If  I  had  caught  the  Worldling's  pye  I  should 
have  certainly  rolled  under  the  sofa,  as  it  was  I  calmly  asked  Mrs.  Smith  if 
she  was  at  Golden  Gate  Park  on  the  momentous  occasion  under  discussion. 

Wednesday,  29th 
I  have  "struck  "  a  spiritualist  and  happiness  is  mine.  When  people 
become  spiritualists  they  are  stimulated  and  sustained  by  such  droll  mani- 
festations from  their  ghostly  friends.  For  instance,  this  good  gentleman 
had  a  wife,  and  while  she  was  still  in  the  body  he  presented  her  with  a  silk 
gown  of  a  peculiar  pattern — delicious  person  !  She  joined  the  choir  invis- 
ible ;  he  became  a  spiritualist,  and  at  a  materializing  seance  asked  to  see  a 
sample  of  this  gown,  which,  he  says,  was  instantly  laid  on  his  knee,  and  he 
carries  the  bit  of  silk  in  his  pocket-book  to  this  day.  What  does  it  mean  1 
What's  the  use  ?  If  Frank  went  to  heaven  it  wouldn't  console  me  to  be 
11  materially  "  convinced  that  he  kept  his  malignant  taste  in  "  trowserings  " 
up  among  the  angels. 

Thursday,  30th. 
I  wish  I  was  half  as  intellectual  as  the  Worldling's  friends.  She  got  a 
letter  to-day  from  a  woman  who  says  she  has  been  spending  a  delightful 
summer,  and  marry,  how  did  she  spend  it?  "We  read  Milman's  Latin 
Christianity  aloud  and  accomplished,  you  cannot  imagine  how  much  stitch- 
ing. I  like  that  sort  of  thing  much  better  than  society,"  writes  the  lady, 
"  and  while  I  am  devoted  to  the  study  of  Lepidoptera,  I  am  not  made  of  the 
material  to  make  a  first-class  butterfly  and  be  as  happy  as  they  seem  to  be." 
That  last  sentence  struck  me  as  rather  neat.  Jael  Dence. 


THE  REVERSED  EDITION. 


When  Enoch  Arden  came  home  after  that  memorable  and  disastrous 
voyage,  which  shipwrecked  him  and  his  hopes,  he  crept  up  to  his  old  home, 
as  Tennyson  informs  us,  and  looked  in  the  window.  There  he  saw  Philip 
Ray  and  Annie,  his  wife,  and  their  child,  all  seated  around  the  hearth  crack- 
ing walnuts.  The  whole  bitter  truth  came  on  him  at  once  with  terrible 
force.  Annie,  supposing  Enoch  to  be  dead,  had  married  Philip,  so  as  to 
have  a  home  for  herself  and  child  and  a  man  about  the  house,  in  case  of 
tramps.  It  was  a  sad  coming  back  for  Enoch,  and  he  was  mad  about  it. 
Not  so  much  because  Philip  had  married  his  wife,  for  there  were  plenty 
more  wives  to  be  had ;  not  because  his  child  had  learned  to  call  another 
man  " pa,"  though  that  was  a  bitter  pill,  inasmuch  as  the  child  looked  alittle 
like  Philip,  anyhow.  Neither  of  these  things  worried  him  half  so  much  as 
to  note  that  Philip  was  wearing  his  (Enoch's)  clothes.  With  a  menacing 
gesture  Enoch  was  juBt  about  to  dash  into  the  house  and  annihilate  them, 
when  suddenly  the  anger  in  his  countenance  was  supplanted  by  a  look  of 
terror  and  he  slunk  away  as  silently  as  he  had  come.  He  had  caught  sight 
of  Annie's  mother,  who,  during  Enoch's  absence,  had  broken  up  housekeep- 
ing and  come  over  to  live  with  her  daughter,  and  had  become  a  fixture 
there.  Enoch  told  Borne  of  the  boys  afterwards  that  it  was  the  narrowest 
escape  of  his  life,  and  that  he  would  rather  be  shipwrecked  every  five  min- 
utes than  encounter  his  mother-in-law. — Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 


Lightning  recently  struck  four  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  dynamite 
near  New  Orleans.  To  say  the  lightning  was  surprised  is  a  mild  way  to 
speak  of  the  way  it  was  knocked  out. 


A  lady  applied  at  a  country  postoffice  for  her  mail  and  was  handed  a 
postal  card  with  the  remark,  "  If  you  can  make  any  sense  out  of  it  you  can 
do  more  than  I  can." 
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THE    WASP. 


ART  AND  SCIENCE  NOTES, 


It  has  been  estimated  that  a  policeman's  eye  performs  974  revolutions 
per  minute  when  he  is  on  the  lookout  for  a  pretty  girl  to  escort  across 
Kearny  street. 


It  is  said  that  the  bark  of  a  dog  can  be  heard  1,800  yards,  but  the  trou- 
ble is  he  doesn't  begin  to  bark  soon  enough. — Sunday  School  Banner. 


In  reply  to  the  young  lady  signing  herself  "  A  Pretty  Girl  of  Fifteen," 
in  regard  to  removing  freckles  from  her  face,  I  would  say  that  I  have  a  very 
simple  remedy.  That  is,  to  bathe  her  face  in  cologne  water  after  tea,  and 
have  it  brushed  with  a  carefully-selected  moustache.  It  will  at  least  cause 
them  to  be  forgotten. — Oakland  Medical  Journal. 

Prince  Karageorgevitch  and  Princess  Zorka,  daughter  of  the  Prince  of 
Montenegro,  were  married  at  Cettinje  on  Saturday.  The  man  who  engraved 
the  wedding  cards  is  suffering  from  nervous  prostration. 


A  commercial  traveler,  just  in  from  Wisconsin,  says  that  eight  of  ten 
of  the  young  men  up  there  are  so  bow-legged  that  they  have  to  put  the 
ironing  board  across  their  knees  in  order  to  make  it  possible  for  their  girls 
to  sit  on  their  laps. — Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 


Just  before  he  died,  Captain  Webb  wrote  an  article  on  "  Sea  Bathing 
and  Floating,"  for  Harper's  Young  People.  It  is  a  little  singular  that  one 
of  the  lessons  he  endeavors  to  impress  upon  his  young  readers  is  the  differ- 
ence between  pluck  and  fool-hardiness. 


In  the  Easy  Chair  of  the  September  Harper's  Mr.  Curtis  joins  Mr.  C.  F. 
Adams  in  the  cry  of  "  no  Greek  "  in  colleges.  We  think  it  is  about  time  this 
senseless  race  prejudice  was  frowned  upon.  Curtis,  or  some  other  bigoted 
cuss,  will  next  try  to  keep  the  Irish  out  of  the  colleges. 


A  writer  in   the  Atlantic  complains  that  listening  is  a  lost  art.     He 
should  be  introduced  to  Barbour  Lathrop. 


THE   STRANGE  ADVENTURES   OF  A    STOMACH. 


Riley  Strahl's  stomach  has  been  having  a  merry  time  of  it  up  in  Chico. 
Riley  himself  was  some  time  since  laid  away  so  that  hitherto  useful  member 
of  his  constituency  could  no  longer  be  of  service  to  him  ;  and  therefore  no 
hesitation  was  felt  in  bereaving  his  body  of  it  when  circumstances  demanded 
its  appearance  in  court.  Riley's  faithful  Mollie  was  more  than  suspected  of 
having  untimely  nipped  his  earthly  career  by  means  which  it  was  necessary 
to  overhaul  the  stomach  to  find  the  records  of,  and  being  the  most  important 
witness  for  the  prosecution,  that  organ  was  carefully  dug  up,  sealed  up  and 
deposited  for  safe  keeping  in  the  Chico  bank.  The  fellow  who  did  the  seal- 
ing must  have  had  a  pressing  engagement  with  his  best  girl  at  the  time,  for 
the  deed  was  ill-done— there  was  a  little  rift  within  the  lute,  so  to  speak,  a 
rift  which  so  far  from  making  the  music  in  that  stomach  mute,  encouraged 
it  to  produced  a  perfect  symphony  of  odors.  Not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  on 
it,  it  smelled  to  heaven.  It  asserted  itself  so  unmistakably  that  the  clerks, 
after  a  hasty  consultation,  waited  on  the  president  of  the  bank  in  a  body 
and  deposed  that  the  stomach  was  a  non-union  man,  and  by  the  rules  of  the 
brotherhood  they  could  not  work  together  harmoniously  in  the  same  bank  ; 
wherefore  they  urged  the  immediate  removal  of  the  offending  party.  The 
president  gracefully  waived  his  right  of  investigation  and  yielded  to  the  de- 
mands of  the  strikers  ;  the  Chico  undertaker  was  sent  for  and  the  ill-sealed 
stomach  taken  to  his  establishment  to  be  refitted  for  the  trial.  Hinc  Mae 
laehrymae.  In  other  words,  thus  comes  it  that  Chico  mourns  the  defeat  of 
justice,  for  in  the'  dark  of  the  moon  on  the  night  of  Friday  the  18th  those 
mortuary  parlors  were  burgled,  and  the  unspeakable  disclosures  Riley's 
stomach  might  have  made  in  Court  are  now  lost  to  the  world.  The  romantic 
representatives  of  "the  force  "have  suggested  that  the  disappearance  of  the 
stomach  was  not  wholly  untraceable  to  Mollie's  friends  ;  but  the  obvious 
solution  is  that  Riley,  though  he  had  been  a  reader  of  the  Chronicle  in  his 
days  of  nature,  and  knew  that  if  his  stomach  had  been  retained  in  the  bank 
it  would  have  been  a  clear  case  of  lock-out  against  the  employees,  neverthe- 
less felt  a  pain  at  its  eviction  which,  with  a  certain  loneliness  under  his  ribs, 
preyed  upon  him  till  he  arose,  ghost-wise,  from  the  grave,  reclaimed  his  own, 
wrapped  it  up  in  his  cerements  and  retired  to  his  tomb  a  once  more  complete 
■jremajna.  It  is  probable,  too,  that  Riley  found  the  grave  a  pleasanter  place 
for  his  stomach  than  to  have  it  where  it  was  still  in  danger  of  Chico  cookery. 


SMALL  SHOT, 


A  man  named  John  Holland  is  102  years  old  and  weighs  104  pounds. 
This  is  at  the  rate  of  a  pound  a  year.  David  Davis  would  have  to  live  to 
the  age  of  Methusalem  to  measure  himself  by  Mr.  Holland's  standard. 


"  What  makes  the  milk  so  warm  ? "  the  milkman  was  asked,  when  he 
brought  the  can  to  the  door  one  morning.  "Please,  mum,"  he  answered, 
"the  pump  handle's  broke,  and  missus  took  the  water  from  the  boiler." 

"  Why,  what  a  classic  head  your  husband  has,"  said  one  lady  to  a  less 
cultured  one.  "Well,  he  usen't  ter  have  when  he  belonged  to  the  Good 
Templars  ;  but  ever  since  he's  jined  that  uptown  club,  his  head's  been  that 
way." 

Tomaskat  and  Lone  Dog  are  the  names  of  two  Apache  chiefs.  If  they 
should  ever  meet  in  deadly  conflict,  the  sausage  market  would  be  hopelessly 
feared  for  the  remainder  of  the  year. — Cliaff. 

"  Now,  don't  forget,  dear,  to  order  that  load  of  coal  to-day,"  she  said, 
and  as  he  kissed  her  good-by,  he  assured  her  that  he  would  not  fail  to  attend 


to  it.  Of  course  he  forgot  all  about  it  before  he  was  half  way  down  town. 
At  the  store  he  was  visited  by  some  country  customers  whom  he  thought  it 
advisable  to  entertain,  so  he  took  them  to  the  Zoological  Garden  to  see  the 
animals,  showed  them  about  generally,  and  finally  brought  up  at  home  in  a 
hack  about  2:30  A.  m.  "You  didn't  order  the  coal,"  were  his  wife's  greet- 
ing words.  "  Oh,  yesh  did  !  Yeshdid  !  (hie)  got  it  about  me,  bet  yer  life," 
said  he,  feeling  in  his  pockets  and  vainly  trying  to  remember  what  his  wife 
was  talking  about.  "  Don't  shee  wha's  come  of  it.  Lemme  shee,"  medita- 
tively, and  then  brightening  up.  "Az  wha's  matter  ;  lef  tout  in  (hie)  hack. 
— Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 


A  floating  item  says  that  the  "  peelings  of  green  cucumbers  will  kill 
cockroaches. "  No  question  about  it.  Green  cucumber  peelings  will  kill  any* 
thing,  if  you  could  only  get  "  anything  "  to  eat  them.  But  they  would  have 
to  be  sugar-coated  before  they  could  be  smuggled  into  a  cockroach  that  was 
in  its  right  mind.—  Peck's  Sun. 


A  Milwaukee  woman,  who  had  just  married  her  third  husband,  rolled 
him  up  in  a  rag  carpet  and  spanked  him  with  a  shovel  because  he  let  the 
kitchen  fire  go  out  during  her  absence. — Morning  Journal. 


There  is  a  legend,  according  to  which  a  man  wanted  to  enter  paradise, 
and  although  he  could  not  produce  his  certificate  from  purgatory,  yet  the 
Archangel  Gabriel  was  moved  into  allowing  him  to  pass  because  he  pleaded, 
"  I  was  so  unhappy  in  the  world — I  was  married."  But  when  another  man, 
without  a  certificate,  came  and  pleaded  hard,  saying,  "  You  passed  that 
man  because  he  was  married,  and  I  was  married  twice  ! "  ■ "  Oh,  no,"  said 
the  angel,  "we  pass  a  man  who  was  unhappy,  but  not  a  fool." — Yonkers 
Gazette. 


Because  his  girl  went  back  on  him,  a  North  Carolina  dogen  named  Com- 
fort committed  suicide  by  swallowing  a  paper  of  pins.  It  may  be  he  found 
some  comfort  in  pinning  his  grief  to  the  lining  of  his  stomach.  Some  peo- 
ple are  soft  enough  to  make  a  pin  cushion  of. — Peck's  Sun. 

The  wild  agoDy  of  a  man  as  he  kisses  his  wife  and  children  good-bye  at 
the  depot  befpre  they  "  go  to  see  grandma  "  is  only  equalled  by  his  intense 
exuberance  as  he  applauds  the  singers  at  the  circus  a  few  hours  later — Syra- 
cuse Herald. 


"  So  you  were  drunk  1"  said  the  judge  to  the  prisoner.  "  Who  said  I 
was  1  "  "  The  policeman  who  brought  you  in."  "  The  policeman  is  a  liar, 
your  honor.  I  have  some  character  in  this  community,  and,  sir,  I  stand  on 
my  merits."  "Of  course,  you  do,  and  that's  how  it  happened  you  were 
found  flat  on  your  back  in  the  gutter.     Sixty  days. " — Merchant  Traveler. 


"  A  beautiful  Boston  girl  has  crossed  to  Europe  in  the  steerage  of  the 
Cunard  liner,  just  to  see  how  it  was,"  says  an  exchange.  For  the  same  rea- 
son her  mother  has  been  keeping  boarders  to  pay  her  expenses. — New  Or- 
leans Picayune. 


No  gentleman  :  A  Chicago  minister  makes  a  note  of  the  fact  that  he 
has  never  seen  a  lady  reading  a  newspaper  in  a  street  car.  Well,  he  has  never 
seen  a  lady  smoking  on  a  car  platform,  either,  has  he  1  It  simply  goes  to 
show  that  a  lady  is  no  gentleman.  — Ex. 


"  Do  you  fear  lightning,  Miss  Fitzjoy?  "  inquired  De  Maurice  tenderly,  as 
he  saw  the  gathering  storm  in  the  west.  "  Y-e-s,  I  am  somewhat  fright- 
ened. But  the  lightning  never  seems  to  strike  me,  although  most  of  the 
girls  in  my  set  are  engaged. " — Martford  Post. 

The  value  of  advertising  was  recently  strikingly  illustrated  in  Clearfield 
county.  A  farmer  who  wanted  help  advertised  in  a  local  paper  for  two 
boys.  When  he  returned  home  his  wife  presented  him  with  male  twins.  — 
Ex. 


HOW  THEY   MASH, 


"  Where's  that  trunk  been? "  said  a  reporter  yesterday,  pointing  to  a  dis- 
mantled hulk  that  had  evidently  put  in  to  refit  from  the  sea  of  summer 
travel. 

"  I  should  think  that  handle  was  yanked  off  somewhere  up  the  Northern 
Central.  There's  a  man  at  Elmira,  I  think  it  is,  whom  we  always  know  by 
the  way  he  leaves  his  handles — always  tears  'em  out  on  the  same  end  of  one 
side.  When  a  trunk  is  split  along  the  back  it's  pretty  sure  to  have  been 
along  the  Connecticut  coast.  The  Stonington  transfer  splits  trunks  like  a 
buzz  saw,  but  when  you  get  the  trunk  stove  in  at  both  ends,  with  the  hinges 
off  and  the  lock  collapsed,  you  can  be  pretty  sure  it's  been  into  Canada. 
There's  where  they  do  smash  baggage.  You  see  they  get  so  durned  mad 
handling  the  chests  of  drawers  and  washstands  and  wood-boxes  that  pass  for 
baggage  in  that  country  that  they  view  every  trunk  as  a  natural  enemy,  and 
they  Bignal  out  the  good  ones  like  sharpshooters  lay  for  officers. " 

"  What's  your  private  mark  ?  "  asked  the  reporter. 

"  Oh,  we  don't  smash  baggage  here.  Baggage  smashin',  like  the  shakes 
in  Jersey,  is  always  in  the  next  town.  But  I  ain't  got  no  grudge  against  these 
summer  Saratogas  anyway,"  said  the  baggageman,  looking  in  a  kindly  way  at 
the  model  village  of  two-story  wooden  houses  about  him. — Philadelphia 
Times. 


A  woman  was  arrested  in  Kansas  City  for  appearing  on  the  street  in  a 
Mother  Hubbard  dress,  which  the  chief  of  police  decided  was  too  short. 
As  we  understand  it,  a  Mother  Hubbard  dress  is  one  of  these  things  that 
gather  at  the  neck  and  go  where  they  darn  please.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  this  Mrs.  Hubbard  went  to  the  cupboard  to  get  her  poor  dog  a  bone, 
but  failed  to  find  any  bone  there.  If  the  madame  would  go  to  one  of  these 
dresses  named  after  her,  she  could  find  bones  enough  for  her  dog. — Peck's 
Sun.  qsahoih] 


THE    WASP. 
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[The  Wasp  herewith  presents  its  design  for  the  first  prize  trophy,  which  because  of 
envy  and  undue  influence  in  the  Trophy  Committee  and  other  reasons  obvious  to  the 
reader,  was  indignantly  rejected.] 


ASSISTED    WIT. 


The  Lion,  meeting  the  Fox  one  day,  remarked,  with  some  concern, 
"  Reynard,  why  are  you  so  suddenly  melancholy  ?  I  think  I  have  never  be- 
fore seen  you  so  sad."  "  Hush,"  returned  Reynard,  "I  wish  to  take  on  the 
appearance  of  a  great  humorist." — Legendary  Lore. 

A  Vassar  College  girl  has  written  a  novel  called  "  The  Foolish  Virgin." 
It  is  probably  about  a  girl  who  went  off  to  college  without  supplying  herself 
with  enough  gum  to  last  until  vacation. 


Cl  How  I  would  enjoy  going  to  Newport,  James  ?  "  said  his  dearly  beloved 
at  tea  last  evening. 

"  And  why,  my  dear?     You've  often  been  there." 

"  I  know  it.     But  there  is  such  a  foreign,  aristocratic  air  to  the  place, 
that  really  it  would  be  almost  like  going  to  Europe  ? " 

"  Huh!" 

"  Now,  the  Earl  of  Onslow  has  just  arrived  there  with  twenty  trunks,  all 
of  them  lettered  in  gold." 

"  Going  to  travel  with  a  minstrel  show  !  " 

"  Now,  James,  how  absurd  you  are.     English  earls  don't  travel  with  min- 
strel shows." 

"  No,  they  aren't  bright  enough.     All  they  are  good  for  is  to  make  fools 
of  silly  women,  just  like — ." 

"  Don't  you  dare  to  say  it,  James." 
Complete  silence  reigned. — Hartford  Post. 


Rev.  Mr.  Beecher  says  he  does  not  believe  the  story  of  the  fall  of  Adam. 
Perhaps  he  has  arrived  at  this  conclusion  from  the  fact  that  there  were  no 
cranks  in  those  days  to  throw  banana  skins  on  the  sidewalks,  and  water 
didn't  freeze  on  the  pavement  with  the  slippery  side  up. — Christian  Trumpet. 

Love  can  never  level  the  rank  of  an  onion. 


'Tis  now  the  sons  of  Italy 

Do  kerosene  their  cranks, 
And  bore  the  public  fatally 

With  their  hurdy-gurdies'  yanks. 

MIKE   AND  THE   MUSICIANS, 

In  a  modest  way  no  popular  movement  has  been  more  clearly  defined 
than  that  by  which  the  people  expressed  their  utter  disgust  with  the  dirty 
exhibition  of  his  instincts  made  by  Mike  de  Young  in  relation  to  the  young 
men  of  the  Hawaiian  band.  Doubtless  the  merit  of  the  band  would  have 
gained  recognition,  but  no  such  constant  and  warm  greeting  would  have 
been  given  it  had  not  the  people  determined  to  rebuke  De  Young  for  his 
maliciously,  nasty  and  characteristic  attempt  to  have  the  Hawaii  musicians 
imprisoned  in  the  pest  house  as  lepers.  Even  if  De  Young  has  been  re-sub- 
sidized by  the  Eastern  sugar  refiners  to  create  prejudice  against  the  Hawaiian 
reciprocity,  there  was  no  reason  why  he  should  outrageously  attack  a  lot  of 
good-natured,  well-behaved  and  obliging  young  men  for  no  other  reason 


than  that  they  were  Hawaiians.  People  who  cared  nothing  whatever  about 
the  Hawaiian  treaty  or  Do  Young's  contract  with  the  Eastern  refiners  were 
indignant  that  the  fellow  should  cause  so  much  unnecessary  suffering  to  a 
band  of  young  men  who  were  the  guests  of  the  Conclave  Committee.  Just 
what  was  thought  of  it  was  pretty  clearly  defined  by  a  prominent  merclwrnt 
who  remarked  in  the  hearing  of  a  Wasp  writer  : 

"  All  the  double  and  triple  and  quadruple  sheets  the  Chronicle  printed 
will  do  Mike  de  Young  no  good  in  his  efforts  to  be  admitted  to  a  Knights 
Templar  commandery,  for  he  more  than  discounted  the  benefit  they  might 
have  done  by  his  indecent  attack  on  the  Hawaiian  band  boys.  Mike  is  a 
squab,  in  that  he  always  befouls  his  own  nent." 


AN    ANTI-ASSASSIAN    SESSION   WANTED. 


If  Governor  Stoneman  does  not  care  wholly  to  disappoint  the  just  hopes 
and  expectations  of  the  people  and  make  even  Democrats  regret  the  defeat  of 
Mr.  Estee  ;  if,  while  violating  the  spirit  of  the  tacit  understanding  between 
himself  and  his  supporters,  and  breaking  the  letter  of  his  voluntary  pledge, 
he  wishes  to  preserve  some  shred  of  reputation  for  the  sincerity  of  his  altered 
convictions,  there  is  a  way  for  his  will.  Let  him  call  an  extra  session  of  the 
Legislature,  not  to  remove  Commissioners  Carpenter  and  Humphreys  (since 
he  will  not  have  it  so)  but  to  pass  certain  general  laws  limiting  the  power  of 
railway  corporations.  During  the  last  tumultuous  dayB  of  the  regular  ses- 
sion certain  bills  having  that  purpose  were  "  savagely  slaughtered  "  by  an 
adacious  and  fortune-favored  minority  under  circumstances  that  could  not 
recur.  In  the  face  of  a  public  feeling  since  manifested  ;  under  the  undi- 
vided responsibility  of  a  Bingle  and  simple  issue  ;  with  the  eyes  of  their  con- 
stituents undiverted  from  their  record  on  this  question  to  their  position  on  a 
hundred  others,  and  under  the  moral  stress  of  an  executive  mandate,  many 
of  the  assassins  would  not  again  venture  to  brandish  the  dagger.  It  is  not 
much  to  ask — only  that  the  Governor  do  as  he  pleases,  not  as  the  bosses  of 
his  party  pleases — only  that  he  give  himself  a  chance  to  show  that  although 
he  has  eaten  his  words  they  do  not  agree  with  his  digestion. 

TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND  CONTRIBUTORS, 


National  Literary  Bureau. — We  entirely  agree  with  you  that  "  the  old  parties 
must  go — their  record  is  so  foul  that  no  pure  man  can  be  their  standard-bearer." 
But  whereas  a  new  party  would  have  to  be  composed  either  of  women  or  of  the 
same  men  that  made  the  foul  records,  we  are  not  very  hopeful  of  reform  from  that 
quarter.  You  appear  to  mean  that  the  old  parties'  names  must  go.  As  to  the 
_qualifi cations  of  Mr.  Bradhurst  Schieffelin  for  the  Presidency,  don't  say  another 
word.    We  are  for  Brad. 

Tynehuir. — Thank  you  for  the  information,  which,  however,  we  had  previously  ob- 
tained. 

J.  L.,  MERCEn. — Your  poem  in  honor  of  the  Knights  Templar  is  truly  Tennysonian. 
but  it  will  not  bear  a  moment's  comparison  with  the  noble  stanzas  of  Mrs.  N.  E. 
Osgood,  which  she  presented  to  the  California  Commandery,  inscribed  on  a  marble 
tablet,  and  which  the  Evening  Post  assures  us  are  "  worthy  of  record."  We  think 
so  ourselves— particularly  this  one  : 

Let  us  clasp  hands  as  behooves  such  reunion  ; 

Let  us  enjoy  to  the  fullest  extent 
The  passing  hours  in  rare  wholesome  communion, 
Whereby  a  flood  of  fine  feeling'  gains  vent. 
No  abbreviated  dog  ate  his  own  tail  in  a  sausage  with  half  the  satisfaction  that  we 
should  feel  in  reading  those  lines  if  they  were  ours.     We  do  not  say  we  should  like 
to  be  Mrs.  Osgood  ;  but  we  are  very  sure  we  should  not  like  to  he  Mr.  Osgood. 

Jane  Larned. — No;  we  do  not  pay  our  contributors  anything.  We  send  them  a 
couple  of  books  —  Bow  to  Live  on  Ten  Cents  a  Day  and  The  Advantage  of  the 
Nude  in  Art.  When  they  are  not  satisfied  with  our  treatment  of  them,  and 
threaten  to  go  to  other  papers,  we  let  them  write  poetry  at  two  bits  a  line— which, 
as  a  rule,  they  cheerfully  pay. 

Amos  Hurd,  Los  Angeles.— Hogs  were  discovered  in  Guiana  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh, 
and  by  him  introduced  into  England.  That  was  a  long  time  ago.  The  animals 
previously  known  by  the  name  were  not  true  hogs,  but  a  specie  of  pig.  Only  a 
tropical  climate  could  develop  a  true  hog,  and  we  understand  it  is  pretty  warm 
down  at  Los  Angeles. 

Knight  Templar.— Your  "historic  review"  of  your  order  is  as  full  of  falsehoods  as 
the  note-book  of  a  reporter.  If  you  are  not  the  hardiest  liar  in  San  Francisco  you 
are  the  stupidest  dupe.     In  neither  character  can  you  get  anything  into  this  paper. 

Paore.— You  can't  abuse  the  Knights  Templar  in  the  Wasp,  because  you  de  not  write 
in  the  interest  of  truth,  but  for  the  advancement  of  a  church.  We  are  not  over- 
much enamored  of  churches. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer. 
bein<*  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  _____ 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer"  restores  lost  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia  and  nervous  weak- 
ness.   $1. 

Iron  in  a  colorless  state  and  Peruvian  bark,  combined  with  well  known  aromatics, 
make  Brown's  Iron  Bitters  the  best  medicine  known. 


Vertigo,   Hysterics,   Convulsions— all  nervous  disorders  in  fact— are  cured  by 
Samaritan  Nervine. 
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THE    WASP- 


TALK  ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Our  American  Cousin,  as  presented  at  the  Bush  Street,  is  not  a  wildly  exhilirating 
performance,  nor  will  Mr.  Holland  ever  be  likely  to  make  fame  or  fortune  by  imitating 
Sothern's  addle-pated  nobleman.  As  played  by  the  latter,  "Dundreary"  was  an 
amusing  caricature  ;  as  played  by  the  former,  he  is  scarcely  better  than  a  stupid  bur- 
lesque. Mr.  Holland  catches  the  accent  quite  well,  although  he  forgets  upon  occasion 
to  use  it,  and  introduces  now  and  then  the  well-known  skip,  but  he  utterly  fails  to 
catch  the  expressionless  expression  which  was  Sothern's  strongest  point  in  the  part,  and 
without  which  the  character  seems  to  be  a  would-be  wit  who  is  purposely  trying  to  play 
the  part  of  an  idiot.  Mr.  Holland  is  in  some  respects  a  clever  actor,  and  may  very 
possibly,  in  time,  improve  his  present  imitation  until  he  can  present  a  copy  that  will 
be  better  in  drawing ;  but  he  will  never  succeed  in  reproducing  the  delicate  coloring, 
for  that  art,  peculiar  to  its  inventor,  was  buried  with  him.  Starting  with  the  hypoth- 
esis that  "  Asa  Trenchard  "  is  entirely  out  of  Mr.  Osbourne's  line  of  acting,  it  may  be 
said  that  he  does  very  well  in  the  part— that  is  to  say,  that  he  makes  as  much  of  it  as 
can  be  expected  of  him.  Miss  Agnes  Herndon— albeit  she  is  somewhat  over-robust 
in  person  and  action  for  the  character— is  an  acceptable  "  Florence  Trenchard."  The 
"Mrs.  Mountchessington  "  of  Mrs.  Saunders  is  excellent,  the  "Abel  Murcott"  of 
Mr.  Buckingham  amateur  sh,  but  passably  good,  and  the  other  characters  by  the  re- 
mainder of  the  cast  unquestionably  bad.  As  to  these  latter,  it  would  seem  impossible 
that  a  lot  of  presumed-to-be  actors  could  be  gathered  together  who  could  show  so  slight 
a  knowledge  of  stage  business  and  social  proprieties.  It  may  be  remarked,  en  passcuit, 
that  such  an  impudent,  ill-bred  "Butler"  could  not  possibly  find  a  situation  in  any 
gentleman's  household,  and  also  that  officers  in  the  English  navy,  even  though  they  be 
midshipmen  instead  of  captains,  are  not  in  the  habit  of  wearing  dress  suits  for  a  mid- 
day ramble  in  a  farm-yard.  Taken  as  a  whole,  the  Holland  company's  performance 
in  Our  American  Cousin  must  be  regarded  as  very  little  better  than  a  failure,  the 
usual  wage  of  imitation,  for  even  if  the  audience  be  induced  to  laugh  at  times  over  the 
repetition  of  a  well-remembered  "gag,"  the  laughter  is  found  to  be  but  a  faint  echo  of 
the  merriment  with  which  that  same  "gag"  was  greeted  when  it  sprang  fresh  from 
the  lips  of  its  originator. 

It  is  an  agreeable  surprise  to  find  that  the  Union  Square  Company  can  put  The 
Danichcffs  upon  the  stage  in  so  attractive  a  manner,  for  although  there  are  one  or  two 
weak  spots  in  the  cast,  it  is,  as  a  whole,  decidedly  effective.  This  troupe  was  not  en- 
tirely satisfactory  in  The  Bankers  Daughter,  so  far  as  its  new  members  were  con- 
cerned, but  several  of  these  latter  are  found  to  be  better  fitted  with  the  characters 
given  them  in  The  Danichcffs,  and  the  play  is  therefore  given  with  an  unexpected 
vigor.  Miss  Minnie  Conway  is  especially  happy  in  her  interpretation  of  the  "  Princess 
Lydia."  In  this  she  is  aided  by  her  physique,  which  is  far  better  adapted  to  the  per- 
sonation of  an  imperious,  passionate,  and  at  the  same  time  cold-blooded  woman,  than 
it  is  for  the  tear-bewashed  and  perpetually  moaning  character  in  which  she  first  ap- 
peared. Miss  Maud  Harrison's  "  Anna"  is  so  well  and  favorably  known  that  a  criti- 
cism of  it  would  be  merely  a  repetition  of  compliment.  Mrs.  E.  J.  Phillips  is  a  con- 
scientious actress,  whose  intelligence  and  careful  study  prevent  her  spoiling  any  part 
that  she  may  undertake,  and  yet  it  must  be  confessed  that  "  The  Countess  Danicheff  " 
is  beyond  her  grasp,  not  that  her  reading  is  faulty,  but  rather  because  she  is  physically 
unfitted  to  portray  the  character  of  that  haughty  aristocrat,  who  seems  to  have  no 
other  object  in  life  than  the  invention  of  diabolical  plots  against  the  happiness  of  those 
around  her.  The  "  Osip  "  of  Mr.  Whiting  differs  considerably  from  any  of  its  prede- 
cessors, and  yet  in  several  respects  compares  favorably  with  the  best  of  them.  It  will 
not  suit  the  majority  of  theater-goers  as  well  as  did  that  of  the  emotional  Charles 
Thorne,  but  it  is  really  more  human,  and  therefore  more  natural.  The  "Zakaroff" 
of  Mr.  Stoddart  is  a  cleverly-finished  character  sketch  which  fits  admirably  into  the 
play ;  he  is  a  foul  thing,  who  feeds  on  the  miseries  of  others— a  worm  that  has  a  sting. 
Miss  Marie  Lewes  is  quite  satisfactory  as  the  witty  "Baroness  Dozene,"  and  Mr. 
Ringgold  is  seen  to  better  advantage  in  "  Vladimir  "  than  in  either  of  the  other  parts 
he  has  attempted.  This  young  gentleman  is  really  superior  to  many  other  actors  of 
his  age  in  the  same  line,  and  it  is  a  pity  that  he  should  so  often  mar  the  effect  of  a 
well-spoken  sentence  by  an  absurd  wriggling  of  his  head.  He  must  strive  to  grow  out 
of  this  silly  habit,  for  it  often  causes  his  most  dramatic  efforts  to  be  greeted  with 
smiles  instead  of  applause.  Mr.  Stanley  is  said  to  be  clever  as  a  comedian,  and  pos- 
sibly may  be,  in  which  case  it  is  certainly  unfortunate  that  he  should  be  condemned  to 
play  the  role  of  a  socially  polished  and  naturally  unscrupulous  French  diplomat. 
Whatever  he  may  be  as  a  comedian,  as  a  diplomatic  courtier  he  is  a  stiff-jointed 
crudity—an  indisputable  failure.  The  minor  parts,  as  a  rule,  are  well  played,  particu- 
larly those  of  "  Prince  Walanoff,"  "  Father  Andre  "  and  "Nikifor." 

The  Callender  Minstrels  are  still  playing  a  successful  engagement  at  the  Baldwin, 
of  which  engagement  next  week  will  be  the  last.  This  fast-color  troupe  has  become 
very  popular  in  San  Francisco,  far  more  so  than  when  they  were  here  before,  and  this 
popularity  has  been  earned,  for  their  performance  is  amusing,  cleanly  and  well 
managed. 

La  Mascotte  has  again  proved  to  be  a  fortune-bringer,  as  the  cash-box  at  the 
Tivoli  can  testify.  The  present  troupe,  aided  by  the  excellent  orchestra  of  that  estab- 
lishment, render  very  fairly  the  pretty  little  opera  in  question. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  have  good  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  their  patronage  during 
the  past  week,  and  their  patrons  have  equally  good  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  the  en- 
tertainment offered  them,  for  the  programme  has  embraced  an  unusual  number  of 
amusing  sketches. 

At  the  Grand  Mr.  John  A.  Stevens  has  been  playing  Mr.  Stevens'  Passion's  Slave. 
Further  comment  is  unnecessary.  Bar. 


A   MARRIAGE   ON  THE   STAGE. 


Emma  Louise  Hyers,of  the  Hyers  Sisters,  will  be  married  next  Satur- 
day evening,  on  the*stage  of  the  Baldwin  Theater,  to  George  Freeman,  the 
band  leader  of  the  Calender's,  the  ceremony  to  take  place  in  view  of  the 
audience. 


IN  SUMMER  TIME. 

When  persons  sit  at  table  in 
dining-rooms  which  are  contigu- 
ous to  kitchens,  the  sight  of  the 
source  of  supply  of  food  is  not 
agreeable. 

In  Winter  it  is  equally  disagree- 
able.    * 

The  Japanese  Folding  Screen, 
placed  before  the  kitchen  door, 
shuts  it  out,  and  at  the  same  time 
is  a  beautiful  ornament.  The  il- 
lustration shows  what  a  pretty 
idea  it  is,  and  is  furnished  by 
Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary  St. 
Open  till  midnight,  where  one 
hundred  varieties  of  Japanese  Folding  Screens  can  be  found,  ranging  in 
price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


The  Chronicle  is  getting  a  great  deal  of  adulation  from  the  cow  counties 
of  the  Coast  Range  and  the  wild  goose  preserves  of  the  upper  San  Joaquin 
for  its  great  sixteen-page  issue  of  two  weeks  ago.  Probably  no  other  news- 
paper in  the  world  ever  got  so  handsome  a  compliment  out  of  the  Jackass 
Gap  Clarion,  for  that  journal  does  not  lightly  praise.  The  Grass  Ranch 
Keepapitchinin  also  commended  our  enterprising  neighbor  "  quite  highly," 
while  the  Lowdown  Maverick  was  tickled  to  death.  Well,  the  Chronicle 
merits  it  all,  for  it  dropped  about  three  thousand  dollars  in  that  venture. 
It  was  costly  toadying  at  the  Chronicle  office  during  the  whole  Conclave 
week,  but  Michael  will  consider  himself  amply  repaid  if  it  secure  him  ad-  , 
mission  into  the  order — which,  quite  naturally,  he  regards  as  the  type  and 
flower  of  good  society.  So  far,  there  appears  to  be  a  disposition  to  let  him 
browse  round  on  the  outside. 


Governor  Stoneman  has  reprieved  for  thirty  days  two  murderers  who 
expected  to  be  hanged  on  Thursday  last.  "I  s'pose  we're  grateful,"  said 
one  of  them  the  next  day,  "  but,  by  thunder,  I  think  he  has  done  a  jolly  lot 
more  for  Carpenter  and  Humphreys  than  he  has  for  us  fellers  ! "  There  has 
been  favoritism  here,  apparently. 

KEMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

GOLD  QUARTZ  JEWELRY. 
Eastern  visitors  intending  to  purchase  California  quartz  jewelry  should  pay  a  visi 
to  the  manufacturing  establishment  of  Hugh  Mauldin,  208  Sutter  street. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

DON'T  DIE  IN  THE  HOUSE. 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  bed-bugs,  flies,  ants,  moles,  chip- 
munks, gophers.     15c. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


WELLS'S  "ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

I  , 

DENTISTRY. 
O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  August  21st,  1883  :  E. 
Boesch,  San  Francisco,  side  and  center  lamp  and  reflector  for  street  cars ;  J.  J.  Bush, 
Tacoma,  W.  T.,  vehicle  wheel ;  P.  de  Larsset,  San  Jose,  mast  for  illuminators  ;  H.  C. 
Dorr,  San  Francisco,  hand  stamp ;  L.  Gairand,  Santa  Clara,  tree  planter;  W.  W. 
Gilman,  San  Francisco,  paper  file  holder ;  F.  A.  Hill,  Benicia,  plow  and  cultivator 
frame ;  M.  Kraker,  San  Francisco,  clutch  mechanism  ;  J.  C.  McCollum,  Los  Angeles, 
horse  and  cattle  fetter ;  E.  Odell,  Elko,  Nev.,  nut  lock  ;  J.  B.  Pitchford,  San  Fran- 
cisco, automatic  cut-off  for  engines ;  J.  B.  Pitchford,  San  Francisco,  pillow  block  ;  J. 
Rodgers,  San  Francisco,  invalid  settee;  A.  Schurch,  San  Francisco,  adjustable  head 
for  milling  machines ;  W.  A.  Scollay,  San  Francisco,  tail  piece  for  banjos  ;  J.  N.  Se- 
gesser,  San  Francisco,  bretzel  cutter ;  E.  A.  Shumway,  Walnut  Creek,  step  ladder  ; 
A.  G.  Stewart,  Oakland,  cylinder  for  threshers  ;  C.  F.  Taylor,  Chico,  balanced  value  ; 
E.  H.  Wade,  San  Jose,  whifHetree.. 


Everybody  is  using,   and   everybody  is  recommending   to  everybody's  friends, 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters  as  a  reliable  iron  medicine,  a  true  tonic. 


"This  certifies,"  writes  D.    D.    Christman,   of  Oswego,  Inch,    "that  Samaritan 
Nervine  cured  me  of  Epileptic  fits."    At  Druggists,  $1.50. 


THE    WASP. 
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Noting  the  particulars  in  which  the  modern  order  of  "  Knights  Tem- 
plar" differs  from  the  concern  whose  plumage  it  is  wearing,  Brother  Pixley 
instances  the  fact  that  whereas  "  the  commanders  of  the  ancient  order  were 
kings  of  Jerusalem,"  "  to  the  modern  order  no  Jew  belongs."  We  love — we 
do  dearly  and  passionately  love  to  read  a  writer  who,  like  Mr.  Pixley,  has 
so  accurate  an  understanding  of  what  he  deigns  to  write  about  !  Still,  we 
must  venture  to  remind  this  enlightened  historian  that  the  "kings  of 
Jerusalem  "  who  had  the  honor  to  be  Grand  Masters  of  the  order  of  Knights 
Templar  were  not  exactly  "Jews."  Indeed,  it  will  pain  him  to  learn  that 
they  were  Christians  holding  extreme  opinions  on  the  subject  of  the  Jews' 
right  to  live.  Even  the  editor  of  the  Argonaut,  meeting  one  of  them  in  a 
lonely  place  would  have  found  it  prudent  to  lay  off  his  nose. 


We  unhesitatingly  say  It  ha-  been 
ami  1»  being  cured  every  day  by  tbc 
ukc  or 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW   IT   IS  CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  Tiard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.    Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  CURED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced INCURABLE  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  HER.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wii.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Meredith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


EIGHTEENTH 

INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION 

AND 

Mechanics'    Fair 

Of  San  Francisco,  18S3. 

WILL  OPEN  AT  THE  NEW  PAVILION  ON 
Lark  in,  Hayes,  Polk  and  Grove  streets,  on 
TUESDAY,  September  11th,  and  continue  until 
October  13th. 

This  will  be  the  most  comprehensive  exposi- 
tion yet  held  in  this  State  of  Manufactures, 
Art  and  Natural  Products. 

A  Grand  Concert  and  other  extra  attractions 
each  afternoon  and  evening. 

PREMIUMS. 

A  liberal  list  of  premiums  consisting  of  Gold, 
Silver  and  Bronze  Medals,  Diplomas  and  CaBh 
will  be  awarded  to  meritorious  exhibits. 

Members  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute,  in  good 
standing,  are  entitled  to  double  and  single  sea- 
son tickets  at  half  rates. 

Intending  Exhibitors  should  loose  no  time  in 
applying  for  space. 

Full  information  will  be  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  Secretary,  31  Post  street. 

P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 

J.  H.  Culver,  Secretary, 


Call    for    Allen's    Lung    Balsam,    and 

shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 

and  an  established  reputation.      As    an 

expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

sold  by  axl  medicine  dealers. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

T  A  RRANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAKE  ANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


8SST  Cores    with 

UNFAILING        CER- 
TAINTY      N'rvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.     It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
__  drains    upon     the 
the  system.      1'KR.MANk.N'r   oURES    Guaranteed. 
rrice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  fan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CABRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  fl^"A  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FKANOISOO. 


The  Globe  Marine  Ins.  Co., 

Limited,  London,  England. 
Capital 82,500,000 

The  Chinese  Insurance  Co., 

Limited,  of  Hongkong. 
Capital #1,500,000 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO.,  Agents, 
121 .1  123  Markot  St.,  San  Francisco. 


GRAND  OPENING. 

mHE  UNDERSIGNED  BEGS  TO  ANNOUNCE 
*•     that  he  has  purchased  the  place, 

417    PINE    STREET, 

Well  known  by  the  name  of 

HOESCH'S    RESTAURANT, 

Which  has  been  reopened  as  a  first-class  Res- 
taurant. —Respectfully, 

JHOK1TZ   A  NICOIAI. 


JOHN    L.    SULLIVAN, 

Champion  of  the  World. 

The  only  life  size  Portrait  in  existence.  Pub- 
lished by  permission  and  endorsed  by  the  Cham- 
pion himself.  None  other  allowed.  A  work  of 
Art.  Printed  on  finest  plate  paper,  suitable  for 
framing,  and  mailed  to  any  address  for  §1.00. 
Agents  wanted  in  every  city  and  town 

1 1MB  H.B  1 IIOGK  %P1I  CO.,  5  Chatham 
Bow,  Boston,  Mass. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bhos.  ..Sole  Prop'ra  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav  Hinrichs Conductor 

Saturday   Evening,    Sept.    1,    18S3, 
Audran's  Comic  Opera,  in  3  acts, 

THE  MASCOT! 

THE  MASCOT! 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 

Baldwin  Theater. 

G-dstave  Frohman Lessee. 

SPECIAL  ANNOUNCEMENTS 
For  the  Fourth  aud  Last  Week  or  the 

CALLENDER 
MINSTREL  FESTIVALS. 

„\  Third  EXTRA  FESTIVAL  on  Sunday  even- 
ing, Sept.  2. 

#\  Three  Great  CHANGES  of  PROGRAMME 
on  Monday,  Sept.  3.  Full  details  in  the 
daily  newspapers. 

*  Thursday  evening:,  Sept.  6,  BENEFIT  of  the 

SECOND  AFRICAN  METHODIST  EPIS- 
COPAL CHURCH  in  San  Francisco,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Rev.  Robert  Seymour, 
pastor. 

*  Saturday    eveni' g,    Sept.     8,    MARRIAGE 

CEREMONY,  during  the  Festival  of  Miss 
EMMA  LOUISE  HYERS,  of  the  famous 
Hyers  Sisters,  and  Mr.  GEORGE  FREE- 
MAN, Leader  of  the  Colossal  Callcnder 
Brass  Band.  Profits  of  the  auspicious  even- 
ing for  the  benefi  of  the  Bride  and  Groom. 

*\  FINAL  FAREWELL  FESTIVAL,  with  a 
commemorative  programme,  on  Sunday 
evening,  Sept.  9,  being  positively  the  last 
appearance  of  the  Calenders  in  San  Fran- 
cico  for  several  5  ears,  as  they  sail  early 
next  Spring  for  Europe  to  tour  that  Con- 
tinent, Asia  and  Australia. 

v\  Owing  to  the  UNABATED  GREAT  AT- 
TENDANCE and  the  lack  of  standing  room, 
seats  should  be  secured  in  advance  at  the 
Box  Office. 

„*,  OPEN-AIR  SERENADE  CONCERTS,  overy 
evening  at  7  o'clock  and  on  Matinee  days  at 
1  o'clock,  in  tbe  Pavilion  al-frcsco  built  in 
front  of  the  Baldwin  expressly  for  the 
Callcnder  Company  and  in  honor  of  the 
la^e  visiting  Knighta.  Programmes  daily 
changed  and  advertised  in  tbc  newspapers. 

»%  Grand  FAREWELL  MATINEES  Wednesday 
and  Saturday. 

*%  NO  INTERMISSIONS  during  the  Festivals 
owing  to  the  numerous  features  presented. 


75  Cts.      50  Cts.      75  Cts.      50  Cts.      75  Cts. 

Standard    Theater. 

75  Cts.  ..^Jr.  Emerson,  Sole  Proprie-. .  .50  Cts. 
tor  and  Manager. 

75.  .Every  Evening  and  Satdrday  Matinee.  .50 

75  Cts ■  50  Cts. 

EMERSON'S  MINSTRELS. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

EMERSON'S  MINSTRELS. 
50  Cts 75  Cts. 

THE    FAMILY    RESORT. 

50  Cts 75  Cts. 

ENTIRE    CHANGE    OF    BILL. 
50  Cts ■ 75  Cts. 

No  Extra  Charge  for  Reserved  Seats. 

50  Cts.      25  Cts.      25  Cts.     25  Cts.     75  Cts. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


The 


Crowning1    Triumph   of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, '  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Jfc-rysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  fclectricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W«  J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     A     CO., 

Sole    Agents. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  Pnglish  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards, 

ELLEUT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


14 


THE    WASP. 


THAT  JOHN   BROWN   MANIA, 


It  is  reported  that  Queen  Victoria  has  ordered 
Tennyson  to  compose  a  poem  in  honor  of  the  late 
John  Brown,  and  has  also  requested  Sir  Theodore 
Martin  to  write  a  biography  of  the  same  illustrious 
personage.  We  can  imagine  the  cheerful  alacrity 
with  which  the  distinguished  scribes  will  set  about 
fulfilling  the  royal  "commission."  The  Poet 
Laureate,  who  wrote  the  "  Ode  on  the  Death  of 
the  Duke  of  Wellington  in  his  comparative  youth, 
will  scarcely  feel  that  either  the  dignity  of  his 
office  or  his  own  declining  years  are  honored  when 
now  required  to  write  an  ode  to  a  pet  gillie.  Nor 
does  it  follow  that  he  who  has  with  such  exquisite 
chastity  of  expression  portrayed  the  guilty  but  ro- 
mantic loves  of  matchless  Guenevere  and  gallant 
Lancelot  will  find  equal  inspiration  when  he  comes 
to  labor  with  such  an  uncouth  subject  as  the  inex- 
plicable affection  of  an  infirm  and  elderly  lady  for 
her  big,  coarse  body-servant — a  man  himself  well 
advanced  in  years  and  of  a  most  villainous  temper. 
We  firmly  believe  that  the  feeling  of  Victoria  for 
the  late  John  has  always  been  of  the  most  purely 
platonic  nature  ;  but  that  only  makes  the  Laur- 
eate's task  more  difficult.  Had  he  Marie  Stuart 
and  Chastelard  to  deal  with  his  labor  would  be 
light  enough.  For  Sir  Theodore  Martin  we  have 
little  sympathy.  The  overrated  biographer  of 
Prince  Albert  will  find  a  more  suitable  theme  in 
writing  a  life  of  John  Brown. 


SULLIVAN   SWEARS   OFF. 


Beacon  Hill  is  thrilled  with  delight  that  its  pet 
of  pets,  John  Longfellow  Sullivan,  has  taken  a 
pledge  never  to  "  drink  behind  the  bar,"  or  before 
it,  either.  This  gives  Boston  a  longer  lease  of  the 
champion,  as  he  was  rapidly  knocking  himself  out 
with  gin.  Quite  unexpectedly,  he  did  not  go  on  a 
tear  even  after  he  defeated  Slade.  His  establish- 
ment has  been  thronged  with  visitors  since  the 
opening  on  the  Tuesday  evening  after  the  Slade 
contest,  and  within  two  days  the  receipts  were 
82,000  over  the  bar.  A  large  force  of  police  has 
been  kept  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  saloon.  Mr. 
Sullivan  is  in  excellent  spirits.  When  a  New  York 
Journal  correspondent  called  upon  him  one  evening 
the  champion  received  him  in  the  private  wine- 
room.  The  champion  was  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  and 
a  massive  diamond  stud  illumined  his  speckless 
shirt  front.  He  wore  a  high  white  hat  well  down 
over  his  ears.  He  said  to  the  correspondent  that 
the  report  that  he  had  "  sworn  off"  was  true,  and 
he  waB  glad  of  it.  No  one,  he  said — not  even  the 
Marquis  of  Queensbury  himself— would  ever  be 
able  to  persuade  him  to  take  a  drink  of  intoxicating 
liquor.  "  I  am  off  for  good,"  added  the  champion, 
and  as  he  stepped  out  into  the  men's  saloon  many 
visitors  raised  their  hats  and  saluted  him. 


DANA'S  PLATFORM  FOR  1884. 


"Hush-sh!"  whispered  Swinton  yesterday  to 
visitors  in  the  Swti  office.  "  The  old  man  is  all 
alone  getting  up  a  campaign  platform  on  which  he 
can  run  for  President  next  year." 

Ten  minutes  later  the  great  platform-making 
act  was  completed.  Dana  appeared  on  the  thresh- 
old of  his  sanctum  and  said:  "Here  it  is,  John. 
This  is  the  shibboleth  for  'eighty-four — the  only 
party  platform  on  which  I  shall  accept  a  nomina- 
tion." 

Swinton  grasped  the  proffered  MS.  A  glance 
sufficed.     It  read  ; 


;  Eveky   Man  for  Himself.  : 


He  groaned  aloud,  gritted  his  teeth  and  set  to 
work  on  a  new  orphic  poem. — N.    Y.  Star. 


A   MODEL  SUNDAY  PROGRAMME. 


1.  Fifteen  minutes  semi-operatic  prelude  on  the 
organ. 

2.  Short  innovation,  complimentary  to  Deity, 
and  lenient  with  the  audience. 

3.  Selections  from  Moody  and  Sankey's  hymn- 
book. 

4.  Reading  of  notices. 

5.  Fifteen- minute  sermon  on  "  The  Lost  At- 
lantis"—scientific  and  prehistoric.  Fortified  by 
tradition,  scientific  research  and  arguments  from 
fauna  and  flora  from  the  Eastern  and  Western  con- 
.inents.     Mild  religious  application. 


6.  Preacher   announces   for  self  three  weeks  of 
summer  vacation. 

7.  Singing  of  popular  religious  airs. 

8.  Benediction. 
Dinner. 
Nap. 
Scientific  novel.  — N.  Y,  Graphic. 


9. 
10. 
11. 


Among  some  recent  local  society  items  was  the 
announcement  that  Mr.  Owney  Geogeghan,  the 
local  sport,  is  still  suffering  from  a  painful  opera- 
tion recently  performed  upon  his  jawbone.  The 
gentleman  has  been  trying  to  tell  somebody  how  to 
pronounce  his  name. 

Young  Algernon  Pinhead,  the  latest  addition 
to  the  British  colony  of  Saucelito,  staggered  his 
brother  dudeB  the  other  day  by  expressing  the 
opinion  that  when  cricket  was  played  in  future  no 
admission  fee  ought  to  be  charged,  as,  "  Aw  !  I 
am  told,  aw,  that  the  duty  has  been  taken  off 
matches,  you  know — aw  !  " 


H  W      CELEBRATED  ^  H^ 


In  fever  and  ague  districts, 
in  tropical  and  other  regions 
visited  by  epidemics,  and  in- 
deed in  all  localities  where 
the  conditions  are  unfavor- 
able to  health,  this  famous 
vegetable  invigorant  and  al- 
terative, Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters,  has  been  found  a 
potent  safeguard  even  to  fee- 
ble constitutions  and  fragile 
frames,  while  as  a  cure  for 
indigestion,  biliousness  and 
kindred  complaints,  it  is 
without  a  rival. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


NERVE 


h  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms^  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S-  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,  Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 


Ql^lQ|UiEjRlO|R) 


Rheumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Oostiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    §1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  1<\  Langhlm  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edic,  Beaver,  Pa. 

&if  Correspondence  freely  answered,  "©a 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    CO 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  Y. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518    CLAY     STREET,    NEAK    SANSOME. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Lady  AgentsSSS&SSS 

and  good  salary  selling  Queen  City 
8klrt  and  Stocking  Supporter*,  etc 
Sample  outfit'Pree.  Address  Queen 
City  Suspender  Co., Cincinnati O 


No  Whiskey! 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  one  of  the  very  few  tonic 
medicines  that  are  not  com- 
posed mostly  of  alcohol  or 
whiskey,  thus  becoming  a 
fruitful  source  of  intemper- 
ance by  promoting  a  desire 
for  rum. 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  guaranteed  to  be  a  non- 
intoxicating  stimulant,  and 
it  will,  in  nearly  every  case, 
take  the  place  of  all  liquor, 
and  at  the  same  time  abso- 
lutely kill  the  desire  for 
whiskey  and  other  intoxi- 
cating beverages. 

Rev.  G.  W.  Rice,  editor  of 
the  American  Christian  Re- 
view, says  of  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters: 

On.,  O.,  Nov.  16, 1881. 
Gents : — The  foolish  wast- 
ing of  vital  force  in  business, 
pleasure,  and  vicious  indul- 
gence of  our  people,  makes 
your  preparation  a  necessity; 
and  if  applied,  will  save  hun- 
dreds who  resort  to  saloons 
for  temporary  recuperation. 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
has  been  thoroughly  tested 
for  dyspepsia,  indigestion, 
biliousness,  weakness,  debil- 
ity, overwork,  rheumatism, 
neuralgia,  consumption, 
liver  complaints,  kidney 
troubles,  &c,  and  it  never 
fails  to  render  speedy  and 
permanent  relie£ 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

un'ion   block, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     §12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augnaata,  Maine. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY, 

Steamers  of  this  Compuu    n  ill 
tsail    (rem   Broadway   Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  Cali(ornia, 
*  Oregon,    Washington  and   Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  an  fol- 

('nllfornln     .Southern    Coast    Route. - 

Steamere  will  sail  about  every  second  day  v.  u. 
for  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa,  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Sao  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemc,  S  n  Pedro  I^oa  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

iCntl-li  Columbia  and  Lla*kn  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Vict  >ria, 
uid  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Uarrisburg,  Maska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Paget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  an. I  Puget  Sound  Route— The 
StcaiucrsCEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTAand  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  Spates  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  M.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  39th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcila- 
eooin  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Efi'iuimault)  at  11  A.  m.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  23th  of  every  month. 

Not*.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  -jails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Gdidb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— Tho  Oregon 
Railway  aud  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  10th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Enreka  and  Uumboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Euroka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  u.  evory  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  CuffeyJs  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rubs  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


la  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  E,eputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEBCEYAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  r^uincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

flJDC  &  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>0D  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  .Hallf.t  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,   Alameda,  Newark,  Sun  June, 
Los  Ctaf4A«    ftlfliwood.    Felt  on,     Itlg 

Trees   ami    Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN' 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  ears; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  Brat-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Isave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  sotrrn  sidk,  at 

8«On  A-  M->  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Leandro,  RuaselU,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  Mowrys,  AlvifiO, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Kelton,  Bisr  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2,/jn  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Loa 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  8:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,Qfl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OlfJOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
ami   Honda  v«,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  §2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

<hC  EXCURSIONS   TO    SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
iPU  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
,£«  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
"TO  CRUZ,    evert  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAJUEDA. 

S6:30  — 7:30  — 8:30  — 9:30— 10:30— 11:30  A,  M. 
K1230— 1:80— «:3tf-  3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §6:57  —  §6:67  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:62— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  — 11*52.  At  7"52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—^111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:36— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9'20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc,  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Airt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 
REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  AUNTIE,  who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  S10  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S'.MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  Eecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens1  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,53S 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,403 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ¥.,  -  -  -  436,091 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,270 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Lus.Co.,Pittsburg,300,2.«i 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219   Sansoinc    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


mp  +■£-*  (U O ft  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
3){)  XAJ  $ZU  worth  S5  free.  Address 
Stinsos  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e  .   c .    hTTgh  e  s  , 

511  Sansonic  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

f*6EP 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P<  pain  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jtSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 
Established     1852. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Baths. 


FOR    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

B3t  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  526  ami  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  P.  M  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDER  F  U  L 
GERMAN 
INVTGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i'  diJcretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  ■  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LTEBIG'S  IXVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  In vigorator  §2;  ease  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &.  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spef-d- 
il i r,  thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radical!} 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
&3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIE3ENFELTJ.  Manufacturer. 

ESTAltLISIICU    1859. 

SOLE  A0ENT8  FOR  THE  ONLY  QEXl'I.VB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Tears. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Const. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per   cent.   Lower  than    any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

tS-   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "£* 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

Ct  *  >  O     REAR- 

fan  FranclBco— Es- 
tublisbfo;  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
,',  body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
Tbt  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in"  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  honpit&ls  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
hia  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persona  at 
a  distance  may  be  OURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  thn  WASP. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!  erchants, 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian   Packets, 
S.  S.  Hep  worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Beed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  ISG3. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

33T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thorou.hly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  (wo  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


WHICH        WILL         HE        SPILL? 


\j.  L-rtvv  i  \ji\  eg  uu,,  OF„XE  unma  ana  massware,  lb  i^ost  St. 


"Give  H17  son  a  literal  education." 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  EOBINSOK 

rnoPCiETniia. 


IIACIFIC 
f      BUSINESS 
AQLLEGE. 
b320^f» 


|    «^SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS    | 


Wa 


MINERAL 
TER 


FOB 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


(SUBSCRIBERS     WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Bock  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Mactarlane  &  Co., 

:.1()  .V  .1 1 :  California  St.,  S.  F. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    30J6. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


dul  nvno  ztsr  id  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 
Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

1 10  Montgomery. 


Order,  at  Close  Prices. 


TWTODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

J-»-*-  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

i  5T  Send    for   Catalogue   of  New     iml    Standard    10 -Cent    lluslr.  _£» 

CHAS.  S.  EATON.  A.  M.  BENHAM. 


JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


MOORE, 

HUNT  &  CO., 

417  ami  419 

Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


€'.  Deweese,   Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.    Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  R.  limit, 

San  Francisco. 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

CHAMPAGNE    EXPORT   LAGER    BEER. 


The  Phoenix  Bottling  Company,  New  York,  Sole 
Bottlers  of  the  Famous  Beer  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son 
Brewing  Company,  New  York. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.     This  Celebrated  Beer  for  Sale  in  Lots  to  Suit. 

ALFRED    GREENE BAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

123    CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


klHiMiliH 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE   | 
With    San    Francisco. 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


EranT™ 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   OF 

IE?  _A.  H?  IE   Tl 

OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St; 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr. 


A.  Carlisle. 


A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    ITeanoisco, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  fi 


rr$  rn 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 
»<r  PIANOS     TO      It  K  V  T  .  Jgl 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OUIMIIS      1      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  CaL 
Telephone    No.    35. 


KOMI  I  i:  .1  III  ASK,  I 31    to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  I iiiitso  v  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

EiGr.    Vpnard- 


625   a™   627    FRONT   STREET 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craio.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

|  CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

jjj     UNDERTAKERS  and  EUIML.1II.IES, 

jj20  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
1  Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
^Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at 'the 
■old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co. 


60LR   AGENTS   FOR 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

Used  by  all  tUc  Leading  Artists. 
Agency, B.    CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent.    Sold  on  Installments. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  olcctrlol< 
ty.  Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  In 
thoWorld.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  tho  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  Horne'H  won- 
derful Electric  Truss.  It  ntslike  a  kid  plove, and  is 
easy  .reliable  and  comfortable:  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  mypalnfulrupture.  I  would  no  t  sell  1 1  for  81,000 
and  do  without  it.  Tours  respectfully. Edwin  J.  Ilnn- 
kell.  Member  House  of  Representatives,  Sliver  Cliff, 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    7o2  Market  Street,  S.  F 


Defy     Competition ! 
OYER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MOKTCOHEKV  STREET,  g.    K.l 

(Opposite  Lick  House 
G.  W.   HILDRETH,  PROP'R. 


Terrapin  Uyster  Mouse,  ia  SWKioii  sum 


W  J.     _1-U  1-  ^ -L  A-  I    JIJ     -I- <  JH-A    1—1- 

LADIES-     PRIVATE    ROOMS     I  P-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION 


ST. 


NO  CURE,    NO  PAY 


DB 


JR.  MacLENN  AN ,  Vital  Cure,  224Keamy 
St  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment  The  most 
hopeless  cases  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 

^HomE.  C.  MARSHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CKOCKEK,  "  the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. .  ,     ,,. 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  gm  o  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ■  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoh 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  healtn,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  diBease. 

Dr.  J.  WILMHUBST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan  s 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  hke  a 
new  man."  . 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered.  ,,       .    „.A 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutcheB  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CURE,  224  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  made  unless  a  cure  Is 
directed 

DR.  J.  D.  MacLENNAM, 

Consulting  Physician. 


P.  J.  Kkbmple,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.), 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRALMERS.. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
jJ3T  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS  *  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address :  PaKeSs.  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

US    SUTTER    STREET, San  Frandseo,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig, 

336  BUSH  St.,  S.  F.T 


Patronize   DE-loraa©   Prooluction. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE.i 


CELEBRATED    CALIPORNU 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET.^^^B 

Pij-r©   sundL 

IDelioioias 


CHAftrjj 


A.  Finke's  ffiflow. 


309 

Montgomery  St. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE  £ 

S.W.  Cor,  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor,  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Olark,  Special  Agents 

and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 

Surveyor.  


>> 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rc-onie.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.    HARBISON,    Manager. 


Mr  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

830  CAIIFORNIA  STREET San  Francisco. 

JNO.  P.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

734^-  Market  Street,     -    -     San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND  | 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  BE  ALE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     ....    San  Franelseo. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  S  A  natomy 

151  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEaKN   HOW   TO 
av  old  I  iseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,   211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


DEALERS  UN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Jfos.  114  ana  116  Market  Street, 
Bfos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  32J  MARKET  ST. 
Refiner}1,  Elgin  h  and  Branuan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


Kt^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Fnrnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


-#— ♦ 


VOLUME    XI. 


X  UMBER     10. 


Price  \- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    SEPTEMBER    8,    1883. 


-!  lO  Cents. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  k  Geldeeman  Ay,  en  Champagne. 


Quarts  and  Pints. 
r>  i_-    _.  ^           c-    j  (In  Baskets,  Quarts  and     j 

Cabinet  Green  oeat j  pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  f  n     do  Luze  &  Fils. 


Hock  Wines, 


i  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 
i     mann  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

YENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  YN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or.  \ 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office— 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

I      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRTJG        FR0M   FRANCE. 
Private  Citvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qunlite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  us  lest! . 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  ol'r  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sackamento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealehs, 

"Hilton  J.  Hardy,'    "I.  F.  Cutter"  and  "Killer's  Extra" 

Old  Bol'rbon  Whiskies, 
40S  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Hepnant  Holland  Gin,  Frencri  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  ets. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  a,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANI 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 
RESERVE  O.  S.   BONDS. 


IV 

OK  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

$3,000,000 
4,500.000 

Agency  at   New  York 62  Wall  street. 

at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  1-  ■■■.  ,;..'!_■'■.  .  ul    i   ilegrapluc  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  arid  Travelers'  1   ■-.. 
This  Bank  has  spei  ial  fai  ilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

Goulet   Champagne, 

01  Messes.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 

Reims,  Fhance. 

EXTRA  DRY, f'f""1 

GRAND  VIN  SEC,  -    -    -     \la  ^SH™* 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  by 

AEFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE   AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  AM  "THE"  STYLES. 


tf.ts..  cor.  tsuati  ana  muw: 

and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


L.  P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


:SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

I  German  BaUery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  fcan  U'rancisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  arent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


THOMAS   TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 

Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Fixck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

13  Montgomery  Street,  San  Frnneisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DEV  MONOPOIE  (extra), 

1.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

IWOET  A  CHANDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.  E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main  streets, 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'    INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LAE,GEST*BREWEEY  WEST  OP  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New.England  Kitchen 

_f]  No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

?  F  F  F  ?  ? 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


OTOGK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

EUDOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 


+ 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


Natural 

tapgne 


DRY  AND  EXTRA  DRY 


(§^m&  j^!OTal&\$U)  &  6rf 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

8S?"None  Genuine  unless  "bearing  our  name  on  tube!  and  Cork.^fij 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  ia  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


JOE       POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Just  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 
the  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  made  to  Order  from. §20.00 

do      Pants        do  do         f».O0 

Fine  Brbsb  Pants  from s.oo 

Fine  French  Beaver  Suits  from 40.00 

Overcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 


PERFECT    FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 


203  Montgomery  St.  724  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


TTOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

**■  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines   and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery  Street. 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINFANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

G  ETEDEL,    POUT, 

Muscat,   Angelica,   Fherries.    Grape    Brandies,   Etc.,    Etc 


POMMERY     &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGN  E. 
IMPORTATIONS.  M> 

m 

1881, 


ff? 


IMPORTATIONS. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M. 

(Oculist.)." 


D-> 


■ClORJIERLT  AT  No.  813  BUSH  STREET 
-1-  has  removed  to  Phclan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.  Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  M.  to  3  p.  M. 
[Elevator.] 


32,675 

CASES. 


882, 

EXCEEDS 


50,000 

C  A  SE  S  . 


WOLFF    &M£  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


506  Batterv  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

AND 


Wopted  1876  ORIGINAL  R"$isteredl87; 

<@BUDWEISER.<@: 


SS"  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery    Street,   San   Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOB  TEE  BEST  IMPBOVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING, 

9  Geary  St.    \i 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  C«l.  « 

- 1  i 

OFFICE    S.      p, 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL  ttlSsTigs^tp&tL*"*- 

CHAS.     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


S   "...  ^dke  >- STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  °-  COOK  &  SON- 

™  415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


irf8? 


^ — — — — 


SAN       FRANCISCO,      SATCRDAY.      SEPTEMBER      8         I88S 


-^;:4- 


STREET         CAR        ACCOMMODATIONS 


THE    WASP. 


SOME   PEOPLE, 


By  Various  Autobiographers. 


THE  BOSTON    GIKL. 

She  smiled  a  dreamy  smile  and  said,  "  The  Thingness  of  the  Here 
Is  that  which  is  not  past,  and  hasn't  yet  arrived,  my  dear  ; 
Indeed,"  the  maiden  continued,  with  a  calm,  unruffled  brow, 
'  The  Thingness  of  the  Here  is  just  the  Thingness  of  the  Now." 


AND  HER  LOVER. 

A  smile  illumed  the  lover's  face,  then  without  any  haste, 
He  slid  a  manly  arm  around  the  maiden's  slender  waist, 
And  on  her  cherry  lips  impressed  a  warm  and  loving  kiss, 
And  said,  "  Love,  this  is  what  I  call  the  Nowness  of  the  This.' 


THE  LITTLE  WOMAN. 

'Tis  the  hand  as  soft  as  the  nestling  bird 

That  grips  with  the  grip  of  steel, 
'Tis  the  voice  as  low  as  the  summer  wind 

That  rules  without  appeal. 
And  the  warrior,  scholar,  the  saint  and  sage, 

May  fight,  and  plan,  and  pray, 
The  world  will  wag  to  the  end  of  time 

In  the  little  woman's  way. 


THE   COWBOY, 

He'd  a  second-hand  revolver, 
And  a  six-inch  jack  knife  too, 

And  he  wore  but  one  suspender 
And  a  hat  with  holes  jabbed  through, 

And  he  bought  a  story  paper 
Just  to  tell  him  what  to  do. 


THE   DUDE. 


A  frail  young  man  with  a  tall  white  hat 

Sat  on  a  garden  wall, 

The  moon  was  full,  and  so  was  the  cat, 

Of  poetry,  love  and  such  things  as  that 

While  a  big  dog  blinked  on  a  vestibule  mat ; 

And  the  music  sweet  of  a  maiden's  chat 

Could  be  heard  by  the  dude  who  stared,  while  he  sat, 

And  sighed  for  a  troubadour's  gall. 


A  GHASTLY  REVENGE. 


"Wife  alive?" 

11  Oh,  yes  ;  a  charming  woman." 

"Children?" 

"  One  daughter;  a  charming  girl." 

"  No  sonsT  Seems  to  me  I  used  to  hear  of  a  Hilyard  junior  when  I  was 
in  the  city  before." 

"  You  have  chanced  on  the  family  skeleton,  my  dear  fellow.  There  is  a 
Hilyard  junior,  but  he  is  hopelessly  insane.  As  it  happens,  I  can  tell  you 
all  about  it ;  I  wish  I  were  not  so  well  posted.  Some  wakeful  nights  I'd  be 
quite  willing  to  forget  that  episode  of  my  student  days,  but  it  is  too  hor- 
rible not  to  have  eaten  into  my  memory.  Have  you  strong  nerves?  It's  a 
ghastly  story,  but  if  you  will  have  it,  here  goes  :  Hilyard  studied  medicine 
against  the  wishes  of  his  father,  who  earnestly  desired  that  he  should  enter 
the  Church,  but  all  the  traditions  about  ministers'  children  were  verified  in 
Hilyard,  who,  from  the  most  mischievous  boy,  grew  up  to  be  the  wildest 
young  man  in  town.  There  was  nothing  really  bad  in  him,  but  he  was 
always  on  a  tear,  and  he  demoralized  the  whole  medical  college.  There's  a 
good  deal  about  the  study  of  medicine  that's  tolerably  weird,  and  Hilyard 
delighted  in  making  his  conversation  hideous  with  dissecting-room  talk; 
mysterious  allusions  to  burying-grounds  and  significant  familiarity  with 
executions  for  miles  around.  He  was  a  fellow  with  the  highest  animal 
spirits — reckless,  convivial  and  sparkling,  and  the  life  and  soul  and  pet  of  a 
Bet  of  fellows  a  year  or  two  older  than  he,  who  followed  his  lead  as  often  as 
they  spurred  him  on  to  commit  mad  follies.  I  was  among  them  without 
being  quite  of  them.  Through  intimacy  with  one  or  two  of  them,  I  was 
often  audience  to  their  orgies,  and  as  my  discretion  was  approved,  my  pres- 
ence was  tolerated.  One  of  the  students  at  the  school,  Halyard's  second 
year,  was  a  big  fellow  from  Texas.  He  was  a  queer,  lonely  man,  and  yet 
expansive  in  his  way,  and  anxious  to  make  friends  if  he  could  have  rid  his 
mind  of  the  suspicion  that,  the  fellows  ridiculed  him.  This  combat  between 
his  sensitiveness  and  his  social  impulses,  combined  with  his  inches  and 
courage,  made  him  rather  dangerous  to  make  a  fool  of,  but  the  men  of  Hil- 
yard's  set  determined  to  play  a  practical  joke  upon  him,  as  soon  as  they  suc- 
ceeded in  winning  his  confidence.  Accordingly,  he  began  to  be  seen  with 
one  or  another  of  them,  and  to  take  part  in  their  excursions  and  card 
parties,  until,  at  last,  one  night  Hilyard  told  me  to  prepare  for  sport,  as  they 
had  determined  to  get  the  Texas  Ranger,  as  he  called  him,  blind  drunk  be- 
fore morning.  I  was  at  the  supper,  and  felt  not  only  compassion  for  the 
poor  fellow,  who  did  not  see  that  he  was  being  made  a  butt,  but  also  dread 
for  the  consequence  to  his  tormentors,  should  they  go  too  far,  so  great  was 
the  latent  vindictiveness  in  the  Texan's  savage  brow  and  eye,  long,  strong 
chin  and  square  jaw.  When  he  was  finally  stupefied  with  liquor,  his  hosts, 
who  had  purposely  drunk  sparingly,  bound  him  to  his  chair  and  the  chair  to 
the  table,  and  placed  on  one  side  of  him  a  wired  skeleton,  and  on  the  other, 
partly  lying  in  his  arms,  the  corpse  of  a  negro  brought  from  the  dissecting- 


room.  Then  they  left  him,  content  to  imagine  the  poor  wretch's  horror  on 
awakening,  still  stupid  with  the  fumes  of  last  night's  drinking.  They  came 
back  to  the  scene  of  the  revel  at  noon,  but  neither  their  victim  nor  his 
ghastly  companions  were  there.  When  they  looked  him  up  at  his  quarters 
they  found  him  pale  and  'seedy,'  as  they  called  it,  but  singularly  placable, 
and  as  ready  as  they  could  desire  to  forgive  the  joke,  which  he  declared  he 
thought  excellent,  if  it  was  at  his  expense.  He  was  equally  voluble  in  dil- 
ating on  the  shock  he  experienced  in  first  finding  himself  face  to  face  with 
his  strange  fellow- watchers.  '  Well,  you  are  the  right  sort,' said  Hilyard, 
slapping  him  on  the  back  ;  '  you  don't  bear  malice  a  bit,  do  you,  old  fellow  1 ' 
'  Serve  me  right  for  getting  so  screwed;  why,  I  was  loaded  up  to  the  neck- 
tie ! '  said  the  Texan,  with  a  loud  laugh.  The  next  day  Hilyard  told  me 
that  the  Ranger  bad  invited  them  all  to  dinner,  to  show  that  he  was  as 
friendly  as  ever,  and  when  I  went  back  to  my  room  I  found  a  note  bidding 
me  also.  I  thought  of  warning  the  fellows  to  look  out  for  some  trick,  but 
then  reflected  on  the  injustice  of  doubting  the  Texan's  magnanimity,  in 
which  the  others  believed  implicitly.  The  dinner  was  magnificent.  The 
fellow  must  have  beggartd  himself  on  the  bill  of  fare  and  the  appointments. 
The  varieties  of  game,  especially,  were  almost  endless,  and  the  glory  of  the 
roasts  was  a  magnificent  haunch  of  venison,  over  which  the  bon  vivants  of 
the  class  were  extravagant  in  their  praises  ;  Hilyard.  as  usual,  extreme  in 
everything,  surpassed  the  others  in  enthusiasm  and  besieged  the  Texan  to 
tell  him  from  what  market  it  came.  His  host  put  him  off  until  the  servant 
had  removed  the  course,  and  then,  rising  in  his  place,  called  out,  'Gentle- 
men, the  animal  from  which  came  the  venison  you  have  enjoyed  so  much 
awaits  your  inspection  in  the  next  room.'  You  guess  it  ?  So  did  we,  and 
fell  back  awe-stricken  Hilyard,  with  his  face  like  ashes,  crawled  rather 
than  walked  to  the  folding  doors  the  Texan  flung  open,  and  stealthily  peered 
under  the  sheet  hanging  stiffly  over  the  Thing  laid  out  in  the  middle  of  the 
room.  His  shriek  will  haunt  me  till  the  day  I  die.  He  fell  down  in  convul- 
sions, sometimes  coming  out  of  them  to  fawn  at  the  Texan's  feet  and  call  for 
his  mother.     And  so  the  Reverend  Doctor  Hilyard's  only  son  is  mad." 

Philip  Shirley. 
San  Francisco,  September,  1S83. 


HE  HAD  A  COMPLAINT, 


He  was  so  full  that  he  had  to  tack  three  times  in  getting  through  the 
front  door  of  The  World  office.  He  looked  through  the  screen-door  of  the 
elevator.  He  returned,  poked  his  hea  I  through  the  cashier's  window  and 
asked  :  "  Hie — anyborry  in  ?  " 

'■  Yes,"  returned  the  urbane  and  spectacled  gentleman  ;  "  what  can  I  do 
for  you  ? " 

The  man  fumbled  in  his  pockets  and  finally  produced  a  copy  of  The 
World,  with  this  paragraph  marked  : 

TO   THE  READERS  OF  THE  WORLD. 

If  you  cannot  find  The  World  on  the  news-stands  or  cars  or  at  the  hotels  you  will 
confer  a  favor  by  sending  a  complaint  to  this  office. 

"  'Sat  al'  ri'  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  that's  all  right.     What  is  the  difficulty  1 " 

"  I've  gorrer  complaint !  " 

"We  are  always  ready  to  rectify  all  grievances.  What  is  your  com- 
plaint ? " 

"  My — hie— complaint  is  small-box  !  " 
The  cashier  went  under  the  desk,  the  information  clerk  went  through 
the  back  door  to  get  more,  the  entry  clerk  slid  out  into  the  entry,  the  adver- 
tisement  man   attempted  to  crawl  through  the    pipe   and    the   office-boy 
crawled  over  himself  in  his  efforts  to  flee. 

The  entire  business  of  the  office  was  suspended  until  the  cashier  hit 
upon  the  happy  devise  of  crossing  to  the  Post-office  and  waiving  a  dollar 
bill  at  the  man,  and  as  the  waver  disappeared  through  the  Post-office  door 
the  man  was  heard  to  remark  : 

"  Li'  ter  know  why — hie — they  all  dodged  when  I  was  goin'  ter  complain 
about  a  small  box  whazzer  man  stole  from  me  when  I  was  asleepin'  in  City 
Hall  park  las'  night !  " — World. 

THE  YELLOWSTONE   SPECKS. 


Scene  :     School-room,  a  year  or  two  hence.     A  big  map  of  the  northern  section 
of  the  United  States,  just  issued  by  the  Government,  hangs  on  the  wall. 

Small  Boy  (intently  regarding  the  map):  Please,  ma'am,  what  makes 
all  the  flies  settle  in  the  Yellowstone  region? 

Schoolmakm  (following  his  gaze  to  the  map):  What  on  earth  makes  you 
ask  such  a  question,  Johnny  Boggs  ? 

Small  Boy  :     Please,  ma'am,  the  specks. 

Schoolmarm  (meditatively) :  Specks?  (Brightens  up  as  she  tumbles  to 
it.)  Ah,  yes,  now  I  see.  But,  Johnny  Boggs,  those  are  not  the  kind  of 
specks  you  mean.  They  mark  the  various  camps  established  and  named  by 
President  Arthur  and  party  during  the  celebrated  Yellowstone  trip  of  1883. 
Here,  for  instance,  is  Camp  Stager.  If  you  consult  your  new  Reader  you 
will  see  that  the  President  dismounted  here  to  light  his  pipe,  and  that  the 
spot  thus  honored  was  named  after  somebody  who  appears  to  have  been  one 
of  the  illustrious  party.  Here  again  is  Camp  Sheridan,  so  named  because  at 
this  point  the  General  called  a  halt  while  he  quoted  a  remark  traditionally 
said  to  have  passed  between  the  Governors  of  the  two  Carolinas.  No, 
Johnny,  the  flies  are  not  responsible  for  the  spotted  condition  of  the  Yel- 
lowstone region  on  the  new  map.  Every  time  His  Excellency  stopped  to  do 
anything  the  place  was  called  camp  somebody,  and  many  of  these  some- 
bodies, as  you  will  perceive,  are  nobodies. 


An  English  scientist  in  Australia  has  discovered  a  fungus  that  produces 
in  the  rodent  family  a  fatal  skin  disease.  He  proposes  to  rid  the  country  of 
field  mice,  rats,  and  possibly  the  pestiferous  rabbit,  by  inoculating  a  number 
of  them  with  this  particular  bacteria,  and  turn  them  loose  to  spread  it.  The 
authorities  have  been  advised  to  await  the  result  of  further  experiments 
before  adopting  the  plan,  lest  great  harm  come  to  the  people. 


THE    WASP. 
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LITTLE  JOHNNY. 


His  Uncle  Obligingly  Illuminates  His  Darkness  on  the  Subject  of  Wives  and  Preachers. 

Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "Johnny,"  and  I  Bed,  "  Wot  do  you  want?" 
Then  I'ncle  Ned  he  spoke  up  a  other  time  and  sed,  "  That  is  right,  my 
lad,  that  is  the  creckt  answer,  it  givs  yure  uncle  great  pleasure  for  to  see  that 
you  are  sech  a  close  obserfer  of  human  nature.  Nine  times  out  of  ten  wen 
a  feller  takes  the  trubble  to  come  an  speak  tu  a  other  feller  it  is  becos  he 
wants  some  thing,  do  you  hapen  to  have  five  cents  about  you  ? M 

I  sed  no  I  dident,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "  Wei  never  mind,  Johnny, 
never  mind,  mebby  I  can  get  it  of  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  or  Bildad,  thats 
the  new  dog.  But  I  was  a  going  to  say  you  have  rote  a  good  deal  a  bout 
animels,  but  you  seem  to  have  over  looked  one  of  the  most  intresting  wich 
[■"UK'S  the  planes." 

Then  I  ast  him  wichun  it  was  and  he  sed  "  The  Whife.'' 
Then  I  said  wot  was  it  like,  and  he  thot  a  wile  and  prety  soon  he  spoke 
up  and  said  "It  aint  jes  like  any  other  beest  wich  is  on  the  erth,  or  in  the 
heveus  above  the  erth,  or  in  the  sewers.  It  is  a  little  like  a  rangatang,  and 
a  little  like  mermid,  and  a  little  like  a  possum-,  and  a  little  like  a  tagger,  and 
a  little  cats." 

Then  I  got  my  pen  in  hand  and  sed  how  did  he  spel  it,  and  he  said, 
"  Spelin  aint  yure  strongest  sute  as  natrialist,  Johnny,  so  it  dont  make  much 
differnce,  but  it  is  some  times  spelt  w,  h,  i,  f,  e." 

Wen  I  ast  him  was  it  a  biter  he  said,  "  Not  as  a  genie  thing,  xcept  at 
meal  times,  but  it  roars  like  dissent  thunder  quite  frequent,  and  is  a  hard 
hugger." 

Then  I  spoke  up  and  said  "  Wot  does  it  hug  ? " 

Uncle  Ned  he  scratcht  his  hed  a  wile,  lookn  real  puzzled,  and  then  he 
said,  "Thats  jest  the  question  wich  flores  its  keeper.  Wen  the  whife  is 
fresh  cot  it  hugs  him  with  in  a  inch  of  his  life,  but  after  a  wile,  wen  it  has 
be  come  domessicated,  it  dont,  and  all  ways  after  that  the  question  wich 
yure  sientiticle  instinct  has  led  you  to  ask,  namely,  Wot  does  it  hug?  is  a 
problum  wich  its  keeper  lies  a  wake  nights  for  to  figger  out,  but  a  bout  the 
only  things  wich  he  can  ever  cetch  it  a  huggin  is  its  own  young.  And  now  I 
wil  tel  you  a  little  story. 

One  time  wile  I  was  in  Madgigasker  there  was  a  natif  nigger,  and  he 
herd  a  baby  cryin  like  its  hart  was  all  tore  out,  and  he  took  his  club,  the 
natif  nigger  did,  and  rushed  to  the  rescew.  Prety  soon  he  come  to  where 
the  cawcus  was  in  seshion,  and  he  seen  the  baby,  wich  had  been  cot  by  a  ole 
she  whife,  and  the  whife  had  its  fore  legs  a  round  the  baby  end  was  a  huggin 
harder  than  a  grizly.  The  whites  wich  infests  Madgigasker  is  the  black  kind, 
an  they  are  harmless  that  way,  but  this  was  a  offle  great  big  white  one 
blongin  to  a  mishonary  preecher.  The  natif  nigger  had  ben  converted,  and 
had  jined  the  church,  and  was  a  good  man.  So  he  went  rite  strate  up  to 
the  squabble  and  sed,   "  Wots  de  matter  here  ?  " 

"  Then  the  whife  wich  had  ben  tot  for  to  speak,  cos  they  are  jest  like  pol 
parots,  she  spoke  up  an  sed  '  Wind  in  the  stumk  of  its  belly.' 

"  The  natif  nigger  he  rose  up  his  club  and  hollerd,  '  Leggo  dat  are  pickle- 
ninny,  you  dam  heethin  !'  and  wen  the  whife  dident  he  busted  her  hed  with 
his  club,  and  stomped  onto  her  ded  boddy,  and  draged  it  to  his  camp,  where 
it  was  et." 

Wen  Uncle  Ned  had  got  done  I  ast  him  wot  be  come  of  the  little  baby 
and  he  sed  he  dident  kanow,  but  he  gessed  most  likely  it  starved.  But  if 
me  and  Billy  was  the  natif  nigger  we  wude  have  give  it  some  broth  made 
out  of  the  whife's  brest  meet.  Chicken  gravy  is  mity  good,  too,  but  a  piga 
tail  nice  roasted  is  the  king  of  beests  ! 

Wile  Uncle  Ned  was  a  tellin  me  about  whites  and  wot  feerce  animels 
thay  was,  Billy,  thats  my  brother,  he  come  in,  and  he  harked  a  wile  and 
then  he  wank  his  ey  fewrious  and  sed  wot  a  jolly  good  joke  onto  Johnny. 
I  ast  him  wot  was  a  jolly  good  joke,  but  fore  he  cude  speek  Uncle  Ned  he 
pinted  his  finger  at  him  and  sed,  "  William,  wot  was  that  tex  wich  the 
preecher  took  for  his  preech  the  day  me  an  you  went  to  church  ?  I  bet  you 
cant  come  with  in  a  mile  of  givin  it. "  And  Billy  he  sed  he  dident  recollec. 
Then  Uncle  Ned  he  said,  "  Wei,  that  minds  me  of  a  little  story.  One  time 
there  was  a  preecher  wich  had  ben  took  in  the  act  of  kissin,  and  the  ole 
deecon  wich  had  cot  him  he  was  a  goin  for  to  tel. 

"  So  the  nex  Sunday  wen  the  preecher  he  got  up  to  preech  he  sed, 
( Brothern  and  sisters,  that  portion  of  the  holy  scriptere  wich  I  have  sleeted 
as  the  foundashion  of  a  few  feeble  remarks  is  to  be  found  in  Jewillikins 
twenty  leventh  chapter  and  third  verce  :  "  Blessid  be  the  feller  wich  havin 
spotted  his  brothers  racket  keeps  his  big  mowth  shet,  for  he  shal  have  a  show 
his  own  self,  but  the  galoot  wich  gives  it  a  way  wil  be  shot. "  ' 

"  Wen  the  preecher  he  had  spoke  that  way  all  the  brothers  and  sisters 
excep  the  ole  deecon  they  was  a  stonish  and  sed  wot  under  the  sun,  and 
begun  to  get  up  for  to  skip  out,  you  never  see  sech  a  circus  !  After  a  wile 
the  preecher  he  spoke  up  a  other  time  and  he  sed,  '  Brothern  and  sisters  the 
objeck  of  this  sermen  is  for  to  show  you  that  sech  is  the  truth  and  buty  of 
the  divine  writings  that  even  wen  thay  are  xpress  in  the  profang  speech  of 
the  whicked  they  are  not  obskewered.  They  shine  right  throo  it  like  the 
ever  lastin  blaze  of  a  dimon.  The  great  truths  of  revelashion  and  the  sent- 
nients  of  Cristion  charity  is  lovely  even  wen  thay  fall  from  the  lips  of 
sinners.' 

"  Jest  then  the  ole  deecon  he  rose  up  real  sollem,  and  he  said,  the  ole 
deecon  did,  '  Brothern  and  sisters,  I  hope  you  wil  forgif  me  for  interupt  the 
preech,  but  judgin  from  wot  I  seen  goin  on  last  Monday  tween  our  bloved 
paster  and  sister  Johnson,  the  lips  of  sinners  is  more  frequent  engaged  in 
droppin  truths  of  revelashion  and  sentments  of  Cristion  charity  in  this  ere 
pulpit  than  thay  are  out  behine  Brother  Johnson's  haystack. ' " 

Wot  Uncle  Ned  ment  by  all  that  rigmyrole  story  flores  me,  but  Billy  he 
wank  more  fewrious  than  he  did  be  fore,  and  sed  did  me  an  Uncle  Ned  kanow 
that  Mister  Beecher  was  a  coming  to  San  Francisco,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  sed, 
"  Yes,  William,  and  I  hope  yure  father  and  Mister  Brily,  the  butcher,  wil 
be  much  edfied,  for  Mister  Beecher  is  mity  good  at  preechin  ignence  to  the 
heethens." 

And  after  he  had  thot  a  wile  he  sed,  "  I  have  herd,  too,  that  he  aint 
no  slouch,  at  exortin  thesheethens. " 


THE   RAPER'S  SWORD. 


"  But  hang  the  old  sword  in  it's  place, 
The  Raper's  sword  and  mine, 
For  the  honor  of  the  Rapers  - — " 

"  Hum,  I  can't  find  a  rhyme  for  that  next  line,"  muttered  mine  host 
Chamberlin  to  himself,  as  he  suspended  the  ornamental  Bword  of  the  Raper 
Commandery  over  his  broad  fireplace  and  gayly  festooned  it  with  a  bunch  of 
legal  documents. 

"  May  I  never  give  my  merry  boarders  squirrel  for  rabbits  again,"  he  con- 
tinued, "if  it  not  be  a  right  pretty  toy.  They  must  redeem  it.  The  honor 
of  the  Commandery  must  be  saved,"  and  humming  a  Provencal  ballad,  Mr. 
Chamberlin  meandered  to  the  study  of  the  Beresford,  where  a  pile  of  cor- 
respondence awaited  him. 

The  town  was  much  perplexed  over  this  Raper  sword  controversy,  and 
as  the  genial  Mr.  Chamberlin  has  kindly  allowed  the  Wasp  to  peruse  some 
letters  he  received  about  the  affair,  it  will  be  Been  how  extraordinarily  di- 
verse were  the  opinions  that  prevailed.     One  writes  from  the  Palace  Hotel : 

Mr.  Chamberlin  :— Is  it  a  fact  that  the  Rapers  broke  their  contract  with  you  be- 
cause the  onion  hash  was  too  prevalent '!  I  have  a  bet  with  the  culprit  Fay — I  mean 
the  barkeeper — that  the  Commandery  struck  on  the  second  day  on  discovering  a  horse's 
tooth  in  the  fouith  plate.  Fay  says  it  was  because  you  dosed  them  with  squirrel  pie, 
and  when  they  objected,  swore  on  the  Maltese  cross  that  the  ingredients  were  jackass 
rabbit.    Please  answer,  and  oblige  De  Molay  Commandery. 

"  This,"  said  Mr.  Chamberlin,  "  is  a  specimen  of  the  absurd  letters  I  re- 
ceive. Now,  here  is  one  from  Doctor  Stebbins.  You  would  hardly  believe 
the  Doctor  capable  of  such  sentiments : 

Mr.  Chamberlin  :— I  congratulate  you  on  your  pluck  in  hanging  on  to  the  Raper's 
pig-sticker  until  the  board  bill  is  paid  up.  Those  people  have  made  religion  so  com- 
mon with  their  crosses  and  mottoes  that  the  parson  s  occupation  would  be  gone  if  the 
thing  continued.  Was  it  the  biscuit  they  soured  on  ?  I  remember  your  biscuits  of  old, 
Chamberlin,  and  their  marveUous  staying  qualities.  Send  me  a  specimen  of  the  batch 
that  did  the  business  for  my  private  cabinet.     Yours  in  anxiety,  Stebbins. 

"  You  see,"  said  Mr.  Chamberlin,  "  that  nothing  will  persuade  some  people 
but  that  the  Commandery  objected  to  the  board,  whereaB  the  true  reason  of 
this  quarrel  is  that  I  objected  to  the  Commandery.  '  How  do  those  gentle- 
men eat  ? '  I  asked  Governor  Perkins,  when  he  came  about  boarding  them." 

"  They  are  from  Indiana,"  said  the  Governor,  "  and  they  won't  eat  much. 
Besides,  they  will  be  visiting  every  day,  taking  a  pick  here  and  a  pick  there. 
Then  there  will  be  the  free  lunches  in  the  saloons ;  so,  on  the  whole,  my 
dear  Chamberlin,  you  have  nothing  to  fear." 

"  On  this  assurance,"  continued  the  host  of  the  Beresford,  "I  took  the 
Rapers  in.  May  the  gridiron  of  St.  Lawrence  be  my  bed  if  ever  I  fall  into 
such  a  trap  again.  Why,  sir,  at  the  very  first  meal,  the  deuce  confound  me 
if  they  did  not  run  the  entire  establishment  short.  If  this  man  Holman  of 
Indiana,  whom  they  talk  about  as  President,  has  the  Indiana  appetite,  the 
Washington  caterers  will  make  a  fortune. " 

A  letter  from  General  Walter  Turnbull  read  as  follows : 

Dear  Chamberlin:— G-ive  me  the  refusal  of  the  Raper  sword.  I  am  willing  to 
pay  more  for  it  than  any  militiaman  in  town.  I  know  Barnes  is  eager  for  it,  and  would 
pay  something  down  and  give  you  his  I  0  U  for  the  balance,  but  don't  yon  let  him 

have  it.     I  will  carry  a  hundred  shares ."    (The  reBt  is  of  a  private  nature,  and 

has  no  reference  to  the  sword.) 

"I'll  give  Turnbull  first  choice,"  said  Mr.  Chamberlin.  "Barnes  shall 
not  have  it ;  indeed,  I  have  already  refused  him,  and  for  this  reason  he  will 
appear  as  the  Triennial  Committee's  counsel."  Here  is  another  extract  from 
the  Chamberlin  correspondence  : 

0 

In  Hoc  O   0  Signo  Vinoes,  Kearny  street. 
Mr.  Chamberlin  :— If  you  want  an  advance  on  the  Raper  sword  call  at  my  Kearny- 
street  place.    I  have  already  a  good  assortment  of  Templar  badges,  etc. ,  which  remain 
here  as  coUateral  security,  and  I  want  to  complete  the  collection. 

TJnole  Hakris. 

"  What  am  I  going  to  do  about  it  ?  Why,  keep  it,  of  course  ;  I  have  it 
still.  The  Rapers  took  away  a  dummy,  just  for  the  name  of  the  thing,  but 
the  real  sword  is  over  my  fireplace.  I  am  not  a  fighting  man  myself — know 
nothing  about  drill,  but  I  guess  my  posterity  will  be  smart  enough  to  lie 
about  that  sword  and  swear  that  it  was  presented  to  their  noble  ancestor  on 
some  gory  field.  Ill  have  it  engraved  with  the  Chamberlin  arms  and  put 
away  among  the  family  archives,"  and  the  wrathful  Boniface  Btrode  into  the 
market  to  order  some  juicy  beef  bones  for  the  boarders'  soup. 


We  are  all  "  horribly  afeard  "  of  the  cholera,  but  no  effort  is  made  to 
stamp  out  the  agricultural  fair.  This  moral  plague  is  now  committing  its 
annual  ravages  in  the  rural  districts,  and  the  honest  farmer,  somewhat  ad- 
dicted to  faro,  takes  his  female  and  young  to  the  nearest  spot  infected,  and 
camps  there  as  long  as  the  gamblers  leave  him  a  cent ;  and  thereby  are  the 
interests  of  agriculture  unspeakably  advanced.  He  may  take  along  an  ex- 
ceptionally orbicular  hog,  an  incredible  squash  or  a  supercogitable  rooster  to 
compete  before  a  committee  of  tipsy  lawyers  for  a  prize  of  one  dollar  and  a 
half ;  but  nobody  cares  for  his  exhibit  and  he  does  not  care  for  it  himself. 
The  whole  thing  is  the  gauziest  pretense.  In  so  far  as  the  interests  of  agri- 
culture are  affected  by  the  agricultural  fair,  they  are  injured  by  the  sheer 
brutalizing  of  the  agricultural  mind  by  horseracing,  gambling  and  the  swil- 
ling of  bad  whiskey.  It  is  all  a  cover  under  which  the  gentlemen  who  wear 
dog's-head  scarf-pins  and  carry  lady's-leg  canes  run  horses  dishonestly  for 
the  merited  undoing  of  their  dupes.  During  the  prevalence  of  the  fair  the 
local  vocabulary  shrinks  to  horse-talk  ;  men,  women  and  children  drool  the 
abominable  technology  of  the  stables  till  their  breath  is  loaded  with  the  reek 
of  ammonia.  In  short,  the  agricultural  fair,  as  it  exists  in  California,  is  the 
last  legal  refuge  and  social  stronghold  of  those  popular  vices  whose  practice 
in  other  states  is  commonly  attended  by  a  misunderstanding  with  the  police. 
To  get  a  realizing  sense  of  how  monstrously  we  have  perverted  and  defiled 
this  institution  it  is  only  necessary  to  fancy  ex-President  Hayes  being 
gravely  invited  to  deliver  his  customary  opening  addresB  at  an  agricultural 
fair  in  Chico,  Marysville  or  Grass  Valley. 
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Why  the  English  sparrow  should  have  so  much  spirit  and  the  San  Fran- 
cisco merchant  so  little  is  one  of  the  many  questions  to  which  local  observers 
have  vainly  set  their  minds.  Their  pursuits  are  very  much  alike,  being 
principally  the  pursuit  of  one  another,  and  their  diet  not  dissimilar,  both 
being  omnivorous.  Both  the  English  cock-sparrow  and  the  San  Francisco 
merchant  are  quick  to  invade  the  rights  of  others,  but  here  the  parallel 
dispositions  diverge — the  former  will  defend  his  own  rights,  the  latter  will 
not.  He  lets  himself  be  overtaxed  and  underserved.  He  suffers  the 
political  "boss"  to  prey  upon  him  unalarmed,  and  his  only  notion  of  re- 
dressing a  wrong  is  to  raise  the  price  of  what  he  has  for  sale.  For  some 
fourteen  years  he  has  been  writhing  under  the  brutal  heel  of  the  railroad 
monopoly  and  has  not  dared  to  squeak  lest  his  voice  be  recognized  and  he 
be  crushed  utterly  for  his  presumption.  Last  fall  when  Mr.  Harrison  at- 
tempted to  organize  the  merchants  of  San  Francisco  against  their  oppressors 
they  displayed  the  most  disheartening  cowardice.  Many  were  willing  to 
contribute  money,  but  few  their  names.  Of  course  battles  are  not  won  by 
men  who  are  afraid  to  fight  in  the  open.  These  men  dared  not  even  come 
forward  and  testify  before  the  Commission  to  the  wrongs  that  they  privately 
bewailed.  Contrast  with  this  tradesman  pusillanimity  the  almost  martial 
spirit  of  the  great  London  guilds  which  have  now  and  again  defied  parlia- 
ments, ministers  and  sovereigns  ;  which  rule  that  imperium  in  imperio,  the 
City  of  London,  by  right  of  brains  and  manhood,  through  their  elected 
king,  the  Lord  Mayor,  exacting  from  the  Imperial  Government  the  signifi- 
cant ceremony  of  knocking  annually  at  their  gates  in  token  of  a  subordinate 
local  jurisdiction.  Fancy  these  ancient  and  powerful  alliances  of  merchant 
princes  in  the  true  and  better  sense  submitting  to  be  fed  upon  by  such  a 
carrion  crow  as  Chris.  Buckley,  and  spat  upon  by  so  swollen  a  toad  as 
Charley  Crocker  ! 


The  merchants  of  San  Francisco  should  govern  the  city,  and  through 
the  city  the  state.  There  are  not  as  many  merchants  as  there  are  thieves, 
lawyers  and  politicians,  but  in  their  wealth  they  have  a  more  than  counter- 
balancing advantage.  If  the  spirit  of  the  cock-sparrows  could  be  got  into 
them  without  each  man  Jack  of  them  undergoing  a  surgical  operation  it 
would  soon  be  regarded  as  an  act  of  presumption  for  any  man  afflicted  with 
their  disfavor  to  aspire  to  office.  It  is  not  through  such  childish  organiza- 
tions as  the  Board  of  Trade  and  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  with  their 
official  personnel  of  he-women  and  dodos,  their  vague  purposes  and  feeble 
jurisdiction,  their  petty  quarrels  and  brave  "  resolutions,"  that  the  mer- 
chants of  San  Francisco,  rising  above  the  level  of  mere  tradesmanship,  can 
Becure  to  this  city  on  the  one  hand  commercial  supremacy  and  on  the 
other  political  liberty.  They  must  abandon  their  selfish  motto-every  man 
for  himself  and  the  devil  take  the  hindmost.  They  must  stop  picking  one 
another's  pocket  with  the  long  fingers  of  the  ward  boss  in  their  own  pockets. 
When  they  shall  have  upset  the  stage  of  commerce  by  fighting  on  the  grade 
they  must  unhand  one  another's  throat  while  Mr.  Stanford  is  goincr  about 
finishing  them  with  the  king-bolt.  It  is  a  city's  merchants  that  <*ive  it 
character  and  rank.  It  is  they  that  have  made  London  the  world's  com- 
mercial capital.  It  is  they  who,  by  their  selfish  apathy,  have  suffered  New 
York,  with  her  superb  opportunities  and  astonishing  wealth,  to  become  a 


model  of  misgovernment  and  a  menace  to  the  principle  of  ownership  in 
property.  Our  merchants  may  follow  the  one  example  or  the  other  :  they 
may  rise  to  the  dignity  of  a  governing  class  or  sink  to  the  level  of  peddlers. 


We  have  strayed  somewhat  away  from  our  subject  in  order  to  point  out 
some  of  the  higher  and  broader  results  that  might  be  attained  by  organiza- 
tion among  our  merchants.  Returning  to  the  narrower  topic — their 
cowardly  submission  to  the  Mohawks  and  Apaches  of  the  railroad — we  per- 
ceive the  truth  of  our  censure  to  be  clipped  and  limited  by  an  exceptional 
fact :  the  splendid  courage  and  devotion  of  one  man — Mr.  Harrison.  This 
gentleman  has  acted  with  the  spirit  of  a  true  merchant  and  with  none  of  the 
calculating  timidity  of  the  mere  tradesman.  With  a  noble  audacity  he  first 
assailed  the  Railroad  Gang  single-handed,  then  invited  his  fellow  merchants 
to  a  share  in  the  glory  of  the  struggle.  Most  of  these  prudent  old  boys  sent 
their  regrets,  but  Mr.  Harrison  fought  on  and  is  fighting  to-day.  Noting 
the  top-lofty  attitude  of  the  Railroad's  newspaper  organs  toward  him,  one 
would  suppose  him  to  be  always  in  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  defeat.  But 
when  was  an  "  organ  "  not  guilty  of  overzeal  to  earn  its  overpayment  1  There 
is  one  place  where  Mr.  Harrison  is  treated  with  faultless  civility  and  respects — 
the  corner  of  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets.  The  plain  truth  is  that  by 
means  of  his  personal  efforts  and  the  small  but  active  organization  that  he 
controls  he  has  wrested  concession  after  concession  from  the  masters  whose 
servants  affect  to  despise  him.  When  some  superserviceable  underling  has 
sought  to  please  his  employer  with  a  new  extortion  upon  Mr.  Harrison's 
firm,  that  gentleman  has  always  promptly  "countered"  with  a  notification 
of  a  suit  at  law.  As  the  Railroad  is  not  inviting  litigation  just  now,  Mr. 
Harrison  has  succeeded  in  collecting  some  fine  specimens  of  apologetic  litera- 
ture. Even  the  great  Mr.  Stubbs,  we  believe,  has  not  disdained  to  use  the 
conciliatory  Btyle.  In  short,  since  the  San  Jobs  convention,  the  advent  of 
Mr.  HarriBon  and  the  popular  war  upon  Humphreys  and  Carpenter,  there 
has  been  a  pretty  general  mending  of  manners  among  the  Railroad  mag- 
nates, and  we  can  now  be  treated  by  them  with  as  much  civility  as  is  con- 
sistent with  plunder. 


Judge  Toohy  has  promised  Mr.  John  S.  Gray's  counsel  that  he  will  per- 
sonally request  the  editors  of  the  several  newspapers  to  abstain  from  com- 
ments on  the  case  during  its  trial.  It  ought  not  to  be  necessary  for  Judge 
Toohy  to  make  any  such  request ;  he  has  summary  jurisdiction  in  the  mat- 
ter, and  any  offending  editor  can  be  punished  for  contempt  of  court.  While 
we  are  ourselves  disposed  to  comply  with  His  Honor's  wishes,  we  must  re- 
mind him  that  the  necessity  of  making  them  known  is  the  direct  result  of 
popular  distrust  of  the  Bench,  and  that  some  of  his  own  recent  decisions 
have  done  precious  little  to  weaken  that  feeling.  He  will  probably  admit 
that  in  our  profession  we  at  least  enjoy  facilities  for  knowing  popular  senti- 
ment better  than  he ;  and  we  assure  him  that  it  is  publicly  believed  that  all 
the  steps  necessary  to  the  eventual  acquittal  of  Mr.  Gray  are  to  be  taken  in 
his  court.  Under  the  circumstances  he  is  asking  a  good  deal.  If  the  news- 
papers had  "suspended  judgment  "  in  the  case  of  Mr.  J.  C.  Duncan  until 
the  courts  got  ready  to  turn  him  loose  he  would  bear  to-day  a  pretty  good 
reputation,  never  seriously  imperiled.  If  editors  had  not  rather  freely  ex- 
pressed their  opinion  of  the  strangler  Wheeler  we  really  do  not  know  what 
would  prevent  his  rentree  into  society  as  a  very  nice  man,  suitable  for  sisters- 
in-law.  As  members  of  the  administration,  enjoying  the  rights  and  privi- 
leges of  the  position,  we  are  yet  not  entirely  satisfied  with  the  kind  of 
justice  administered  by  newspapers  ;  but  we  are  consummately  sick  of  the 
sort  administered  by  judges. 


"  Mr.  Beecher,"  says  the  Call,  "must  have  studied  the  Chinese  ques- 
tion to  very  little  purpose  if  he  does  not  know  that  the  objection  to  Chinese 
immigration  is  irrespective  of  politics,  religion  or  whiskey."  If  it  is  irre- 
spective of  religion  why  did  the  Bulletin,  in  a  single  editorial  article  on  the 
subject  the  other  day,  use  the  words  "  heathen,"  "  pagan  "  and  "  idolatry  " 
about  a  half  dozen  times  each  1  Why  do  these  terms  and  their  compounds 
and  derivations  form  so  important  a  part  of  the  vocabulary  of  every  anti- 
Chinese  agitator  from  Senator  Miller  down  to  Dennis  Kearney  and  Frank 
Pixley.  California's  objection  to  the  Chinese  certainly  has  nothing  to  do 
with  whiskey — except  that  it  is  hottest  when  whiskey  is  cheapest — and  is 
affected  by  politics  only  in  so  far  as  the  professional  politicians  appear  most 
to  fear  their  competition  ;  but  irrespective  of  religion  it  distinctly  is  not.  If 
it  is  well  grounded  in  other  respects  there  is  nothing  to  be  gained  by  lying 
about  it  in  this  particular. 


Mayor  Edson  of  New  York  belongs  to  the  mercantile  class,  and  a  Presi- 
dential boom  for  him  is  to  be  started,  on  the  proposition  "  that  the  great 
interests  of  the  country  at  the  present  time  are  entirely  commercial,  and 
that  the  questions  of  labor  and  capital,  of  the  control  of  corporations  and 
of  the  curbing  of  the  great  monopolies  will  never  be  settled  until  the 
lawyers  and  soldiers  are  driven  from  the  White  House." 


THE    WASP. 


CHAFF 


Nothing  was  farther  from  my  intention  laBt  week  than  kicking  up  a 
row  with  any  one.  I  said,  with  that  honesty  and  innocence  of  purpose  for 
which  I  am  noted,  that  I  did  not  consider  it  right  that  women  are  allowed 
the  liberty  of  the  dining  table  ;  that  if  I  had  my  way  I  would  exclude  them 
from  the  table  until  they  had  learned  to  appreciate  a  good  dinner.  In  the 
meantime,  they  could  not  go  near  the  water  until  they  had  learned  how  to 
swim  —  they  cuuld  satisfy  their  appetites  at  the  cupboards  at  odd  mo- 
ments. Well  !  Now,  I  did  not  say  that  all  women  snore,  and  are  cross- 
eyed and  stupid.  I  wish  I  had.  That  is,  if  I  had  I  feel  that  I  would 
have  received  less  violent  denunciation  than  has  reached  me  this  week. 
Letters  have  come  by  the  dozen — yea,  even  by  the  score — addressed  to 
"  Chaffer,"  signed  various-wise,  but  all  from  women  who  have  taken  up  the 
life  task  of  instructing  me  in  my  own  idiocy,  so  to  say.  I  was  alarmed  at 
first,  I  admit;  but  really,  ladies,  you  amuse  me,  now,  with  your  "scathing 
sarcasm  "  and  "  bitter  invective."  I  did  intend  to  publish  a  number  of  the 
letters  which  came  down  hardest  on  me,  but  the  editor  gloomily  reminded 
me  that  space  was  wry  limited  and  contributions  very  not.  I  must  print  the 
following  sample  gem,  however,  which  I  suspect  to  be  from  an  old  maid, 
though  there  is  an  attempt  at  school-girlishness  in  the  handwriting,  and  it 
is  signed  "  Tessie  K."  Tessie  knocks  me  out  thus  :  "  If  I  did  not  believe 
you  to  be  an  ill-bred  person,  whose  only  experience  in  dining  with  ladies 
was  to  be  made  uncomfortable  by  their  stares  when  you  shoveled  your  food 
into  your  mouth  with  your  knife  ;  if  I  did  not  believe  you  to  be  a  very  ob- 
jectionable person,  who  prefers  "stag"  dinners  merely  because  there  the 
wine  is  unlimited  ;  if  I  did  not  believe  this  and  much  more  of  you,  I  should 
take  the  pains  to  point  out  how  wrong  you  are."  Well,  "  Tessie  "  appears, 
after  all,  to  ha*e  taken  considerable  pains  and  to  hive  some  difficulty  in 
getting  rid  of  them. 


This  was  my  week  for  letters.  Either  I  »  ,s  i'r:..  .fully  off  in  my  choice 
of  subjects  last  week  or  the  warm  weather  has  soured  the  tempers  of  an  un- 
common number  of  my  readers.  The  regard  I  expressed  for  the  Anglo- 
maniacs  and  their  funny  little  cockney  models  called  forth  numerous  pro- 
tests. These  last  I  seriously  object  to,  because  they  all  assume  that  I 
"  attacked  "  the  star  members  of  the  English  colony.  I  did  no  such  thing ; 
I  approved  of  them  all.  They  amuse  me  much,  which  is  quite  sufficient  ex- 
cuse for  their  existence.  I  am  at  a  loss  to  decide  whether  the  models  or  the 
imitators  most  amuse  me.  Both  are  comical,  but  in  different  ways.  The 
poor,  weak-minded  Americans  are  amusing,  because  they  imagine  they  are 
imitating  English  gentlemen,  and  the  little  Manchester  cockneys  are 
amusing  because  they  imagine  they  are  being  copied  by  American  gentle- 
men. I  spoke  of  them  just  now  as  Manchester  cockneys,  because  the  only 
one  I  ever  met,  personally,  came  from  Manchester,  although  I  am  aware  that 
our  colony  is  largely  made  up  of  immigrants  from  Birmingham,  Sheffield  and 
Liverpool,  as  well  as  Manchester.  I  saw  the  latter's  specimen  come  to  utter 
grief  one  night.  It  was  at  a  reception,  and  he  entered  the  smoking-room, 
where  he  became  instantly  obnoxious  to  all  the  gentlemen  present  by  his  re- 
marks on  the  "  American  girl's  "  Btyle  of  dancing  as  compared  to  the  Lon- 
don article.  A  young  gentleman  preBent,  who  happened  to  know  London 
nearly  as  well  as  his  native  San  Francisco,  began  talking  about  London  with 
the  Manchester  cad,  at  first  in  a  general  -way,  but  gradually  became  more 
Bpecific.  The  cockney  got  along  very  well  for  a  while  on  his  guide-book  in- 
formation, but  began  to  flounder  badly  as  the  American  penned  him  in.  In 
a  few  minuteB  every  one  in  the  room  saw  what  was  up,  as  the  American  in- 
tended they  should,  and  the  suffering  of  the  poor  little  cockney,  who  at  last 
saw  the  trap,  but  could  find  no  way  out  of  it  except  miserably  to  wait  for 
it  to  spring,  was  delightful  to  witness.  The  gentleman  worried  the  cocKney 
long  after  it  became  apparent  to  us  all  that  the  latter  had  never  seen  Lon- 
don, and  then  at  last  drawled  insolently,  "  I  see  you  were  never  in  London 
in  your  life,  but  you  might,  at  least,  have  read  up  in  a  more  modern  guide- 
book than  the  one  you  depend  upon."  The  unhappy  little  cockney  bent  his 
stiff  neck,  and  dejectedly  slunk  away  with  a  ghastly  attempt  to  laugh  off  his 
discomfort.  The  scene  amused  me  much,  as  everything  about  the  cockney 
colony  and  its  soft-headed  imitators  does,  so  I  object  to  my  correspondents 
who  accuse  me  of  having  "attacked  "  the  comical  little  creatures. 


What  lovely  nonsense  it  is  for  men  to  pretend  they  are  not  influenced 
in  their  estimation  and  treatment  of  other  men  by  the  amount  of  wealth  the 
other  men  possess.  I  should  like  to  see  so  much  honesty  about  this  matter 
that  people  would  no  longer  affect  surprise  when  told  that  Thackeray  was  a 
pronounced  toady  in  the  presence  of  the  wealthy.  Every  man  knows  in  his 
heart  that  he  is  a  toady  to  wealth,  and  knows,  too,  that  he  would,  if  he  could, 
say  as  many  bright  and  bitter  things  about  its  vulgar  possessors  as  did 
Thackeray.  But,  as  a  general  rule,  they  won't  admit  the  toadyism  and  can't 
be  witty,  so  I  cannot  discover  an  excuse  for  their  existence.     I  was  charmed 


and  surprised,  therefore,  when  Damon,  seeing  a  fellow  toss  one  of  a  handful 
of  twenties  on  a  counter,  in  paying  for  some  cigars,  instantly  and  loudly  an- 
nounce a  change  of  opinion  regarding  the  fellow.  "I  always  thought  that 
fellow,"  Damon  said,  "  was  simply  a  nobody,  but  I  confess  I  cannot  so  re- 
gard him  now.  I  am  not  trying  to  be  funny  or  satirical ;  I  am  truthful. 
The  man  has  done  nothing  but  pay  for  some  cigars,  but  in  doing  so  he  sur- 
rounded himself  with  a  golden  halo,  through  which  he  appears  in  a  different 
and  much  more  agreeable  light.  What  I  Bee  him  do  hereafter  will  seem  dif- 
ferent to  me  than  it  would  had  I  not  seen  him  with  a  handful  of  gold  ;  what 
he  says  will  take  on  added  meaning,  and  his  appearance  will  be  significant. 
This  is  all  real,  and  I  can't  help  the  feeling.  He  has  become  identified  in 
my  mind  aB  somebody ;  he  has  ceased  to  be  simply  an  atom  of  a  mass  ;  he 
has  become  separated  and  distinguished  from  the  mass  ;  he  has  become  a 
friend,  not  merely  an  acquaintance."  But  Damon  was  puffing  one  of  the 
fellow's  two-bit  cigars,  and  Damon  is  peculiarly  affected  by  good  tobacco 
smoke.  Yet,  after  all,  I  would  not  have  all  who  feel  as  did  Damon  be  as 
honest  in  their  confessions  under  the  circumstances  ;  the  universal  chatter 
would  be  unendurable. 


Mr.  Pixley  once  gracefully  proved  that  a  gentleman  is  a  male  human 
who  owns  a  Jersey  cow.  The  standard  became  somewhat  confused,  I  be- 
lieve, when  Mr.  Bierce  inquired  whether,  to  be  a  lady,  the  female  human 
must  own  a  Jersey  bull.  I  have  quite  another  standard— two  of  them,  in 
fact — which  I  consider  superior  to  the  above  :  A  gentleman  is  a  male  hu- 
man who  can  order  a  bottle  of  champagne  and  not  appear  conscious  of  him- 
self or  his  act,  and  a  lady  is  a  female  human  who  can  sit  in  an  open  carriage 
and  appear  indifferent  and  at  the  same  time  perfectly  at  ease  and  natural. 
My  standard  of  a  gentleman  may  appear  to  the  thoughtless  one  easy  to  at- 
tain, but  from  my  observation  I  judge  it  is  not — and  I  make  no  poor  jest, 
reader,  on  the  obvious  difficulty  you  and  I,  who  are  gentlemen,  would  meet 
in  striving  for  the  standard  where  there  was  "  No  Trust "  displayed  over 
the  bar.  Richard  Grant  White,  in  the  September  North  American  Review, 
intimates  that  the  gentleman  can  be  detected  as  readily  by  his  tone  of  voice 
as  by  what  he  says.  Apply  this  to  an  order  of  a  bottle  of  champagne,  and 
there  you  have  my  standard.  The  cad  orders  his  wine  in  a  voice  calculated 
to  inform  as  many  people  as  possible  in  addition  to  the  waiter ;  the  nows 
homo  affects  an  indifference  which  is  eaBily  detected ;  the  ill-bred,  though 
his  riches  be  generations  old,  will  display  some  vulgarity  in  ordering  a  bottle 
of  champagne,  though  he  has  succeeded  in  hiding  it  through  soup,  fish  and 
entre,  and  the  snob,  who  can't  afford  the  wine,  but  thinks  it  will  assist  his 
position  in  some  manner  to  do  so,  becomes  hopelessly  lost  the  instant  he 
clears  his  throat  to  give  the  order.  A  gentleman  alone  can  order  a  bottle  of 
wine  with  just  the  proper  grace  of  tone  and  manner.  Happily  it  is  not  an 
act  in  which  practice  makes  perfect,  or  else  some  of  the  biggest  duffers  you 
know,  my  dear,  would  order  their  bottles  with  a  grace  becoming  the  finest 
gentleman  in  the  land.  A  gentleman  will  order  his  first  bottle  with  just  the 
correctly  quiet,  but  not  too  quiet,  inflection ;  a  cad  will  be  odious  in  ordering 
his  to  the  day  he  dies  of  his  disorder. 


Speaking  of  wine,  I  am  reminded  of  an  unhappy  confusion  in  which  a 
friend  of  mine  has  involved  himself.  I  dine  at  the  same  restaurant  table 
with  the  gentleman  frequently,  and  have  observed  that  he  has  named,  for  the 
purpose  of  ordering,  three  brands  of  claret — "snide  wine,"  "red  ink"  and 
"  plain  claret "  respectively.  The  price  of  the  brands  is  on  an  ascending 
scale  in  the  order,  mentioned,  and  the  gentleman  labors  under  the  delusion 
that  he  regulates  his  orders  according  to  his  finances.  What  does,  in  fact, 
regulate  his  orders  is  his  liver,  but,  unfortunately,  in  just  the  wrong  way. 
When  his  liver  is  working  just  right  he  naturally  takes  a  hopeful  view  of  his 
financial  as  well  as  all  his  other  affairs,  and  orders  "plain  claret,"  which 
happens  to  be  a  rather  expensive  and  good  wine.  When  his  liver  is  all 
wrong  he  is  impressed  with  the  necessity  of  rigid  economy,  and  takes  a 
gloomy  and  hopeless  view  of  his  worldly  affairs,  and  proceeds  to  order 
"  snide,"  or  "  red  ink  ;"  when  his  liver  is  particularly  off,  "snide, "  and  just 
a  little  off,  "red  ink. "  The  result  is  obvious  ;  he  drinks  the  ( ( snide,"  a 
villainous  and  suspicious  quality,  just  when  his  liver  is  least  able  to  battle 
with  its  over  proportion  of  alcohol,  and  consequently  takes  on  a  worse  liver 
and  a  gloomier  view  of  life  just  at  the  time  when  a  pint  of  the  "plain 
claret "  would  regulate  his  liver  and  make  him  think  he  was  a  prospective 
millionaire,  if  not  a  "Vanderbilt.  If  he  would  only  reverse  the  whole  scheme, 
and  drink  his  "snide"  and  "red  ink"  when  his  liver  is  active  and  well- 
conditioned,  and  otherwise,  otherwise,  he  would  live  until  his  finances  as- 
sumed such  happy  shape  that  his  own  cellar  would  be  stored  with  nothing 
worse  than  plain  claret.     May  the  day  hasten. 


The  Government  of  India  has  laws  protecting  wild  elephants.  San 
Francisco  has  unwritten  laws,  Btrictly  observed  by  the  police,  protecting  its 
elephants,  also  its  tigers,  which  may  only  be  bucked,  not  shot. 

Boutville. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


GEORGY  CROCKER'S  NEW  ROAD. 


Startling  Adventures  Between   Pajaro  and  Santa  Cruz. 

George  Crocker,  son  of  Charlie,  has  been  made  President  of  the  Pjaro 
and  Santa  Cruz  narrow-gauge  railroad.  This  important  information  has 
been  widely  circulated  by  the  daily  press,  but,  as  usual,  it  remains  for  the 
Wasp  to  give  the  interesting  particulars  concerning  Georgy's  installation 
into  office.  After  his  election  to  the  office  George  was  taken  by  his  pa 
to  the  Southern  Pacific  depot,  at  the  corner  of  Fourth  and  Townsend 
streets,  and  placed  on  board  the  Monterey  train,  in  care  of  the  conductor. 
Charlie  instructed  the  latter  to  let  George  off  the  train  at  Pajaro ;  "  there, " 
said  Mr.  Crocker  to  his  son  at  parting,  "  you  will  hunt  up  the  narrow  gauge 
and  inspect  it ;  almost  any  old  citizen  can  tell  you  where  the  road  is. "  As 
the  conductor  helped  George  off  the  train  at  Pajaro,  he  started  out  to  find 
his  railroad.  The  first  citizen  he  met  and  made  inquiries  of  replied,  "  Can 
I  tell  you  where  the  nariow-gauge  railroad  is?  Well,  I  should  shout.  I 
kicked  the  whole  darn  train  off  the  track  the  other  day.  It  ran  over  one  of 
my  setting  hens,  broke  nearly  all  the  eggs,  and  bruised  the  hen  considerable, 
too. "  Under  this  worthy  but  indignant  citizen's  guidance  George  found  the 
depot  of  the  narrow  gauge,  and  also  found  the  train  which  the  granger  had 
kicked  off  the  track,  repaired  and  in  readiness  to  take  the  new  President  to 
Santa  Cruz.  George  boarded  and  ordered  the  conductor  to  "  pull  out."  The 
engineer  turned  on  full  steam  ;  the  train  only  trembled,  but  did  not  move. 
"  Somebody's  holding  her,"  the  conductor  explained,  and  looking  out, 
George  found  the  grinning  granger  holding  on  to  the  last  car  with  his  left 
hand  and  holding  out  his  right  in  a  significant  manner. 

"  What  is  it? "  the  President  demanded. 

"  Pay  for  them  chickens." 

"  What  chickens  ?  " 

"  Them  chickens  what  didn't  get  hatched  because  the  train  smashed  the 
eggs." 

"  How  much?" 

"  Seven  dollars  and  thirty  cents." 

"  But  that  is  extortionate." 

"  No,  it  aint ;  its  all  the  traffic  will  bear.     Besides,  you  aint  got  no  con- 
tract for  special  rates." 

"  But  what  if  I  don't  pay  it?  " 

"  Then  I'll  twist  the  old  train  off  the  track,"  and  the  granger  gave  the  car 
a  warning  shake. 

There  waB  no  way  out  of  it,  so  Georgy  tearfully  pungled.  When  the 
train  'got  under  full  speed,  George,  remembering  his  pa's  instructions  to  in- 
spect everything  carefully,  got  out  and  walked  along  by  the  side  of  the  train 
for  half  a  mile  and  then  walked  ahead,  telling  the  engineer  to  hurry  up  and 
overtake  him  in  another  half  mile.  "  I  will, "  replied  the  engineer,  ' '  unless 
one  of  them  cowboys  lassos  the  train,  as  one  of  them  did  the  other  day, 
and  held  us  while  another  cowboy  went  through  the  passenger." 

"  Then  you  had  a  passenger  the  other  day  ?"  asked  George,  brightening 
up 

'  Oh,  yes,  sir ;  it  was  of  a  Thursday,  I  believe." 

"  Who  was  it  ? " 

' '  Denis  Kearney. " 

"  Dead  head,"  muttered  the  President,  and  stalked  on. 
In  this  way  the  journey  was  continued  until  near  Santa  Cruz,  where  a 
dreadful  accident  occurred.  Just  as  the  train  was  rounding  a  curve  the 
engineer  discovered  a  man  on  a  bicycle  coming  down  the  road  straight  for 
the  train.  The  engineer  whistled  down  brakes,  but  the  bicyclist  paid  no 
heed  and  proceeded  to  whirl  along  in  his  wild  career,  without  touching  his 
brake.  The  conductor,  pale  and  trembling,  shouted  :  "  It's  no  use ;  we'll 
have  to  lift  her  off ! "  and  George  and  the  conductor  and  the  engineer  started 
to  remove  the  train  from  the  track  to  give  the  bicycle  man  room,  but  they 
were  too  late.  The  bicycle  dashed  on,  telescoped  the  whole  train,  and  con- 
tinued on  his  way  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  The  engineer  was  badly 
bruised  in  his  overalls,  and  Georgy's  silk  hat  was  all  broke  up. 

The  new  President  has  named  this  road  the  "  Copper  Riveted  Daisy 
Trunk  Line,"  and  as  he  promises  to  have  bicycling  made  a  misdemeanor  in 
Santa  Cruz  county,  the  Copper  Riveted  will  doubtless  become  a  very  popular 
road.  If  he  fails  to  get  the  law  against  bicycling  passed.George  might  dig 
a  canal  along  the  side  of  the  road  and  utilize  the  trackway  as  a  towpath. 


MRS.  STOWS  PATENT  PANTALOONS, 


Mrs.  Stow  and  her  patent  pantaloons,  which  she  is  vigorously  endeavor- 
ing to  enforce  womankind  to  wear,  were  exhibited  in  Ixora  Hall  on  Thurs- 
day last  to  an  admiring  throng.  For  the  sake  of  demonstration,  also  for 
economy  in  space,  the  exhibition  was  doubled  up,  so  to  say,  Mrs.  Stow 
being  exhibited  imide  of  the  patent  pantaloons.  This  being  in  the  nature 
of  "  two  shows  under  one  tent,"  so  popular  now,  took  amazingly  with  the 
spectators.  Nothing  more  than  a  brief  description  of  Mrs.  Stow's  pantaloons 
has  ever  been  written,  for  the  reason  that  only  a  brief  portion  of  them  has 
heretofore  been  exhibited.  This  time,  however,  the  Wasp  is  enabled  to  give 
a  full  and  detailed  account  of  the  article,  which  is  an  article,  singularly 
enough,  although  necessarily  referred  to  in  the  plural.  The  pantaloons  are, 
or  the  article  is,  bifurcated  from  about  the  same  point  that  bifurcation  begins 
in  the  article  intended  for  men's  wear.  As  no  belt  is  allowed,  according  to 
the  rules  of  the  game,  a  row  of  buttons  extend  around  the  band  and  the 
article  is  thereby  suspended  with  the  aid  of  a  row  of  button-holes  on  the 
band  of  the  waist.  The  advantage  of  this  model  was  explained  to  be  the 
ease  with  which  the  article  could  be  made  to  do  service  for  a  man,  all  that 
is  necessary  being  to  hitch  on  the  suspenders,  and  there  you  are.  The  par- 
ticular article  in  which  Mrs.  Stow  was  exhibited  were  made  of  silk,  and  cut 
full  in  the  leg— so  full,  in  fact,  as  to  give  no  suspicion,  even,  of  the  probably 
plump  proportions  encased  therein.  They  were  also  cut  long,  and  came 
down  low  over  a  pair  of  cloth  gaiters,  which  finished  the  lower  end  of  the 
costume.  The  patent  costume  is  so  modeled  that  a  man  might  make  love 
to  a  girl  for  hours  over  a  stone  wall  that  was  as  high  as  her  waist  without 
knowing  that  her  bifurcated  extended  below  the  lines  of  her  skirts.     This 


is  because  the  waist,  which  is  like  any  ordinary  waist,  also  suspends  a  skirt, 
which  would  only  have  to  grow  to  be  like  the  ordinary  skirt.  To  first  ob- 
serve a  woman  from  above  and  remark  nothing  unusual  about  her,  and  then 
suddenly  to  "catch  on,"  as  it  were,  to  the  circumstance  that  she  has  on  black 
trowsers  extending  several  feet  below  her  skirt,  gives  a  cold,  strange  chill 
which  a  Naglee  brandy  bath  itself  could  not  at  once  overcome.  At  the  Stow 
exhibition  several  of  the  sisterhood  expressed  their  determination  to  slightly 
remodel  their  husband's  dress  pantaloons  and  wear  them.  There  is  one 
deep,  hidden,  dreadful  and  unaskable  mystery  regarding  the  Stow  dress 
which  nothing  less  than  a  runaway  accident  in  full  daylight  will  ever  dis- 
close :  "  What  is  done  with  the  skirts  and  petticoats  which  do  not  hang 
outside  the  bifurcated  article  ? " 


REAL  CHARACTERS   IN  DIVORCONS, 


It  is  true  that  the  private  life  of  players  is  not  the  concern  of  the  public 
— so  long  as  it  is  kept  private.  But  all  the  kind  words  that  have  been 
spoken,  and  all  the  kind  wishes  that  have  been  expressed  in  behalf  of  this 
profession,  seem  to  have  been  mistaken  for  an  assurance  that  whatever  actors 
or  actresses  might  do  off  the  stage,  their  acts  would  not  be  regarded  as  affect- 
ing their  professional  position,  or  as  doing  harm  to  the  profession.  This,  we 
venture  to  say,  is  a  great  mistake.  Acting  is  a  profession,  and  if  the  people 
who  follow  it  wish  to  have  it  respected  and  supported  by  the  respectable 
public,  they  have  got  to  conduct  themselves  decently,  just  as  lawyers,  doc- 
tors and  preachers,  as  a  class,  feel  bound  to  do.     *    *    * 

Then,  look  at  the  exposures  the  divorce  courts  have  recently  given  us. 
Was  a  more  contemptible  man  ever  revealed  to  the  public  than  the  one  who 
has  just  disgraced  the  name  of  Wallack's  Theater  ?  In  a  letter  to  his  long- 
suffering  wife  this  man  actually  taunts  the  woman  with  lack  of  spirit  in  not 
resenting  his  treatment.  Then  he  indulges  in  such  cant  as  "  God  knows  I 
have  suffered  too  !  "  And  finally  he  advises  her  not  to  come  to  America  be- 
cause the  public  would  not  have  any  sympathy  with  her.  Well,  judging  by 
the  size  of  the  sum  allowed  this  poor  woman  as  alimony,  we  should  say  that 
the  judicial  public  of  America  had  a  good  deal  of  sympathy  for  her.  Did 
exposure  abash  this  man  1  Well,  hardly  !  No  sooner  is  he  divorced  than 
he  marries  another  woman,  who  has  also  just  been  dragging'herself  through 
the  courts.  The  marri  ■'  •.  takes  place  at  Denver,  in  the  apartments  of  the 
leading  lady  at  Wallacl;  -,  where  all  the  rest  of  the  traveling  company  were 
gathered  to  drink  to  t'ic'r  he  1th.  A  fine  position  for  the  Episcopal  clergy- 
man who  sat  at  the  had  oE  the  table  !  What  is  it  his  church  says  about 
marrying  divorced  people  1  Again,  look  at  the  life  a  leading  actor  at  the 
Union  Square  also  laid  bare  before  the  public  in  the  divorce  courts.  HiB 
own  defence  called  a  scathing  rebuke  from  the  Judge.  See,  moreover,  the 
scandals  connected  with  Mr.  Daly's  old  company.  In  fact,  most  of  the  lead- 
ing actors  of  this  country  within  the  last  year  seem  to  have  been  studying 
up  parts  in  Divorcons.  Imagine  this  cast :  Mrs.  Langtry,  Osmond  Tearle, 
Miss  Conway,  Miss  Joyce,  Digby  Bell,  Mr.  De  Belleville.  Would  it  not 
draw  a  crowd  ? — Howi: 


THE  MODERN  FAMILY. 


(Sceke  :     Corridor  on  the  nabob  floor  of  the    Palace  Hotel.     Man,   meeting 
child  and  pretty   woman,  stops  suddenly  and  says) : 

"  I  say,  by  Jove,  ain't  this  my  little  girl  ? " 

Little  Girl  :     Coss  it  is  ;  I  knew  you  right  away. 

Father  :  How  is  your  mamma,  my  little — er — ah — Nel— er,  Kit — ah, 
yes,  my  little  Susie  ? 

Little  Girl  :  Oh,  pretty  well.  She  called  on  me  last  week.  I'm 
going  to  return  the  call  to-day.  We  live  on  the  same  floor  now. .  Where  are 
your  rooms,  papa  ? 

Father  :  Same  floor,  too.  Who  is  this  lady  with  you,  Susie  ?  Can't 
my  little  girl  introduce  me  ? 

Little  Girl  :     Why,  pa,  that's  nurse  1 

Father  (with  sudden  dignity)  :  Oh,  yes,  to  be  sure.  Isn't  it  about 
time  Susie  was  having  a  teacher — French,  or  music,  or  something  like  that, 
you  know — nurse? 

Nurse  :     Please,  sir,  Susie  has  had  a  teacher,  sir,  for  six  months  now, 
sir. 

Father  :     Ah,  yes,  of  course,  of  course.     Good  bye,  little  girl.     Remem- 
ber me  to  mamma  when  you  call. 


THE  TOUT  ENSEMBLER, 


The  Chicago  Tribune  is  a  reformer.  It  is  trying  to  reform  the  methods 
of  spelling,  and  leaves  out  all  superfluous  letters,  spelling  "programme" 
program,  etc.  But  occasionally  that  paper  makes  a  raw  break  which  causes 
alarm  among  its  reform  readers.  Speaking  of  an  opera  performance  there 
recently,  the  following  sentence  was  used  :  "  The  tout  ensemble  of  the  per- 
formance was  pleasing  and  satisfactory  in  the  highest  degree."  We  do  not 
know  who  is  now  the  tout  ensembler  of  the  Tribune,  who  writes  the  dram- 
atic business,  but  evidently  they  have  got  a  new  one.  The  only  explanation 
of  this  new  departure  is  that  the  editors  and  reporters  are  all  away  on  vaca- 
tions, and  the  janitor  and  pressmen  do  the  tout  ensemble  business.  It  is 
said  that  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  sings  in  the  opera  went  to  the  Tribune 
office  to  find  out  who  was  alluded  to  as  the  tout  ensemble  of  the  perform- 
ance, and  offering  to  whip  the  editor  if  a  retraction  was  not  forthcoming. 
He  thought  a  tout  ensemble  was  something  like  a  dude.  — Peck's  Sun. 


A  certain  clique  of  New  York  operatic  enthusiasts  r.v :  talking  seriously 
about  getting  Jenny  Lind  to  sing  again  in  public.  A  v.  arm  supporter  of 
the  scheme  writes  to  Harper's  Weekly :  "  Her  (Jenny's)  upper  notes  are  all 
gone,  and  she  is  over  sixty  years  old,  but  her  heart  is  as  big  as  ever."  If 
this  plan  succeeds,  why  not  once  more  bring  forward  the  Great  American 
Pie  Biter,  who  performed  about  the  same  time  as  Jenny  ?  His  upper  teeth 
are  all  gone  and  his  stomach  has  been  amputated,  but  his  appetite  is  as  big 
as  ever. 


THE     WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL 


VI. 


F,i'hi<it  August  SXst, 

Templar  echoes  keep  reverberating  all  around.  I  never  heard  till  to- 
day that  the  undertaking  establishments  of  the  city  also  posted  up  banners 
with  the  strange  device,  "  Welcome,  Sir  Kuights,"  in  their  grim  and  ghastly 
windows.  That  the  bathing-houses  did  also  was  too  hollow  a  mockery  of  the 
probabilities.  Another  good  story,  whose  truth  is  vouched  for,  is  that  a 
party  of  Knights  errant  penetrated  to  Menlo  Park  and  fell  upon  the  most 
celebrated  of  the  "  palatial  residences"  there,  and  having  duly  jingled  ihe 
bell,  asked  of  the  servant  if  they  might  see  the  house.  The  well-trained 
menial  reported  the  request  to  the  mistress  of  the  mansion,  who  sent  word 
to  those  Templars  that  if  they  would  give  their  letters  of  introduction  to  the 
housekeeper  their  case  would  be  considered.  Naturally,  no  letters  :  they 
sent  back  a  deck  of  their  miraculously  bric-a-bracked  cards,  but  the  weird 
pasteboards  were  as  meaningless  to  madam e  as  a  press  ticket  to  a  Knight 
under  other  circumstances,  and  she  still  made  answer,  "No  letters,  nosight- 
seeing,'1  and  the  knightly  visitors  will  die  without  the  sight,  as  it  were.  It 
was  observed  that  the  English  great  families  show  their  places,  but  that  is 
only  manors  where  the  family  is  not  living. 

Saturday,  September  1st. 

To-day  I  met  on  the  street  a  man  that  1  never  see  without  thinking  of 
what  that  little  rat,  Valseur,  said  of  him  at  a  ball  one  night  last  year.  "  Do 
you  think  any  tree  will  ever  incline  the  way  that  Twigg  is  bent '?  "  A  very 
noble  sapling  is  inclined  that  way,  as  people  say  just  now,-  and  no  one  better 
aware  of  it  than  Valseur. 

Sunday,  2d. 

Two  of  Frank's  friends  dined  with  him,  and  one  of  them  is  a  wonder. 
He  has  a  very  great  father,  so,  of  course,  it  was  a  near  thing  that  he  was  not 
a  hopeless  lump  of  common-place.  He  is  as  bitter  and  brilliant  as  one  of 
Disraeli's  boys.  It  liked  me  well  when  he  said  of  a  youth  of  whom  I  used 
the  dazzling  metaphor  that  he  was  "following  in  his  father's  footsteps," 
that  "  he  was  leaving  lots  of  space  all  round,"  and  when  some  one  spoke  of 
the  remarkable  paragraph  in  an  English  paper  to  the  effect  that  Joaquin 
Miller  has  been  three  times  asked  to  sit  for  a  picture  of  Christ,  adding, 
"his  expression  is  one  of  mingled  defiance  and  melancholy,"  my  Vivian 
Gray  muttered,    "  Isn't  that  the  modern  Christ  1  " 

Monday,  3d. 

Why  do  the  San  Francisco  women  dress  so  vociferously  ?  Their 
diamonds  in  the  morning,  their  white  kid  gloves  out  shopping;  their  blazing 
blues  and  yellows  and  plaids  shriek  aloud  when  they  go  out  of  door.  An 
aged  clergyman  gave  me  his  blessing  informally  when  I  left  school,  and  told 
me  he  had  but  two  precepts  to  add  to  the  excellent  code  of  principles  I  al- 
ready possessed,  videlicet  :  Never  to  play  whist  by  daylight  and  never  to 
wear  diamonds  in  the  morning.  Now,  I  never  have  done  the  one,  because  I 
don't  know  how  ;  nor  the  other,  because — the  reason  is  at  once  too  obvious 
and  too  melancholy.  But  as  I  study  the  San  Francisco  maiden  I  know  what 
he  meant  and  how  timely  was  the  warning.  Their  color  sense  is  naught ; 
they  will  wear  a  brown  dress  and  put  on  a  black  jacket ;  they  will  weigh  200 
pounds  and  wear  plaid  ;  they«wear  ball  dresses  out  calling  and  call  dresses 
out  balling,  so  to  speak.  Independence  is  glorious,  but  it  should  have  a 
foundation  in  fact — in  greater  ease  or  economy  or  richness  or  pleasure.  A 
woman  is  just  as  comfortable  in  a  tasteful  dress  as  she  is  in  a  screamer,  and 
can  find  chic  fabrics  that  cost  little  or  that  cost  much,  aB  her  purse  or  her 
courage  in  meeting  the  purse-bearer  of  her  home  dictate,  and  she  certainly 
must  get  more  pleasure  out  of  seeing  herself  in  her  long  mirror,  while  she 
puts  on  her  gloves,  slender  and  dark  and  compact  and  inconspicuous,  than 
tumble-to-pieces  and  with  streamers,  and  in  colors  that  swear  at  each  other 
and  glow  in  the  blessed  sun.  Perhaps  not,  though.  In  no  other  city  of  the 
size  of  this  are  there  such  decided  colors  worn  in  the  street  by  the  sort  of 
people  who  ought  to  know  better.  No  wonder  the  New  Yorkers  know  the 
Californienne  afar  off;  so  they  would  a  harlequin  in  full  pantomime  toggery 
if  they  saw  him  coming.  In  the  present  hour,  when  a  waist  of  different 
pattern  and  material  from  the  skirt  is  allowed,  madness  of  combination  has 
seized  upon  the  very  best  dressers.  Mrs.  Grandcourt,  in  whom  I  put  my 
trust,  really  one  that  could  be  depended  upon  to  swathe  her  loveliness  in 
black  satin  and  dark  green  broadcloth  when  she  walked  by  daylight,  I  met 
tripping  unabashed  though  clothed  upon  with  sulphur-colored  plaid  petti- 
coats and  sulphur-colored  Jersey.  Quam  dens  vidt  perdere;  but  let  us  hope 
for  better  things. 

Tuesday,  4th. 

There  must  be  no  one  article  of  their  menage  that  gives  the  great  of 
the  earth — meaning  the  wealthy — such  unalloyed  yet  innocent  joy  as  the 
contemplation  of  their  coachman.  To  watch  this  proud  creature  leap  to  his 
place  and  direct  the  gallant  steed,  or  steeds,  at  a  point  you  have  indicated, 
by  streets  he  prefers,  and  murmur  with  a  proud  thrill,  "  He  is  mine  !" — to 
tremble  at  his  frown  and  not  dare  to  ask  for  your  horses  nor  refuse  him 
countless  "evenings  out,"  nor  every  known  chemical  for  the  medicining  of 
the  steed  or  steeds  aforesaid,  yet  still  to  be  able  to  say  "he  is  mine  !  or 
another  just  like  him,"  must  be  the  crown  and~  flower  of  experience,  after 
having  amassed  your  wealth.  Methinks  it  is  a  subtle  tie,  that  between  the 
coachman  and  his  master  ;  one  not  wholly  analyzed-  nor  perfectly  understood 
by  science,  for  as  the  coach  and  pair  of  every 'well  known  family  of  this 
blessed  city  rolled  by  to-day,  as  I  live  by  bread  the  charioteer  resembled  in  a 
remarkable  degree  his  excellent  employer  or  the  son  of  the  house. 

Wednesdaj,  5th. 

Frank  had  his  utter  stop  on.  "  There  are  a  few  women,  thank  God," 
said  he,  quenching  the  cynicism  of  the  assembled  table,  "  who  believe  in 
men  arid  trust  them.  "  Where  are  they  1  Who  are  they  ?  How  did  they 
come  to  think  of  it?"  we  all  asked  in  a  breath,  and  the  Worldling  suggested 
that  an  asylum  be  built  and  endowed  for  them  and  they  all  be  sought  out 
and  gathered  into  it  speedily  for  fear  something  would  happen  to  them 
straying  guilelessly  along  and  entertaining  such  curious  hallucinations".  The 
asylum  for  women  who  believe  in  men  reminds  me  of  a  fair  young  Presby- 
terian, severe  in  youthful  beauty,  who  insisted  to-day  on  a  rigorous  separa- 


tion, in  their  worldly  walk,  of  those  whom  she  was  pleased  to  call  Christians, 
from  unbelievers.  The  historical  meaning  of  the  words  Christian  and  un- 
believer in  St.  Paul's  warning  about  being  "unequally  yoked,  etc.,"  was 
uselessly  indicated  to  her.  She  was  goaded  into  saying  that  if  she  had  her 
way  she  would  have  walled  cities  in  which  Christians  alone  should  dwell,  safe 
from  contamination  from  the  giddy  throng  of  unbelievers,  who  not  even  for 
purposes  of  trade  should  be  allowed  to  enter  the  sacred  enclosure.  I  told 
her  that  would  work  admirably  with  the  first  generation.  It  would  be  their 
idea,  and  they  would  put  some  pride  into  living  up  to  it,  but  the  second 
generation  of  Christians,  with  only  tradition  to  go  on,  would  surely  look 
over  the  walls  and  gradually  wander  out  to  see  what  those  pariah  unbelievers 
were  like.     Her  scheme  would  never  last. 

Thursday,  6th. 
Such  a  delicious  boarding-school  girl  has  been  spending  this  day  with 
me.  She  is  engaged,  and  was  during  her  last  year  at  school.  She  told  me 
of  a  frolic  she  went  on  one  night  which  was  raided  by  teachers  and  ended. 
She,  particularly,  was  marched  to  her  room  under  a  specially  Btrong  guard. 
The  teacher  was  a  very  religious  woman,  and  when  she  had  seen  Nellie  safely 
in  bed  she  remarked,  gloomily,  "  Do  you  think  He  would  be  pleased  ?  "  The 
thoughts  of  the  faithful  child  very  naturally  flying  to  her  distant  lover,  she 
replied  ingenuously,  "Yes,  ma'am  ;  that  is,  I  don't  think  he'd  care  one  way 
or  the  other.  Charlie  doesn't  mind  what  I  do  here."  When  the  teacher  ex- 
plained that  she  meant  the  Great  Ruler  of  all,  poor  Nellie  didn't  know 
whether  to  laugh  or  cry.  She  nearly  lost  her  balance  on  the  tiles.of  the 
vestibule,  going  out  of  the  house,  and,  by  way  of  telling  me  it  was  "slip- 
pery," said,  "  II  fait  tres  pantoufie,"  and  so  it  did  for  a  moment,  but  they 
were  awfully  pretty.  Jael  Dence. 


NOT   ON   THE    BILLS, 


A  Lively  Pendulum. 
I  was  present,  about  a  year  ago,  at  a  benefit  performance  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater.  The  play  was  the  Colleen  Bawn,  and  M.  A.  Kennedy  played 
"Myles-na-Coppaleen,"  the  amiable  outlaw  of  the  Killarney  glens.  It  will 
be  remembered  that,  in  the  cave  scene  where  "  Danny  Mann  "  attempts  to 
drown  "  Eily  O'Connor,"  "  Myles  "  swings  on  a  rope  suspended  from  the  roof 
across  the  gauzy  water  to  his  cave.  The  stage  is  wide,  and  "Myles"  ap- 
parently had  not  calculated  the  necessary  amount  of  momentum  to  carry 
him  across.  He  jumped  bravely,  but  ju3t  missed  the  other  side  by  a  foot. 
He  could  not  let  go  without  falling  down  stairs  into  the  lake.  He  could  not 
get  back  again  to  take  another  running  jump,  so  he  swung  helplessly  back- 
wards and  forwards  in  mid  air  like  a  pendulum,  in  corduroys,  suspended 
from  the  roof.  Then  a  stalwart  "  supe  "  walking  on  the  bottom  of  the  lake 
took  the  oscillating  comedian  by  the  legs  and  pushed  him  on  to  dry  land, 
amid  the  jeers  of  the  gallery. 

A  Unexpected  Rosalind. 
One  of  Augusta  Dargon's  great  parts  was  that  of  "Meg  Merrilies,"  and 
she  prided  herself  with  some  justice  on  her  delivery  of  the  famous  curse 
which  makes  one  of  the  moBt  dramatic  incidents  in  the  play.  In  that  scene 
"  Meg  Merrilies"  appears  on  the  summit  of  a  hiffh  rock  at  the  back  of  the 
stage.  One  evening  while  "  Meg "  was  rapping  her  customary  hot-shot, 
something  that  happened  on  the  stage  raised  her  naturally  lively  temper. 
When  the  curtain  fell  she  was  in  too  great  a  hurry  to  go  round  by  the  back 
and  started  to  climb  down  the  face  of  the  rock  so  as  to  reach  the  offender  by 
the  nearest  road,  and  on  her  way  down  she  slipped  and  her  dress  caught  on 
a  projecting  canvas  craig.  The  prompter  could  not  see  the  accident  from 
the  wings,  and  in  obedience  to  a  loud  call  from  the  front  he  rang  the  curtain 
up  on  an  unexpected  tableau  of  "  Meg  Merrilies  "  in  rudimentary  costume, 
spread-eagled  on  the  rock  and  kicking  for  a  foothold.  When  the  curtain 
was  lowered  the  lady  improvised  a  curse  with  a  stick  accompaniment  for  the 
benefit  of  the  prompter. 


A  Clean  Infant. 
At  the  recent  performance  of  Mary  Stuart,  given  by  Modjeska  at  the 
Baldwin  Theater  for  the  benefit  of  the  Children's  Home,  after  the  great 
scene  between  "Mary"  and  "Elizabeth,"  Modjeska  was  called  before  the 
curtain  to  receive  a  wagon  load  of  flowers  and  other  testimonials  of  admira- 
tion and  gratitude.  A  bevy  of  the  children  from  the  Home,  accompanied 
by  some  of  the  managers,  occupied  the  box  close  to  the  proper  left  of  the 
stage.  When  the  flower  business  was  concluded  some  one  in  charge  of  the 
children  selected  a  clean  infant  from  the  heap  and  handed  it  on  to  the  stage 
to  be  kissed  by  Modjeska.  The  youngster,  however,  apparently  was  not 
accustomed  to  a  nurse  in  Elizabethan  costume  and  opened  himself  for  a 
rasping  howl.  He  was  hastily  withdrawn  and  the  tableau  was  spoiled.  It 
might  "have  been  better  to  employ  a  property  infant.  Ocris. 


SHE'D   WISH   SHE   HADN'T. 


According  to  the  "  Society  Notes  "  of  that  most  modest  of  family  jour- 
nals, the  Call,  "  An  American  lady,  well  known  in  society  in  Paris,  recently 
made  a  sensation  by  appearing  at  the  ball  of  a  foreign  court  in  a  costume  of 
white  kid,  fitting  "like  a  glove."  Well,  we  should  rather  shudder  to  gasp 
that  such  an  apparition  would  create,  not ;  only  one,  but  a  great  host  of 
sensations  among  the  spectators.  "  Fitting  like  a  glove,"  eh  ?■  That  would 
indeed  be  a  daisy  spectacle '! 

She  struts  throughout  the  glittering  rout — 
'  A' lady  fair  to  see. 
The  skin  is  white,  and  just  as  tight 
'    As  any  drum  could  be. 

She  scorns  the  load  of  train  uplooped  ; 

Erect  she  holds  her  head ; 
But,  if  the  lovely  lady  stooped — 

She'd  wish  that  she  was  dead. 


T  H  E  W 


MARC         ANT  Of 

See  what  a  rent  the  envious  Crocker  made. 
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Y        SPEAKS. 

Through  this  the  well-beloved  Piiley  stabbed 


THE    WASP. 


ONLY. 

Only  a  leaf  of  a  rosebud 
That  fell  to  the  ballroom  floor, 

That  fell  from  the  scented  clusters 
Of  the  big  bouquet  she  wore. 

Quickly  he  stooped  and  seized  it, 
"  'Tis  the  leaf  of  a  rose,"  said  he  ; 
"  Tinted  with  summer  blushes, 
And  dearer  than  gold  to  me." 

But  when  to  his  lips  he  pressed  it, 
He  muttered,  in  accents  wroth, 
"  The  blamed  thing  is  artificial, 
A  id  made  out  of  cotton  cloth  !" 

THAT   CORPSE   OF   MINE. 


Boston  Globe. 


A  Legend  of  the  Late  WatcL 


All  the  reporters  had  long  since  departed.  The  foreman  was  about  to 
send  down  the  forms,  and  the  single  light  in  the  room  where  I  was  sitting 
rendered  the  silent  apartment  tenfold  more  gloomy.  I  had  been  detailed  on 
"  the  late  watch,  "  and  had  consequently  been  detained  at  the  office  unusu- 
ally late,  but  there  had  been  no  necessity  of  my  remaining  until  three  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  except  the  absorbing  interest  attendant  upon  a  perusal  of 
that  literary  horror,  "Frankenstein."  Since  one  o'clock  I  had  been  feast- 
ing like  a  ghoul  upon  the  frightful  romance,  devouring  the  details  of  the  un- 
happy recital,  morsel  by  morsel,  until  my  heated  imagination  perceived  a 
terrible  probability  in  the  vague  hints  and  suggestive  incidents  evolved  by 
the  author.  Wearied  at  last,  I  flung  the  book  down,  and  glancing  suddenly 
in  the  direction  of  the  door  leading  to  the  editorial  room,  my  eyes  fell  upon 
the  dim  outlines  of  what  I  believed  to  be  the  form  of  a  man  clad  in  an 
ample  cloak  and  a  turban.  With  a  brain  reeling  with  thoughts  of  monstros- 
ities and  horrors,  I  started  back  in  terror  from  that  speechless,  motionless 
figure,  so  strangely  attired,  standing  there  in  the  gloom  of  the  silent  room. 
My  flesh  grew  cold,  my  throat  choked,  and  that  peculiar  creeping  sensation 
so  common  in  cases  of  extreme  fright  came  over  me.  I  would  have  cried  out, 
but  my  tongue  was  paralyzed,  and  only  a  hoarse  whisper — almost  a  groan — 
quavered  from  between  my  lips.  A  thousand  unnatural  fancies  rushed 
through  my  mind,  and  for  an  instant  I  thought  I  saw,  beneath  the  folded 
turban,  the  grinning  death's  head  of  the  hideous  monster  of  whose  blas- 
phemous creation  I  had  just  been  reading.  Then  my  straining  eyes  con- 
veyed to  my  frightened  brain  the  intelligence  that  my  silent  monster  was 
simply  the  night  editor's  cloak  and  smoking  cap,  hanging  in  its  accustomed 
place  on  the  rack  beside  the  door  of  the  editorial  room.  The  reaction  was 
almost  as  painful  as  the  original  fright,  and  I  sank  back  in  my  chair  as  help- 
less as  an  infant.  Later,  as  I  pursued  my  lonely  way  homeward,  I  could  not 
divest  myself  of  uncanny  thoughts,  and  I  sedulously  avoided  all  dark  pas- 
sage-ways and  suspicious  alleys,  oftentimes  retreating  to  the  middle  of  the 
Btreet.  When  within  half  a  block  of  my  lodging  I  was  about  to  tune  my 
lips  for  a  merry  whistle,  as  a  sort  of  final  relief  to  my  pent-up  feelings,  but 
the  first  note  of  that  sibillant  melody  has  never  been  uttered.  It  was 
strangled  at  its  birth  by  another  horror — a  real  horror  this  time — which  lay 
stretched  across  my  path,  beneath  the  flickering  rays  of  the  street  lamp.  I 
have  no  idea  of  what  train  of  psychological  reasoning  led  me  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  he  was  dead,  but  I  realized  at  the  first  glance  that  such  was  the 
fact.  This  time  my  very  horror  produced  a  certain  courage  in  my  heart.  As 
the  field  mouse  is  said  to  approach  the  distended  jaws  of  the  deadly  cobra 
through  irresistible  fascination,  so  was  I  attracted  towards  this  bearded 
corpse.  Mechanically  I  stepped  forward  and  knelt  beside  it.  Placing  a 
hand  over  the  region  of  the  heart,  I  found  that  it  had  ceased  to  beat.  I  felt 
the  cheeks,  the  lips,  the  neck,  the  hands.  They  were  scarcely  cold.  From 
touching  the  thing  I  began  to  feel  a  morbid  delight  in  doing  so.  My  faculties 
were  benumbed  to  such  an  extent  that  I  no  longer  felt  any  repugnance  what- 
ever. I  turned  the  body  upon  its  face.  Great  God  !  the  man  had  been 
murdered.  The  entire  back  of  the  head  had  been  crushed  in  and  the  blood 
and  brains  had  oozed  forth  in  a  hideous  stream,  staining  the  planks  of  the 
sidewalk  »nl  saturating  the  clothing.  A  horrible,  sickening  sensation  over- 
came me  and  I  almost  fainted.  Staggering  to  my  feet,  I  contemplated  that 
terrible  wound,  and  remembered,  as  if  in  a  dream,  that  the  paper  on  which 
I  was  employed  had  gone  to  press.  Like  a  procession  of  events  the  prob- 
able incidents  of  the  coming  day  passed  through  my  mind  until  they  reached 
the  issue  of  the  evening  paper  with  its  sensational  headlines. 

I  heard  the  newsboys  crying,  "  'Ere's  yer  Evenin'  Bugle  'ith  all  the  per- 
ticlars  o'  the  murder,  only  five  cents  a  copy.  Bugle,  sir  ?  All  about  the 
murder. "  I  saw  the  people  rushing  headlong  to  purchase  the  paper.  I 
heard  our  city  editor  cursing  his  luck  because  the  murder  was  not  committed 
at  an  earlier  hour.  Better  face  the  terrors  of  a  densely  populated  morgue 
at  midnight  than  be  beaten  in  the  race  for  news  by  a  rival  paper ;  better 
dwell  in  a  charnel  house  a  week  than  allow  the  Bugle  to  "  scoop  "  this  mur- 
der. Fear  no  longer  held  a  place  in  my  heart— only  business.  Like  a  flash 
it  occurred  to  my  mind  that  the  body  must  be  concealed  until  the  evening 
paper  went  to  press.  But  where  ?  Happy  thought  !  I  would  carry  the 
corpse  to  my  room.  Glancing  hurriedly  around  to  ascertain  whether  I  had 
been  observed,  I  bent  over  the  body  and  with  superhuman  Btrength,  ani- 
mated as  I  was  by  thoughts  of  the  glory  that  would  attend  my  "  enterprise" 
and  the  possibilities  of  an  increase  of  salary  by  my  grateful  employers,  I 
managed  to  raise  the  inert  mass  sufficiently  to  afford  an  opportunity  of  drag- 
ging it  to  the  door  of  my  lodging-house.  With. infinite  difficulty  I  effected 
my'.purpose  and  sank  exhausted. on  my  bed,  the  body  of  the  dead  man  lying 
prone  upon  a  blanket  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  I  had  taken  every  precau- 
tion possible  against  leaving  a  trail  of  blood  and  brains  behind  me,  by  bind- 
ing the  head  in  my  coat  and  I  had  spread  the  blanket  to  prevent  the  same 
substances  from  staining  the  carpet.     As  soon  as  I  had  rested  somewhat  I 


took  a  pitcher  of  water  and  crept  into  the  early  dawn  and  washed  away  the 
stains  on  the  sidewalk  as  well  as  I  could,  afterwards  dashing  dust  from  the 
street  thickly  over  the  spot.  Returning  to  my  room  I  found  that  there  was 
but  one  available  place  of  concealment  at  my  disposal — beneath  my  bed. 
Locking  my  door,  I  shoved  the  body  under  the  bed  against  the  wall  and 
then  undressed.  Notwithstanding  my  weariness,  however,  I  could  not 
sleep.  I  was  agitated  by  thoughts  of  the  stupendous  "  scoop  "  I  was  about 
to  perpetrate  on  the  Bugle,  and  I  pictured  their  chagrin  when  they  should 
learn,  at  the  morgue,  that  the  evidence  of  a  sensational  murder  had  been 
discovered  an  hour  or  two  after  they  had  gone  to  press.  I  chuckled  con- 
vulsively and  could  scarcely  refrain  from  leaping  upon  the  floor  and  execut- 
ing a  joyful  breakdown.  I  did  execute  a  breakdown,  in  fact,  however,  for 
in  the  ecstasy  of  my  emotion  I  lurched  to  the  back  portion  of  my  bed  with 
such  force  that  the  piece  of  furniture  collapsed  and  fell  to  the  floor.  Then 
I  thought  of  my  corpse  and  the  old  fear  returned.  Daylight  was  streaming 
through  my  window  but  this  did  not  reassure  me.  I  realized  that  I  was  ly- 
ing over  a  dead  man — that  only  the  thickness  of  the  mattress  separated  me 
from  a  cold,  ghastly  corpse  with  a  great  gaping  wound  in  the  back  of  its 
skull.  Then  came  the  fear  of  discovery.  Suppose  they  should  find  the 
murdered  man  under  my  bed  !  That  he  had  been  robbed  I  was  certain, 
and  what  excuse  could  I  offer- -what  defense — or  how  explain  the  presence 
of  the  body  in  my  room,  its  skull  crushed  in  and  its  pockets  rifled  ?  I  should 
certainly  be  accused  of  the  murder  ;  the  chain  of  circumstances  was  un- 
broken— I  almost  imagined  myself  already  in  the  shadow  af  the  gallows.  I 
dressed  myself  and  fled  from  the  room.  Suddenly  I  recollected  that  the 
chambermaid  would,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  enter  the  room  to  make  the 
bed.  I  rushed  back  to  my  apartment.  I  was  mad  with  apprehension.  I 
cursed  my  folly.  I  cursed  "  enterprise."  I  resolved  to  leave  the  city.  But 
that  would  be  the  surest  method  of  bringing  suspicion  upon  me.  Another 
idea — I  would  tell  the  landlady  that  there  was  no  necessity  for  having  my 
bed  made  as  it  had  broken  down  during  the  night ;  that  I  would  send  a  man 
to  repair  it,  at  my  own  expense.  I  made  this  excuse  to  her  and  left  the 
house,  but  all  day  long  I  labored  under  the  terrors  of  my  situation,  expect- 
ing at  every  moment  to  feel  the  heavy  hand  of  a  policeman  on  my  shoulder. 
How  I  struggled  through  my  work  I  never  knew,  but  when  evening  came  I 
seemed  to  awake  from  a  dream  and  left  the  office  only  half  resolved  to  carry 
my  "brilliant"  scheme  into  effect.  With  the  approach  of  night  my  whole 
thought  centered  upon  how  I  should  get  rid  of  that  horrible  thing  in  my 
room.  I  mechanically  bought  a  copy  of  the  Bugle,  which  the  newsboy  thrust 
into  my  hand,  and  began  to  peruse  the  "local  "  as  I  slowly  wended  my  way 
homeward.  Almost  the  first  item  that  met  my  eye  was  a  semi-humorous 
account  of  the  discovery  of  the  dead  body  of  "Jimmy  the  Knuck,"  a  notori- 
ous English  cracksman,  beneath  my  bed,  his  skull  crushed  by  the  heavy 
woodwork  of  the  side  of  my  bedstead  which  had  fallen  during  the  night. 
The  burglar  had  evidently  crawled  under  the  bed  as  a  means  of  concealment 
until  a  favorable  opportunity  shculd  occur  for  robbing  the  house.  The 
death  of  "Jimmy"  should  prove  a  warning  to  the  reporter,  and  hereafter 
he  would  probably  deposit  his  diamonds,  jewels  and  bank  notes  in  some 
safer  place.  The  body  was  at  the  morgue,  and  the  coroner  would  hold  an 
inquest. 

I  was  grateful — grateful  even  to  that  raw  college  graduate,  that  quarter 
fledged  "journalist"  of  three  weeks'  experience,  who  had  attempted  to 
make  me  the  butt  of  his  blundering  wit. 

But  who  killed  "Jimmy  the  Knuck?"  As  well  might  his  murderers  in- 
quire :  "  How  did  the  body  of  '  Jimmy  the  Knuck '  get  under  that  reporter's 
bed?"  As  the  fledgling  from  Berkeley  might  remark,  these  were  mutual 
mysteries  "to  be  revealed  only  at  the  final  judgment."  E.  H.  C. 

Oakland,  August  29, 1S83. 


ART  AND   SCIENCE  NOTES. 


A  Georgia  hunter  concludes  that  the  vital  force  expended  in  killing  a 
wild  turkey  would,  if  exerted  between  plow-handles,  prepare  forty-seven 
acres  of  land  for  the  cotton  planter. 


In  Philadelphia  carrier  pigeons  are  used  to  take  returns  of  baseball 
matches.  A  carrier  pigeon  can  get  the  start  of  a  messenger  boy.  The  bird 
doesn't  stop  to  peep  through  the  fence  knot  holes  to  see  a  bit  of  the  next 
inning  or  smoke  a  package  or  two  of  cigarettes. 


A  writer  in  a  scientific  monthly  asks:  "How  was  man  distributed  on 
the  earth  ? "  According  to  the  account  of  a  recent  nitro-glycerme  explosion 
he  was  distributed  on  the  earth  in  several  hundred  pieces;  but  perhaps  this 
is  not  the  man  referred  to. 


Two  for  ascent — A  pair  of  mountain  climbers. 


A  Tarrytown  tramp  stole  a  sheet  from  a  hired  man's  bed  and  played 
ghost  successfully  until  he  was  shot  full  of  holes.  Then  the  farmer  used  him 
for  a  sieve. 


A  famous  English  scientist  takes  milk  in  his  coffee  when  he  can't  get 
cream. 


The  Philadelphia  Press  thus  photographs  the  sand-lot  orator  :  ' '  Dennis 
Kearney  dresses  like  a  dude,  acts  like  a  fool  and  looks  like  an  ass,  but  he 
still  imagines  himself  a  statesman." 


Some  workmen,  while  putting  up  a  sign  at  a  Newport  store,  dropped 
two  of  the  big  letters,  both  H's,  on  the  pavement.  A  dozen  Newporters 
immediately  exclaimed,    "  How  delightfully  English." 

A  mean  San  Francisco  barkeeper  gave  a  partially  intoxicated  Virginia 
City  man  a  big  dose  of  red  pepper  and  alcohol,  and  the  man  from  the  Corn- 
stock,  after  gulping  it  ^!rtjj^4bp*ked  his  lips  and  said  :  "  Ah,  that  reminds 
me  of  home." 


THE    WASP. 
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THE  STORY   OF   A   SKELETON, 


In  the  second  act  of  Der  FreUchutz,  in  the  "Wolf  Glen "  scene,  among 
other  terrurs  surrounding  the  casting  of  the  maijic  bullet,  a  skeleton  appears 
in  the  ghostly  back  ground.  All  opera  managers  provide  a  skeleton  for  Der 
Freischutz,  but  scarcely  a  theater  in  the  world  can  furnish  such  an  interest- 
ing specimen  of  theatrical  "  property  "  as  the  Paris  Opera  House  is  able  to. 
The  skeleton  used  there  once  belonged  to  a  gay  young  fellow  who  enraptured 
spectators  with  elegant  entrechats  and  bold  pirouettes  on  the  same  sta«e  where 
it  now  excites  horror.  It  is  the  skeleton  of  the  old  dancer  Boismaison,  who 
as  a  youth  of  eighteen,  at  the  Paris  Opera,  executed  pas-de-deux  with  Nanine 
Dorivalle,  the  charming  blue-eyed  sixteen-year-old  ballerina. 

The  two  suited  each  other  so  well  that  they  had  agreed  to  continue  their 
paj-de-deux  for  life,  and  perhaps  both  would  have  remained  true  to  this  pur- 
pose if  a  third  had  not  come  between  them  and  disturbed  the  happiness  of 
the  young  pair.  Maugaurier,  sergeant-major  of  the  King's  Guards— this 
occurred  in  the  year  17«0— was  the  handsomest  man  in  his  regiment.  He 
commanded  the  military  post  near  the  Opera  House,  and  so  it  happened  that 
he  and  the  charming  Nanine  saw  each  other  more  frequently  than  was  agree- 
able to  the  enamored  and  jealous  Boismaison.  Maugaurier's  moustache  was 
so  impudently  twisted,  and  the  smile  in  his  eyes  was  so  irresistible  !  Nanine 
was  so  young  and  coquettish  !  Soon  Boismaison  could  no  longer  doubt  that 
his  pretty  colleague  had  been  untrue  to  him  and  that  the  sergeant-major 
was  his  favored  rival.     He  swore  revenge. 

One  night,  after  the  close  of  the  opera,  he  lay  in  wait  for  the  destroyer 
of  his  happiness,  just  as  the  latter  was  disbanding  his  forces.  With  one  leap 
the  spry  little  dancer  seized  the  sergeant-major  by  the  throat,  but  he  was 
shaken  off  by  one  blow  of  the  tist  that  sent  him  rolling  in  the  mud.  Then 
the  major  took  him  in  one  hand,  and,  uplifting  him  like  a  plaything,  said, 
"Ho  there,  soldiers!  tie  up  this  worthless  fellow  for  me  and  lay  hfm  over 
there  behind  the  railings,  where  his  temper  will  be  cooled  by  morning." 

The  next  morning  a  watchman  found  the  poor  dancer,  shivering  with 
cold  and  trembling  with  fever,  under  a  portico  of  the  Opera  House,  where 
he  had  passed  the  night,  bound  hand  and  foot,  and  tied  up  like  a  bundle. 

As  may  be  imagined,  the  unfortunate  man  at  once  became  the  laughing 
stock  of  his  comrades.  Marital  excitement  and  the  chill  of  that  nie-ht's  ex- 
posure brought  on  a  fever  that,  in  a  few  days,  carried  him  off.  Before  his 
death  he  implored  the  theater  physician  to  preserve  his  skeleton,  as  he  could 
not  die  with  the  thought  of  being  far  from  the  faithless  but  always  beloved 
Nanine.     Dr.  Lamairau  agreed,  and  so  it  was  done. 

To-day,  after  a  hundred  years,  Boismaison,  if  only  as  a  skeleton,  assists 
at  every  representation  of  the  opera  of  Der  Freischutz. 

— Translated  from  tlw  Gerwtan  by  E.  F.   Dawson. 

San  Francisco,  August,  1S83. 


DON'T  MISS   IT, 


Everything   Comfortable — Sit   Down   and   Enjoy  Yourselves— The  Manner   in  which  30,000 
People  Take  Comfort  Under  the  Yast  Pavilions  of  John  Robinson's  Ten  Big  Shows, 

The  amusement  people  will  be  pleased  to  read  the  following  from  the 
Detroit  Free  Press :  "We  are  pleased  to  note  the  fact  that  John  Robinson 
has  made  another  great  improvement  in  the  seats  of  his  Gigantic  New 
Show.  As  now  erected,  each  visitor  has  a  comfortable  seat  to  himself.  It 
is  a  decidedly  great  and  beneficial  innovation  on  the  old  style.  They  are 
also  arranged  that  every  one  in  the  vast  audience  can  see  distinctly  what  is 
going  on  in  the  Three  Great  Ring  Circus."  John  Robinson  will  arrive  in 
San  Francisco  Monday,  September  I7th,  and  will  pitch  his  monster  tents  for 
his  Great  Two  Ring  Circus  and  Monster  Menagerie,  and  remain  one  week 
on'y>  giving  two  granl  performances  each  day — eleven  performances  all 
told — and  closing  the  season  on  Saturday  night,  September  22d. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


The  well  known  melodrama,  Lights  o'  London,  still  retains  its  hold  upon  the  public 
favor,  as  evidenced  by  the  large  audiences  at  the  California  during  the  week.  The 
upper  portions  of  the  house  were,  of  course,  the  best  patronized,  for  the  piece  is  essenti- 
ally fitted  to  be  a  pet  of  the  gallery,  as  it  is  replete  with  "  thrilling  situations,  detective 
business,  hoodlum  characters  and  platitudinous  dialogue  in  the  sentimental  vein."  It 
is  a  very  fair  play  of  its  kind,  however,  and,  with  one  notable  exception,  is  excellently 
rendered  by  the  present  Union  Square  company.  Miss  Conway  plays  the  small  part 
of  "Hetty  "  con  amore,  and  shows  to  far  better  advantage  in  that  vain  and  whimsical, 
light-o'-love  character  than  she  has  in  anything  else  she  has  played  here,  excepting, 
perhaps,  in  the  "Princess  Lydia"  of  The  Lanicheffs,  who  is  scarcely  more  than  a 
socially  veneered  edition  of  the  selfish  and  self-willed  village  beauty.  It  is  understood 
that  Miss  Conway  is  an  experimental  "  leading  woman  "  with  the  Union  Square  troupe, 
and  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  experiment  so  far  has  not  been  entirely  satisfactory 
to  the  audiences,  whatever  it  may  have  been  to  the  management — indeed,  as  a  senti- 
mental actress,  up  to  the  present  time  she  has  proved  a  decided  failure.  Her's  is  a 
robustious  nature  which  seems  to  rebel  against,  and  finds  it  impossible  to  delineate  the 
brain  worship  and  tender  pathos  of  a  "Leah  Henderson."  She  has  evidently  striven 
during  this  engagement  to  contmer  her  physical  and  mental  disqualifications  for  the 
portrayal  of  refined  sentiment,  and  deserves  praise  for  the  effort  as  well  as  sympathy 
for  its  non-success.  Of  the  other  ladies  who  took  part  in  the  Lights  o'  London,  Mrs. 
Phillips,  Miss  Harrison  and  Miss  Willis  were  decreasingly  good  in  the  order  of  then- 
naming.  That  is  to  say,  the  eccentric  "Mrs.  Jarvis  "  of  the  first  was  admirable;  the 
"Bess"  of  the  second,  very  good,  and  the  " Shakespeare  Jarvis "  of  the  third,  quite 
good.  Of  the  men  in  the  cast,  Stoddart's  "  Seth  Preene  "  takes  the  first  place,  closely 
followed  by  Parselle's  "Jarvis,"  both  of  them  being  excellent  character  sketches; 
Whiting  makes  an  interesting  and  essentially  human  rascal,  who  neither  turns  himself 
into  a  windmill  of  gesture,  nor  tears  his  lines  to  tatters  ;  Stanley  gives,  in  "Philoso- 
pher Jack,"  his  first  evidence  of  good  acting  since  he  has  been  here  ;  Collins  does  very 
cleverly  as  the  "  Irish  Policeman,"  and  Magnus  plays  each  of  two  minor  parts  welL 
The  one  absolute  failure  in  this  piece  is  Mr.  Ringgold,  who  is  utterly  astray  in  his 


conception  of  the  part  he  has  to  play.  "  Harold  Armytage  "  is  a  gentleman  of  birth, 
education  and  early  association— the  quick  tempered  and  proud  son  of  a  quick  tempered 
and  proud  father,  and  the  necessary  out-cast  without  whom  no  melodrama  is  complete. 
Having  devoted  a  portion  of  his  youth  to  over-study  of  Goethe's  three  requisites  of 
wisdom,  he  has  at  last  reached  that  repentant,  because  husky,  state  which  seems  to  be 
the  needed  reformatory  process  for  all  prodigals,  whether  they  be  of  theological  or 
theatrical  creation.  "  Harold  "  is  drawn  as  a  better  specimen  of  this  class ;  one  who 
recognizes  his  past  folly,  and  who  is  ready  to  atone  for  it  by  a  proper  submission  to 
the  father  he  loves,  the  power  who  holds  the  purse  strings  ;  but  only  after  a  manly 
fashion.  Instead  of  so  picturing  this  hern  of  the  gods,  Mr.  Ringgold  makes  of  him  a 
whining  supplicant  and  a  swaggering  bully,  a  fellow  whom  all  true  women  would 
loathe  and  aU  true  men  desire  to  kick.  This  part  is  so  miserably  played  that  it  in  a 
great  measure  mars  the  smoothness  of  an  otherwise  excellent  performance. 

To  those  of  us  whose  boyhood  was  passed  in  the  far  eastern  states  many  pleasant 
memories  remain  of  the  day  on  which  the  circus  tent  was  pitched  on  the  conimnn  hard 
by  the  Court  House,  and  even  now,  in  our  sterner  years,  the  very  idea  of  going  to  a 
circus  brings  up  the  reflex  smile  of  happy  recollections.  The  huge  canvas,  spreading 
out  until  it  could  shelter  an  army  ;  the  amphitheatrical  tiers  of  seats  ;  the  sawdust 
ring,  at  the  edge  of  which  the  most  daring  of  us  loved  to  crouch  ;  the  flaring  jets  of  gaso- 
line that  hung  around  the  center-pole  and  flooded  the  interior  with  a  flickering,  golden 
light;  "  the  bareback,"  and  almost  bare  legged,  goddesses  of  the  ring  ;  the  "centaur 
of  the  arena ; "  the  trick  mule  with  his  temptation  of  endless  pocket  money  to  be 
earned  by  his  riding ;  the  hoops  ;  the  banners,  and,  above  all,  the  clown  from  whose 
lips  flowed  an  unceasing  stream  of  brilliant  witticisms— all  these  joys  we  had,  and  even 
more,  in  the  circus  days  of  old.  For  were  there  not  the  outer,  baby  tents  filled  with 
strange  animals  from  foreign  lands,  with  fat  women  and  living  skeletons,  with  dwarfs 
and  giantesses,  with  lightning  calculators,  glass  blowers,  conjurors,  and  forty  other 
oddities  of  art  and  nature  that  were  equally  fascinating?  For  the  reminding  of  what 
we  then  so  heartily  enjoyed,  a  circus  still  holds  out  to  many  of  us  a  temptation  that 
age  cannot  weaken  nor  repetition  pall— so  long  as  it  be  an  actual  circus,  that  is,  and 
not  a  modernized  snare  and  delusion.  To  the  latter  category  belongs  the  performance 
that  has  been  given  upon  the  stage  of  the  Grand  Opera  House  during  the  past  week. 
Parts  of  the  entertainment  were,  no  doubt,  quite  good  in  their  way,  the  Moroscos 
especially  so,  and  also  some  of  the  educated  horses,  but  all  the  glory  was  gone  with 
the  discarded  tent  and  other  paraphernalia  of  the  traveling  show,  as  pictured  among 
the  memories  of  childhood.  No,  Messrs.  Circusmen,  you  are  tasteless  in  yourselves, 
and  it  is  only  your  traditional  surroundings  that  can  make  you  palatable.  Without 
these  latter,  you  are,  and  deserve  to  be,  a  failure ;  an  imposition  upon  the  young  and  a 
bore  to  the  old. 

With  to-morrow  evening's  performance  the  Callender  Minstrels  will  close  a  very 
successful  four  weeks'  engagement  at  the  Baldwin.  The  success  of  this  troupe  has  been 
fairly  earned,  for  their  entertainment  has  been  excellent  of  its  kind,  and  has  been 
entirely  free  from  anything  that  was  coarse  or  unpleasant.  An  actual  wedding  is  to 
take  place  on  the  stage  this  evening — the  contracting  parties  being  leading  members  of 
the  company — and  the  treasurer's  receipts  on  this  occasion  have  been  promised  to  the 
blushing  bride  as  her  wedding  dot.  After  the  audience  has  retired  a  beautiful  wedding 
banquet  is  to  be  served  upon  the  stage,  and  many  prominent  citizens,  as  well  as  visitors 
to  this  city,  have  accepted  invitations  to  be  present. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  have  presented  a  good  programme  this  week  and  have,  in 
consequence,  reaped  a  golden  harvest  as  the  reward  of  their  exertion.  The  sable 
William  has  gone  east  on  a  prospecting  tour,  and  confidently  declares  that  he  is  certain 
to  discover  a  mine  of  burnt  cork  talent  from  which  he  will  extract  the  most  paying  ore 
for  his  mill  at  the  Standard. 

La  Mascotte,  having  served  its  purpose  at  the  Tivoli,  gave  place  on  Thursday  even- 
ing to  the  ballad-opera  No  Song  No  Supper,  followed  by  the  operatic  extravaganza 
King  Charming,  li  diligent  effort  to  please  the  public  ever  deserved  success,  the  man- 
agement of  this  establishment  are  certainly  entitled  to  the  handsome  dividends  they 
have  drawn  from  their  investment. 

After  two  weeks  of  the  Holland  company  in  Our  American  Cousin  a  change  will 
be  made  at  the  Bush  Street  on  Monday  next,  when  Frederick  Maccabe  will  present 
his  curious  monologue  entitled  Begone  Dult  Care. 

The  Corsican  Brothers,  by  the  stock  company,  will  be  the  attraction  at  the  Baldwin 
next  week. 

On  September  18th  a  benefit  concert  will  be  given  at  B'nai  B'rith  Hall  in  aid  of 
Master  Abe  Sichel,  a  young  aspirant  for  musical  fame  whose  San  Francisco  studies  are 
to  be  followed  by  a  course  of  European  instruction.  Bar. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


DECLINE    OF    MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,    Dyspepsia,   and  Loss  of  Power  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health 
Renewer."    $1. 

DENTISTRY. 
O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco.  .  . 


St.  Vitus  Dance  is  a  distressing  malady.     There  is  but  one  cure  for  it.     Samaritan 
Nervine. 

A  true  iron  medicine,  beneficial  to  the  young  as  well  as  the  old  who  suffer  from 
dyspepsia,  etc.,  is  Browns  Iron  Bitters. 
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THE    WASP. 


A   SCRAP    OF  ROMAN  HISTORY. 

As  a  lover  of  antiquities,  I  am  interested  in  everything,  however  trivial, 
that  reflects  the  customs  of  the  past.  When,  therefore,  I  heard  of  the  new, 
or  rather  old,  manuscript  recently  discovered  in  the  Vatican  Library,  I 
hastened  to  examine  it.  Through  the  kindness  of  Cardinal  Nina  I  was  per- 
mitted to  take  a  copy,  a  translation  of  which  is  herewith  laid  before  the 
readers  of  the  Wasp.  Aside  from  its  age,  it  appears  to  be  of  no  particular 
importance  : 

S.  P.  Q.  R. 

We,  C.  Cornelius  Verres  and  others,  being  Roman  citizens,  residing  in  Calabria, 
submit  to  you,  Conscript  Fathers,  these  propositions  :  Being  in  moderate  circum- 
stances, and  needing  wealth,  we  propose  that  you  shall  grant  it  to  us_  from  the  public 
treasury.  Desiring  nothing  without  an  equivalent,  we  suggest  this  plan,  equally 
beneficial  to  ourselves  and  to  the  republic.  On  our  part  we  pledge  ourselves  to  build  a 
road  from  Rome  to  Brundisium.  In  return  you  will  confirm  to  us  the  perpetual  posses- 
sion of  this  road  as  our  private  property.  You  will  give  us  half  of  the  land  for  a  dis- 
tance of  one  hundred  and  sixty  stadia  on  each  side  of  the  line.  You  will  advance  all 
the  money  needed  to  constrict  the  road,  and  enough  more  to  lay  a  solid  foundation  for 
the  fortunes  we  expect  to  acquire  from  the  privileges  you  will  accord  to  us.  As  security 
for  the  repayment  of  this  money  we  shall  pledge  the  road,  with  the  understanding  that 
the  claims  of  the  Government  shall  rank  below  all  others,  including  such  as  we  may  be 
able  to  get  into  our  own  hands.  You  will  grant  us  immunity  from  taxation — whether 
through  legislation  or  the  courts  is  immaterial  to  us.  We  would  suggest  that  to  silence 
public  clamor,  you  occasionally  make  grants  for  competing  highways,  which  can  then 
be  transferred  to  us.  Should  everything  be  done  to  our  satisfaction,  the  republic  will 
find  no  cause  to  be  displeased  with  us.  While  forbidding  the  use  of  our  road  by  pri- 
vate contract,  we  will  maintain  a  line  of  chariots,  upon  which  we  will  convey  such 
passengers  as  would  rather  pay  our  rates  than  walk.  We  will  also  transport  mer- 
chandise at  charges  based  upon  and  seldom  exceeding  the  value  of  the  goods.  We  will, 
out  of  our  own  means,  pay  liberal  salaries  to  Consuls,  Tribunes,  Senators,  Praetors, 
Prefects,  and  all  other  officers  who  may  be  put  to  any  trouble  on  our  account.  We 
will  give  employment  to  hundreds  of  men  in  constructing  our  villas  and  palaces.  We 
will  increase  the  population  of  the  city  by  thousands  of  Mauritanian  slaves.  We  will 
patronize  literature  by  generous  donatives  to  such  wits,  philosophers  and  satirists  as 
will  accept    *    *    *    *,  "      (Here  the  writing  became  illegible.) 

On  the  back  of  this  curious  document  I  found  the  following  endorse- 
ment in  the  quaint  Latin  of  a  journal  clerk  :  "  Hodie  Kal. ,  Apr.,  A.  U.  C. 
DCIXX.,  C.  Cornelius  Verres  et  al. ,  e  senatu  projecti  sunt."  By  which,  in 
spite  of  all  my  efforts  to  find  some  other  reading,  I  am  reluctantly  com- 
pelled to  infer  that  these  unselfish  patriots  were  fired  out  of  the  Senate 
chamber.  Nevertheless,  I  find  comfort  in  the  thought  that  the  proverb 
about  the  ingratitude  of  republics  originated  in  ancient  times,  and  not  in 
our  own  illustrious  land  of  freedom.  S.  E.  M. 

Fresno,  September,  1SSS. 


FRENCH   GILT  AND    GERMAN   SILVER, 


French. 
Arlequin  said  one  day  :    "  They  always  told  me  that  a  glass  of  wine 
sustained  a  man  ;  I  have  been  drinking  more  than  forty  and  I  cannot  keep 
on  my  legs. " 


A  devotee,  full  of  Christian  submission  and  afraid  of  making  some  in- 
discreet demand  of  heaven,  contented  himself  with  repeating  every  night 
and  every  morning,  as  his  only  prayer,  all  the  letters  of  the  alphabet,  then 
he  ended  by  saying  :  "  There  they  all  are,  0  God— arrange  them  to  suit 
yourself." 


In  a  church-yard  : 


Here  lieth  Paul  whose  life  was  neither  good  nor  bad. 
Himself  his  only  love,  he  never  rival  had. 


German. 
Lady  :     For  heaven's  sake — call  your  dog  off,  he  will  pull  me  down  ! 
Absent-minded    Professor  :      Immediately,    immediately — with   the 
greatest  pleasure— good  Lord  !  if  the  dog's  name  would  only  come  to  me. 


Mother  (to  governess) :     Please  take  the  children  out  of  the  room — my 
doctor  is  coming. 

Little  Daushter  :     0  mamma,  let  us  stay,  we  want  to . 

Mother  :     Now,  what  is  it  ? 

Little  Daughter:     You  know  papa  always  says   "the  doctor 
mamma  round  by  the  nose  "—  and  we  want  to  see  it  once. 


leads 


Professor  :    The  patient  here  has,  as  you  see,  a  long  and  a  short  leg, 
he  limps  as  the  result  of  this.     What  would  you  do  in  such  a  case  1 
Candidate  :    I  should  limp  too. 


A  :     Lend  me  some  money — the  water  is  up  to  my  neck. 
B  :     My  dear  fellow,  I  can't  help  you  with  money,  but  if  the  water  is 
up  to  your  neck,  come  to  me,  I  am  stranded,  high  and  dry. 


Teacher  :     Now,  if  you  have  a  twenty  cent  piece  in  your  pocket  and 
lose  it,  what  have  you  then  in  your  pocket  ? 
Pupil  :     A  hole. 


Dearest  Nephew — I  send  you  herewith  the  wished  for  pillow,  the  cover 
I  bought,  the  feathers  are  from  me. — Your  affectionate  Aunt. 

— Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

Jay  Gould  is  building  a  sepulchre  to  cost  $85,000,  to  bury  his  bones  in. 
He  has  also  a  yacht  worth  about  a  quarter  of  a  million.  If  he  should  make 
a  mistake  some  day  and  launch  the  sepulchre  for  a  sail,  he  would  never  know 
whether  the  strikers  won  or  not.  His  heirs  could  S9t  the  yacht  up  in  the 
grave-yard  for  a  monument,  with  watered  Western  Union  stock  to  float  it 
in,  and  a  thousand  years  from  now  nobody  would  ever  know  the  difference. 


of  them,  ranging  in  price  from  ! 


WHEN  BABY  SLEEPS 

and  the  mother  or  nurse  wishes 
to  read  in  the  same  room,  the 
Japanese  Folding  Screen  shuts 
off  the  rays  of  light  from  the  one 
while  they  are  enjoyed  by  the 
other. 

There  is  no  piece  of  furniture 
that  can  be  purchased  that  is  so 
serviceable,  ornamental  and 
cheap  as  the  screen. 

Iohi  Ban,    20-22—24   Geary 
street,   the   great   Japanese  Ex- 
hibition, has  an  enormous  stock 
50  and  upwards. 


THE   CORNER-STONE   BIRD, 


To  determine  what  bird  laid  the  first  corner-stone  has  long  been  a  mat- 
ter of  severe  inquiry  among  men  of  science.  The  corner-stone  upon  which 
the  Garfield  statute  is  to  rest,  though  why  it  is  not  placed  over  the  center 
and  not  a  corner  of  the  foundation  may  never  be  known,  was  laid  by  a  bird 
supplied  by  Rube  Lloyd,  but  no  one  got  a  chance  to  see  the  bird  because  of 
the  more  prominent  plumage  of  the  Sir  Knights  standing  about,  and  Rube 
wont  give  the  secret  away,  though  it  is  strongly  suspected  that  it  was  George 
C.  Perkins.  To  lay  a  corner-stone  must  be  a  difficult  feat  for  almost  any 
bird  except  the  ostrich,  which  eats  enough  gravel  to  accomplish  the  act 
daily.  While  the  ostrich  may  be  called  upon  to  perforin  the  act  for  public 
occasions  sometimes,  it  was  not  at  the  Garfield  monument  affair,  because 
the  only  ostriches  in  the  state  were  down  in  Fresno  somewhere,  consuming 
the  deserts.  What  bird  it  was,  unless  it  was  indeed  Perkins  or  Mike  de 
Young,  may  never  be  known.  The  first  corner-stone  bird  mentioned  is  the 
Rock,  which  picked  "  Sinbad  the  Sailor"  up  and  carried  him  off  to  the 
island.     Sand  snipe  are  supposed  to  be  corner-stone  birds  in  embryo. 


"  Well,  sir,  six  months  ago  there  wasn't  nothin'  here  but  the  timber  to 
make  houses  outen  ;  now  we  got  3,000  people,  one  cashier  skipped  the  town 
with  $25,000,  a  preacher  bounced  for  gettin'  too  sweet  on  the  women,  two 
city  officials  short  in  their  reckoning,  a  jury  bringin'  in  a  verdict  of  'motional 
sanity  in  a  killin'  case,  ten  men  failed  and  paid  ten  cents  on  a  dollar,  a  dude 
on  a  stump  at  the  street  corner,  ballot  box  stuffing  at  the  last  election,  wo-1 
man  run  away  with  another  one's  husband,  and  so-forth,  et-settery.  Civili- 
zation ?  Well,  if  you  can  get  a  civilizedor  town  than  this  'un,  you  jist  send 
her  out  here  and  I'll  buy  it  for  a  show." 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.      A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music   Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
tFor  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


Only   "  assister  " — England. 


FLIES    AND    BUGS. 
Flies,  roaches,  ants,  bed-bugs,  rats,  mice,  gophers,  chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    15c. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

CATARRH    OF    THE    BLADDER. 
Stinging,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    SI. 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  August  28th,  1883  :  W. 
W.  Blow,  Oakland,  watch  holder  ;  J.  Dooner,  San  Francisco,  blackboard  rubber ;  La 
Fayette  Lillard,  Dixon,  steam  boiler  for  traction  engines ;  A.  R.  Manley,  San  Jose, 
roof  scaffolding ;  A.  R.  Manley,  San  Jose,  flour  bin  and  sifter ;  G.  McCoy,  New 
Dungeness,  W  T.,  sawing  machine;  G.  Milne  and  W.  H.  Gants,  San  Francisco, 
water  closet :  W.  P.  O'Brien,  San  Jose,  and  W.  B.  O'Brien,  Santa  Clara,  automatic 
egg-boiler ;  G.  M.  Ross  and  D.  Grant,  Virginia  City,  diamond  drill  and  well  sinking 
or  boring  machine  ;  W.  C.  Smith  and  J.  B.  Morton,  San  Francisco,  return  crate  ;  W. 
H.  Snyder,  San  Francisco,  last ;  G.  M.  Wallace,  Yuba  City,  dump  wagon ;  J. 
Williams,  San  Jose,  window  blind ;  J.  W.  Young,  Fort  Moroni,  A.  T. ,  metallic  rail- 
way tie. 

"  Samaritan  Nervine  cured  my  wife's  fits,"  says  Henry  Clark,  of  Fairfield,  Mich. 
"  She  had  them  35  years."    At  Druggists,  §1.50. 


All  iron  preparations  blacken  the  teeth,  constipate  the  bowels,  and  give  headache 
with  one  exception,  that  is  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


THE     WASP. 


AT   SAN   RAFAEL 


"  Who  in  tiie  deuco  is  that  brute  who  asked  me  to  play  tenuis  with  him  '( 
He  looks  like  a  duller  and  tennis  is  a  bore.  He  has  a  heap  of  cheek  to  ask 
me  to ." 

"  Hs-sh  ;  that's  young  Mortimore  Morency  whose  father  died  and  left 
him  a  million  while  you  were  away." 

"  The  devil  !  Hi,  there.  I  say,  Morency,  old  boy  !  don't  forget  I  am  in 
on  that  tennis  game  with  you  (aside) ;  its  perfectly  unreasonable,  the  way 
those  old  duffers  die  off  and  promote  some  cub  up  to  a  notch  where  he  must 
not  only  be  endured,  but  endeared." 


CONSUMPTION  !   'X,!^? 

*.l  v  unliCHttutliiKly  Bay  ft  Iiiim  Iiith 
mill  Is  being  cured  every  day  by  (lie 
one   of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW   IT    IS   CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  CUBED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy : 

JEREMIAH  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
\Vt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  18S1, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merudith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


EIGHTEENTH 

INDUSTRIAL   EXHIBITION 

AND 

Mechanics'    Fair 

Of  Snii  Francisco,  1883* 

WILL  Ol'EN  AT  THE  NEW  PAVILION  ON 
Larkin,  Hayes,  Polk  and  Grove  streets,  on 
TUESDAY,  September  11th,  and  continue  until 
October  13th. 

This  will  be  the  most  comprehensive  exposi- 
tion yet  held  in  this  State  of  Manufactures, 
Art  and  Natural  Products. 

A  Grand  Concert  and  other  extra  attractions 
each  afternoon  and  evening. 

PREMIUMS. 

A  liberal  list  of  premiums  consisting  of  Gold, 
Silver  and  Bronze  Medals,  Diplomas  and  Cash 
will  be  awarded  to  meritorious  exhibits. 

Members  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute,  in  good 
standing,  are  entitled  to  double  and  single  sea- 
son tickets  at  half  rates. 

Intending  Exhibitors  should  loose  no  time  in 
applying  for  space. 

Full  information  will  be  given  or  sent  on  ap- 
plication to  the  Secretary,  31  Post  street. 

P.  B.  CORNWALL,  President. 
.  H.  Culver,  Secretary. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.  As  an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

SOLD  ItV  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT' S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  i 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recom  mendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mocTe  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


83T   Cures    wnn 

UNFAIIjING       cer- 
tainty     Nrvoue 
and  Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      J'BRMANhkt   v^res    Guaranteed. 
lriceS2.50per  bittlc,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had   only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  2Ifi 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  statin;;  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carraiges  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  &3TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


The  Globe  Marine  Ins.  Co., 

Limited,  London,  England. 
Caiiil.il $3,500,000 

The  Chinese  Insurance  Co., 

Lisiitkd,  OF  Hongkong. 
Capital $1,500,000 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO.,   AGENTS, 
131  »v  133  Markol  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALL1NGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SAN80ME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Im potency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  bo  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W..J.  nORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House, 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav  Hinrichs Conductor 

Saturday    Evening,    Sept.    8,    ins::, 

Ranche's  Comic  Fairy  Extravaganza, 
KING    CHARMING;    or 

The  Blue  Bird  of  Paradise' 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 

Baldwin  Theater. 

Gustave  Frohman Lessee. 


Final  Announcement  or  the 
CALLENDER      MINSTREL      FESTIVAL. 

Saturday  evening,  Sept.  8. — Marriage  Ceremony, 
during  performance  and  in  view  of  the  audi- 
ence, of  Miss  Emma  Louise  Hyers,  of  the 
famous  Hyers  Sisters,  and  Mr.  George  Free- 
man, Leader  of  the  Cullender  Brass  Bands. 
Profits  of  the  auspicious  evening  for  the 
Benefit  of  the  Bride  and  Groom. 

Sunday  evening,  Sept.  9. — Thirty-sixth  and  Posi- 
tively last  Festival  with  a  grand  commemora- 
tive programme. 

Preliminary  Announcement. 

THE    CALLENDERS 

in 

UNCLE    TOM'S    CABIN 

AT  TI1K 

GRAND      OPERA      HOUSE, 
Week  of  September  17th. 

A  CARD.— Through  the  courtesy  of  F.  W.  Bert, 
Mr.  GUSTAVE  FROHMAN  has  leased  the 
GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE  as  above,  and  con- 
templates the  first  legitimate  representation 
in  San  Francisco  of  "UNCLE  TOM'S 
CABIN  "  on  a  scale  of  picturesque  grandeur 
that  has  never  yet  been  attempted  with  that 
immortal  story,  introducing  the  entire 
CALLENDER  MINSTREL  FESTIVAL  or- 
ganization and  a  company  of  white  artists  of 
recognized  ability.  The  whole  production 
will  be  under  the  direction  of  Ma.  BEN 
TEAL,  whose  stage  endeavors  on  the  Tacifie 
Coast  have  gainer!  for  him  a  national  reputa- 
tion. The  CALLENDERS  will  be  called  in 
from  their  tour  of  the  provinces  to  partici- 
pate in  the  great  undertaking.  On  and  after 
Mondav,  Sept.  10,  Ma.  FROHMAN'S  Office 
will  be  located  at  the  GRAND  OPERA 
HOUSE.  Further  announcements  will  be 
made  in  due  course. 


Standard    Theater. 

Mr.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Monday,  September  10th, 
Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinek. 


Emerson's  Minstrels 
GREAT    KILL    THIS     WEEK 

Great  Production  of  the  Screaming  Burlesque 

MACKERALVILLE  WEDDING 
Marriage  Ceremony  during  the  performance  and 
in  view  of  the  audience  of  Miss  Maria  Louisiana 
Highflyer  and  Mr.  Jumbo  Freemantte.  The 
Rev.  Julius  Widbmootii  will  olficiate.  The  pro- 
fits of  the  entertainment  for  the  ■benighted  Hot- 
tentots of  the  Feegee  Island. 

(  Evenings,     -     -     -    -    50c.    75c. 
ADMISSION  -(  matinees,    -     -    -    -    25c.     50c. 
No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Baldwin  Theater. 

Macabee  &  Masterson,  . .  Lessees  and  Managers. 

Monday  Evening  and  Every   Evening  During 

the  Week,  Including  Saturday  Matinee, 

Dumas'  Great  Melodrama 
THE    CORSICAN     BROTHERS. 
THE    CORSICtN     RKOTHEKS. 
TIIE    COKSICAN    BROTHERS. 
THE    CORSICAN     UKOIIHKS. 

Strong  Cast, 

New  Scenery, 

New  Music, 

New  Stage  Epkects, 

New  Stage  Mechanism. 

POPULAR   PRICES. 
No  Extra  Charge  for  Reserved  Scats. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It.  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 

The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO., 

Sole    Agents. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  asBortment  of  Fine 
French,  FngliBh  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 
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ANOTHER   DARLING, 


As  the  ticket  agent  at  Mandan  stood  at  his  post 
yesterday  afternoon  sampling  the  various  styles  of 
breath  that  came  at  him  through  the  small  win- 
dow, a  most  beautiful  lady  came  up  and  asked  for 
a  ticket  to  Bismark.  He  stamped  it  and  laid  it 
down,  and  the  lady  fumbled  in  her  purse  for  the 
change.  All  at  once  she  exclaimed  in  a  silvery 
voice  : 

j;..."  Darling,  can't  you  be  patient  ?  What  does  my 
pet  want  ? 

The  agent  turned  so*  red  that  his  ears  fairly 
blazed,  and  stammered  out : 

1^,"  Madam,  I — I— I— I  assure  you  that — that  there 
is  no  hurry  at  all.  Take  your — (ahem) — take  your 
ti-time,  madam  ! " 

With  a  look  that  froze  the  blood  in  his  veins  and 
made  him  feel  as  if  icicles  were  hanging  all  over 
his  body,  she  replied  : 

p  ) "  Sir-r-r-r  ?  I  was  speaking  to  my  little  girl !  " 
and  peeping  through  the  ticket  window  he  saw  a 
wee  bit  of  a  cherub  tugging  at  the  lady's  dress. — 
Bismark  Tribune. 


If"      CELEBRATED       "^ 


In  fever  and  ague  districts, 
in  tropical  and  other  regions 
visited  by  epidemics,  and  in- 
deed in  all  localities  where 
the  conditions  are  unfavor- 
able to  health,  this  famous 
vegetable  invigorant  and  al- 
terative, Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters,  has  been  found  a 
potent  safeguard  even  to  fee- 
ble constitutions  and  fragile 
frames,  while  as  a  cure  for 
indigestion,  biliousness  and 
kindred  complaints,  it  is 
without  a  rival. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


W    <3jEVER  FAILS>>  * 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 


nr  curing 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  "Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
(E^To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  6tomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

[^'"'Thousands  I 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.A.  RICHMOND,- 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Solo  Pro-[ 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


muient, Samaritan  j\er- 


ClN|E|BlV|El) 
"(CONQUEROR.) 


WTLIIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


STRONG 
FACTS/ 


A  great  many  people  are  asking 
what  particular  troubles  Brown's  • 
Iron  Bitters  is  good  for. 

It  will  cure  Heart  Disease,  Paral- 
ysis, Dropsy,  Kidney  Disease,  Con- 
sumption, Dyspepsia,  Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia,  and  all  similar  diseases. 

Its  wonderful  curative  power  is 
simply  because  it  purifies  and  en- 
riches the  blood,  thus  beginning  at 
the  foundation,  and  by  building  up 
the  system,  drives  out  all  disease. 

A  Lady  Cured  of  Rheumatism, 

Baltimore,  Md.,  May  7,  1880. 

My  health  was  much  shattered  by 
Rheumatism  when  I  commenced 
taking  Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  and  I 
scarcely  had  strength  enough  to  at- 
tend to  my  daily  household  duties. 
I  am  now  using  trie  third  bottle  and  I 
am  regaining  strength  daily,  and  I 
cheerfully  recommend  it  to  all. 

I  cannot  say  too  much  in  praise 
of  it.     Mrs.  Mary  E.  Brashear, 
173  PrcstmansL 

Kidney  Disease  Cured. 

Christiansburg,  Va.,  1881. 
Suffering  from  kidney  disease, 
from  which  I  could  get  no  relief,  I 
tried  Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  which 
cured  me  completely.  A  child  of 
mine,  recovering  from  scarlet  fever, 
had  no  appetite  and  did  not  seem  to 
be  able  to  eat  at  all.  I  gave  him  Iron 
Bitters  with  the  happiest  results. 
J.  Kyle  Montague. 

Heart  Disease. 

Vine  St.,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 
Dec.  2,  1881. 
After  trying  different  physicians 
and  many  remedies  for  palpitation 
of  the  heart  without  receiving  any 
benefit,  I  was  advised  to  try  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters.  I  have  used  two  bot- 
tles and  never  found  anything  that 
gave  me  so  much  relief. 

Mrs.  Jennie  Hess. 

For  the  peculiar  troubles  to  which 
ladies  are  subject,  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters  is  invaluable.     Try  it. 


Be  sure  and  get  the  Genuine, 


The  Northern  Pacific 
Express  Co., 

OFFICE,  407  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

QN  AND  AFTER  SEPTEMBER  1,  1883, 
^  will  transact  a  General  Express  Business, 
operating  the  following  routes  : 

Northern  Pacific  Unliroad  A  Brandies, 
Oregon  Railway  and  Navigation  Co., 
Oregon  and  California  ltuilroad, 
Pacific'   Coast    steamship    Routes,    he- 
Iwceu  San  Francisco,  Portland  <«r.), 
Victoria,  Puget  Sound  and  Alaska. 

Will  receive  for  transportation  for  all  points 
in  Oregon,  Washixgton  Territory,  British 
Columbia,  Alaska,  Idaho,  Montana,  Dakota 
and  Minnesota, 

Gold  and    Silver,    Bullion,   Valuables, 
Letters,  Packages  ami  Merchandise. 

T.  F.  Oakes,  New  York President 

W.  J.  Footner,  St.  Paul,  Minn Gen'l  Sup't 

H,  H.  Browning,  Portland Ass't  Sup't 

Alex.  Badlam,  Agent San  Francisco 


ONE  WEEK  ONLY.   ONE  WEEK  ONLY. 

John  Robinson's  Ten  Big  Shows. 


COMMENCING 

MONDAY  NIGHT,  SEPT.  17th, 

And  continuing  until  Saturday  night,  Sept.  32,  1883. 
TO    SAN     FRANCISCO,  CA1. 

ONLY   CIRCUS  AND    MENAGERIE 

That  Mill  conic  to  California  this  Year. 

Jt2T  On  account  of  the  time  consumed  in  making  the  Grandest 
Street  Pageant  ever  witnessed  in  San  Francisco,  n«  Matinee  per- 
formance will  be  given  on  Monday  afternoon,  Sept.  17th,  but  each 
and  every  other  day  during  the  entire  week,  viz,  : — Tuesday, 
Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday.  Matinee  and  Night 
performances  until  Saturday  night,  inclusive,  Sept.  22d. 

Exhibition  Grounds, 
OLD  CIRCUS   IOT,   COK.  SEVENTH  A  MISSION  STS, 

Doors  Open  at  1  and  7  o'clock,  P.  H. 

Ladies  and  Children  desirous  of  witnessing  the  Great  Show 
will  find  it  more  comfortable  to  attend  the  Matinee  performances, 
thus  avoiding  the  usual  rush  attending  an  Evening  entertainment. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

618    CLAY     STREET,    NEAR    SANSOME. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     §12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


"THE    WASP" 


ON     FILE 


CAN    NOW    BE    AGAIN    SUPPLIED    WITH    COVERS. 


PRICE, 


FIFTY    CENTS 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
hsail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
^  Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 

Califbrnla     -xniilnrn     Const    Route. - 

Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  d 
for  the  following  ports  (ov.-cptiny  San  Die^o, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Bante  Barbara,  Centura,  Hue- 
Deme,  S  n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  l_~.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townseml,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrislnirg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  anil  Pugct  Sound  Route—The 
SteameraGEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  ind  MEX- 
ICAN", earning  Her  Brittauie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
SOD  r'rancisco.at  10  a.  M-,  on  the  5tb,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esqui  nault)  at  11  A,  if.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  2Sth  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
Cisco  Alt  a  or  Gotdb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  flays— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  2Sth  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  mid  Ilnmboldt  Ray  Route. — 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD. 


Ib  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
"World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    EOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills, 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

flJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>OD  $5  outfit  free.  Address  II.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,   ilunirdu,  IfewarJk,  San  Jose, 

LosGntw,  Glenwood.  Felton,  Rig 

Trees  ami  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley.  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Fortv  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
UfiUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  ttrst-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  I  save  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  side,  at 

8, on  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,    West 
iOU  San  Leandro.  ECuasells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Bolls,  Newark,  Oentarvllle,  Howrys,  Alviso, 

Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland.  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Biff  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  ear. 

2,Qfl  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
aOU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  ana  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,rtO  P.  M,  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
•OUJOSF.,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate- sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santi  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Mondays,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

(JlC  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
Cj)0  82.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return   until  Monday  inclusive. 
s.'n  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
■^O  CRUZ,   every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO     OAKLAND    AND    ALA.YIEIkA. 

§6:30  —  7:30—3:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15— 10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  — 11-52.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  Digit  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
_7;45_8;35— 9:35— 10:35— 111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 535— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  hut  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  322 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hon- 
dhed  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  end 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  t  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age     Strict  f  ecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragnt  Ins.  Co.,  N.  *.,  -  -  ■  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittaburg,300,346 
Boatman's  Fire  and  31  urine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office — 219  Sansoine    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


fl»C   4-s\   {h  ft  rt  per  day  at  home.     Samples 
JpO    LU   $ZU  worth    @5    free.      Address 

Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e  .   c .  "hTTgh  e  s  , 

511  Sansoine  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D  =  THOMAS   HALL'S 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  arm  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stro3rs  that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicol  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wme  of  P>  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya, 

iJ2f"Forsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1853. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIK1EST  and  BEST 

ZB^k-TIrHIS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Italhw, 


FOR    LAMES     ,1M»     GENTLEMEN. 

33T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  526  and  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  m.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  HERIft'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIG0RAT0R. 

The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  i  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  i>  discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  ease  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  I*is- 
eases  <">f  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  spe  d- 
il  ,  thh roughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cast's  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaiges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  dPbility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
SST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private.  I 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED     1859. 

BOLK  A0K.VTS   FOR  TUK  ONLY   OKNllXE 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Mock  of  Killlnrd  and 

Pool  Taiilrs  on  Mir  Pacllic  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

NEA R S  I  X  T  H . 

rrices    20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

ftf    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    "ftl 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 

Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

60Q  KEAR- 
/S^O  HTM., 
San  Francisco— Eb. 
tablishod  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  ol  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
bodj  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
w  ed  should  not  fail 
BSpT-  to  call  upon  him . 
...s5S8fe:\- The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  lu  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unlpss  he  effects  a  cure.  Persona  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HuME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Frw-cisco.  Say  you 
saw  thiB  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BR0SM 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Ml  erchant'S. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprechels'  Line  of  Hawaiian   rackets, 
S.  S.  ILepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Bleed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bnsh. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franeisco*  18G3. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

S3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thorou  hly  Diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


o 
O 


U.  LAW  I  UN  &  UU., 


ini  vn.11.n9 


Unma  and  Glassware,  lb  rost  St. 


"Give  thy  soa  a  literal  education." 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  BOBINSON 

PROPBIET.'ItH. 


ACIFIC 


I       BUSINESS 
AOLLEGE. 


«?~SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS"    | 


MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
th^ir  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  .1  7Ai  California  St.,  S.  F. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 


Factory,  1 19  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

hdi^uvhozlntids 

k\S0 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  JWATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOXD  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.     llO  Montgomery. 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker   and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    3076. 


TWTODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

-*-»-*-  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

£5T  Send    for   Catalogue    of  Now     mil    Standard    10 -Cent    Music  _£. 


CHAS.   S.  EATON. 


A.  M.  BENHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

CHAMPAGNE    EXPORT   LAGER    BEER. 

The  Phoenix  Bottling  Company,  New  York,  Sole 
Bottlers  of  the  Famous  Beer  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son 
Brewing  Company,  New  York. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.     This  Celebrated  Beer  for  Sale  in  Lots  to  Suit. 

ALFRED    GREENEBATJM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

123    CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 


CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
Wltu    Sun    Fram-lRco. 


I'JHiMiliH 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient      and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  OF 

IE?  .A.  TP   IE   "El 

OF    ALL     KINDS. 

413  and  415  Snnsome  St. 


H.  R,  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Feanoisoo 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  BJfli. 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 
tbr  PIANOS    TO     KENT.  JBV 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

sill vc    OKDEKS     i     specialty. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  CaL 
Telephone   No.   35, 


KOIILEK  Jl  CHASE,  137  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 


625    and   627    FRONT   STREET 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

VNDERTAKERS  and  EHBAXMERS, 

28  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


BOLE   AGENTS   FOR 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

MS    Clay     Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

Used  by  all  flu   Leading  Artists. 
Agency, B.    CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent.    Sold  on  Installments. 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science- 
applied  to  Rupture. 
'1  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  Home's  von- 
aerful  Electric  Truss.    It  ft  ts  like  a  kid  tfl 


RUPTURE 


i,  and  is 


my  painfulrupture.     I  would  i 
ddo'  — 


u.u. 
itSI 


upturu.     i  wouiu  iiu  istuiiiui  v  >,*• 

and  do  without  it.  Yours  respectfully. Edwin  J.H-- 
fcdl.  Mem  her  House  of  Representatives,  Silver  CUfl; 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.   7oa  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition 
OVER  18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW  in  use. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  CaTaIogue_ 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMEKY   STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

G.  W.   HILDRETH,  PROP'R. 


Terrapin  Oyster  Mouse,  lb  Stockton  street. 


LADIES'     PRIVATE    ROOMS    W-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,    1038     MISSION     ST. 


NO  CURE^NOPAYI 

DR.  MacLENNAN,  Vital  Cufe7224  Kearny 
St  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  most 
hopeless  cases  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
an-y  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 


California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "  the  radroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
meats.  .  ,     .. 

Professor  D.  G0NZAL1Z  was  given  up  by  hiB 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoh 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without^  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease. 

Dr.  J.  WILMHURST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abboteford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  man."  ,        _  , 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  bix  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CDKE,  224  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  made  miles*  a  cure  Is 
effected, 

DM.  J.  D.  MacLENNAN, 

Consulting  Physician. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 

(Late  of  Craig  t 


Kremple,). 


W.  A.  Halstead 


KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBALHERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
£5?  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBElKlXt*  &  BRO'S, 
SSI    Market    Street, 

OWNEES    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


'•    it  has  no  equal. 


AddreSS  :  Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 

VALENTIMi    BASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

US    SITTER    STREET, San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig, 
:;•;«  bush  St.,  s.  rr 


Patronize   IE-Xo:oa©   IP:roc3_Tio"tio:n_- 


CARTE 
BLANCHE, 

IMPERIAL 

CABINET 

Ftir©  and 

IDelioiotis. 


CELEBKA-TEU    CALIFORNIA 


crash* 


A.  Me  Widow, 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


fc-.r  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  •.-:>9 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

830  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Hills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


^—^^mz^. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

IIKST-I  XiSS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  KATES. 

734J  Market  Street,     -     -     San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND  i 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT    PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
ISO  BEAXE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     -    -    -    -    San  FraneJseo. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFO"MlA. 

ASSETS, $1,950,000 

HOME  OFFICE:; 

S.W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 

D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheds  Bull,  "Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

GASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  F.  Olarh,  Special  Agents 
&Dd  Adjusters,  Capt,  A.  M.   turns,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


% 


Lick    House  ! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rocms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The   handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.    HARRISON.    Mnimser. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  %  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEr-RN    HOW    TO 
'  avoid  Iiseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made, 
•Private  Office,  311  Genry  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  t-ansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

Wholesale. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Nog.  114  anal  I1G  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FKANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  anil  Rrannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPF.ECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


®e^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Fu  nils'"  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 
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SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    SEPTEMBER    15,    1883. 


lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  I)Etrcz  k  Geldebman  At,  en  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


\  Extra     Dry  — in     CaBes, 
i        Quarts  and  Pints. 
(In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 
•   i  Pints. 


_       ,  _    ,         ,  ....  .,    ....        (In  Cases  from  MeBsrs.  A. 

Bordeaux  And  and  Wfftte  Wines  ,  de  Laze  Jt  Fils. 

it„i   MRS—  j  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pnbst- 

Hock  Wines \    munn  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Solu  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  YVTGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Stk.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  IN  FRAMCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE  .  AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

}       52,2^9  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRTJG        FR0JI  FRANCE. 
Private  Ciivee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualiie. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Kru#  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealehs, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER"  and   ^MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourhon  Whiskies, 

408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! r 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Holland  Eia,  French  Brandies,  Pott,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 


318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  : 


SAN  FRANCISCC. 


THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

$3,000,000 
4,500,000 
Agency  at  New  York, ". 62  Wall  street. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 
RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS, 


Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  Fhamoe. 

EXTRA  DRY, iI°<&,.and 

GRAND  VIN  SEC,  -    -    -     jr"  ^SK""1 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GR.EENEBAUM  &  CO., 

sole  agents, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


*— <H 


IVJLilj  u  OOJJUibr  r  Jiii\»  o   1121  lo   iuiu       iiijjj     uj.  j.j-mu. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIKST  ST.,   San    Francisc. 


ISAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

i.German  BaKery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  fan  irancisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cafces 
made  to  Older.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  RE1ISCIIE. 


mmm^ 

|} PIANOS  i: 
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THOMAS   TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

' '  309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh:  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franeisco. 

DTAWPACXE! 

DRV  moxopou:  (extra), 

L.  ROEDEREK  (sweet  and  dry), 

JIOCT  A  <  I!  1  \ ll<>\, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
321      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE      POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Just  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 
tUc  Latest  Styles  ©r  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  made  to  Order  from $-20.00 

do     .Pants        do  do         500 

Fine  Dress  Pants  from 800 

Fine  French  Beaver  Suits  from 40  00 

Overcoats  from 20^0 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 

PERFECT    FrT~GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 

203  Montgomery  St.  724  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
■pORMERLT    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET 
has  removed  to  Phcl&Ti's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  si.  to  3  p  M 

[Elevator.] 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Walters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

,J]    No.      533      California      Street, 

SAN  "FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FEAHM, Proprietors. 


QANfRANCISCOOTQCK    DREWERY 

Capital    Stock, 


(200,000., 


OUR  LASER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to    any 

1.1.      ,  1  1  .  1-  ON    THE 

\WifiANTED LTD  keep/         Pacific  Coast. 

^4t^LlfVt£jS>^RUrjOLPH  MOHR,  Secretary 
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PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 


LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


83^"Ncme  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Isabel  and  Cork._£g 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  in  1864. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


K' 


OHLER    &    FROHLING, 

GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF ANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

GUTEDEL,    PORT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.. 


Etc 


POMMERY    &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1881, 

32,675 

CASES. 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1882, 

EXCEEDS 

50,000 

C  A  SE  S  . 


WOLFF    &  fcm£  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-  Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrntcd  Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

AND 


Uoptedl876  ORIGINAL  R'&bniffl 

<^BUDWEISER<@- 


SS'  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  .gy 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery  Street,  San  Frnnclsco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IlfPEOVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    |.g 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  Caljj 
OFFICE    Ei,      S, 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 
CHAS-     DUISENBERC     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


^^^-STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING   A-  °-  COOK  &  SON 

**  *  415    MARKET    STREET.    S.    F. 
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SAN      FRANOTSnO,      SATURDAY        SEPTEMBER      15.      188S 


SCAT! 


THE    WASP. 


THE   RISE   AND    FALL   OF   McCANN. 


He  painted  scenes  on  canvas  screens, 

My  hero,  Sam  McCann, 
And  better  artist  ne'er  was  seen 

Since  first  the  world  began. 

An  honest  man  was  S.  McCann 

As  ever  kept  a  shop ; 
And  though  he'd  never  drop  the  paint 

He'd  sometimes  paint  the  drop. 

But  sad  to  think,  he  took  to  drink, 
And  then  'twas  said  of  Sam 

His  personal  dramatis  was 
Forever  at  his  dram. 

So,  in  a  rage,  he  left  the  stage, 
And  swore  the  heat  and  din 

Had  given  him  consumption,  sure ; 
And  so  it  had — of  gin. 

And  thus,  alas  !  it  came  to  pass, 
Poor  Sam  was  cramped  for  means, 

And  painted  rustic  tenements 
Instead  of  rustic  scenes. 

He  hung  on  high,  'twixt  earth  and  sky, 

On  swinging  iron  hooks, 
And  said  he  couldn't  brook  to  paint, 

Though  oft  he'd  painted  brooks. 

Until  one  day  the  ropes  gave  way, 
And  when,  in  deadly  faint, 

They  raised. his  head,  some  villain  said, 
There'd  been  a  fall  in  paint. 

A  fuchsia  stood,  by  fortune  good, 

Against  the  fatal  wall, 
Which  caught  the  blow,  and  now  he'll  know, 

In  fuchsia  where  to  fall ! 
San  Francisco,  September  5. 


Bisshe. 


IN  BRIEF  ATTIRE, 


A  Decidedly"  Unconvential  Marriage. 


It  was  at  one  of  the  sandy  beaches  of  Santa  Cruz  county  where  a  thou- 
sand campers  lived  in  a  village  of  tents.  One  forenoon  this  summer, 
Brawnicus  of  Front  street  and  Perlita  of  the  Western  Addition,  might  have 
been  seen  lying  on  the  sands  under  the  shade  of  a  partnership  umbrella. 
They  were  allowing  themselves  to  dry  off  after  a  bath,  but  were  not  taking 
any  active  steps  to  that  end,  nor  did  they  appear  to  be  in  a  hurry.  In  point 
of  costume  they  did  not  present  much  improvement  on  Adam  and  Eve  be- 
fore the  fall,  and  if  they  had  made  their  appearance  on  Front  street,  or  even 
in  the  wilds  of  the  Western  Addition,  in  that  elementary  condition  the 
spectacle  would  have  brought  the  blush  of  shame  to  the  cheek  of  a  police- 
man. 

To  them  entered  the  mother  of  Perlita,  angry,  perspiring,  brimming  with 
adjectives.  With  one  vigorous  shove  she  upset  the  hospitable  umbrella  and 
glared  on  the  delinquent  pair  with  stony,  awful  eyes  until  Brawnicus  felt 
himself  growing  bigger  and  bigger  every  moment,  as  those  unsparing  eyes 
wandered  over  his  blushing  legs.  He  would  have  given  a  hundred  dollars 
for  a  pair  of  trowsers. 

"  Aint  you  ashamed,  Perlita,"  the  old  lady  began,  "  to  lie  on  the  sands 
like  a  circus  with  a  man  that  aint  got  a  dollar  to  his  name  ?  Get  up  at  once 
and  go  home  and  dress  yourself.  I'm  expecting  Pacificus  on  the  next 
train." 

Pacificus  was  the  favored  suitor — favored  by  the  old  lady,  that  is.  He 
was  of  good  imported  stock,  having  come  across  the  plains  in  '49,  and  natur- 
ally enough  he  was  proud  of  that  achievement,  but  like  the  rest  of  that 
"  noble  band  "  he  was  not  in  as  good  preservation  as  in  the  time  "  when  the 
water  came  up  to  Montgomery  street,  sir." 

There  seemed  nothing  for  it  but  to  obey,  so  they  gathered  themselves 
up  and  started  for  the  camp,  the  old  lady  walking  behind  like  an  angry  hen 
herding  a  couple  of  ducklings.  Brawnicus  asked  Perlita  in  a  whisper  to 
hurry  on  so  as  to  get  out  of  hearing  of  the  old  lady,  and  when  that  object 
was  affected  he  raised  the  umbrella  as  a  screen.  Quietly  taking  his  com- 
panion's hand  in  his  and  tucking  it  under  his  arm,  he  began  : 

"  Perlita,  mm,  I  hate  to  see  you  married  to  that  old  raw-head-and-bloody- 
bones  Pacificus.  Why,  you  know,  he's  killed  three  wives  already,  and  he 
hasn't  got  any  more  feeling  than  a  wheelbarrow.  You  must  decide  at  once, 
little  sweetheart,  between  me  and  him.  There  is  nothing  for  it  but  to  make 
a  bolt  and  get  married,  and  we  must  do  it  now  or  we  may  never  get  a  chance 
again,  my  dear  one." 

"  What,  now  !  but  I  haven't  got  clothes  enough  to  get  married  in." 
"  Never  mind  that,  darling.  It  doesn't  need  so  much  as  you  think.  I've 
got  a  ring— and  besides,  you  forget  the  umbrella  !  You've  heard  the  story 
of  the  lady  who  frightened  the  tiger  out  of  his  boots  by  opening  an  umbrella 
in  his  face.  Your  umbrella  is  a  very  terrible  garment,  even  if  it  isn't  a  good 
fit.  Now,  yonder  is  my  friend  Rustigus  sitting  in  his  buggy.  We  will  bor- 
row it  and  a  twenty  dollar  piece  from  him,  for  I  have  not  time  to  go  to  my 
tent  for  some  money,  and  away  we  go. 

With  the  terrible  prospect  of  a  marriage  to  Pacificus  before  her  eyes, 
Perlita  did  not  need  much  persuasion  to  run  away  with  the  man  she  loved. 
With  a  few  steps  to  the  buggy  and  a  word  of  explanation  to  the  good-natured 


Rusticus  they  were  ready,  and  shaking  out  the  reins  and  laying  the  whip 
with  a  sharp  cut  across  the  back  of  the  horse  they  were  off  for  the  county 
seat  at  full  gallop.  The  old  lady  stood  in  the  tracks  like  a  cast-iron  bull 
dog  gasping  for  breath. 

"The  lands  sakes,"  she  ejaculated,  "if  they  aint  running  away  to  get 
married.  But  Perlita  aint  eighteen  yet.  She  aint  got  any  right  to  get 
married  without  her  parents  consent.  I'll  follow  them  and  forbid  the  bans, 
and  I'll  have  him  arrested  for — well,  no  matter  for  what — I'll  have  him  ar- 
rested anyhow.  I'll  just  go  up  to  the  tent  and  gel;  the  family  Bible  out  of 
my  trunk  to  prove  her  age,  and  then  I'll  follow  them. " 

No  sooner  said  than  done.  She  got  her  Bible,  procured  a  buggy  and  a 
driver,  and  took  the  road  helter-skelter.  She  tracked  the  fugitives  to  the 
County  Clerk's  office,  where  she  asked  the  astonished  deputy  in  attendance  : 

"  Did  you  see  a  naked  man  around  here  just  now  ? " 

"  Yes,  madam,  he  was  in  here  a  few  minutes  ago.  If  you  hurry  up  you'll 
catch  him  before  he  has  time  to  get  his  clothes  on.  You'll  find  him  at  the 
office  of  Justice  Fusticus." 

Out  again  and  up  the  street  she  hurried  to  the  office  of  the  Justice  of 
the  Peace.  There  sat  the  astonished  magistrate  regarding  with  a  lidless 
glare  the  bride  who  would  get  married  on  first  principles — in  a  costume  re- 
duced to  its  lowest  expression.  The  sly  old  dog  rather  liked  it.  Perlita 
was  fair  to  see,  and  plump,  and  he  had  no  prejudices  in  favor  of  those  flow- 
ing draperies  which  sometimes  reduce  lovely  woman  to  the  uniformity  of  a 
bell  and  sometimes  to  the  lankness  of  a  pump.  A  mere  substratum  of 
costume  had  much  greater  attractions  in  his  eyes, 

"  Ha,  ha  !  I've  caught  you,  have  I?"  broke  from  the  old  lady  triumph- 
antly. "Judge,"  she  continued,  "this  marriage  cannot  take  place.  My 
daughter  is  not  of  age  and  I  refuse  my  consent." 

"  She  does  not  appear  to  be  more  than  half-fledged,"  said  the  old  man 
with  a  grin. 

"  I  have  no  objection,  personally,  to  Mr.  Brawnicus,"  said  the  old  lady, 
"but  my  daughter  is  the  destined  bride  of  Mr.  Pacificus  the  great  banker." 

"  My  old  friend  Pacificus  !  "  said  the  justice.  "  Madam,  I  am  afraid  you 
are  under  some  misapprehension.  You  cannot  certainly  have  seen  the 
morning  paper,"  and  he  handed  her  the  paper,  pointing  out  a  paragraph 
which  read  as  follows  : 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Pacificus,  the  well-known  banker  of  the  firm, 
of  Pacificus,  Atlanticus  &  Co.,  and  Mrs.  Evergreen,  one  of  our  most  charming  society 
ladies  and  the  widow  of  the  late  Blank  Evergreen,  Esq.,  of  the  San  Diego  bar.  The 
wedding  will  take  place  at  an  early  date.' 

With  blazing  eyes  she  read  this  paragraph  down  to  the  close,  and  then 
crumpling  the  paper  in  a  lump,  exclaimed  : 

"  Have  I  then  nourished  a  viper  in  my  bosom? " 

"  No,  madam,"  said  the  justice.  "It  appears  you  were  desirous  of  doing 
so  but  the  viper  has  found  another  bosom.  Now,  from  what  I  have  seen*  of 
your  daughter  and  the  man  she  wishes  to  marry,"  continued  the  old  man 
with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  "  and  I  can  conscientiously  say  that  I  have  seen  a 
great  deal  of  them,  I  think  I  am  justified  in  advising  you  to  allow  this 
marriage  to  proceed. " 

And  she  did.  Odtis. 


It  is  said  that  William  Black  having  been  written  to  regarding  the  pro- 
nunciation of  "  Yolande,"  the  title  of  his  last  novel,  sent  the  following 
reply  : 

"  They  say  the  author's  spelling  was  planned 

To  make  the  people  pronounce  Yolande  ; 

And  who  could  think  'twould  be  found  handy 

To  use  the  cumbrous  form  Yolande  ? 

Though  those  who  wished  a  rhyme  for  Holland 

Were  doubtless  welcome  quite  to  Yolande ; 

But  now  upon  us  it  has  dawned 

'Twere  better  far  to  say  Yolande." 

Concerning  the  horrible  construction  of  this  doggerel  it  is  best  to  be 
eloquently  silent ;  but  it  is  evident  that  Black  is  grovelling  in  black  ignor- 
ance regarding  the  pronunciation  of  his  own  heroine's  name. 

He  should  from  mortal  haunts  be  banned 
Who  would  pronounce  the  name  Yolande ; 
'Twere  useless  argument  to  bandy 
With  dolts  who'd  call  the  girl  Yolande  ; 
They  should  be  made  to  live  in  Holland 
Who  could  address  the  minx  as  Yolland; 
But  with  old  nick  the  soul  is  pawned 
Of  him  who  calls  the  jade  Yolawnd. 
******* 

Perchance  if  Black  had  thought  of  Poland 
He  might  have  found  a  rhyme  for  Yolande. 


The  several  European  governments  which  have  been  interesting  them- 
selves in  the  exploration  of  Africa,  with  the  hope  of  catching  on  to  sundry 
fat  annexations  in  anticipation  of  the  glorious  future  of  the  Dark  Continent, 
are  sorely  distressed  at  the  action  of  Stanley — that  most  eminent  explorer  of 
former  explorations  and  boss  discoverer  of  the  discovered.  After  being  sup- 
plied with  arms,  money  and  men  to  establish  his  present  position,  Stanley 
seems  to  have  set  himself  up  as  King  of  Congo  Land.  He  has  stopped  all 
trade  on  the  river  and  in  many  other  ways  is  exercising  an  authority  for  his 
own  benefit,  which  fairly  paralyzes  the  magnates  who  imagined  he  was 
working  faithfully  for  the  glorification  of  their  illustrious  names  and  the 
filling  of  their  capacious  pockets.  We  expect  to  hear  next  that  Stanley  has 
sent  to  Europe  for  a  papier  mache  crown,  sceptre,  orb  and  throne,  and  a  copy 
of  "  The  Guide  to  Regal  Etiquette  ;  or,  Every  Man  his  own  King." 

He  had  a  big  lump  on  the  side  of  his  jaw,  which  he  requested  the  sur- 
geon to  examine.     When  asked  what  had  happened  to  him  he  said  : 

"  Oi  was  out  fur  a  bit  of  av  ricreation  on  the  Foorth  of  July,  an'  Oi  got 
hit  wid  a  shoe  in  the  jaw." 

"  Got  hit  with  a  shoe  ! "  exclaimed  the  doctor  in  amazement,  as  he  ex- 
amined the  jaw  and  found  that  it  was  fractured. 

"  Yis,  docthor.  Oi  got  hit  wid  a  shoe.  But  do  ye  moind,  there  was  a 
fut  inside  uv  it. — Syracuse  Herald. 


THE    WASP. 


LITTLE  JOHNNY. 


Various  Anecdotes  and  Some  Talk  About  a  Poet, 


Once  there  was  a  nowl  and  a  high  eeny,  and  it  was  night,  and  thay  was 
by  a  grave  yard,  cos  theres  where  eenies  takes  their  meals  and  nowls  feels 
most  to  home.  Prety  soon  it  begun  to  be  mornin,  and  the  nowl  it  said  to 
the  high  eeny  "  I  got  to  go,  cos  that  mizable  sun  is  a  coming  up  agin,  and 
the  flowrs  is  a  beginnin  for  to  smel  bad,  and  bimeby  them  larks  and  thrushes 
wil  be  a  yellin  like  Iujtns,  its  perfeckly  digussin  !  " 

Then  the  high  eeny  it  said,  "  Yes,  and  the  deers,  and  the  oxes,  and  the 
sheeps,  wich  aint  pertickler  wot  thay  eats,  thay  wil  be  on  hand  a  boltin  grass, 
an  buds  an  leafs,  nuf  to  make  a  feller  sick  to  his  stumk  for  to  see  em 
doit!" 

So  the  nowl  an  the  eeny  thay  snook  in  to  the  receevin  volt  where  thay 
wudent  have  to  see  sech  things,  but  if  I  was  a  nowl  Ide  like  the  day  light 
beat,  cos  the  sun  is  the  king  of  beasts,  an  you  can  play  foot  ball. 

One  day  me  an  Billy  we  was  playn  foot  ball  with  a  nice  new  ball 
coverd  with  shiny  yello  lether,  and  Billy  he  give  it  a  offle  kick  jest  as  ole 
Gaffer  Peters,  wich  has  got  the  bald  hod,  not  a  bit  of  hair  on  it,  was  comin 
round  a  corner,  an  the  ball  it  hit  ole  Gaffer  in  the  face  and  kanocked  off  his 
hat  and  frightened  him  most  to  deth,  it  was  so  sudden.  Fore  Gaffer  kanew 
wot  was  up  me  and  Billy  was  hid  in  some  bushes.  Then  Gaffer  he  looked  up 
to  the  sky  a  long  wile,  and  prety  sun  he  held  out  his  hand  like  for  to  feel 
if  it  was  a  rainin.  Bime  by  he  luked  down  and  see  the  foot  ball  an  his  hat 
a  lyin  to  gather  in  the  road,  an  you  never  see  any  feller  so  astonish  like  he 
was.  He  looked  a  wile  at  the  ball,  an  then  he  rose  up  his  2  hands  an  felt 
his  neck,  an  then  he  felt  his  yeers,  an  then  he  patted  his  hed  all  round  and 
on  the  top,  and  shoot  it  side  ways,  and  waggled  it  up  an  down,  and  then  he 
lookt  real  glad  cob  he  see  that  the  foot  ball  wasent  his  hed.  So  he  put  his 
hat  on,  an  then  he  walked  roun  the  foot  ball  mity  scary  an  put  on  his  spet- 
tacles  an  bent  over  it  for  to  have  a  look.  Jest  then  Billy  he  jumpt  out  of 
the  bushes  an  give  it  a  other  kick,  and  ole  Gaffer  he  was  so  startle  that  he 
hollerd  and  run  a  way. 

Next  day  he  come  over  to  our  house  an  tole  my  father  that  he  was 
struck  by  litening  the  day  before,  an  the  same  flash  had  burnt  a  other  man 
up,  all  but  only  jest  the  hed,  and  wile  he  was  a  tryin  for  to  recognize  whoos 
hed  it  was,  a  hidgious  young  devvle  busted  out  of  the  ground  and  stomped 
on  it. 

Gaffer  gets  fooler  and  fooler  every  day  as  he  gets  older,  but  Mister  Jon- 
nice  he  has  got  a  wood  leg  and  Missus  Doppys  hed  is  red  jest  like  fire.  You 
never  see  sech  redness  !  Wudpeckers  has  got  red  hede  too,  but  the  eagle 
he  lickeses  his  piercing  ey  onto  the  sun  and  sores  up  to  the  hevens  amung 
the  stars  an  stripes  and  there  he  screems  "  Gimme  liberty  or  gimme  deth  ?" 
And  Mister  Jonnice,  wich  has  got  the  wood  leg,  says  thatp  the  feller  for  him, 
and  for  Gi  MacClellen,  wich  has  got  the  wood  hed. 

One  day  wen  Mister  Heckter  Stuart,  the  poetry  feller,  was  to  our  hous 
for  to  borro  a  manoor  fork  I  ast  him  wude  he  make  me  some  abowt  the  eagle, 
an  he  looked  at  me  real  gratefle  out  of  his  eys  an  sed  he  wude.  So  I  brot 
him  a  pen,  an  some  ink,  and  some  paper,  and  he  set  down  and  thot  a  wile, 
and  then  he  rwote  some.  Here  it  is,  xcuse  the  spelln  cos  its  hisen,  not 
mine  : 

Eagle,  eagle,  soaring  high 
Like  a  banner  in  the  sky, 
We  are  brothers,  you  and  I. 

Men  attend  our  songs  in  vain  ; 
"  Harsh  and  dreary,"  they  complain, 
Angels  understand  our  strain. 

Eagle,  when  you  scream,  0  say  : 
"  Now  I  swoop  upon  my  prey — 
Hector  too  shall  have  his  day." 

I  have  waited  many  a  year 
For  the  guerdon  to  appear — 
Fame  and  fond  and  such  small  deer. 

Now,  my  fortunes  to  promote, 
I  will  strike  a  higher  note 
Even  if  it  crack  my  throat. 

Better  far  my  throat  should  crack 

Than  my  belly  feel  the  lack 

Of  bread  to  wedge  it  from  my  back. 

Henceforth  when  I  rise  and  soar 
I'll  no  longer  scream — I'll  roar, 
And  the  world  shall  yield  the  floor. 

Then  no  longer  men  shall  all 
Say  with  an  indifferent  drawl : 
"  'Tis  the  cat  upon  the  walL" 

But  with  terror  in  each  cheek, 
They  beneath  their  breath  shall  speak  : 
"  The' Thunder-Tiger  of  the  Peak  I* 

Wen  Mr.  Stuart  had  went  home  I  took  the  poetry  to  Uncle  Ned  and  ast 
him  did  he  ever  see  sech  nice  poetry.  Uncle  Ned  he  red  it  over  real  sollem, 
an  then  he  sed,  "  Wei,  Johnny,  I  have  seen  jest  sech  nice  poetry  as  this,  cos 
I  have  seen  this  identickle  poim  seventeen  years  ago,  and  ten  years  ago,  and 
six  years  ago,  and  three  years  ago,  and  last  tomato  season.  Its  the  one  wich 
Mister  Stuart  calls  "  Ambishion,"  and  he  means  it  every  time,  but  some 
how  the  cat  on  the  wall  is  a  fiddlin  a  way  yet,  and  the  thunder  tiger  of  the 
peak  dont  seem  for  to  work.  But  he  tries  real  hard  to  rite  good  poetry,  and 
sech  ought  to  be  libally  encuraged.  Wen  he  comes  here  agin,  Johnny,  let 
him  sweep  up  the  back  yard  and  straten  things  a  bout  in  the  wood  shed, 
and  then  ast  yum  mother  to  give  him  a  jam  up  good  breakfas,  an  if  my  old 
boots  will  fit  the  thunder  tigers  hind  feets  you  may  give  him  them  too." 

But  if  I  was  a  poet  Ide  go  to  work  and  get  rich,  and  then  I  cude  have 
all  the  candy  wich  I  cude  eat,  and  ten  dogs,  and  a  hen,  and  lots  of  pigs,  and 
a"peg  top,  and  cude  hire  a  prize  fiter  for  to  teech  me  to  lick  all  the  other 
poets. 


THOSE   "MAG"    LETTERS. 


cation 


Certain  circles  of  society  have  been  much  agitated  lately  over  the  publi 
>n  in  a  weekly  paper  of  a  series  of  articles  signed  "  Mag."     The  articlei 


purport  to  contain  what  is  called  "  social  gossip."  They  are  said  to  really 
contain  little  else  than  mean  and  cowardly  personal  abuse  of  a  lady  who  is, 
and  for  some  time  has  been,  a  leader  in  San  Francisco  society.  That  a  lady 
occupying  such  a  social  position  has  been  compelled  to  Bnub  some  unmanly 
cur  is  not  strange,  for  the  peculiar  formation  of  San  Francisco  society  has 
made  it  possible  for  such  a  cur  to  alink  into  the  path  of  a  lady,  but  that  any 
considerable  number  of  people  in  "  good"  society  should  eagerly  read  every 
contemptible  slur  the  snubbed  cur  can  find  a  paper  to  print  is  strange.  The 
lady  in  question  of  course  neither  asks  nor  requires  our  championship,  and 
what  we  have  to  Bay  on  the  question  is  not  to  be  of  that  nature.  We  are 
prompted  to  mention  the  matter  simply  to  point  out  this  fact :  that  those 
miserably  begotten  articles  are  the  natural  and  to-be-expected  outcome  of 
the  society  new's  feature  of  San  Francisco  journalism,  whose  unwholesome 
growth  the  Wasp  has  not  only  steadfastly  refused  to  assist,  but  has  re- 
peatedly condemned.  No  person  in  San  Francisco  society,  with  perhaps  a 
very  few  notable  exceptions,  has  any  right  to  complain  of  this  phase  of  the 
society  news  plague,  for  they  have  all  assisted,  tacitly  or  otherwise,  to  spread 
the  foul  thing,  and  now  that  it  stinks  in  their  nostrils  they  have  only  them- 
selves to  blame.  Every  reader  of  the  Wasp  will  bear  witness  that  for  two 
years  this  paper  has  pointed  out  that  some  such  result  as  has  come  would 
follow  the  encouragement  the  publication  of  BO-called  "society  newB  "  has 
received  in  this  city.  The  encouragement  we  speak  of  is  well  understood. 
Every  paper  that  has  had  its  "society  column" — and  the  Wasp  is  about 
the  only  one  that  has  not — has  had  its  quick  reward  in  increased  sales.  The 
evil  grew,  as  we  have  repeatedly  shown,  until  the  names  of  the  wives  and 
daughters  of  every  respectable  home  have  become  as  familiar  to  every 
blear-eyed  bummer  as  to  the  husbands  and  fathers,  who  could,  but  did  not, 
prevent  the  publication  of  their  wives'  and  daughters'  names.  Tagged  on 
to  stock  quotations  and  hung  up  in  every  Baloon  and  beer  cellar ;  side  by 
side  with  sporting  news  and  local  accounts  of  prize  fights  and  police  reports  ; 
in  the  hands  of  gamblers,  thieves  and  hoodlums,  the  names  of  ladies,  de- 
tails of  their  toilets,  news  of  their  movements,  have  been  gloated  over, 
jested  about,  laughed  at  and  variously  discussed  by  the  abandoned  and 
vicious  in  every  den  and  hole  of  vice  in  the  city.  This  is  not  pleasant  to 
read — it  is  the  truth.  It  is  a  truth  the  Wasp  has  repeatedly  told.  The 
whole  system  is  wrong  and  indecent,  and  yet  the  temptation  of  its  profit 
has  overcome  the  principle  and  decency  of  every  paper  in  the  city  except 
the  Wasp.  We  knew  that  simply  by  doing  as  the  others  did,  and  laying 
ourselves  open  to  no  exceptional  charge  of  venality,  the  same  profit — the 
same  increase  of  circulation — could  be  obtained.  We  are  satisfied,  how- 
ever, with  what  appreciation  our  course  in  the  matter  has  received ;  we 
propose,  moreover,  to  continue  our  assaults  on  the  "society  news"  nuisance 
until  we  have  aroused  the  power  to  abate  it,  and  it  can  only  be  abated  by 
the  same  power  which  created  it — society.  The  "Mag"  articles  will  have 
done  some  good  if  they  so  nauseate  the  decent  people  of  this  city  that  they 
will  apply  the  only  cure  which  can  work  any  result — if  they  will  stop  buying 
the  papers  which  publish  any  "  social  gossip,"  however  the  pest  may  be 
called.  The  cure  will  work  fast.  Until  it  be  applied,  those  who  are  suffer- 
ing from  the  pest  have  no  right  to  complain.  When  it  has  been  applied 
there  will  no  longer  be  cause  to  complain. 


TRUE  PEN-PICTURE  OF  A  HAREM. 


Mrs.  John  P.  Newman,  "  the  only  American  woman  who  ever  entered 
a  Babylon  Harem,"  gossips  in  this  pleasant  style  about  one  of  her  visits : 
"  The  gates  of  the  '  abode  of  bliss '  closed  instantly  after  I  entered  the 
building.  A  long  corridor  opened  into  the  main  apartment  of  the  harem. 
It  was  furnished  with  gorgeous  tapestry  hangings  and  sumptuous  satin  furni- 
ture of  curious  design.  The  curtained  windows  looked  out  upon  blooming 
gardens.  Ranged  about  the  chamber  in  various  attitudes  were  a  score  of 
women.  Some  were  seated  on  divans  and  others  were  kneeling.  Thirteen 
of  them  were  the  wives  of  the  Pasha.  A  cloud  of  negro  servants  attended 
to  their  wants.  I  could  speak  but  a  few  words  of  Arabic,  but  we  were  at 
home  on  the  subject  of  dress,  which  has  a  universal  language  of  its  own 
among  women. 

"All  the  women  had  large,  long-lashed  and  lustrous  eyes,  and  dark,  finely 
chiseled  features.  Their  costumes  were  magnificent  and  strangely  fashioned, 
of  rich  satins  and  loaded  with  ornaments  of  gold  and  jewels  and  garlands 
of  pearls.  Their  head-dresses  were  of  silken  gauze,  held  by  bands  of  gold 
and  surmounted  by  graceful  ostrich  feathers.  They  wore  silk  trowsers  and 
silver  slippers,  and  their  finger  nails  were  tinged  with  yellow.  To  an  elderly 
lady,  very  queenly  in  her  movements,  implicit  confidence  was  yielded  by  the 
others.  The  air  of  the  apartment  was  heavy  with  the  perfume  of  sandal 
wood.  A  crowd  of  colored  servants  brought  in  cigarettes  and  Bweetmeats 
and  coffee,  and  of  these  delicacies  I  was  pressed  to  partake. 

"  The  eating  of  these  delicacies  and  gossiping  with  each  other  the  whole 
day  long  is  the  sole  occupation  of  these  women  of  the  harem.  They  live  in 
luxurious  bondage,  in  blissful  ignorance  of  the  outside  world.  I  longed  to 
reveal  its  beauties  and  possibilities  to  them,  but  could  converse  only  by 
gestures.  Before  I  left  a  baby  pasha  was  shown  to  me.  Its  mother  looked 
like  a  veritable  "  Sleeping  Beauty."  The  babe  was  wrapped  in  folds  of  fine 
linen,  and  its  wardrobe  consisted  of  over  fifty  different  articles  of  apparel. 
The  interest  shown  in  the  baby  and  the  mother  by  the  other  women  of  the 
harem  was  to  me  a  beautiful  evidence  of  the  universal  sisterhood  of  women." 


He  was  hurrying  along  Center  street  the  other  morning,  when  a  boy 
about  his  own  age  stopped  him  and  called  out,  "Struck  it?"  "Yes." 
"What?"  "Going  to  sweep  out  an  office  for  a  feller."  "Who?" 
"Dunno."  "How  much?"  "Can't  tell."  "Why?"  " 'Cause  if  he's  a 
lawyer,  he'll  give  me  ten  cents  and  predict  that  I'll  be  president  some  day, 
but  if  he's  a  broker  he'll  flip  me  half  a  dollar  and  not  care  two  cents  whether 
I  bring  up  in  Washington  or  Halifax.     S'  long  !  " — Wall-street  News, 
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As  we  write,  San  Francisco,  through  its  local  government  and  its  news- 
papers, is  engaged  in  making  strenuous  efforts  to  convince  the  State  Board 
of  Equalization  that  its  assessment  ought  not  to  be  raised.  Some  of  the  ar- 
guments advanced  are  ingenious.  For  example,  it  is  shown  that  we  already 
pay  taxes  on  almost  as  great  an  assessment  as  Chicago,  with  her  half  million 
of  inhabitants.  One  controversialist  has  shown  that  our  assessment  rate  is 
actually  higher  than  that  of  some  city  in  Michigan — Kalamazoo,  if  we  rightly 
remember.  All  this  is  exceedingly  relevant  and  very  convincing  in  the 
face  of  the  constitutional  provision  requiring  the  Board  of  Equalization  to 
"make  the  assessment  conform  to  the  true  value  in  money,"  regardless  of 
Chicago  and  Kalamazoo.  Another  set  of  eminent  publicists  holds  that  the 
assessment  ought  to  remain  as  it  is,  for  it  already  exceeds  that  of  last  year 
by  more  than  eighteen  millions  of  dollars — an  entirely  unanswerable  argu- 
ment ;  at  least  we  shall  not  attempt  to  answer  it.  Still  another  class  of  lo- 
cal patriots  (and  in  it  we  believe  Assessor  Holtz  has  the  hardihood  to  enroll 
himself)  avers  that  the  property  of  this  city  actually  has  been  assessed  at  its 
full  cash  value,  as  required  by  the  constitution.  These  gentlemen  have  at 
least  the  decency  to  acknowledge  the  only  point  at  issue.  We  have  the  un- 
happiness  to  think  they  lie  about,  say,  thirty-five  per  cent. ,  however,  and  we 
trust  the  Board  will  raise  San  Francisco's  dishonest  assessment  about  that 
much.  The  circumstance  that  property  in  every  other  county  in  the  state 
has  been  under-valued  in  the  same  illegal  way  as  ours  we  are  unable  to  re- 
gard as  relevant  to  the  discussion. 


But  the  Bulletin  says  "  the  claim  of  the  State  Board  to  be  the  supreme 
arbiter  in  assessment  is  in  conflict  with  the  proposition  that  the  people 
can  alone  tax  themselves,"  which  is  very  sad  indeed,  that  proposition 
being  original  with  our  esteemed  contemporary,  and  partaking  somewhat  of 
its  sacred  character.  Our  contemporary  adds  that  the  claim  ' '  is  revolutionary 
and  monarchical  in  its  tendency"— a  most  disquieting  statement.  It  will  be 
difficult  to  contemplate  Mr.  Gildea  and  his  three  fellow  monarchs  occupying 
the  throne,  without  the  livliest  concern  for  their  personal  safety;  for  some 
of  them  will  pretty  surely  fall  off  and  do  themselves  an  injury.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  it  will  not  come  to  this,  for  the  spectacle  of  a  fallen  monarch  is  one 
of  the  most  melancholy  conceivable. 


During  the  week  another  transcontinental  railway  has  been  officially 
completed  in  the  presence  of  a  cloud  of  "distinguished  visitors. "  The  cere- 
monies in  mid-continent  were  suggestively  similar  to  those  that  were  cele- 
brated near  Ogden  about  a  decade  and  a  half  ago,  and  the  enthusiasm  at 
Portland  was  a  pretty  faithful  copy  of  the  earlier  sentiment  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, when  cannon  were  fired  in  our  city  by  the  stroke  of  the  hammer  that 
drove  home  the  golden  spike,  and  all  the  bells  and  steam-whistles  pooled 
their  horrors  for  one  mortal  hour.  There  was  never  a  doubt  in  those  days 
—we  were  aU  of  one  mind  :  the  railroad  was  going  to  enrich  us.  Who  does 
not  recall  the  various  utterances  of  this  faith,  in  speeches,  in  sermons,  in 
prayers,  m  conversation,  verses  and  editorial  articles?  In  these  last,  with 
what  an  able-bodied  imagination  the  writers,  dealing  with  statistics  of  the 
future,  builded  tall  columns  of  figures  representing  profits,  and  appended 


long  ranks  of  naughts  to  the  right  of  the  totals  !  The  newspapers  do  not 
republish  those  articles  to  harden  their  prestige  as  prophets.  The  preachers 
do  not  cite  the  present  condition  of  things  as  an  answer  to  prayer.  There 
is  a  general  indisposition  to  open  the  record,  for  it  is  rather  keenly  felt  that 
we  constructed  of  ourselves  idiots  of  magnitude.  We  thought  we  owned 
the  railroad,  and  it  owned  us.  Amiably,  and  with  a  naif  sense  of  a  rail- 
road's purpose  that  must  have  amused  Mr.  Stanford's  very  dog,  we  proposed 
to  part  among  us  all  its  advantages,  and  handsomely  reward  its  projectors 
with  a  vote  of  thanks.  Let  us  read  no  longer  from  the  record  of  our  folly, 
but  reverently  close  the  ponderous  tome  and,  with  chastened  spirits  and 
contrite  hearts,  bite  our  thumbs  at  the  castle-builders  of  Portland,  erecting 
their  airy  structures  on  a  misapprehension  of  the  facts. 


We  will  act  the  skeleton  at  Portland's  feast,  reminding  her,  not  that 
she  is  mortal — may  she  live  forever,  and  grow  in  grace  all  the  time — but 
that  Mr.  Villard  and  his  associates  are  human.  If  the  people  of  Oregon 
and  Washington,  untaught  by  our  frightful  example,  are  cherishing  the 
hope  and  expectation  of  a  commercial  millennium  on  wheels,  it  is  proper 
that  the  camion  should  speak  and  the  rocket  climb.  The  Northern  Pacific 
Railroad  has  an  enchanting  forelook — for  its  managers.  It  spans  a  long 
reach  of  fertile  country — and  some  of  the  most  sterile  and  inhospitable 
steppeB  in  the  world.  It  unites  the  great  valley  of  the  Columbia  to  the 
head  of  the  riparian  and  lacustrine  waterways  whose  borders  are  the  seats 
of  future  empires.  In  short,  it  will  make  money — for  its  managers.  It  will 
probably  not  materially  increase  the  prosperity  of  Oregon — rather,  we  should 
say,  for  every  dollar  of  increase  it  will  exact  one  hundred  cents.  We  fancy 
we  hear  the  word  "competition."  Significant  in  this  connection  is  the  cir- 
cumstance that  lying  before  us  as  we  write  is  a  circular  signed  by  four  high 
contracting  parties — "Geo.  Olds,  Freight  Traffic  Manager  Mo.  Pac.  Ry.;  J. 
F.  Goddard,  Traffic  Manager  A.  T.  &  S.  F.  R.  R.;  J.  C.  Stubbs,  Freight 
Traffic  Manager  Cent.  Pac.  Ry. ;  John  Muir,  Sup!t.  of  Traffic  N.  P.  R.  R. 
Co."  We  have  also  the  copy  of  a  telegram  to  the  last  named  gentleman  from 
Mr.  E.  P.  Vining,  the  Freight  Traffic  Manager  of  the  Union  Pacific.  There 
appears  to  be  nothing  objectionable  in  these  documents  except  the  good  un- 
derstanding— that  is  a  terror ! 


We  had  hoped  we  should  this  year  escape  the  regular  annual  affliction 
of  the  Mechanics'  Institute  fair,  but  it  seems  not.  Hardly  had  the  last 
Knight  Templar  dragged  his  faded  and  torn  regalia  from  the  Pavilion  before 
an  army  of  men  began  to  despoil  that  structure  of  its  heraldic  finery  and  set 
up  instead  the  interesting  devices  of  the  industrial  guild  and  the  captivating 
legends  of  the  artizan.  "  In  Hoc  Signo  Vinces  "  gave  place  to  the  inspiring 
sentiment  that  "  Iron  is  King,"  and  "  Magna  est  Veritas  "  disappears  in  the 
blaze  and  splendor  of  the  revelation  that  "  Twice  Two  make  Four  "  !  Al- 
most before  we  knew  it  the  6ame  old  exhibits  were  occupying  the  same  old 
places,  trying  to  look  as  if  they  had  been  there  all  the  while.  The  revolving 
rakes  of  the  reaper  go  jerkily  round  as  before;  the  various  sorts  of  pumps 
astonish  the  beholder  by  pumping ;  the  immemorial  blower  wafts  away  the 
incautious  hat ;  the  bed  that  seems  to  be  a  kitchen  stove  evolves  for  the  de- 
light of  the  rapt  hay-bunker ;  the  swing  and  well-windlass  combined  executes 
its  accustomed  antic,  and  we  are  all  smitten  with  amazement  at  the  marvel- 
ous advance  of  California  in  the  industrial  arts  and  sciences.  Apparently 
about  the  only  thing  in  which  we  do  not  advance  is  the  Mechanics'  Fair, 
which  is  the  same  yesterday,  to-day  and  forever,  world  without  end,  amen. 


To  fill  the  vacancy  caused  by  the  resignation  of  Judge  Evans,  of  the 
Superior  Court,  the  Bar  Association  urges  the  appointment  of  Mr.  T.  H. 
Rearden.  The  Bar  of  San  Francisco  never  spoke  a  better  word  than  this. 
We  have  never  felt  justified  by  the  facts  in  entertaining  a  hope  for  the  puri- 
fication of  the  Bench  that  would  not  be  more  than  realized  by  this  appoint- 
ment. Mr.  Rearden  is  a  good  lawyer,  an  accomplished  scholar,  a  gentle- 
man of  flawless  character  and  cleanly  life.  He  is  absolutely  beyond  and 
above  corruption's  longest  reach,  for  his  indifference  to  wealth  and  station 
has  been  always  a  matter  of  regret  to  his  best  friends.  His  is  the  best  ex- 
ample we  know  of  that  rare  and  admirable  character  which  estimates  a 
man's  success,  not  by  what  he  does,  but  by  what  he  is;  and  judged  by  that 
better  standard  he  is  one  of  the  most  successful  of  men.  By  the  appoint- 
ment of  such  a  man,  Governor  Stoneman  will  honor  alike  the  office  that  he 
holds  and  the  one  that  he  fills'.  We  are  the  more  concerned  that  Mr.  Rear- 
den should  be  appointed,  because  we  are  sure  he  could  never  be  elected,  ex- 
cept through  some  such  happy  accident  as  a  fatal  epidemic  contagious  to 
thrifty  patriots,  or  the  presence  of  the  Fool  killer  at  the  polls. 


It  is  said  that  the  commissioners  who  found  Mr.  Perry  Belmont's  charges 
of  fraud  in  the  importation  of  Hawaiian  sugars  baseless  have  relieved  their 
feelings  by  "  dealing  damnation  round  "  upon  the  treaty.  As  this  is  a  mat- 
ter wholly  outside  their  duties  and  instructions,  their  malediction  is  less  im- 
portant than  amusing. 


THE    WASP. 


TO   BEECHER, 


What !  Beecher,  you  a  follower  of  Christ, 
Who  for  His  very  vesture  would  have  diced? 
You  upon  whom  the  passion-drops  unfelt, 
Unheeded,  would  have  fallen  the  while  you  dealt 
In  seats  about  the  cross's  foot — each  pew 
Hated  according  to  its  point  of  view? 
What  Christ  is  this  you  follow  ?    Sure  not  He 
Who  walked  the  stony  ways  of  Gallilee 
And  had  not  where  to  lay  His  weary  head — 
Who  ('tis  so  written  in  your  Book,  sir)  said  : 
"  Sell  all  thuu  hast  and  give  unto  the  poor 
And  follow  me."    Fine  preparation  for  a  tour ! 
I  think  that  you  explained  the  other  night 
That  gems  and  jewelH  give  you  good  delight, 
And  that  you  take  them  wheresoe'er  you  go, 
To  sate  your  eyes  with  their  inspiring  glow. 
So  now  we  know— though  one  would  have  sufficed — 
Tico  serviceable  ways  to  follow  Christ. 
If  in  this  matter  I  might  have  a  word 
I'd  crave  your  leave,  sir,  to  suggest  a  third  : 
Neither  to  sell,  nor  take  along,  your  loot, 
But  get  by  plunder  what  you  need  en  route. 
Thus  all  that's  portable  in  many  lands 
Were  dedicated,  where  it  lies  or  stands, 
To  holy  use  by  laying  on  of  hands. 

I  raise  no  question  here  of  holiness  ; 

Which  is  the  wickeder  I  cannot  guess — 

To  drink  of  burgundy  or  drink  of  mud — 

To  dine  upon  a  capon  or  a  spud. 

I  know  not  if  the  soul  takes  greater  hurt 

From  silks  and  cleanliness  or  rags  and  dirt. 

If  it  is  saintlier — as  some,  no  doubt, 

Believe— to  stay  in  debt  than  to  get  out, 

I  know  not  why  'tis  so.     Save  Christ  alone 

Each  curses  all  conditions  but  his  own  ; 

But,  Beecher,  if  your  own's  the  righteous  habit 

The  Savior  was  as  crazy  as  a  rabbit. 

Was  it  from  you  the  awful  sentence  fell 
Condemning  all  the  rich  to  endless  hell  ? 
Munching  their  meats  'twere  but  uncivil  wit 
To  prophesy  themselves  upon  the  spit. 
By  your  hand  wielded,  did  the  biting  scourge 
The  money  changers  from  the  Temple  urge? 
Did  your  foot  overturn  their  dirty  pelf? 
You've  always  kept  a  table  there  yourself. 
Creation,  revelation,  heaven  and  hell- 
All  that  the  Bible  gave  you  kept  to  sell, 
And  brought  so  rapidly  your  wares  to  block 
An  airy  hope  is  all  you've  left  in  stock. 
Words  and  more  words  make  up  your  empty  creed— 
Your  God  is  Mammon  and  your  gospel  Greed. 
But  still  you  rear  the  sign  that  once  enticed 
The  pious  idiot  your  goods  who  priced 
And  bought :  the  trade-mark  of  the  cross  of  Christ. 
San  Francisco,  Sept.  10,  1SSS. 


P  RATTLE. 


The  California  Fish  Commissioners  are  discharging  their  delicate  and 
important  duties  with  exceptional  spirit  and  fidelity  to  the  interests  of  the 
state.  The  recent  capture  by  one  of  our  most  prominent  fishermen  of  no 
fewer  than  ten  young  sharks,  ranging  in  length  from  one  foot  to  four  feet, 
attests  the  success  of  the  Commission  in  stocking  our  beautiful  bay  with 
game  fish.  The  difficulty  of  procuring  board  for  the  mature  sharks  is  now 
the  only  one  that  the  Commissioners  will  have  to  overcome.  The  proprie- 
tors of  the  swimming  baths  at  Alameda  hope  they  will  be  able  to  accomo- 
date a  dozen  or  so  during  the  summer  months,  and  a  sharkery  is  being 
added  to  one  of  the  natatorial  palaces  at  North  Beach ;  but  moBt  of  these 
wards  of  the  state,  it  is  feared,  will  feel  the  pinch  of  destitution  during  at 
least  one-half  the  year. 


I  promised  a  man  named  Van  Horn  that  I  would  make  a  note  of  his 
grievance.  He  ia  an  attache  of  the  Sherman  &  Hinman  horse  university. 
He  produced  for  my  inspection  a  bright-eyed  lad,  apparently  about  thirteen 
years  old,  whom,  he  explained,  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Children  would  no  longer  permit  to  ride  twelve  broncos  at  a  single  spread, 
with  a  kicking  jackass  under  each  arm— the  delight  of  the  youth's  life  lying 
in  the  daily  performance  of  that  feat.  In  Mr.  Van  Horn's  judgment  it  was 
better  that  the  boy  earn  an  honorable  independence  in  that  way,  and  at  the 
same  time  feel  the  pride  of  a  sainted  mother,  than  be  driven  to  the  crime  of 
blacking  boots,  and  perhaps  in  time  fill  a  peanut  vendor's  dishonored  grave. 
On  being  appealed  to  by  Mr.  Van  Horn,  the  lad  promptly,  but  without  much 
enthusiasm,  expressed  the  same  view — moving  his  legs  uneasily  the  while  in 


memory  of  the  trainer's  clinging  lash.  Having  noted  Mr.  Van  Horn's 
grievance,  I  will  conclude  with  the  hope  that  he  may  be  made  to  suffer  the 
sharpest  discipline  of  the  Society  for  Putting  Bowelofcompassionless  Boy- 
dozers  Where  the  Cows  Can't  Hook  'Em. 


The  editor  of  the  Examiner  inflates  his  diseased  lung  with  exhalations 
from  the  sentiment-dump  of  a  young  ladies'  seminary  and  declares  San 
Francisco  to  be  "the  city  by  the  sapphire  sea."  And  now  we  find  ourselves 
face  to  face  with  the  question  whether  we  could  not  corral  a  superior  quan- 
tity of  lunacy  by  turning  loose  the  inmates  of  the  two  state  asylums,  to  make 
room  for  the  editor  of  the  Examiner.  His  present  quarters  are  obviously 
inadequate  to  the  scope  of  his  intellectual  expansion. 

My  esteemed  contemporary,  Mr.  Irish,  of  the  Oakland  Times,  has  a  pri- 
vate objection  to  the  Chinese — a  people  "  so  at  antipodes  to  us,"  he  elegantly 
explains,  "  that  it  will  not  even  adopt  our  vices,  but  adheres  stubbornly  to 
its  own. "  This  is  not  altogether  true  ;  some  of  the  most  cherished  vices  of 
the  Oakland  Times  have  been  "  assimilated  "  by  the  poor  heathens  with  rare 
facility.  I  have  recently  seen  as  many  as  a  half  dozen  Chinamen  wearing 
dirty  shirts  and  eschewing  collars  as  hard  as  ever  they  could. 

In  the  same  sentence  from  which  I  have  quoted,  the  Times  "  stigma- 
tizes "  the  Chinese  as  a  people  "  that  worships  grotesque  gods  "  —another  evi- 
dence, I  suppose,  in  support  of  the  Gall's  assertion  that  "California's  opposi- 
tion to  Chinese  immigration  has  nothing  to  do  with  religion." 

By  the  way,  the  Chinese  appear  only  to  worship  their  grotesque  gods,  not 
eat  them.  If  I  am  rightly  informed,  there  are  certain  sects  of  religionists — 
Theophagi,  they  probably  call  themselves — who  profess  to  eat  the  flesh  of 
their  God  and  drink  His  blood.  Not  very  long  ago  the  question  arose  among 
them  whether  they  did  this  in  a  literal  or  in  a  merely  symbolical  way.  Al- 
though several  hundred  thousand  human  lives  were  lost  in  the  controversy 
that  followed,  the  matter  is  not  yet  definitively  settled,  and  about  all  that  can 
be  confidently  affirmed  of  the  business  is  that  if  they  do  eat  Him  He  doesn't 
agree  with  them. 


The  next  time  I  meet  young  "  Boutville  "  I  shall  take  him  by  the  ear 
and  remark  in  it :  "  My  son,  you  said  in  '  Chaff '  last  week  :  '  Every  man 
knows  in  his  own  heart  that  he  is  a  toady  to  wealth.'  You  will  learn  as  you 
grow  older  that  nothing  you  can  say  that  is  worth  saying  is  true  of  every 
man  or  every  woman.  Avoid  such  expressions.  When  David  said  '  All  men 
are  liars '  David  lied.  A  little  reflection,  sonny,  will  convince  you — for  you 
are  a  bright  lad — that  if  toadyism  were  universal  it  would  not  be  thought  a 
vice  or  deserving  of  censure.  We  know  good  as  good  and  bad  as  bad  only 
by  comparison  with  their  opposites.  If  there  were  no  honesty  cheating 
would  not  be  thought  to  deserve  reproach,  nor  truth,  if  none  lied,  to  merit 
praise.  Life  and  character  are  not  so  simple  as  you  think  them,  nor  intelli- 
gent cynicism  so  easy  an  accomplishment.  There  are,  then,  men  who  are 
not  toadies  to  wealth.  My  lad,  let  me  confide  to  you  a  dreadful  secret :  I 
am  one  of  them. "    And  then  I  will  release  Ms  ear. 


There  are  two  kinds  of  ignorance — natural  and  acquired  ;  through  na- 
tive capacity  and  unremitting  study,  the  editor  of  the  Chronicle  excels  in 
both.  I  picked  up  yesterday  a  two-or-three-weeks-old  copy  of  his  horrible 
journal,  and  the  first  sentence  that  caught  my  eye  was,  naturally,  the  open- 
ing one  of  an  editorial  article.     Here  it  is  : 

A  communist  may  be  briefly  and  accurately  defined  as  one  who  takes,  or  tries  to 
take,  the  property  of  others  without  having  earned  it. 

If  that,  henceforth,  is  to  be  the  accepted  definition  of  "communist," 
pray  what,  henceforth,  is  to  be  the  accepted  definition  of  "thief"?  This 
effort  of  a  Chronicle  man  to  abolish  the  distinction  between  thieves  and  com- 
munists would  address  the  understanding  with  a  cleaner  consistency  if  he 
admired  communists. 


A  communist  is  one  who  believes  it  best  for  the  public  weal  that  there 
be  no  individual  ownership  of  property — that  all  be  held  in  common.  He 
may  or  may  not  believe  in  the  right  or  expediency  of  preparing  for  the 
practical  application  of  his  principle  by  confiscation ;  that  depends  on 
whether,  in  addition  to  being  a  communist,  he  happens  to  be  also  a  scoun- 
drel. Too  frequently,  no  doubt,  he  is  open  to  that  objection — if  without 
incivility  to  the  Clironicle  man  I  may  venture  so  to  call  it — but  not  always 
and  necessarily,  for  the  most  nearly  faultless  gentleman  that  appeared  on 
earth  in  ten  centuries  was  a  communist.     I  allude  to  Jesus  Christ. 


Not  only  did  this  illustrious  man,  who  had  a  genius  for  goodness  as 
another  man  may  have  for  music,  war,  poetry  or  mathematics,  and  solved 
all  moral  problems  with  the  rapid  infallibility  of  a  lightning  calculator — not 
only,  I  say,  did  he  hold  the  community  theory  of  property,  but  the  poverty 
theory.  He  believed  that  wealth  was  incompatible  with  holiness  and  de- 
structive to  the  soul — an  error  which,  at  various  times  and  in  our  different 
ways,  Mr.  Beecher  and  I  have  been  at  some  pains  to  refute. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


THE  NEW  INFERNO, 


A  Modem   Pilgrimage  to  Hell. 


We  made  our  way  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth  through  gruesome  dark- 
ness. On  every  hand  were  hissing  serpents  and  shadowless  ghosts.  Mel- 
ancholy, famine  and  disease  mocked  us  as  we  passed  along.  Virgil  was 
leading.  I  let  him  go  first,  because  he  was  more  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
the  road  than  I.  He  had  been  there  before,  and  this  was  my  first  visit. 
After  some  time  we  came  to  an  inky  river.  Out  of  the  smoking  darkness 
came  a  boat.  We  embarked  and  were  ferried  across  the  stream  by  old 
Charon.  On  the  other  side  we  descried,  through  the  blackness,  a  large 
building.  Entering  and  passing  through  a  dim  hallway,  we  found  ourselves 
in  a  room  which  contained  many  benches.  On  them  were  seated  hundreds 
of  men  clothed  in  white,  all  absorbedly  reading.  A  swarthy  fiend,  with  a 
gigantic  black  tail,  sat  as  schoolmaster  at  the  upper  end.  Before  him  stood 
an  individual  reciting  the  story  of  St.  Anthony's  temptations.  We  ap- 
proached nearer.  It  was  Lucky  Baldwin.  He  did  not  know  his  lesson,  and 
was  well  scourged  by  the  demon's  tail.  On  a  front  bench  I  saw  Alfred 
Wheeler  and  Count  Smith,  studying  out  of  the  same  book.  It  was  bulky 
in  size,  and  on  the  back  bore  the  title,  "  The  Life  and  Virtues  of  St. 
Bridget."  Seth  Cook,  who  seemed  to  be  suffering  from  an  attack  of  neu- 
ralgia, was  poring  over  a  history  of  "The  Eleven  Thousand  Virgins." 
Lawyer  Barnes  was  mumbling  to  himself  the  story  of  Mary  Magdalen. 

We  wended  our  way  out  toward  a  large  lake,  near  which  we  came  upon 
Deacon  Roberts,  in  the  hands  of  several  demons,  who  had  placed  a  mill- 
stone about  his  neck  and  were  about  to  drown  him.  They  informed  us  that 
this  was  repeated  several  times  each  day,  the  victim  reviving  after  each  im- 
mersion. Passing  around  the  lake,  we  crossed  a  wild  desert,  where  a  dismal 
mist  was  falling.  As  we  came  near  a  large  mound  in  the  center  I  saw  a 
gallows-tr««.  Beneath  it  was  a  man  arranging  a  noose.  On  the  ground  was 
a  bag  labeled,  "  The  Thirty  Pieces  of  Silver. "  I  peered  more  closely  into 
the  despairing  wretch's  face.  It  was  A.  A.  Cohen.  As  we  departed  we  could 
see  him  dangling  in  air. 

From  thence  we  arrived  at  a  great  marsh  where  it  rained  dolorously  and 
the  mud  was  thick  and  black  as  night.  In  it  stood  another  building.  Over 
the  entrance  was  the  legend  : 

"the  prison-house  of  mendacity." 

We  entered  the  hallway.  On  either  side  were  small  cells  with  grated 
doors,  stretching  away  into  the  distant  perspective.  Hearing  a  voice  in  one 
of  the  cells,  we  glanced  in.  It  was  a  writer  :  the  satyr-faced  Fitch.  We 
listened  to  his  screed  : 

"  We  understand  that  the  corporation  controlling  the  supply  of  the  river  Styx  is 
preparing  to  raise  the  rates.  This  unwarranted  act  is  a  proceeding  which  the  property- 
owners  will  not  endure.  For  some  time  past  the  water  of  the  Styx  has  been  unfit  for 
either  drinking  or  purposes  of  ablution.  Indeed,  it  has  always  had  a  black  reputation. 
The  Styx  corporation  lacks  enterprise  and  honesty.  Its  inefficiency  in  this  matter  has 
brought  upon  Hell  the  fame  of  being  the  worst  supplied  locality  for  water  south  of 
Tombstone,  Arizona." 

"  He  is  thinking  of  his  friend  Dives,"  said  Virgil,  as  we  moved  to  the 
next.  It  was  another  editor,  and  he  was  evidently  writing  his  own  obit- 
uary : 

"  We  regret  to  chronicle  the  decease  of  R«v.  William  Cullen  Bartlett,  D.D.,  LL.D., 
who  has  long  been  an  honored  member  of  our  editorial  staff.  He  was  stricken  down 
in  the  prime  of  an  active  life.  He  perished  in  the  harness,  as  it  were,  while  preparing 
a  literary  essay  on  "  Hamlet  and  other  Sonnets  of  Shakespeare."  He  was  a  ripe 
scholar  and  refined  writer.  He  gathered  about  him  in  his  Oakland  home  a  brilliant 
coterie  of  friends — all  men  and  women  of  distinguished  ability  in  the  literary  line.  He 
was  the  author  of  several  works  which  have  won  him  undying  fame  on  the  Pacific 
coast  and  in  Berkeley.  His  "  Whisperings  from  the  Woods  "  is  a  forest  symphony 
which  will  rank  with  the  pastorals  of  Theocritus  and  Tupper.  "  California  As  It  Is" 
contains  many  a  rare  gem  of  word-painting.  It  was  welcomed  by  the  entire  press  of 
the  state  as  a  study  whose  originality  and  power  could  only  have  been  attained  by  a 
man  of  Mr.  Bartlett's  brain  capacity.  He  was  also  the  author  of  "Cheap  Dwellings  " 
{price  50  cents),  a  little  volume,  written  with  philanthropical  intent,  for  the  poorer 
classes." 

Leaving  the  prison,  we  found  outside  a  troupe  of  devils  gazing  at  an 
itinerant  show  which  two  large  demons  were  exhibiting.  We  drew  near  to 
them  and  witnessed  a  singular  spectacle. 

"  Here,  ladies  and  gentlemen,"  cried  one  of  the  showmen,  "you  see  the 
great  American  Dwarf,  Colonel  Jackson.  He's  the  smallest  man  in  the 
world." 

"  It's  no  such  a  thing,"  retorted  the  diminutive  editor  of  the  Post,  stand- 
ing on  tip-toe,  "I'm  the  great  Irish  giant." 

"  Ah,  gentlemen  !  "  observed  the  showman,  shaking  his  head  compassion- 
ately, "  it's  a  pity  that  a  dwarf  which  is  so  perfect  in  every  respect  shouldn't 
have  a  better  lot  of  brains." 

"  Will  anybody  ride  the  jackass — the  lovely,  real,  old  original  trick  jack- 
ass ?  "  queried  the  showman.  Two  volunteers  sprang  forward  to  where  a 
stupid  looking  donkey  was  standing.  Who  could  mistake  the  erstwhile 
David  McClure  ?  The  two  devils  leaped  upon  his  back.  In  an  instant  what 
had  been  before  a  dull  mountain  of  stupidity  became  infused  with  an  ex- 
traordinary animation.  He  bounded  out  into  the  road  and  began  a  wild 
series  of  antics.  Suddenly  the  two  riders  were  flung  smartly  into  the  air, 
while  the  trick  jackass  brayed  lustily  as  they  fell  to  the  earth. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  great  commotion.  The  crowd  surged  and  parted. 
Down  the  road  came  a  band  of  demons  chasing  a  figure  clothed  in  rags. 
The  unfortunate  man  waved  his  hands  before  him  as  he  ran,  crying  aloud  : 

"  Unclean  I  unclean  !  "  and  the  pursuing  antiphon  would  come  : 

"  Mike  !  Mike  the  leper  !  He'd  like  to  be  called  Harry,  wouldn't  he  ? 
Harry,  the  leper  I    Ha,  ha  !    Mike  !  Mike  ! " 

On  went  the  demoniac  rabble  after  the  panting,  gasping  fugitive. 
Following  the  road  for  some  distance,  we  chanced  upon  a°  demon  who 
was  compelling  a  man  to  drink  bottle  after  bottle  of  some  vile  decoction. 
The  man  would  press  his  hands  to  his  sides  in  great  agony  and  cry  for  mercy 
and  for  a  drop  of  brandy  to  cool  his  burning  tongue  ;  but  the  demon  would 
silence  him  with  a  fresh  dose.     Picking  up  a  bottle,  I  discovered  that  it  was 


his  own  vinegar  bitters  which  Dr.  McDonald  was  swallowing  with  such  ill 
grace. 

Pursuing  our  journey,  we  espied  in  the  distance  a  vast  box  rising  in 
the  air  and  then  sinking  again  with  regular  precision.  Beaching  it  at  last, 
we  came  upon  another  multitude.  Stretched  on  the  ground  was  a  giant. 
His  flesh  was  wan  and  flabby.  He  seemed  perishing  with  hunger.  The 
devils  danced  about  him,  holding  out  to  him  all  manner  of  delicacies  and 
rich  viands.  Just  as  the  prostrate  Brodignag  would  feebly  reach  out  to 
clutch  the  tempting  feast,  down  would  come  an  enormous  wooden  casing, 
shutting  him  in.  And  then  the  mob  would  snatch  away  the  food  and  begin 
again  their  delusive  mockeries.  We  made  our  way  to  the  center  of  interest, 
that  we  might  see  the  giant  near  at  hand.  It  was  the  bloated  countenance 
of  Charles  Crocker.  His  friends,  his  wealth  and  his  power  had  all  forsaken 
him — everything,  save  his  hideous  fence.  Moedkeo. 


THAT  STAGE   WEDDING, 


A  Truthful  Report  of  the  Prize  Joke. 


That  was  a  notable  gathering  on  the  stage  of  the  Baldwin  Theater 
Saturday  evening  last.  The  curtain  was  down  and  the  guests  were  as- 
sembled for  the  wedding  supper  given  by  their  manager  to  the  parties  of  the 
Hyer-Freeman  wedding,  which  had  taken  place  on  the  stage  an  hour  before. 
The  festivities  of  the  eventful  occasion  were  of  a  rich  and  varied  nature, 
and  made  brilliant  by  the  elegant  toilets  and  flashing  diamonds  of  the  beauty 
and  fashion  present,  and  yet  more  brilliant  still  by  the  sparkling  gems  of 
wit  of  the  gentlemen  guests.  The  well-known  and  bounteous  hospitalities 
of  the  hosts  assured  a  bountiful  supply  of  choice  viands  and  flow  of  ruby 
wine,  and  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage  belle.  After  the  magnificent  banquet 
had  been  partaken  of  to  their  satisfaction  by  the  guests,  toasts  were  drunk 
in  the  sparkling  vintages  of  sunny  Sonoma,  and  many  happy  responses  en- 
livened the  fleeting  hours.  The  groaning  board  was  presided  over  by  that 
prince  of  good  fellows,  Harry  Grimm,  who,  in  a  few  neat  and  well-chosen 
sentences,  congratulated  the  dusky  groom  and  bride  upon  the  auspicious 
occasion,  and  in  a  touching  manner  reminded  them  of  the  fact  that  several 
speeches  were  to  follow.  Mr.  Grimm  then  called  upon  Nick  Luning  to  pro- 
pose the  first  conundrum  of  the  evening.  Being  assured  that  it  was  not  a 
forfeit  game,  and  he  would  not  have  to  pay  anything  if  it  was  a  bad  one,  he 
blushingly  asked,  "  Why  is  Mr.  Freeman  as  high  in  his  happiness  as  it  is 
possible  for  him  to  get  ? " 

"  I  know,"  said  Alex.  Badlam,  who  was  nervously  fishing  the  ice  out  of 
his  glass. 

"  Why  1 " 

"  Because  he  couldn't  get  higher." 
At  this  Captain  Kentzel  fell  under  the  table,  but  the  rest  of  the  party 
didn't  tumble. 

General  Barnes  looked  up  and  said,  "  But  he's  got  Hyer  already." 

"  That's  what  he  said,"  explained  Mr.  Pixley,  absently  filling  his  water 
goblet  with  champagne.  "Alex,  said  he  couldn't  get  any  more  Hyer,"  and 
the  great  journalist  winked  at  Charley  Crocker,  who  waB  himself  winking  at 
one  of  the  plantation  females  at  the  other  end  of  the  table,  and  consequently 
did  not  see  Pixley's  wink. 

"  Why,  mon,  dinna  ye  ken,"  suddenly  exclaimed  Peter  Robertson  of  the 
Chronicle,  "  the  gude  Freeman  can  gang  na  higher,  because  he  has  all  the 
Hyer  he  can  have  already,  mon." 

This  lucid  and  masterful  explanation  woke  up  Rube  Lloyd,  who  re- 
marked, "  If  it  please  your  Honor,  I  understand  counsel  on  the  other  side 
to  set  up  the  proposition  that  the  prisoner — I  mean  the  bridegroom — can't 
get  no  higher " 

"  No  more  higher,"  chipped  in  Crocker. 

"  Well,  can't  get  no  more  higher." 

"  Dot's  shust  der  case,"  assented  Chairman  Grimm. 

"  Then  I  object,"  continued  Mr.  Lloyd.  "It  is  easy  to  see  that  Mr. 
Freeman  can  get  more  Hyer  by  marrying  the  other  sister. " 

A  deep  arid  dreadful  silence  fell  over  the  assembled  gents,  until  sud- 
denly Alex.  Badlam  moved  to  adjourn,  and  the  motion  tearfully  pre- 
vailed. 


LITTLE  MR,   SPRECHER, 


The  Rev.  S.  P.  Sprecher,  a  little  local  preacher,  has  done  something 
which  he  called  "a  reply  to  Henry  Ward  Beecher's  lecture  on  Evolution." 
Little  Mr.  Sprecher  is  amusing.  With  nervously  agitated  eyebrows  he  ex- 
citedly asks  :  "If  man  descended  from  the  ape,  where  is  the  missing  link ? " 
The  poor  device  of  the  fleeing  Dr.  Chalfant  to  conceal  his  own  identity  was 
no  more  clumsy  than  this.  The  congregation  eyed  the  little  man  in  the 
pulpit,  and  smiled  meaningly.  And  then  the  little  Rev.  Sprecher  asked 
that  God  would  forgive  Mr.  Beecher  for  his  blasphemy  in  speaking  of  the 
ceremony  of  baptism.  This,  certainly,  was  uncalled  for,  for  therein  Mr. 
Beecher  simply  preached  the  doctrines  of  cleanliness.  He  said  that  if  the 
churches  really  wanted  to  amuse  themselves  with  baptism,  by  all  means  let 
them  do  it,  and  make  the  manner  of  doing  it  total  submersion,  and  let  them 
do  it  often — the  oftener  the  better.  It  amused  the  baptizer  and  cleaned 
the  baptized.  Mr.  Sprecher  was  unkind  in  pretending  to  discover  any  blas- 
phemy in  this. 

OLD  JOHN  ROBINSON 
Is  turning  the  people  away  by  thousands.  But  there  is  no  danger  of  that 
being  done  in  San  Francisco  next  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday,  Sept.  I7th,  18th,  19th,  20th,  21st  and  22d,  because 
John  Robinson  puts  up  tents  big  enough,  on  the  corner  of  Seventh  and 
Mission,  to  comfortably  seat  30,000  people  at  every  exhibition.  Ladies, 
don't  forget  that  matinees  will  be  given  every  day  during  the  entire  week. 
Two  grand  shows  each  day,  afternoons  and  nights.  Doors  open  at  1  and  7 
p.  M.,  corner  Seventh  and  Mission. 


A  daze  work — staring  at  the  sun. 


THE    WASP. 


TO   HiS  DIVINITY, 


By  a  Very  YouEg  Man. 


Why  have  you  come,  thus  to  disturb  my  life, 
With  wonderful  attire  all  in  the  fashion  ? 

Since  you  are  Frank  B.  Stanley's  wedded  wife, 
Why  stir  in  me  the  dormant  depths  of  passion  '.' 

That  stipple  form,  from  Langtry  bang  to  sole, 
That  air  superb  that  bears  the  stamp  of  rank, 

Belong,  a  legal,  enviable  whole, 
To  lazy,  unappreeiative  Frank. 

I  go  to  call— they  tell  me  you  are  "out," 
Although  I  see  you  standing  by  the  baluster. 

I  sadly  turn  and  rove  the  streets  about, 
From  Gough  to  Beale— my  home  is  on  McAllister. 

I  watch  your  carriage  drive  from  shop  to  shop, 

I  see  with  packages  it  daily  tills  ; 
Within  my  bitter  cup  'tis  balm's  one  drop 

That  Frank's  the  man  who  has  to  pay  your  bills. 


San  Francisco,  September,  1888, 


Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


VII. 


Friday,  September  7th. 
I  want  Minnie  Conway  ;  I  want  her  for  mine.  I  want  to  put  her  in  a 
pen  with  Ada  Rehan.  Photographs  won't  do.  When  I  am  bored — so  bored 
that  neither  a  cold  bath  nor  a  hug  from  Frank  nor  the  Third  Ballade  have 
power  to  soothe,  if  soothe  it  be,  or  brace,  if  brace  be  the  desired  effect — I 
would  fain  hie  me  to  the  pen  I  speak  of,  and,  reclined  at  length  on  a  divan 
before  the  golden  bars,  I  would  agitate  a  silver  tintinabulum  and  would  say 
to  the  trembling  Malay  who  would  appear,  "  Baderoon,  go  summon  The'rese, 
Pe'roline  and  Monsieur  Jean,  and  order  them  to — a — groom,  as  it  were, 
Minnie  Conway.  I  wish  to  see  her  smile. "  Anon,  behind  the  bars  would  be 
pushed  a  huge  fauteuil,  and  next,  from  the  hands  of  the  two  maids  and  the 
coiffeur,  Minnie  herself  would  advance,  radiant  with  health,  blooming  as 
Hebe,  sweeping  after  her  the  voluminous  train  that  becomes  her.  She  would 
occupy  the  armchair  with  the  mingling  of  dignity  and  luxury  which  is  part 
of  her  attraction.  A  man — any  man — one  hired  for  the  purpose,  would  pose 
beside  her,  at  the  left  and  a  little  back,  and  she,  with  her  head  lying  on  the 
back  of  the  chair,  would  turn  her  face  toward  him  and  slowly,  very  slowly, 
smile  at  him.  The  strong,  red  beauty  of  her  mouth,  and  the  strong,  even 
whiteness  of  her  magnificent  teeth,  produce  a  suave  calmness  in  me  quite  in- 
describable. She  is  just  that  perfect  specimen  of  luxuriant  and  vigorous 
womanhood  that  a  pound  more  makes  coarse  and  a  pound  less  makes  com- 
monplace. The  sinewy  Ada  shall  dance  the  Highland  schottische  with 
Perugini,  in  a  cage  whose  ceiling  and  three  walls  shall  be  mirrors,  for  the  in- 
finite reduplication  of  my  delight.     Frank  says  the  pen  will  be  raided. 

Saturday,  8th. 

Tilly  Tort  has  the  most  bewitching  stammer.  I  think  she  exaggerates 
it  a  little  to  make  certain  effects  ;  she  certainly  made  a  success  to-day.  We 
remarked  that  Vertvert  was  more  uproarious  in  society  that  most  men 
thought  consistent  with  their  dignity,  but  on  the  other  hand,  his  inexhaust- 
ible animal  spirits  made  him  a  perfect  boon  everywhere.  "Yes,  indeed," 
said  Tilly,  thoughtfully,   "a  perfect  b-boon." 

Sunday,  9th. 

I  was  torn  with  conflicting  emotions  this  morning.  I  had  an  invitation 
to  breakfast  with  a  woman  I  adore,  but  the  call  of  duty  was  to  church.  I 
consulted  the  worldling.  "  Go  to  the  breakfast,"  was  the  firm  council,  "  the 
church  is  eternal  and  will  prevail,  with  or  without  your  co-operation,  while 
the  breakfast  is  of  this  world  and  therefore  evanescent,  and  furthermore, 
will  not  be  the  same  breakfast  without  you  that  it  will  be  with  you.  Go  in 
peace."     I  went  to  the  breakfast  infinitely  calmed. 

Monday,  10th. 

Don  Fulgencio's  conscientious  attempts  to  say  just  what  will  please  his 
rather  earnest  wife  have  always  amused  me  past  measure,  but  to-day's  effort 
was  the  best  of  many.  He  called  for  her  here  and  observed  jocularly,  "  I 
perceive  that  Xarifa,  the  maid,  has  blackened  the  little  stove  in  my  room. 
Quite  the  cheese  !  "  This  last  is  the  Don's  acme  of  commendation,  flippant 
as  it  sounds.  "  She  has  only  done  her  duty,"  said  his  wife,  severely. 
"  Quite  the  dutiful  cheese,"  added  the  Don,  with  instant  cheerfulness. 

Tuesday,  11th. 
This  evening  the  Viking  came,  and  a  wofully  seedy  Bersker  he  was —  - 
flushed  of  face  and  with  pain-contracted  brow.  He  explained  his  sad  case. 
He  had  spent  the  day  in  the  country,  in  the  sun,  purposely  eschewing  all 
shade,  that  he  might  feel  quite  sun- saturated.  A  headache  was  the  natural 
sequel.  He  returned  home  to  plunge  into  a  boiling  bath,  that  being  his 
genius-inspired  plan  for  a  cure  for  the  headache.  Being  nearly  blinded  with 
pain,  he  next  proceeded  to  take  a  hot  shower  bath  on  his  head.  By  the  time 
he  reached  my  humble  abode  he  was  nearly  in  articulo.  I  had  nothing 
better  to  suggest  than  that  he  should  go  home,  bolt  the  door,  put  his  feet  in 
ice  water  and  blow  out  the  gas,  and  by  morning  he  would  feel  no  pain. 

Wednesdarj,  12th. 
By  a  coincidence  we  all1  appeared  in  rigid  little  linen  collars  this  morn- 
ing. "That  sort  of  collar  is  becoming  to  you,  Jael,"  said  the  worldling,  and 
"  how  pretty  you  look  in  a  stand-up  collar,  Marcia,"  said  I,  later.  Frank 
was  convulsed  at  this  interchange  of  civilities,  and  declared  that  if  a  clean 
collar  made  such  a  sensation  in  the  family  he  would  certainly  try  the  effect 
of  putting  on  one  himself.  His  friend  Nimrod  appeared  in  the  afternoon 
with   thrilling  tales  of  pinking  squirrels'  ears  as  the  little  beasts  scurried 


merrily  through  the  stubble.  All  the  ladies  said,  "Oh,  how  cruel!  why 
not  kill  them  outright,"  "  Anybody  can  kill  outright,"  said  Nimrod, 
lightly  ;  "  and  after  all,  it  is  for  my  own  amusement,  and  not  the  squirrels', 
that  1  shoot."  Apropos  of  that  and  of  everything  else  in  the  world  is  that 
witty,  bitter  legend  told  by  Phil  Robinson  in  hiB  "Sinners  and  Saints." 
Once  Allah  sat  in  conversation  with  a  man.  By  came  a  cockroach  and  the 
Deity  stamped  on  it.  "  What  did  you  do  that  for  ?  "  asked  the  man.  "  Be- 
cause I  am  God  Almighty,"  was  the  reply. 

Thursday,  13th. 
I  have  spent  to-day  with  the  Hopes.  Worthy  of  their  name— the  most 
hilarious  family.  Poorer  than  poverty— merry  as  Greeks.  One  enchant- 
ing little  de'uoument  was  made  clear  to  me  just  as  I  came  away.  When  we 
arose  from  the  lunch  table,  I  regret  to  state,  the  young  damsels  were  in 
wrappers;  a  visitor  was  announced,  and  Louisa,  who  is  rather  the  society 
sister,  rushed  wildly  upstairs,  changed  the  wrapper  for  a  faultlessly-fitting 
gown  and  descended,  perfectly  beautiful,  taking  me  with  her  to  receive  Mrs. 
Troisplumes.  In  time  the  woman  departed.  Another  woman,  that  I  didn't 
know,  also  came  and  went,  and  finally  a  youth,  fairer  than  Adonis  and 
Narcissus,  in  attire  faultless  aB  a  Philadelphian,  dawned  upon  the  threshold. 
It  appeared  from  all  indications  that  this  glittering  being  was  more  the 
friend  of  Clara  absent  than  of  Louisa  present.  These  little  things  arrange 
themselves.  Therefore  Louisa,  good  sister,  instead  of  trying  treacherously 
to  undermine  Clara's  influence,  summoned  the  servant  and  sent  for  her  sis- 
ter. In  due  time  the  maid  returned  with  a  card.  An  imperceptible  smile 
curled  Louisa's  lips  as  she  read,  but  at  once,  with  much  composure,  she  made 
her  sister's  excuses — a  headache  or  the  dressmaker — and  in  due  time  the 
youth  departed.  Then  Louisa  handed  me  Clara's  card,  on  which  were  in- 
scribed theBe  fateful  syllables  :  "  How  can  I  come  down  when  you've  got  on 
my  shoes  ?  "  Jael  Dence. 

CHET  ARTHUR'S  PRIZE  TROUT, 


The  telegrams  sent  to  the  papers  during  the  President's  Yellowstone 
trip  have  been  mainly  made  up  of  accounts  of  His  Excellency's  fishing  ex- 
ploits. We  have  kept  an  accurate  reckoning  of  the  statistics  thus  furnished, 
and  according  to  these  Arthur  captured  to  his  own  hook  exactly  seventeen 
tons  of  prime  trout  in  nine  days  and  a  quarter.  It  is  a  suspicious  circum- 
stance that  he  never  once  failed  to  make  the  "biggest  catch  of*  the  party," 
and  there  are  those  who  hint  that  his  attendant  courtiers  slyly  shovelled 
their  fish  into  their  master's  basket,  lest  his  Mightiness  should  discharge  the 
lot  of  them.  In  this  connection  a  little  bird  who  accompanied  the  party 
tells  a  queer  story.  One  day,  says  the  little  bird,  the  party  had  no  sport  at 
all.  For  hours  not  a  single  fish  would  bite,  although  they  tried  every  sort 
of  fly  in  their  books.  At  last,  after  they  had  given  up  flies  and  taken  to 
worm-bait,  Sheridan  caught  a  nice  trout.  This  cheered  the  party,  who 
were  now  sitting  all  close  together,  but  when  another  hour  had  gone  by 
without  a  single  bite  the  President  began  to  look  as  if  he  thought  the  cabinet 
ought  to  be  changed  and  the  army  reorganized.  Then  General  Sheridan 
then  looked  at  his  fellow-courtiers  and  planned  a  campaign.  Arthur  was 
fishing  with  two  rods,  one  projecting  over  the  water  on  a  "crotch,"  while  he 
held  the  other  in  his  own  Most  Excellent  Presidential  hands.  When  he 
jerked  up  a  snag  with  the  latter  rod  a  "mere  common  soldier"  in  attend- 
ance reverentially  handed  him  the  former  rod,  and  piously  placed  the  other 
on  the  "crotch."  Now,  Sheridan's  single  trout  was  still  alive  and  kicking, 
having  been  placed  under  water  in  a  basket,  and,  acting  under  his  instruc- 
tions, the  "common  soldier"  carefully  hooked  this  to  the  line  of  the 
"  crotch  "  rod  and  presently  called  the  frowning  President's  attention  to  the 
fact  that  there  was  a  bite.  Dropping  his  own  rod,  His  Excellency  of  course 
honored  the  speckled  beauty  by  catching  it.  As  soon  as  the  "common 
soldier"  got  the  fish  into  his  clutches  he  put  it  on  the  "crotch"  line  again, 
and  again  it  was  captured  by  the  illustrious  fisherman.  This  went  on  till 
Arthur  had  caught  about  70  pounds  of  trout,  which  fact  was  duly  tele- 
graphed all  over  the  United  States.  But  what  delighted  him  still  more 
than  this  was  the  fact  that  none  of  his  comrades  had  caught  a  single  fish. 


THE  LAST   MAN    ABOARD, 


"  He  only  wanted  one  man  to  fill  up,  but  that  one  man  he  wanted  badly. 
So  he  took  two  hands  along  with  him  and  went  ashore  night  afore  she  were 
to  sail,  and  swore  he'd  get  his  man  somehow.  'Dead  or  alive,  I'll  get  him 
aboard  by  midnight,  sure  as  my  name's  Long  Jim,'  was  his  words,  and  off 
he  went. 

"  It  were  nigh  on  to  midnight,  hows'ever,  afore  he  returned,  but  when  he 
did  come  the  men  see  he'd  kep'  his  word,  for  behind  him  walked  the  two 
men  carrying  a  chap  between  'em  on  a  plank.  An'  mortal  drunk  that  chap 
looked  as  he  was  brought  on  board  ;  never  stirring  a  finger  whatever  hap- 
pened, and  with  good  reason,  as  it  arterward  turned  out.  Hows'ever,  he 
was  stowed  away  in  a  bunk,  with  his  face  to  the  side,  and  then  the  master 
went  and  told  the  captain  that  it  was  all  right.  '  The  last  man  may  be  a 
bit  drunk,  but  he'll  be  all  right  before  morning,'  he  says ;  and  so  at  daybreak 
they  put  out. 

"  An  hour  or  so  afterward  one  of  the  mates  sent  a  man  down  to  see  if 
this  chap  was  awake,  but  he  came  up  and  said  he  hadn't  moved  and  he  didn't 
take  no  notice  when  he  shook  him,  so  he'd  let  him  be.  Well,  no  more  notice 
was  taken  of  him  till  noon,  and  then  another  chap  was  sent  and  told  to  get 
him  up  anyway.  A  minute  or  two  arterward  he  came  tumbling  up  on  deck 
as  white  as  a  sheet  (he  hadn't  been  long  at  sea),  and,  '  Great  God  !'  he  cried 
out,   'he's  dead.' 

"  And  dead  he  was.  And  dead  he  had  been  for  some  time — since  afore 
he  were  brought  on  board  anyway.  Neither  Jim  nor  either  of  the  chaps  as 
went  with  him  would  ever  say  where  they  got  him  from,  an'  they  didn't 
dare  to  make  a  fuss  'cos  they  had  no  right  to  bring  men  aboard  drunk.  No 
one  ever  knew  how  that  man  got  killed  or  where  he  came  from  or  who  he 
was  ;  but  Jim  Goss  was  probably  the  only  master  as  ever  tried  to  man  a  ship 
with  corpses,  and  if  any  man  wanted  his  head  broken  he  had  only  got  to  go 
up  to  Jim  and  say,  '  Dead  or  alive  I'll  bring  him  aboard  before  midnight. '  " 
—N.   Y.   Tribune. 
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THE    WASP. 


SOMNIUM   GATHERUM, 


An  O'er  True  Sleeping  Car  Tale, 


I  am  not  a  self-reliant  woman.  In  fact  I  am  rather  timid  and  retiring, 
from  which  it  may  be  imagined  that  the  following  circumstance,  painful  and 
embarrassing  as  it  would  have  been  to  anyone,  was  doubly  distressing  to  me. 
It  was  in  a  sleeping-car,  about  which  I  had  read  so  many  extravagant  and, 
as  I  formerly  imagined,  impossible  episodes.  On  the  night  in  question  I 
had  retired  to  my  berth,  as  indeed  had  all  the  other  occupants  of  our  car, 
and  the  subdued  whispering,  mingled  with  an  occasional  giggle  from  neigh- 
boring curtains,  had  gradually  subsided  until  silence  reigned,  except  for  the 
monotonous  rumbling  of  the  wheels  and  the  interjectional  snoring  of  a  bald- 
headed  passenger,  whose  berth  was  about  the  center  of  our  cosmopolitan 
dormitory.  Before  going  to  sleep  I  began  to  realize  that  I  was  thirsty,  and 
determined  to  procure  a  glass  of  water  from  the  cooler,  which  was  unfortu- 
nately at  the  opposite  end  of  the  now  dark  and  silent  sleeper.  So,  throw- 
ing a  shawl  around  me,  I  marched  up  the  aisle  toward  the  water  jar,  reached 
it  in  safety,  and  after  quenching  my  thirst,  started  on  the  return  trip.  Now 
I  suppose  you  all  expect  to  hear  how  I  got  into  the  wrong  berth,  and  found 
it  occupied  by  an  objectionable  person  of  the  masculine  persuasion,  or  else 
that  I  collided  with  some  other  thirsty  mortal  in  the  corridor,  woke  up  the 
babies  with  timorous  shrieks  and  performed  other  orthodox  humorous  evolu- 
tions, according  to  the  rule  of  sleeping-car  anecdotes.  Nothing  of  the  sort ; 
worse.  Loosening  my  grasp  on  the  shawl,  it  accidentally  slipped  from  my 
shoulders  just  as  I  passed  the  section  occupied  by  the  snoring  passenger,  who 
emphasized  its  face  by  a  prodigious  snort.  Somewhat  startled  by  this,  I 
stooped  and  hurriedly  picked  up  the  shawl,  which  seemed  to  be  considerably 
heavier  than  before  and  much  more  cumbersome.  Making  an  attempt  to  re- 
place it  on  my  shoulders,  something  fell  on  the  floor  with  a  thump  very  much 
as  if  it  were  a  pocket-knife,  and  then,  to  my  horror  and  amazement,  I  found 
that  in  rescuing  my  shawl  I  had  laid  hold  of  the  stout  gentleman's  panta- 
loons and  was  engaged  in  a  futile  eftbrt  to  wrap  them  gracefully  around  me. 
Had  it  not  been  for  that  fatal  pocket-knife  I  might  have  escaped,  but  the 
clatter  it  made  in  falling  awoke  its  owner,  who  opened  the  curtains  and 
gruffly  inquired  :  "  Who's  there  ?  "  Impulsively,  and  without  stopping  to 
think  of  the  dreadfully  suspicious  appearance  of  the  affair,  I  said  desper- 
ately, "  Here's  your  pants  !  "  To  detect  a  strange  female  strivirg  first  to 
tie  your  pants  around  her  neck  and  then  magnanimously  offering  them  to 
you  in  the  dead  of  night,  when  you  don't  want  them,  is  rather  startling,  it 
must  be  confessed,  and  the  stout  passenger  growled,  "I'm  much  obliged 
to  you,  madam,  for  your  kindness  in  returning  them  ;  they  didn't  fit,  I  sup- 
pose ! "  I  was  ready  to  sink  with  shame  and  mortification,  when  things 
took  a  more  serious  and  utterly  horrible  turn,  for  after  ransacking  the 
pockets  of  the  garment  in  question,  the  stout  gentleman  declared  he  missed 
a  five  dollar  piece,  and  shouted  to  the  sleepy  porter,  ' '  Bring  a  light ;  there's 
a  thief  in  the  car  !  "  His  demand  being  complied  with,  revealed  a  half 
hysterical  woman,  very  much  en  deshabille,  her  teeth  chattering  with  fear 
and  indignation — a  cynosure  for  every  inquisitive  eye  in  the  car,  as  each 
and  every  passenger  thrust  his  or  her  head  out  of  the  curtains  and  glared  at 
the  culprit.  Said  a  voice  :  "  I  have  always  heard  that  women  liked  to  wear 
the  breeches,  but  supposed  they  were  contented  with  their  husband's  gen- 
erally ! "  Another  voice  :  "  This  is  a  shining  example  to  wives  who  go 
through  their  husband's  pockets  at  night."  In  vain  I  protested  my  inno- 
cence, and  threatened  dire  revenge  on  the  stout  passenger  for  his  insulting 
suspicion.  The  circumstantial  evidence  was  too  strong,  and  haj  not  my  ir- 
rascible  fellow-passenger  discovered  the  missing  gold  puce  in  his  vest  pocket 
(upon  which  he  promptly  and  profusely  apologized),  I  shudder  to  think  of 
the  consequences.  As  it  is,  my  friends  here  at  the  Palace  are  making  my 
life  a  burden  with  stupid  remarks  about  pants,  and  I  am  determined  never 
again  to  make  sleeping-car  pilgrimages  after  dark  or  to  trust  stout  gentle- 
men who  make  a  practice  of  hanging  up  their  abominable  garments  on  the 
floor.  The  Woman  in  the  Case. 

Palace  Hotel,  September,  1SSS. 


A  FATHER  HUBBARD. 


The  other  day,  when  old  Major  Solman  announced  his  readiness  to  pro- 
ceed in  the  direction  of  the  church,  his  wife  appeared  wearing  a  mother 
Hubbard  dress.     The  old  man  regarded  her  for  a  few  moments  and  asked  : 

"  Mary,  what  sort  of  a  coat  do  you  call  that  ? " 

"  It's  a  mother  Hubbard,  Jeems." 

"  Air  you  goin'  to  wear  it  to  church?" 

"  Why,  certainly,  Jeems.     The  mother  Hubbard  is  all  the  fashion  now." 

"  Well,  I'm  glad  to  know  it,  the  old  man  replied.  "  Just  wait  until  I  get 
ready  and  we'll  go." 

The  old  man  went  out  into  the  kitchen,  took  a  couple  of  meal  sacks, 
cut  the  bottoms  out,  sewed  the  tops  together,  and  put  them  on  in  imitation 
of  pantaloons.  When  he  returned  his  wife  uttered  a  loud  cry  of  astonish- 
ment, and  exclaimed : 

' '  Great  goodness,  Jeems,  what's  that  ? " 

"  Father  Hubbard,"  the  old  man  replied. 

"  You're  not  goin'  to  wear  them  sacks,  are  you  1 " 

"  I've  got  to  be  fashionable  to  keep  up  with  you.  I've  got  as  much  ricdit 
to  wear  these  meal  bags  as  you  have  to  go  in  that  bran  sack. " 

"  I'll  take  it  off." 

"  A11  "ght  J  off  goes  the  father  Hubbard,"  and  turning  away,  he  added  to 
himself :  'Only  one  way  to  beat  a  woman,  and  that  is  by  agreein'  with  her. 
M  it  hadn  t  been  for  the  daddy  Hubbard  I'd  a  been  in  a  mighty  bad  fix  "— 
Arkansaw  Traveler. 

STAGE  VERNACULAR, 


T0(put  a  play  on  is  to  "  mount  it. "  To  mount  it  cheaply  is  to  "  fake  " 
it.  A  full  set  is  a  scene  occupying  all  the  stage.  A  "  carpenter's  scene  " 
is  set  m  the  first  grooves  to  fill  time  while  other  scenes  are  being  set.  To 
' '  strike  "  is  to  move  a  scene  from  the  stage.   A  stage  hand  is  a  "  grip. "   This 


wheel  covered  with  foil  working  behind  slats  in  the  scene  is  a  "ripple 
barrel ;  "  it  gives  the  effect  of  moonlight  on  the  water.  These  wings  cut  in 
fancy  shapes  on  the  edge  are  "profiled."  This  mass  of  gas  burners  is  a 
"bunch  light ;  "  it  can  be  moved  to  any  part  of  the  stage.  The  curtain  is 
called  the  "  rag,"  and  the  handsome  one  used  between  the  acts  is  the  "act 
drop."  My  instructions  from  the  author  are  called  a  "scene  plot,"  and 
where  I  store  my  scenes  is  a  "  dock." 

I  suppose  I  can't  call  to  mind  now  half  the  things  that  even  we  carpen- 
ters have  special  names  for.  If  you  were  to  go  through  all  the  different 
branches  of  the  profession  you'd  get  words  enough  to  start  a  new  language. 
— Sim. 

HER  SUMMER  TRIP, 


"  Look  here,  Uncle  Rube,"  said  the  postmaster  the  other  day,  as  he  heard 
the  old  man  inquiring  if  there  was  any  letters  for  him,  "if  you  will  come 
up  to  my  house  there's  a  little  work  I  want  done." 

"  I  tank  you,  sah,"  said  the  old  man,  gravely,  "but  just  now  my  hands 
am  full  and  dey  will  be  till  de  old  woman  gets  ober  her  trip." 

"  Has  your  wife  been  taking  a  trip  ? "  asked  the  postmaster. 

"  Yes,  sah,  she  hab  ;  by  de  rabbit  transit  line,  too  ;  and  it  done  use  her 
up  foh  de  summah,  her  trip  did." 

"  Why,  where  did  she  go  ? " 

"  She  tripped  down  de  cellah  stairs,  sah,  an'  I  reckon  it's  about  all  de  trip 
she  want's  dis  yeah.  It  spiled  her  complexun  and  her  tempah  an'  cost  as 
much  as  a  trip  to  de  sea  sho',  kase  I  hez  to  neglect  bizness  and  take  keer  of 
her. — Free  Press. 

THEY   WAS, 

The  following  conversation  overheard  in  the  market  by  a  reporter  »e- 
cently  was  absolutely  all  there  was  of  it.     IOs'given  verbatim. 
"  Good  morning,  Mrs.  O'Plynn. " 
"  Good  morning,  Mrs.  McGaragle." 
"  What  is  the  news,  Mrs.  O'Flynn  ? " 
"  They  was  a  fire  last  night." 
"Was  they?" 
"  They  was." 

"  Was  the  engynes  there?  " 
"They  was." 
"Was  they?" 
"  They  was." — Boston  Globe. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Woman  who  has  been  looking  over  blankets  in  a  store  :  "  Well,  I  didn  t 
mean  to  buy.  Am  just' looking  for  a  friend."  Clerk,  politely:  "Don't 
think  you'll  find  your  friend  among  the  blankets.  We've  looked  'em  all 
through." 


It  is  said  that  the  art  students  of  Paris  like  three  meals  a  day. 

De  edycation  ob  a  man  is  his  silver,  but  his  common  sense  is  his  gold. 


The  Gliicago  Press  states  that  a  man  in  Virginia  dropped  dead  just  as  he 
was  raising  his  hand  to  swear  that  his  tax  valuation  was  correct.  If  the 
disease  should  be  epidemic,  we  fear  that  the  obituary  columns  of  the  news- 
papers would  soon  become  uncomfortably  crowded. 


A  city  clerk  has  just  proved  that  Paris  green  on  certain  kinds  of  pie  is 
entirely  harmless.     It  is  the  pie  which  is  generally  fatal. 

Breaks  his  word — The  tongue-tied  chap. 


The  Post  Office  Department  recently  sent  a  notice" to  a. woman  in  Ohio 
informing  her  that  a  letter  addressed  to  her  was  held  on  account  of  insuffi- 
cient postage.  She  didn't  let  her  curiosity  get  the  better  of  her  and  send 
the  required  stamp  for  it.  But,  instead,  she  sent  a  note,  and  this  is  what 
it  said  :  "  When  pumpkins  are  ripe  I  will  send  you  one  that  has  more  brains 
than  ever  had  the  man  who  made  this  ruling  on  postage. " 


The  heated  term — "  Hot  as  blazes.' 


"  Paddle  your  own  canoe," 
They  told  me  long  ago  ; 
In  mine  there's  room  for  two- 
Will  you  a-boating  go  ? 


Slight  of  hand — A  maiden's  refusal. 


Can  the  policeman  who  chases  and  catches  a  Chinese  criminal  be  said  to 
be  the  Asiatic  collarer  ? 


Tears  ain't  a  sho'  sign  ob  a  tender  heart,  fur  anger  sometimes  draws  de 
tears  from  a  man  when  sorrow  would  fail. 


An  exchange  says  :  "  Among  the  attractive  features  of  Newport  society 
is  the  gentleman  who  is  expert  as  a  mind-reader. "  Judging  from  the  usual 
run  of  society  at  Newport  it  would  hardly  be  supposed  that  enough  mental 
material  could  be  found  there  to  set  up  a  mind-reader  in  even  the  smallest 
retail  business. 


A  little  girl  at  Palmer,  Mass. ,  who  had  been  naughty  and  was  punished 
by  her  mother,  made  the  following  prayer  when  she  went  to  bed  at  night : 
"  Oh,  God,  please  make  me  good ;  not  real  good,  but  just  good  enough  so  I 
wont  have  to  be  whipped. " 


Out  on  a  fly — Trout. 


THE    WASP. 
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A   SUMMER'S   ROMANCE, 


HE   WRITES  : 

What  would  I  give  to  be  with  you,  my  love? 
Kingdoms  and  palaces  many,  my  dove  ! 
Silver  and  gold  would  I  give  without  end 
If  even  one  hour  with  thee  I  could  spend. 

she  writes  : 
Take  the  first  train  and  come  up  to  the  springs,' 
Then  you  can  see  me  without  all  these  things  ; 
As  far  as  I  know,  there's  naught  in  the  way — 
The  board  here  is  fair  at  four  dollars  a  day. 

he  thinks  : 
I'd  fly  on  the  wings  of  the  morn— if  I  could  ; 
But  the  wings  of  the  morn  will  do  me  no  good  ; 
'  Four  dollars  a  day  !  "  did  you  say,  my  adored? 
I  just  lack  four  dollars  to  pay  a  week's  board. 


-  Yoiikcra  Statesman. 


NOTES   ON  AGRICULTURE. 


In  about  a  month  from  now  the  scalping  season  for  coyotes  will  be  at  its 
beat,  and  a  great  deal  of  labor  will  be  required  on  the  breeding  ranches  of 
the  mountain  counties.  Expert  scalpers  command  good  wages,  and,  as  a 
rule,  are  sober  and  industrious  men.  On  some  of  the  coyote  ranges  in  the 
southern  part  of  the  state  there  has  been  a  fierce  renewal  of  the  old  ani- 
mosity between  the  herders  and  the  settlers,  the  cause  being  the  immemorial 
one — the  consumption  of  poultry  by  the  bands  of  coyotes.  A  strip  of 
chicken  country  in  Fresno,  thirty  miles  long  by  seven  wide,  was  entirely  de- 
vastated by  the  bands  of  Messrs.  Davis  &  Schell,  despite  the  killing  of  five 
herders  and.  the  granting  of  an  injunction  by  the  county  judge — who  was 
afterwards  unfortunately  eaten  by  coyotes.  Notwithstanding  these  instances 
of  "  friction,"  the  law  granting  bounties  for  the  scalps  of  coyotes  may  be 
said  to  be  working  fairly  well,  and  it  is  believed  that  the  acreage  of  coyote 
ranches  will  be  almost  doubled  next  year  by  the  reclamation  of  great  tracts 
along  the  upper  San  Joaquin,  now  devoted  to  the  growth  of  wheat.  The 
greatest  obstacle  to  coyote  culture  is  the  domestic  hog,  who  devours  the 
young  before  the  scalp  is  fully  developed. 

As  is  usual  before  the  winter  rains,  the  springs  are  increasing  their  flow 
everywhere,  and  there  is  abundant  water  for  drinking  and  irrigation ;  but 
the  cost  of  filtering  (entailed  by  the  wallowing  habit  of  the  domestic  hog)  is 
bo  great  that  beer  for  drinking  and  milk  for  irrigation  are  still  largely  in  use. 
A  granger  in  Solano,  upon  whose  ranch  is  one  of  the  most  populous  wallows 
west  of  the  Rocky  mountains,  incautiously  permitted  an  unconsidered 
stream  of  pig-slickens  to  wander  into  his  potato  patch,  and  lost  his  entire 
crop  ;  for  the  skins  of  the  tubers  were  covered  with  bristles,  and  when 
dropped  into  hot  water  they  would  squeal. 

Wheat  growing  was  unprofitable  along  the  lower  Yuba  this  season,  ow- 
ing to  the  ravages  of  the  domestic  hog.  The  hogs  would  get  in  among  the 
standing  grain  and  camp  there,  deaf  to  all  persuasion,  and  moved  by  no  ap- 
peal but  that  of  the  six-horse  combined  reaper  and  sausage  machine.  This 
triumph  of  inventive  genius  allays  them  like  an  epidemic. 

The  agricultural  editor  of  the  Bulletin  appears  to  have  fallen  into  a 
grave  error — one  which  in  so  great  an  authority  may  prove  the  cause  of 
wide-spread  mischief.  During  the  summer  many  admirably  written  articles 
on  the  pumpkin  have  appeared  in  his  department,  but  all  have  proved  more 
or  less  unintelligible.  They  seemed  related  in  some  way  to  artificial  irriga- 
tion and  the  water-supply  of  farms,  but  beyond  this  it  was  impossible  to  go 
in  their  interpretation,  The  trouble  is  now  seen  to  have  been  caused  by 
the  agricultural  editor's  error  in  supposing  a  pumpkin  to  be  a  small  pump. 
He  has  authorized  ub  to  explain  that  he  was  misled  by  analogy  :  knowing 
that  "lambkin"  meant  a  Bmall  lamb,  he  naturally  inferred  the  rest.  The 
error  iB  a  curious  one,  and  could  hardly  have  arisen  had  our  esteemed  con- 
temporary ever  been  in  the  country— where  the  word  is  universally  pro- 
nounced "pungkin."  The  incident  has  value  as  showing  the  danger  of  an 
agricultural  editor  getting  his  wisdom  from  the  books  instead  of  taking  it  in 
at  the  ear,  in  the  manner  for  which  nature  has  made  so  ample  provision.  It 
seems,  necessary,  however,  that  most  of  the  agricultural  writing  be  done  in 
the  city,  far  from  the  madding  hog.  In  country  placeB,  this  creature,  by 
scratching  himself  against  the  corner  of  the  sanctum,  agitates  the  editorial 
brain,  and  disturbs  the  even  flow  of  the  agricultural  thought. 

This  unfortunate  habit  of  the  domestic  hog  has  worked  considerable 
mischief  this  summer  to  the  interests  of  education  in  Plumas  county.  The 
hogs  came  daily  to  scratch  themselves  against  the  schoolhouse  in  the  Donkey 
Gulch  district,  and,  thinking  to  put  a  stop  to  the  objectionable  custom,  the 
teacher  anointed  the  weatherboarding  at  the  corners  with  brine,  in  order  to 
irritate  the  porcine  pelt.  It  had  that  effect,  apparently,  for  the  hogs  went 
elsewhere  to  scratch,  but  then  all  the  cows  in  the  district  appeared  upon 
the  scene  and  attacked  the  brine.  By  urging  their  tongues  across  the 
boards,  with  long,  rasping  and  resounding  licks,  they  so  worked  upon  the 
nerves  of  the  teacher  and  pupils  that  study  was  impossible,  and  the  school 
eventually  broke  up,  two-thirds  of  the  pupils  being  required  for  guard  duty 
all  the  time,  and  the  trustees  refusing  to  fence  the  premises.  The  low  state 
of  public  intelligence  in  the  rural  districts  is  largely  the  work  of  the  domes- 
tic hog. 

The  dairy  ranches  in  Marin  county  are  not  doing  very  well  this  season. 
The  feed  has  been  good  and  the  cows  in  excellent  condition,  but  it  was  ob- 
served that  they  gave  little  milk.  For  a  long  time  this  disaster  was  un- 
explained, but  at  last  a  scientist  was  had  up  from  San  Francisco,  who,  criti- 
cally examining  the  cows'  udders,  discovered  tooth-prints,  which  he  pro- 
nounced to  be  those  of  the  domestic  hog.  The  unusual  sleekness  and  ro- 
tundity of  the  Marin  county  hogs  then  for  the  first  time  attracted  attention; 
and  subsequent  vigilB  on  the  part  of  the  dairymen  showed  that  these  animals 


throughout  the  entire  county  were  addicted  to  the  midnight  sin  of  sucking 
the  cows.  Even  in  the  day  time  the  cows  would  meet  them  out  in  the 
gulches  by  appointment.  The  output  of  pork  in  Marin  county  will  be  larger 
this  fall  than  usual. 

WANTED,    A   NEW   SAUCE   FOR   SIN, 


Now  that  Mr.  Beecher  has  seen  Mr.  Ingersoll  and  gone  him  one  better 
in  his  attack  on  hell,  we  may  reasonably  suppose  that  hell  has  indeed 
been  utterly  demolished ;  even  beyond  the  possibility  of  reconstruction. 
This,  I  think,  is  unfortunate  :  not  that  there  will  be  more  sinning,  for 
heaven  and  our  consciences  know  that  we  all  sin  up  to  the  limit  of  our 
capacities,  and  always  have  done  so,  but  it  is  unfortunate  because  it  will 
remove  from  sinning  one  of  its  chief  pleasures — that  of  doing  something 
wrong.  Ninety-nine  per  cent,  of  mankind  can  never  be  made  to  believe 
that  an  act  is  wrong  for  the  commission  of  which  there  is  no  penalty.  Re- 
move the  prospect  of  going  to  hell  for  sinning,  and  the  life  of  a  sinner 
becomes  as  colorless,  joyless  and  common-place  as  the  life  of  a  Baint.  Sin, 
in  fact,  will  cease  to  exist,  except  as  a  word,  for  actions  which  have  :tno 
penalties  attached,"  as  the  lawyers  say  of  some  laws,  cannot  be  generally 
considered  as  sinful  no  matter  how  much  so  they  may  have  been  in  the  past, 
judged  by  old-fashioned  codes  of  morals.  It  is  plain,  therefore,  that  what 
we  have  long  considered  as  sinful,  and  enjoyed  accordingly,  will  Boon  come 
to  be  considered  as  sinless,  and  will  possess  as  little  flavor  as  virtue.  The 
people  certainly  have  some  rights  which  the  reformers  are  bound  to  respect, 
and  the  undisputed  right  to  hell  was  one  of  them.  There  truly  appears  but 
one  course  open  to  Beecher — as  he  has  deprived  us  of  hell  he  should  give  us 
some  new  sauce  for  sin. 

SAiNDWICH  ISLAND  LEPERS. 


The  Government  of  the  Sandwich  Island  recently  sent  from  the  branch 
leper  hospital  in  Honolulu  all  of  its  hopeless  cases  to  the  leper  settlement  on 
the  the  Island  of  Molokai.  These  were  the  cases  which  the  Government 
had  permitted  to  remain  in  Honolulu,  in  strict  seclusion,  however,  until  the 
developments  should  prove  them  to  be  hopeless  cases.  This  change  was 
done  to  more  completely  isolate  the  lepers,  and  is  the  result  of  the  more 
stringent  and  advanced  health  laws  of  the  Island  Government.  The  Chroni- 
cle, of  this  city,  learning  the  above  facts  through  the  Honolulu  papers, 
meanly,  dishonestly  and  cruelly  printed  the  statement  only  so  far  as  it  re- 
ferred to  a  large  number  of  lepers  being  sent  to  Molokai  from  Honolulu, 
carefully  refraining  from  giving  the  reason.  It  then  proceeded  to  comment 
on  so  much  of  the  fact  as  it  had  printed;  drawing  conclusions  unfavorable 
to  the  Islands,  which  it  knew  to  be  false.  This  was  just  as  fair  as  it  would 
be  for  a  New  York  paper  to  comment  on  the  startling  increase  of  crime  in 
San  Francisco,  if  the  prisoners  in  the  County  Jail  should  some  day  be  all 
transported  to  the  House  of  Correction.  The  New  York  paper  could  record 
the  fact  that  two  hundred  criminals  had  been  sent  to  the  House  of  Correc- 
tion in  this  city  in  one  day,  and  point  out,  as  its  conclusions,  how  unsafe 
life  and  property  must  be  in  such  a  crime-infested  community.  This  com- 
parison shows  just  how  fair  the  Chronicle  is  in  its  treatment  of  the  Sand- 
wich Islands. 

PHILOLOGICAL. 


In  a  letter  from  Monterey  to  the  Morning  Cull,  Mr,  George  E.  Barnes 
says  : 

Monterey  probably  derives  its  name  from  the  thick  woods  and  hilly  raDges  in  the 
vicinity  ;  the  word  has  several  definitions,  of  which  one  is  quite  unromantic  enough  : 
"A  thin  paste  rolled  into  spiral  tubes." 

Here  we  stop  and  draw  a  long  breath  of  surprise — in  English  ;  we  do 
not  breathe  Spanish,  nor  are  we  ever  surprised  in  that  language.  Is  there, 
then,  any  question  of  Monterey  being  "Monte  Rey" — the  King's  Moun- 
tain? As  above  intimated,  our  knowledge  of  Spanish  is  meagre  :  we  know 
just  enough  of  it  to  enable  us  to  go  into  an  adobe  house  when  it  rains,  if  it 
is  the  only  house  present  at  the  shower — just  enough  to  get  on  to  a  horse, 
swing  a  rope  and  chase  a  cow  all  round  a  ten-acre  field,  yelling — in  English 
— like  an  Indian.  But  we  did  suppose  we  had  a  dead  Bure  thing  on  the  de- 
rivation of  "Monterey."  And  we  are  not  going  to  give  up  without  a  strug- 
gle, for  Mr.  Barnes's  definition  of  the  word  sounds  suspiciously  like  a  snap- 
shot description  of  macaroni.  Did  the  cook  at  the  Hotel  del  Monte  give 
Mr.  Barnes  a  "  fill  "  in  a  double  sense  ? 


THE  COREAN  EMBASSY. 


To-day's  double-paged  pictures  consist  of  the  portraits  of  the  members 
of  the  Corean  Embassy,  who  have  just  passed  through  the  city  en  route  to 
Washington.  The  interest  attached  to  these  strange  and  heretofore  un- 
known people,  and  their  quaint  and  pretty  costumes,  made  them  such  ob- 
jects of  regard  while  in  this  city  that  they  were  constantly  followed  by 
crowds  of  curious  sight-seers.  Our  enterprise  in  presenting  such  excellent 
pictures  of  the  first  diplomats  ever  sent  so  far  beyond  its  border  by  the 
Corean  Government  will  be  appreciated.  The  portraits  are  after  photographs 
kindly  furnished  by  I.  W.  Taber  &  Co. 

CIRCUS   TICKETS  FOR   SALE. 


John  Robinson's  Circus  Tickets  are  for  sale  at  the  well  known  music 
store  of  Sherman  &  Clay,  corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  streets.  Whole  tickets, 
$1.00  ;  children  under  nine  years  of  age,  50  cents. 


FLIES    AND    BUGS. 
Elies,  roaches,  ants,  bed-bugs,  rats,  mice,  gophers,  chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    15c 

The  standard    restorative  —  especially  in    cases   of   nervousness — is  Samaritan 
Nervine. 

A  scientific  chemical  compound  that  gives  health  and  strength  is  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters. 


12 


THE    WASP. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS, 


A  Parisian  Romance,  as  given  by  the  Union  Square  company  at  the  California, 
is  a  serious  disappointment  to  those  of  us  who  had  been  led  by  the  New  York  papers 
to  expect  a  dramatic  treat.  Of  the  play  itself,  it  will  suffice  to  say  that  it  belongs  to 
the  ultra  French  school,  and  that  notwithstanding  the  glossing  it  has  received  from 
Cazauran's  specious  pen,  several  of  its  situations  and  a  good  deal  of  its  dialogue  are 
still  so  offensively  suggestive  that  they  bring  a  blush  to  every  modest  cheek  in  the 
audience.  It  is  useless  to  dwell  upon  that  point,  however,  when  one  recalls  such  popu- 
lar plays  as  the  tear-bedewed  Camille  and  the  much-applauded  Pink  Dominoes  ;  for,  in 
truth,  one  is  only  surprised  in  the  rare  event  of  finding  a  modern  Ffcnch  play  that  is 
free  from  dubious  inuendoes,  indecent  situations,  false  sympathy  and  mock  morality. 
It  is  not  in  the  drama,  therefore,  but  in  the  action  that  we  find  our  disappointment, 
and  it  springs  mainly  from  the  unsatisfactory  performance  of  that  very  player  in  the 
troupe  who  has  everywhere  else  been  the  most  lauded.  Of  the  others  in  the  cast  very 
little  need  be  said,  for  they  are  fitted  about  as  well  with  their  parts  in  A  Parisian 
Romance  as  in  most  of  the  otner  plays  which  they  have  presented  here.  Mr.  Parselle, 
as  usual,  gives  a  pleasant  sketch  of  an  elderly  gentleman,  Mr.  Whiting  is  an  accept- 
able gentlemanly  hero,  Mrs.  Phillips  is  not  quite  at  her  best  in  the  part  of  a  sympa- 
thetic old  lady,  and  Maud  Harrison  is  decidedly  realistic  in  the  supposed-to-be-virtu- 
ous, but  evidently  naughty,  premier  danscuse.  Miss  Conway  does  a  little  bit  of  goody- 
goody  business  in  very  respectable  shape,  for  which  she  deserves  credit,  as  the  charac- 
ter is  not  thoroughly  suited  to  her  proper  line  of  acting.  Four  young  damsels  of  the 
ballet,  of  minute  salaries,  of  expensive  tastes  and  of  easy  virtue,  are  presented  with 
ample  suggestiveness,  and  the  social  idiots  are  fairly  well  played  by  the  Misses  Willis 
and  Bert.  The  minor  male  characters  are  all  good  enough,  but  the  only  one  that  de- 
serves special  mention  is  "  The  Butler,"  a  small  part  that  is  cleverly  handled  by  Mr. 
Quigley.  Miss  Marie  Lewes  gives  some  of  her  lines  very  well,  but  she  is  not  entirely 
equal  to  the  task  of  presenting  the  frivolous  and  spasmodically  sentimental  "  Marcelle 
de  Targy."  The  "Maria"  of  Miss  Nellie  Wetherill  is  bad— so  bad,  indeed,  that  one 
cannot  understand  how  a  stage  manager  can  permit  such  a  careless  reading  of  a  self- 
explanatory  part.  You  should  bear  in  mind,  Mademoiselle  Marie,  that  a  French 
lady's  maid — one  who  is  in  the  employ  of  an  actual  lady,  understand — is  by  training  so 
respectful  to  her  superiors  that  it  would  be  almost  impossible  for  her  to  address  her 
mistress  in  the  flippant  and  impertinently  confidential  manner  which  you  see  fit  to 
adopt.  So  much  for  the  accessory  actors  ;  and  now  for  the  central  personage,  around 
whom  the  eastern  papers  have  painted  a  halo  of  genius:  The  "Baron  Chevrial"  of 
Mr.  Richard  Mansfield  is  an  interesting  bit  of  theatrical  gymnastics  in  its  way,  but  its 
way  by  no  means  accords  with  the  intention  of  the  author  or  with  the  palpable  neces- 
sities of  the  play. 

The  stock  company  experiment  at  the  Baldwin  commenced  this  week  with  The 
Corsican  Brothers  for  the  initial  play.  That  the  houses  have  so  far  been  light  is  in 
some  measure  due  to  the  opening  of  the  Mechanics'  Fair  at  the  Pavilion,  an  annual 
event  that  invariably  lessens  the  receipts  at  the  theaters ;  but  this  fact  does  not  ac- 
count for  all  the  empty  seats  that  plead  in  vain  for  tenants.  No ;  the  cause  is  in  a 
great  measure  to  be  found  in  the  company  itself,  although  that  company  is  better  than 
a  good  many  of  those  that  visit  us  during  each  season.  To  be  sure,  these  still  poorer 
ones  do  not  draw  either,  which  fact  may  serve  as  some  consolation  to  the  present  un- 
fortunates. For  some  time  past  San  Franciscans  have  clamored  for  a  stock  company, 
but  that  fact  by  no  means  signifies  that  they  will  be  satisfied  with  any  but  an  extra- 
ordinarily good  one,  or  for  that  matter,  that  they  will  patronize  for  any  consecutive 
months  one  of  even  superlative  excellence.  Ours  is  a  cosmopolitan  community,  and 
therefore  a  fickle  one,  so  what  it  likes  to-day  it  may  weary  of  to-morrow,  and  rice 
versa.  Of  The  Corsican  Brothers  at  the  Baldwin  it  may  be  said  that  it  is  handsomely 
mounted  and  fairly  well  played ;  as  to  some  of  its  characters,  quite  well. 

In  his  monologue,  Begone  Dull  Care,  Mi'.  Frederic  Maccabe  gives  an  original  and 
very  amusing  entertainment  at  the  Bush  Street.  That  he  succeeds  in  holding  his  large 
audiences  for  two  hours  at  a  time,  without  wearying  them,  is  the  best  compliment  that 
can  be  paid  him.  Some  of  his  points  would  take  better  among  his  own  countrymen 
than  here.  Those,  for  instance,  in  which  he  fairly  explains  his  jokes,  lest  the  audience 
may  not  take  them :  but  this  apparent  lack  of  appreciation  on  his  part  may  be  excused 
on  the  score  of  habit,  and  doubly  excused  because,  as  a  whole,  his  performance  is  an 
thoroughly  interesting. 

Considering  the  numerous  counter  attractions,  Emerson's  Minstrels  have  done  an 
excellent  business  during  the  week.  The  programme  has  been  the  best  they  have 
given  for  some  time. 

The  extravaganza  King  Charming  has  been  continued  at  the  Tivoli  to  increasing 
houses.  The  "legmania"  interlude  is  cleverly  done,  and  earns  the  applause  with 
which  it  is  greeted. 

Mr.  Gustave  Frohman,  the  enterprising  manager  of  the  Callender  Minstrels,  has 
leased  the  Grand  Opera  House  from  Monday  next,  for  the  production  of  Uncle  Tom's 
Cabin.  To  the  average  theater-goer  that  play  has  become  almost  a  nuisance,  but  it 
still  draws  well  with  the  masses,  and  in  the  present  case  offers  an  unusual  attraction, 
even  to  the  jaded  appetite  of  the  theatrical  habitue.  Aside  from  the  fact  that  it  will 
be  elaborately  mounted,  it  promises  an  opportunity  to  study  the  development  of  the 
negro  mind  since  slavery  days  that  cannot  be  otherwise  than  interesting,  for  all  the 
negro  parts  in  the  play  are  to  be  taken  by  colored  men  and  women.  Whether  or  no 
they  will  prove  competent  is  a  question  that  will  excite  a  great  deal  of  curiosity. 

On  Monday  evening  next  "the  biggest  show  the  sun  ever  gleamed  upon,"  in  other 
words,  old  John  Robinson's  big  circus  and  menagerie  opens  on  the  corner  of  Seventh 
and  Mission  streets.  Our  old  fashioned  idea  of  what  a  show  of  that  character  should 
be  is  to  be  satisfied,  more  than  satisfied,  and  the  tent,  the  circus  ring -three  of  them 
this  time— the  cages  and  the  elephants,  are  all  to  do  their  part  in  reviving  memories  of 
other  days  in  the  minds  of  those  who  are  not  still  young,  and  making  glorious  with 
spangled  visions  the  dreams  of  those  who  are.  Robinson's  show  really  promises  well, 
and  what  is  more,  has  had  an  enormous  success  in  its  trip  through  the  country  on 
its  way  to  San  Francisco,  where  it  will  remain  one  week  only.  Bab. 


BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  Bound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most 
ornamental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  as  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


A   LIGHTNING  PHOTOGRAPHER, 


One  day  during  the  conclave  week  Mr.  Lathrap,  artist  of  the  Reinian 
Photograph  Studio,  made  no  less  than  301  negatives  of  sitters.  As  an  ap- 
preciation of  this  unprecedented  work,  Mr.  Reiman  presented  his  artist  with 
a  gold  medal — an  example  of  appreciation,  by  the  way,  which  might  be 
profitably  copied  by  other  employers. 


"  What  has  that  catcher  got  on  his  face,  a  muzzle  1"  "Why  no,  that's  a 
protector."  Not  a  chest  protector  ?"  "Oh,  no  ;  the  idea  !  You  see  when 
that  man  swings  the  stick  around  and  it  don't  hit  the  ball,  and  then  he 
swings  it  around  again  and  don't  hit  the  ball,  this  man  is  obliged  to  put  on 
the  muzzle.     That's  part  of  the  game.     I  don't  know  how  much  it  counts." 

It  is  said  that  Muldoon,  the  wrestler,  enjoys  a  drink  of  something  cool- 
ing when  he  is  hot  and  thirsty. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 


The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.  (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)  The  beer  from  this  brewery  has  a 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu  i 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 

WELLS'S  "ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c     Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

DECLINE    OF    MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,    Dyspepsia,   and  Loss  of  Power  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health 
Renewer."    SI. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  September  4th,  1883  : 
Leopold  Baer,  T.  F.  Miner  and  T.  Taylor,  La  Grande,  Or.,  non-explosive  lamp ;  H. 
Carter,  Gold  Hill,  Nev. ,  weather  strip ;  J.  J.  Folmer  and  C.  E.  Bradley,  San  Jose, 
CaL,  two-wheeled  vehicle;  C.  Gracey,  Contention,  A.  T.,  amalgamating  pan;  S. 
Hamilton,  Salinas,  header  spring ;  W.  P.  Kirkland,  San  Francisco,  harrow  attach- 
ment ;  J.  B.  Mitchell,  Los  Angeles,  fountain  pen ;  G.  C.  Price  and  C.  W.  F.  Cook, 
San  Francisco,  slate  pencil  sharpener;  H.  C.  Rasner  and  A.  Walton,  San  Francisco, 
gear  molding  device  ;  J.  Root,  Black's  Station,  hopper  for  grain  separators ;  D. 
Spraggue,  CaL,  straw  stacker  attachment  for  thrashing  machines ;  J.  C.  Steber,  San 
Francisco,  screw  tap  ;  F.  F.  Terramorse,  Portland,  Or.,  waterproof  fabric  for  making 
gossamer  clothing. 

"  I  am  perfectly  cured,"  said  Jas.  Corbin,  of  Washburn,  I1L,  "thanks  to  Dr.  Rich- 
mond's Samaritan  Nervine."    At  Druggists. 


The  very  best  iron  preparation,  and  the  one  having  the  largest  sale,  is  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters. 


THE     WASP. 
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ROUTE  OF  THE  GRAND  PARADE  OF 
Old  John  Robinson's  Big  Show  Monday  morninc,  Sept.  17th,  at  10  o'clock, 
The  Grand  Cavalcade  will  leave  the  show  grounds,  corner  of  Seventh  and 
Mission  streets,  and  march  to  Market,  thence  to  Kearny,  thence  to  Mont- 
gomery avenue,  thence  to  Montgomery  street,  thence  to  Market,  thence  to 
Third,  thence  to  Townsend,  thence  to  Fourth,  thence  to  Mission,  thence  to 
the  lot.  No  matinee  will  be  given  on  Monday  afternoon,  but  the  Grand 
Pavilion  will  be  open  for  the  first  performance  Monday  night,  Sept.  17th. 
Matinees  every  day  during  the  entire  vs'eek  for  the  benefit  of  ladies  and 
children.     Doors  open  at  1  and  7  p.  m. 


The  Dowager  of  Z ,  in  speaking  of  a  friend  here  who  has  just  died  : 

"  She  was  an  angel  on  earth,  a  saint.     JuBt  ask  M.  do  P there  if  I'm 

not  right.     He  was  her  lover." 

Gontran  one  evening  said  a  number  of  foolish  things  in  a  house  where 
he  had  paid  a  visit  for  the  first  time.  His  friend,  GeorgeB,  went  the  next 
day  at  Gontran's  request  to  repair  the  injury  as  best  he  could.  "  I've  fixed 
it,''  he  exclaimed,  when  he  came  back  ;   "  I  told  them  you  were  drunk  !" 


CONSUMPTION  !   *^Ved"e 

We  nnneHltatlngly  nay  It  baft  been 
and  Ik  being  cured   every   «lay  by  tbc 

nit-     of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT   IS  CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  couqh  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.    Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  CURED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  HER.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted Bhould  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  op 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  "We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Norses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.  Ab  an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

SOLD  BV  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


THE  SECOND  COMING  OF  CHRIST  AT 
HAND.— We  live  in  those  days  wherein  the 
Lord  will  gather  His  Israel  out  of  both  Jew  and 
Christian  Churches,  that  their  spirit,  soul  and 
body  may  be  preserved  blameless  to  receive  the 
Lord  at  His  coming.  Rom.  ix,  4  ;  Isa.  xi,  11,  12  ; 
Rev.  vii,  4  ;  Rom.  viii,  29  ;  Rev.  xiv,  1 ;  1  Thesa. 
v,  20,  21,  23  ;  1  Cor.  xv,  62,  53  ;  Phil,  iii,  21 ; 
Mark  xiii,  20;  Math,  xxiv,  14 ;  Rom.  viii,  11,  22, 
23;  Rev.  xxi,  1,  4,  5;  John  xiv,  16,  17,  26.  Fur- 
ther information  can  be  obtained  in  two  differ- 
ent books  at  12c.  each.  Mention  this  paper. 
Address : 
J.  WIELE,  143  N.  Sixth  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518    CLAY    STBEET,    NEAR    SAHSOME 
SAN  FBANCISCO 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  of  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
[i  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


The  Globe  Marine  Ins.  Co., 

Limited,  London,  England. 
Capital $2,500,000 

The  Chinese  Insurance  Co., 

Limited,  of  Hongkong. 
Capital $1,500,000 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO.,   AGENTS, 
131  A  133  Markot  St.,  San  Francisco. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.    D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace    II oi-cupies  an  entire 

block  in  the  center  of  San  Franci&OO.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  tire 
and  earth  quake -proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Kvery  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  i&  the  finest  in  the  city. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impoteney,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W,  J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  lage  assortment  of    Fine 

French,   FngliBh  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cako  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FBAN0IS0O 


The  Northern  Pacific 
Express  Co., 

OFFICE,  407  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

ON    AND    AFTER    SEPTEMBER     1,     1883, 
will  transact  a  General  Express  Business, 
operating  the  following  routes  : 

Northern  Pacific  Railroad  A  Rrunebes, 
Oregon  Railway  ami  Navigation  Co., 
Oregon  and  California  Railroad, 
Pacific    Coast   Steamship    Routes,    be- 
tween Sun  Eraneiseo,  Portland  <"r.>, 
Victoria,  l'ugct  Sound  and  Alaska. 

Will  receive  for  transportation  for  all  points 
in  Oreoon,  Washington  Territory,  British 
Columbia,  Alaska,  Idaho,  Montana,  Dakota 
and  Minnesota, 

Cold    and    Sliver,    lEullioii,   Valuables, 
Letters,  Packages  aud  Merchandise. 

T.  F.  Oakes,  New  York President 

W.  J.  Footser,  St.  Paul,  Minn Geri'l  Sup't 

H.  H    Browning,  Portland Ass't  Sup't 

Albx.  Badlam,  Agent San  Francisco 


"WILLIAMS, DIMOND  &CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAM  S,  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ash  ton  &  Son's  Salt. _^__ 


SANT1NELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Ealr- 
niount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A.  


g3f   Cores    with 

UNFAILING        0  B  R- 

tainty       N  rvous 
and  Physical   De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.     It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      PermanisNt   lDRES    Guaranteed. 
Frice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  he  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  JUG 
Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  he  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carriages  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  fl^"A  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   aud    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


Tivoli  Opera  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kuei.inc  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaise Stage  Manager 

Gustav    HlNHICMS Conductor 

Saturday   Evening,  Sept.   17,    I8X.I, 

Verdi's  Grand  Opera,  in  four  acts, 

R  IGOLETTE! 

RIGOLETTE! 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 


Baldwin  The  iter. 

Macahee  &  Mastrksox,  .  .Lessees  and  Managers. 

Satiiu-ay  Evening,  September  15tii, 

Dumas'  Great  Melodrama 
THE    CORSICA  N     KRO  TBI  li  Its. 
THE     CORSICA*'     KHOTIIERS. 
THE    CORSICA*     BROTHERS. 
THE     CORSICA*     RROlHbRS. 

Strong  Cast, 

New  Soknerv, 

New  Music, 

New  Stage  Effbots, 

New  Stage  Mechanism. 

By  Special  Request  of  our  Lady  Patrons 
LADY    OF  LYONS.  I  LADY    OF    LYONS. 

for 
SATURDAY  MATINEE, 

POPULAR  PRICES. 
No  Extra  Charge  for  Reserved  Scats. 


G-rand  Opera  House 

Gustave  Frohman Lessee. 

(By  Courtesy  of  Mr.  F.  \V.  Bert.) 

Commencing  Monday,  September  171b. 

Matinees, 
WEDNESDAY  AND  SATURDAY. 

The  First  Legitimate  Production  in  San  Fran- 
cisco of 

UNCLE    TOM'S    CABIN, 

Introducing  the  Colossal 

CALL1AHEH       MINSTREL      FESTIVAL 
ORGANIZATION 

AND  A 

Special  Company  of  While  Artists. 

25,  50  and  75  cents 


POPULAR  PRICES, 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson.... Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Monday,  September  17th, 

102d WEEK 102d 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

Emerson's  Minstrels 

GREATEST    RILL    OF    THE     SEASON. 

EVERY  ACT  NEW. 

Thursday   Matinee   and  Evening, 

September  20th, 
BIRTHDAY     TESTIMONIAL 

TENDERED  TO 

CHARLEY      REED, 

The  Plain  Comedian. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 
Evenings,    -  50c.    75c.  [  Matinees,  •  25c.     50e. 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 

Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.    COIEJIAN    A    CO., 

Sole   Agents. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE   PUBLIC  AND  THE  SLOGGERS. 


THE  PUBLIC. 

We  take  little  interest  in  science 

Save  such  as  obtains  in  the  King ; 
On  art  we  place  little  reliance, 

Though  art  is  a  beautiful  thing ; 
The  manly  art  forms  an  exception 

To  one  who  its  rules  understands, 
And  we'd  go  for  a  week  without  dinner 

To  see  two  men  put  up  their  hands. 


THE  SLOGGEBS. 

But  ice,  the  insiders,  the  fly  chaps, 

The  fellows  who've  been  in  the  ring — 
We  colla>r  the  swag — and,  oh  my,  chaps  ! 

You'd  wonder  what  boxing  can  bring. 
No  outlay — two  pair  of  gloves  padded, 

Some  sawdust ;  then  hire  a  hall, 
And  set  two  good  pugilists  at  it, 

Is  the  easiest  living  at  all.  —Judge. 


A  Bangor  bride  banged  her  husband's  head  with 
a  broomstick  because  he  refused  to  buy  her  a  gallon 
of  ice  cream. — Morning  Journal. 


Mr.  Froude  remarks  that  Mr.  Jeafireson's  "Real 
Lord  Byron"  resembles  a  description  of  Vesuvius 
written  by  some  one  who  did  not  know  that  Ve- 
suvius was  a  volcano. 


A  Galveston  groom  pulled  his  wife's  ear  on  ac- 
count of  her  weakness  for  flirting  with  handsome 
men. — Morning  Journal. 


H  W       CELEBRATED  ^  H^ 


In  fever  and  ague  districts, 
in  tropical  and  other  regions 
visited  by  epidemics,  and  in- 
deed in  all  localities  where 
the  conditions  are  unfavor- 
able to  health,  this  famous 
vegetable  invigorant  and  al- 
terative, Hostetters  Stomach 
Bitters,  has  been  found  a 
potent  safeguard  even  to  fee- 
ble constitutions  and  fragile 
frames,  while  as  a  cure  for 
indigestion,  biliousness  and 
kindred  complaints,  it  is 
without  a  rival. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


Wait    for   the   Very    Biggest ! 
Wait  ■  for   the    Very    Biggest  I 

WAIT  FOR  OLD  JOHN  ROBINSON! 

Everybody     Wild     in     San 
Francisco  I 

JOHN      ROBINSON     IS      COMING 

And  will  Pitch  hia  Monster  Tents  on  the 
COBNER  OF  SEVENTH  AND  MISSION  STREETS, 

For  One  Week  Only, 

COMMENCING   MONDAY   NIGHT,   SEPTEMBER   11th, 

And  not  a  day  before  nor  a  day  later. 
WAIT  FOR  THE  BIO  SHOW! 

TWO    GREAT    CIRCUS    RINGS!!! 

TWO    GRAND    PERFORMANCES    DAILY  !  !  ! 

150  Acts  at  Every  Performance  ! !  ! 

More  than  any  Two  Shows  give  in  a  Week.         No  other  Show 
on  earth  like  it. 

COMING    SURE    MONDAY,    SEPTEMBER    nth. 


THE  YOUTH    AND   THE   GUITAR, 


$72 


A.  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outat 
free.    Address  Truic  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


There  is  a  time  in  the  life  of  every  boy  when  he 
is  taken  with  the  fever  to  learn  to  play  the  guitar. 
The  fever  comes  on  about  the  time  that  he  first 
falls  in  love,  and  that  is  at  the  age  of  fourteen  or 
fifteen.  He  may  think  he  is  in  love  at  twelve 
years  of  age,  but  that  is  only  a  symptom.  At  four- 
teen he  is  in  love  to  such  an  extent  that  it  actually 
makes  him  tired  to  carry  it  around.  He  has  been 
reading  novels  in  which  there  is  always  a  Spaniard, 
or  an  Italian  lover,  dressed  in  fantastic  costume, 
who  takes  a  guitar  and  goes  to  serenade  the  girl  in 
the  novel,  and  she  comes  to  the  window  and  throws 
a  kiss  at  the  lover,  and  then  comes  down  herself, 
and  they  lallygag  on  the  grass  and  talk  foreign  love 
and  catch  cold,  and  the  boy  thinks  that  is  about 
the  finest  scheme  that  he  ever  read  of,  and  he  de- 
cides to  obtain  a  guitar.  Shortly  afterward  there 
is  a  weird,  ghostly  sound  coming  from  the  attic 
that  is  a  cross  between  the  isolian  music  of  a  breeze 
sighing  through  a  wire  window  screen,  and  a  couple 
of  cats  tuning  up  for  a  gooseberry  bush  symphony 
in  E-flat,  with  boot-jack  bouquets.  The  boy  thumbs 
the  strings  of  the  guitar  in  silence,  when  his  father 
is  not  around,  and  dreams  of  the  time  when  he  can 
play  an  accompaniment  to  a  love  song,  and  put  on 
a  velvet  jacket,  trimmed  with  gold  lace,  a  wide 
sombrero,  and  go  to  the  house  of  his  girl  and 
warble  through  the  black  mustache  which  he  is 
sure  will  soon  put  in  an  appearance  on  his  lip.  O, 
how  he  suffers,  as  he  thumbs  the  strings  and  fails 
to  detect  the  first  principles  of  a  tune,  but  how 
patiently  he  works.  He  keeps  it  up  until  he  wears 
the  skin  off  his  fingers,  about  which  time  he  is  sur- 
prised by  his  father,  who  follows  up  the  strange, 
weird  sound,  and  takes  the  boy  by  the  neck  and  in 
two  minutes  shakes  the  love  all  out  of  him  and  sets 
him  at  work  mowing  away  hay  in  the  barn.  There 
is  no  one  thing  that  will  take  the  incipient  four- 
teen year  old  love  out  of  a  boy  like  mowing  away 
hay  in  a  barn.  He  does  not  have  time  to  dream 
of  the  Spaniard  with  the  guitar,  and  the  beautiful 
girl  at  the  casement  dressed  in  flowing  robes,  and 
her  hair  gathered  in  a  blue  ribbon.  He  has  to 
pitch  hay  or  be  covered  up,  and  so  he  pitches  hay. 
— Peck's  Sim. 

SOUTH  SEA  DUDES, 


The  Papuans  are  the  most  successful  dudes. 
Consul  Griffin  is  quoted  as  saying  :  "  The  men  are 
noted  for  their  slender  waists,  which  approach  al- 
most to  deformity,  brought  about  by  drawing 
tightly  around  their  bodies  a  girdle  made  of  native 
cloth.  The  process  is  a  very  painful  one,  but  it  is 
none  the  less  practiced  on  that  account.  The 
women,  on  the  contrary,  delight  in  large  waists." 
The  women  are  sure  always  to  be  "  on  the  con- 
trary."— Virginia  Enterprise. 


He  was  a  college  man,  only  about  six  weeks  at 
large,  and  was  traveling  in  Missouri.  He  made  a 
mild  little  mash  on  the  train,  and  was  sealing  the 
same  with  wild  oranges  of  the  desert,  which  are 
sold  by  the  fiery  outlaw  of  the  train.  "  Allow  me," 
he  said  gracefully,  ' '  to  remove  the  epidermis. " 
"  Lor'  no,"  she  hastily  interjected.  "I  want  to 
eat  that.  But  you  can  peel  off  the  skin  ;  I  don't 
want  to  get  my  fingers  all  sticky."     And  it  was  so. 


If  King  Cetewayo  himself  claims  to  be  alive,  no- 
body ought  to  dispute  his  word. 


THE  SINGING   BOY, 


I  once  heard  a  boy  going  down  the  street  singing 
at  the  top  of  his  lungs,  "  Dare  to  do  right,  dare  to 
be  true  ! "  singing  so  loud  that  he  woke  up  all  the 
babies  on  the  block  and  set  every  last  dog  in  the 
ward  to  barking,  and  as  he  sang  he  smashed  a  win- 
dow in  the  parsonage,  broke  a  chicken's  leg  with  a 
stone,  "sassed"  a  market  woman,  shot  a  farmer 
in  the  eye  with  a  bean-shooter,  hit  a  dog  a  crack 
with  a  shinny-club  that  made  poor  Carlo  howl, 
till  his  back  ached,  pulled  a  picket  off  a  fence, 
slapped  a  little  boy  and  took  his  cooky  away  from 
him.  He  disappeared  inside  the  school-room,  and 
above  all  other  voices  I  could  hear  his  soulful  shriek 
in  the  morning  song,  "  Oh,  how  I  love  my  teacher 
dear  ! "  and  before  prayers  were  over  he  inked  a 
boy's  nose,  put  two  bent  pins  where  they  would  do 
the  most  harm,  salted  a  claim  of  shoemaker's  wax 
on  the  teacher's  chair,  scratched  his  name  on  his 
desk  with  a  pin,  ate  an  apple  and  fired  the  core 
into  the  ear  of  the  good  boy  with  a  thin  neck  who 
was  never  absent  or  tardy.  —  R.  J.  Burdette. 


PLAIN 
TRUTHS 


The  blood  is  the  foundation  of 
life,  it  circulates  through  every  part 
of  the  body,  and  unless  it  is  pure 
and  rich,  good  health  is  impossible. 
If  disease  has  entered  the  system 
the  only  sure  and  quick  way  to  drive 
it  out  is  to  purify  and  enrich  the 
blood. 

These  simple  facts  are  well 
known,  and  the  highest  medical 
authorities  agree  that  nothing  but 
iron  will  restore  the  blood  to  its 
natural  condition ;  and  also  that 
all  the  iron  preparations  hitherto 
made  blacken  the  teeth,  cause  head- 
ache, and  are  otherwise  injurious. 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters  will  thor- 
oughly and  quickly  assimilate  with 
the  blood,  purifying  and  strengthen- 
ing it,  and  thus  drive  disease  from 
any  part  of  the  system,  and  it  will 
not  blacken  the  teeth,  cause  head- 
ache or  constipation,  and  is  posi- 
tively not  injurious. 

Saved  his  Child. 

17  N.  Eutaw  St.,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Feb.  is,  1880. 

Gents  : — Upon  the  recommenda- 
tion of  a  friend  I  tried  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  as  a  tonic  and  re- 
storative for  my  daughter,  whom 
I  was  thoroughly  convinced  was 
wasting  away  with  Consumption. 
Having  lost  three  daughters  by  the 
terrible  disease,  under  the  care  of 
eminent  physicians,  I  was  loth  to 
believe  that  anything  could  arrest 
the  progress  of  the  disease,  but,  t( 
my  great  surprise,  before  my  daugh- 
ter had  taken  one  bottle  of  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters,  she  began  to  mend 
and  now  is  quite  restored  to  former 
health.  A  fifth  daughter  began  to 
show  signs  of  Consumption,  and 
when  the  physician  was  consulted 
he  quickly  said  "Tonics  were  re- 
quired;" and  when  informed  that 
the  elder  sister  was  taking  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters,  responded  "that  is 
a  good  tonic,  take  it." 

Adoram  Phelps. 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters  effectual- 
ly cures  Dyspepsia,  Indigestion  and 
Weakness,  and  renders  the'  greatest 
relief  and  benefit  to  persons  suffering 
from  such  wasting  diseases  as  Con- 
sumption, Kidney  Complaints,  etc. 


w    <TJever  fails> \ 

&THE MUtf) 


NERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
SpasTtiSj  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S-.  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohal- 
Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
KvU,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
ick    Headache^ 
heumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  "Worry,  Shod  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costivencss,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
.    Sample  Testimonials. 
''Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders.  * 

Br.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it.11 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

j63=-  Correspondence  freely  answered.  •%$■ 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    €.  >".  Crittenton,  Agent,  ST.  T. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■sail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
■  Oregon,   Washington  and   Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 

i' nil  To  i- ii  la  Southern  Coast  Koute.- 
Stcaiiicrs  will  safl  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Huc- 
ncme,  S»n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a,\d  San  Diego. 

liriil  *b  Columbia  ami  Alaska  Koute. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Route.— The 
Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  .MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco, at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
cooni  andOlympia,  ma  king  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc. ,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cossiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esuuimault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and    Nanaimo    about    every    tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Guide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Iluinboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route. — 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD. 


Is  The^Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From: 
omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Keputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
■  World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEKCEVAI.    LOWE1L, 
Qen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Geu'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.   McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroada, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

flJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>00  55  outfit  free.  Address  II.  Hallrt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oukliiud,  Alunifdii.  Newark,  San  Jose, 

I. ii-  «.:i !■■-.  Clcuwood,  Felton,   Big 

Trees  und  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bijr  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  mm-:  at 

8iQfl  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
tOU  San  Lcandro,  Russclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centervillo,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agncws,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  ear. 

2,0(1  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  AgnowSj  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  Mil  /, 
arriving  G:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4, Oft  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
aOU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leavo  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
aud  .Monday**,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  §2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

AC  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
iPO  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
d*0  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
JrO  CRUZ,   every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO     OAKLAND    AND    AXA9IEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30-3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 

Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  —  11-52.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
_7:45_8:35— 9:35— 10:35— 1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 8:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temeacal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitalit}',  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  -will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  S10.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  eecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragnt  Ins.  Co.,  N.  V.,  -  -  -  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Lus.€o.,Ptttsburg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


(DK  i~f\  flJIJA  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
\ffQ  Uvl  JpiU  worth  S5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co., -Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

.  PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

E.     C.     H~U~GHES, 

511  Sansoine  Street, Corner  Merchant 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

FSEP 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  niedieul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  P.  psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

ilSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  J  AMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 
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On  tub  Pacific  Coast. 
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H 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam 

Sul- 

H 

nliur 

or  other  medicated  lEalhs. 

FOR    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

83T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  532,  534,  536  aud  538  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  LIERIft'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdi0cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DK.  LIEEIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, sio. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cas^s  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

S3t  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

SOLE  A0K.NT8  FOR  TUB  ONLY  OKSl'tSK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  .Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  aud 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Toast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 

other  llouse  on  the  Coast. 

iS"    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    ■$* 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O^O  NYet., 

Ean  Francisco— Es- 
tablished  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CORED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
|Tbe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  G-IBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  ODRED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
eaw  thiB  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merchants. 

AGENTS    F0K 

Sprcckcls'  line  of  Hawaiian  rackets, 

S.  9.  lleinvortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

cuincs,  Keen's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Doiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


iMONTG't 

PEBBLE      SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

13B  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  lEii.sh. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Frauds  co,  18G3. 

Orders  l>y  Hall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

8§T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice* 


X 

m 
> 

CO 


U.  LAW  I  UN  &  UU...^r  China  and  CUassware.  16  Post  St. 


-give  ay  son  a  literal  etacaltoii." 


CHAMBEELAIN  &  EOBINSON 


IIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
ftQLLEGE. 


|    WSEND  FOR  CIRCULARS 


MINERAL 

Water 


I"03Et 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


SUBSCRIBERS     WISHING    TO    PREBERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

Bent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maciarlane  &  Co., 

540  A  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 

DAMCHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.     H.     PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.     307G. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MAN(JFACTURER8»,0F 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


IMI'MiiTKRS  OK 


td  i  ^.  :m:nO  isr  id  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,  '  WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.      llO  Montgomery. 


TV/TODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

■^■■J-  735  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

darScnd    Tor   Catalogue    or  New     mil    Slundnril    10 -Cent    Magic.  _£• 

CHAS.  S.   EATON.  A.  M.  BENHAM. 


"JESSE   MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 


QUALITY 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

CHAMPAGNE    EXPORT   LAGER    BEER. 


The  Phoenix  Bottling  Company,  New  York,  Sole 
Bottlers  of  the  Famous  Beer  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son 
Brewing  Company,  New  York. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East, 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.     This  Celebrated  Beer  for  Sale  in  Lots  to  Suit. 

ALFRED    GREENE BAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

123   CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


Fine   Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE   ; 
With    Sat,    Francisco. 


aKDH 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Go. 

IMPORTERS  OP  » 

P  A.  P  E   B 

OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St. 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  CaelisiiB. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Fbancisoo, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER, 

AND 

HEMME    s,    LONG 

pianos  mm 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 
SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 

p  i  a  n  <>  s   i  o    it  t:  x  t  .  ja 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1864. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHI \C;      lllllll.ll-       l      M-IXIllTV. 

39  Clay  Street.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone    No,    35, 


KOULEK  A  <  II  ISK,  1.17  to  139  Post  St., 

Sole  Ayurits  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  (lie  EMERSON  Planog. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Vp.nard 


625   ahj>   627    FRONT   STREET 

COFFEES,    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  flrni  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  Ell  BAXMERS, 

26  anfl  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  P.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


ai.iLK   AGENTS  FOR 


"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SASt  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

Used  by  all  Ihc  Lending  Artists. 
Agency, B.    CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Kent.    Sold  on  Installments. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truas  in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
I  hereby  cheer- 


easy  .reliable  and  comfortable;  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  my  painful  rupture.  I  would  no  taell  It  for  $1,000 
and  do  without  it.  Yours  respectfully, Edwin  J.llun- 
tell,  Member  House  of  Representiitivca,  Silver  ClMTi 
Colorado.  Fob.  13. 1883." 

W.  J,  HORNE.    70S  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


a 


Defy     Competition 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
33  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco- 
Send  for  CataIoguet 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


IO    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.l 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

G.  W.   HILDRETH,  PROP'R. 


i 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


LADIES' 


J±±j±j   J_NJL<oi-±dL_L. 

l'KMATi:    MOMS     I'P-STAIBS. 


ST. 

no  pay! 

r 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION 

no~cure7 

DR.MacLENNAN,VitalCuxeT224Kearny 
St  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
Burgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  most 
hopeless  cases  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  Dot 

^Hon^E.  C.  MARSHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "  the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. .  wT^'--^,     .. 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  giveu  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  1  ess  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoh 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease.' 

Dr.  J.  W1LMHURST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  8., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  man."  ,        _  . 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,- unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennaD  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CURE,  224  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  made  unless  a  care  Is 
effected. 

DR.  J.  D.  MacLKNXAN, 

Consulting  Physician. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 
(Late  of  Crai, 


W.  A.  Halstead 


&  Kremple.) 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EIUBALMERS.  I 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Ordkbb  Promptly  Attended  To. 
^T  Telephone  No.  31C3. 


"USE 

SLAVEN'S 

CALIFORNIA 

FRUIT  SALT 

FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKlXiS  A  BKO'S, 
S37     Market    Street, 

OWNEBS    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   0.   Box,   1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address : 


TRADE  MARK. 
Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 


VALENTINE    BASSIHER, 


it  has  no  equal . 

933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS   SUTTER    STBEET San  Franclseo,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig, 
■■'■■M  itrsn  St.,  s.  F/* 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  LargeBt  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE:; 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  SU. 

SAN'    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheds  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  ana  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 

and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 

Snrveyor.  


Patronize    Home    Production. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CELEBKATED    CALIFOUiNlA 


IMPERIAL  ^*=^j|| 

CABIN  ET/^^ 

Pure   a,nci 

IDelioioias- 


CHAAj^ 


A. 


SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY 


809 

Montgomery  St 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORMA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Secy.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


Lick   House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Bestau- 

rant.      The  handsomest  Dining  Room 

in  the  world 

Will.     F.    IIARltlSOIV.    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  %  Anatomy 

151  Market  St. 

GO    AND   LEiRN    HOW   TO 
'  avoid  liseases  and  how  wonder' 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  ali  Diseases  of  Men. 


V-^^^aa^- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.        REASONABLE  RATES. 

734J  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND  I 

CUMBERLAND  GOAL. 

AGENT     PITTSBURG     COAL     MINING    CO 
120  KEALE  STREET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     -    -    -    -    Son  Franelsco. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  s-aD:-   ine  Street. 

SAN    FRA.NCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

\<>s.  114  and  110  Market  street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REHNERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


^^•Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

1  u nils'"  Goods, 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


t 


-<►-*■ 


VOLUME    AT. 


NUMBER     IS. 


Price  }- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    SEPTEMBER    22,    1883. 


-I  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Detjtz  &  Geldebman  At,  en  Champagne. 


I  Extra     Dry  —  in     Cases, 
t       Quarts  and  Pints. 
[In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 
■  i  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Rid  and  White  Wines  \  °    "eYuze  &  Fils.  ' 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


Hock  Wines. 


(  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 
\     munn  Sobn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Duponi),        S  \N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.'  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR:  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  qf  Refiner!  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for'expurt. ,_ 

C.  ADOLPHE,;t,OW,  President.' 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

;       52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 

FOR    1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRUG        FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qitalile. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Kruij  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO.,. 

Sole  Agents, 
-      -     525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F, 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — Auslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sawsome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  P.  CUTTER"  and  "MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskihs, 

loS  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR ! r 

'    C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Lleplant  Holland  Gin,  rrencH  Braniies,  Port,  Story,  etc,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  a,         SAN  FRANCIS!  I  i. 

THE   NEVADA   BANI 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 
RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS, 


OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

$3,000,000 
4,500.000 

Agency  at  New  York, , 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada- 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travela-*'  Credits. 

This  Bank  lias  special  fai  ilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  France. 

EXTRA  DRY, iIn(&a.°"d 

GRAND  VIN  SEC,  -    -    -     !In<Srnd 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


t 


MT10;U«SJJUKJii)J!;KS  HATS  AM  "THE    STYLUS. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


128-130    FIRST   ST.,    San    Francisc. 


ISAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

(.German  Eakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisco. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order-  Sole  agent  for  BUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALLi  HAMS-  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REIISCIIE. 


emmMSB 


THOMAS   TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

" "  309  anil  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarii's. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 
12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

1.  UOEOEKE1E  (sweet  and  dry), 
moET  a-  chandon, 

VEUVE  CLICQl'OT. 
For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND  431  BATTERY    ST. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN"  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  Main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INYEN  TORS'    INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  2 1      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE      POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Just  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 
tUe  Latest  Styles  or  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  made  to  Order  from $20.00 

do      Pants        do  do         6.00 

Fine  Dress  Pasts  from 8.00 

Fine  French  Beaver  Suits  from 40.00 

Overcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 

PERFECT    fPT'gUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND,    -     -    Proprietor 


203  Montgomery  St.         724  Market  St. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 

■pORMERLY  AT  No.  313  BUSH  STREET 
-■■  has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.  Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

.5   No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN  -  FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -   -  Proprietors. 


QANfRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERY, 

Capital    Stock, 


>200,000 


OUR  LA3ER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  OLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 
Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

MP/        Pacific  Coast. 

^RUDOLPH  MOHK,  Secretary 


^y-r.l%^ 


+ 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION 
N    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WAS 

^"None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Imbel  and  Cork.^fl 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  la  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


K 


OHLER    &    FROHLI  KG, 

GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 


California   Wines   aad  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery  Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

our    s  p  e"c~i  A  L  T  I  e  s . 

ZINF ANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

GDTEDEL,    POST, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1881, 

32,675 

CASES. 


POMMERY     &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 

IMPORTATIONS. 


1882, 

EXCEEDS 


50,000 

CASES. 


WOLFF    &M£  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 

Celebrated   Brands    of   Bottled   lager 
Beer, 

AND-!: 


Adopted  1876  ORIGINAL  Re|isteredl87: 

<®BtJDWEISER<# 


US'  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  MSI 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOG-RAPHER, 

S  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
114  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IMPROVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO  spring. 

9  Geary  St.    \i 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.[g 

OFFICE    6.      Si 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  "Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 
CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


; TRADE 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A- 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKXT.'jSTBEET,    8.    F. 


SAN      FRANCISCO.      SATURDAY,      SEPTEMBER      22,      1883. 


ANY    OLD    KNIVES    TO    GRIND? 


THE    WASP. 


THE  VOLUNTEER, 


I  nothing  know  of  war's  alarms, 
Or  tactics  stern  and  martial ; 

To  cannon,  shell  and  firearms 
I  own  I  am  not  partial. 

For  me,  the  call  of  drum  and  fife 

Is  easily  resisted, 
And  yet — I  have,  upon  my  life  ! — 

I've  foolishly  enlisted ! 

'Twas  not  for  banners  rich  andj,brave, 
With  cloth  of  gold  and  argent ; 

I  Bimply  fell  a  willing  slave 
To  my  recruiting  sergeant ! 

Oh  !  could  you  see  that  officer 
So  sweet,  and  soft,  and  winning, , 

I'm  sure  you'd  fall  and  worship  her 
Like  me — from  the  beginning. 

And  when  she's  near  my  heart  "salutes'' 
With  deep  unfeigned  fervor ; 

And  last  among  her  new  recruits, 
I'd  storm  a  fort  to  serve  her ! 

To  bear  her  banner  through  the  field, 

To  shield,  to  guard,  to  guide  her, 
No  brighter  boon  my  life  could  yield— 
'Twere  bliss  to  die  beside  her  ! 
San  Francisco,  Sept.  7. 

A   DISTINCTION, 


Bysshe. 


It  was  an  embarrassing  moment.  She  stood,  ankle-deep,  in  the  brook, 
her  shoes  and  stockings  in  one  hand,  her  shirt  gathered  up  in  the  other. 
Several  times  she  had  tried  to  cross  on  the  prostrate  and  moss-grown  tree 
which  lay  across,  but  each  time  she  had  gone  back.  Stepping  stones  lay 
between  her  and  the  opposite  bank,  but  they  were  just  below  the  surface  of 
the  water.  Finally  she  started  over,  with  a  disproportionate  sense  of  her 
novel  position.  But  midway  a  stone  rolled  over  beneath  her  weight,  and  she 
stepped  into  water  ankle-deep.  At  the  same  moment  a  form  brushed  among 
the  bushes  in  front  of  her,  and  a  man,  young  and  good-looking,  came  to  the 
edge  of  the  stream.  It  was  not  a  wide  one,  and  they  were  not  very  far 
apart.  Never  before  had  a  man  beheld  her,  shoes  in  hand,  her  bare  feet 
covered  only  by  shallow  water.  Never  had  a  man,  before  this  moment,  sur- 
prised her  in  an  attitude  which  she  would  not  have  chosen  as  becoming.  It 
was  cruel,  and  she  could  have  shed  tears  of  mortification.  Besides,  the 
water  began  to  feel  cold.  She  looked  at  him  piteously,  as  if  she  was  likely 
to  cry.  Then  she  reddened,  and  looked  as  if  she  would  pass  on,  ignoring 
his  presence.  But  she  didn't.  He  would  be  sure  to  see  her  foot ;  and  she 
was,  moreover,  afraid  to  step  on  the  next  stone  lest  it,  too,  turn  and  throw 
her  into  a  deeper  pool. 

' '  What  is  the  matter,  sis  ?    Can't  you  get  across  1 " 
She  looked  so  very  small  and  forlorn,  standing  helplessly  in  the  water, 
that  "miss"  became  "sis,"  from  sheer  kindness,  before  he  spoke  it.     She 
was  dressed  in  calico,  with  a  sun-bonnet,  but  his  man's  eye  did  not  note  that 
the  calico  was  "satine"  and  the  sun-bonnet  French. 

"  No,  sir,"  she  said. 

"  Why  didn't  you  cross  on  the  log  ? "  he  demanded. 

"  I  was  afraid  to,"  she  replied,  meekly  enough. 
He  wore  corduroy  trowsers  and  a  flannel  shirt.     Her  woman's   eyes 
noted  the  easy  movements  of  his  well-knit  form  and  the  coarseness  of  his 
hoots.     She  found  time  to  wonder  if  he  were  a  gentleman. 

He  went  out  on  the  log  above  her  and  reached,  quite  naturally,  to  take 
her  hand  to  help  her  across.  She  put  her's  up,  but  in  keeping  her  skirt 
from  a  wetting  she  dropped  both  shoes  and  both  stockings  into  the  water. 

"  Oh,  my  goodness  ! "  she  said.      "  What  shall  I  do  ?  " 

"  Come  along,"  he  rejoined,  laconically,  and  pilotted  her  to  the  further 
bank.  Then  he  went  down  and  fished  out  her  property  from  among  the 
stones  and  brought  itto  her.  She  sat  among  the  dead  leaves  in  the  hollow 
of  a  rock,  and  felt  as  if  she  should  die  to  see  him  coming  with  her  stockings. 
Still,  she  knew  that  he  could  not  see  her  to  any  advantage  as  she  was,  and 
so  she  took  off  her  sun-bonnet  that  he  might  become  aware  of  her  exact 
features. 

"  I  squeezed  'em  and  shook  'em  out,"  he  said,  "  but  they're  wet  through, 
so  you  had  better  stay  here  while  I  put  them  in  the  sun  to  dry." 

It  was  dark,  cool  and  shadowy  under  the  bending  trees,  close  to  the 
creek.  But  he  had  only  to  part  the  branches  and  reach  out  to  find  the  Cali- 
fornia summer  sun  beating  fiercely  down  upon  the  browned  grasses  in  Nile 
canon,  where  they  were.  When  the  sun-bonnet  was  on  he  hadn't  thought 
about  her,  except  to  suppose  her  "a  little,  young  thing."  When  it  was 
taken  off  he  found  her  remarkably  pretty,  and  after  he  had  set  the  shoes  in 
the  sun  he  sat  down  near  her  on  the  edge  of  a  protruding  root. 

'J  I'm  awfully  sorry,"  he  said.      "  Do  you  live  very  far  away  ?  " 

"  °£>  I  live  in  San  Francisco,"  she  replied,  with  just  a  little  added  vivac- 
ity.       You  know  we  are  camping  out,  down  the  creek. " 

She  was  small  and  slender.  '  He  thought  her  exquisite.  He  knew  that 
he  had  never  before  found  particular  pleasure  in  contemplating  a  pretty  face 
arid  graceful  head.  The  pretty  girls  had  always  had  so  much  the  advantage 
of  him,  had  been  so  far  his  superiors  in  wit,  ease,  readiness,  language  and 
other  weapons,  that  he  had  never  once  measured  lances  with  them,  and 
what  small  degree  of  companionship  he  had  found  among  girls  had  been  with 
the  plain  ones.  But  here  was  a  pretty  girl  who  was  more  helpless  than  him- 
self, and  whom  he  had  been  able  to  assist.    It  never  entered  his  simple  head 


that  he  had  merely  surprised  her  unarmed.  He  was  a  "  great,  hulking  fel- 
low," but  handsome  enough  withal,  and  his  massive  shoulders  and  sturdy 
limbs  did  not  look  at  all  too  large  for  out  of  doors.  At  heart  he  was  shy. 
He  forgot  even  to  be  astonished  at  the  ease  with  which  he  addressed  the  girl 
beside  him.  It  was  not  that  he  was  able  to  find  replies,  which  he  had  not 
always  been  able  to  do  heretofore,  but  he  actually  led  the  conversation,  and 
sometimes  sustained  it  in  rather  lengthy  monologue. 

He  told  her  where  he  had  lived,  and  what  a  portion  of  his  experiences 
had  been,  and  what  some  of  his  opinions  were,  and  his  likings  and  dislik- 
ings ;  and  asked  her  questions  beside.  She  replied  to  his  questions  frankly, 
if  coyly,  and  made  a  few  quick,  bright  little  remarks  of  her  own.  All  the 
time  she  was  just  a  little  ill  at  ease,  though  he  did  not  perceive  that.  If 
only  he  had  not  discovered  her  barefooted  !  She  tried  to  find  some  comfort 
in  the  thought  that  her  feet  were  small  and  white,  and  that  he  needn't  see 
them  again,  and  that  he  might  have  forgotten  it — but  she  couldn't. 

He  only  found  her  admirable,  and  approved  her  without  reserve.  The 
sun  began  to  sink,  and  it  grew  chilly  down  by  the  brook,  and  probably  he 
would  never  have  gone  away  without  a  hint  from  her. 

"  I  need  not  detain  you  any  longer,"  she  said,  very  sweetly.  "  I  am  sure 
I  can  go  back  now,  if  you  please.  So,  good  afternoon,  and  thank  you  very 
mueh." 

She  did  not  put  out  her  hand,  but  he  did  not  imagine  that  her  dismissal 
could  have  been  any  more  gracious  or  satisfactory  than  it  was.  He  had 
sense  enough — perhaps  something  in  her  tone  and  glance  conveyed  it  to 
him — not  to  offer  to  bring  her  shoes  or  to  wait  longer.  So  he  went  away 
directly.  She  pulled  on  the  uncomfortable  foot-coverings  and  scrambled  up 
to  the  pathway. 

"  He  must  have  been  a  gentleman,"  she  reflected.  "  Wasn't  it  awful  ? " 
Then  she  found  her  way  to  the  camping-ground. 

She  did  not  see  him  again  in  the  canon.  In  fact,  she  knew  that  he  was 
on  his  way  out  of  it.  But  she  had  told  him  where  she  lived  when  at  home, 
'  and  she  wondered  if  he  would  come  to  see  her]  He  had  the  permission, 
which  had  almost,  but  not  quite,  verged  from  polite  to  kind,  and  had  me- 
thodically taken  down  street  and  number,  in  a  substantial  pocket-book,  be- 
fore her  eyes.  On  the  whole,  she  thought  he  would  come.  Then  she  was 
able  to  dismiss  him  from  her  thoughts. 

He  did  not  forget  her,  by  any. means.  He  thought  of  her  more  and 
more,  and  it  seemed  as  if  she  had  a  claim  upon  him.  Poor  little  thing  ! 
She  was  so  appealing.  By-and-by  it  became  he  who  was  restlessly  anxious 
to  know  if  he  had  a  claim  upon  her.  He  imagined  he  was  growing  haggard 
thinking  about  it,  before  he  could  make  it  convenient  to  go  to  San  Francisco. 
He  told  himself  that  he  was  changed  by  suffering,  but  it  was  not  really  per- 
ceptible. And,  after  all,  many  weeks  had  not  elapsed  before  he  was  walk- 
ing out  Turk  street  toward  her  home. 

It  had  been  a  warm  day  when  he  had  seen  her  before,  in  the  canon. 
But  then  he  had  worn  a  straw  hat,  which  he  had  tossed  aside  from  his  moist 
hair.  Now  it  was  equally  warm,  and  the  afternoon  sun  beat  down  in  the 
street,  but  he  wore  a  felt  hat  that  pressed  on  his  forehead  and  made  a  red 
streak  there.  And  the  felt  hat,  to  accustomed  eyes,  was  a  trifle,  a  lament- 
able trifle,  different  from  the  proper  shape. 

He  came  to  the  doorsteps  of  the  house  he  sought  and  mounted  them. 
He  rang  the  bell  and  inquired  for  her.  Then  he  was  horribly  afraid  that  she 
was  away.  But  she  was  at  home,  and  he  sent  his  name  and  waited  for  her. 
He  almost  felt  as  if  in  their  one  conversation  tbey  had  touched  on 
serious  and  weighty  and  unaccustomed  matters,  though  that  was  not  the  case 
at  all.  And  as  if  there  was  therefore  a  sweet,  secret  confidence  between 
them — an  understanding  which  her  eyes  would  acknowledge  as  soon  as  he 
looked  into  them. 

Then  she  came  down  stairs  and  was  approaching  him.  At  home  she  • 
was  a  "  society  girl,"  and  almost  a  belle.  She  went  about  a  great  deal,  and 
her  toilet  was  always  a  careful  one.  She  looked  at  him,  and  spoke  to  him 
in  her  soft,  modulated  tones,  and  her  practiced  eye  noticed  the  details  of  his 
rather  ill-shaped  garments — the  crease  in  the  front  of  his  new  pantaloons, 
the  stiffness  of  his  movements  and  his  awkward  hands.  "  I  was  mistaken," 
she  thought ;  "  he  is  not  a  gentleman,  after  all.  What  a  pity,  and  what  a 
mistake  !  "  Then  she  sat  near  him  and  entertained  him  in  her  most  charm- 
ing manner. 

Ha  did  not  feel  chilled.  No  one  could  be  chilled  in  her  presence — 
sparkling,  yet  reserved — graceful  and  polite ;  but  it  was  like  using  a  field 
glass  of  a  different  power.  He  felt  himself  immeasurably  removed  to  a  dis- 
tance exceeding  far.  He  had  not  known  that  he  cherished  hope,  yet  from 
the  first  word  she  spoke  it  was  hope  which  he  ceased  to  feel.  He  had  not 
the  heart  to  resent  it,  and  he  dumbly  waited  to  be  outside  her  serene  at- 
mosphere to  feel  unhappy.  He  was  aware  that  he  was  trying  to  appear  well. 
He  talked  in  a  sensible  way  and  in  his  best  manner,  and  showed  her  that  he 
had  a  mind,  ideas  and  educated  appreciations.  All  the  same,  he  knew  it  to 
be  hopeless. 

And  she  listened  to  him  politely,  and  when  he  went  away  she  thought 
again,  "I  was  mistaken."  He  did  not  stay  too  long.  This  time  he  found 
little  delight  in  the  pretty  face  and  graceful  head.  She  was  not  for  him. 
She  had  become  one  of  the  women  who  seemed  wrapped  in  a  sparkling 
armor,  for  which  he  knew  no  weapon.  He  was  too  modest  to  argue  it  and 
gave  up  beaten  without  a  word.  When  he  got  by  himself  he  sat  for  a  while 
with  his  head  grasped  in  his  hands.  A  long  time  after,  even,  he  felt  very 
hurt  and  as  if  he  had  lost  a  possession.  Not  that  it  was  the  fault  of  any 
one.  In  the  canon  he  had  seemed  to  be  the  master ;  in  the  city,  she  felt 
herself  infinitely  his  superior.  And  he  knew  he  had  no  power  to  help  him- 
self. M.  L.  W. 
Walla  Walla,  September  4,  1SSS. 


"  Roast  beeflambmuttonandham,"  said  the  girl  who  "  waits  on  the  table" 
at  the  Isles  of  Shoals.  "  Well,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  "  I've  never  tasted 
it,  but  you  may  bring  me  some  and  I'll  see  what  it's  like." 

If  Charley  Bowell  can  defeat  any  pedestrian,  how  long  will  it  take  a 
small  boy  to  run  a  mile,  with  a  melon  under  his  arm  and  a  bull-dog  behind 
him? 


THE    WASP. 


LITTLE  JOHNNY. 


His  Discourse  on  the  Royal  Bengal  Tiger. 


I  ast  my  father  might  I  go  to  ole  John  Robbinsons  show  wen  it  comes, 
and  he  sed  yes  I  might,  and  Billy  too,  if  I  wasent  afraid  of  the  roil  bengle 
taggers.  I  sed  the  taggers  in  shows  was  kep  in  cages  and  cudent  hurt  no 
bnddy.  Then  my  father  he  kanocked  the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe  onto  the  heel 
of  Iub  boot  and  sed,  "  Well,  Johnny,  He  tel  you  a  little  story  about  a  show 
mall  and  a  tagger,  and  you  can  jodge  for  your  self  wether  sech  beests  is 
harmless  or  not     I  dont  mean  show  mans  but  taggers. 

"  One  time  there  was  a  show,  and  one  evening  wen  the  most  of  the  show 
peeple  was  to  supper  in  a  side  tent  they  herd  a  ofue  row  in  the  big  tent  were 
the  auuiinals  was.     The  man  wich  owned  the  show  he  sed,   '  Wots  that  1 ' 

"  Then  the  ring  master  he  said,  '  I  gess  mebby  the  roarin  grilla  has  ben 
readin  a  novel  agin  in  public,  and  the  keeper  is  a  kickin  him.' 

11  The  man  wich  rides  two  wile  horses  at  the  same  time  in  oppsite  drec- 
tions  he  sed,  '  Ime  a  fraid  the  boey  constrickter  has  broke  in  2  agin,  I 
noticed  the  stitches  seemed  to  be  comin  out  this  morning  wen  I  fed  him  his 
grool. ' 

"  Then  the  limberest  woman  in  the  world,  wich  can  bite  the  spine  of  her 
back  bone,  and  wich  was  a  queen  in  her  own  country,  she  spoke  up  and  sed, 
'  The  natif  nigger  wich  sleeps  in  the  vampire  cage  is  probebly  ded  drunk 
and  snorin  as  usuel,  and  thats  wot  you  hear  ; '  but  the  clown  he  thot  mebby 
the  untamable  zebry  of  the  plains  was  gettin  licked  cos  he  woudent  pull 
wen  him  an  the  poler  bear  was  hitch  up  for  to  plow  a  place  for  the  ring. 

"  Tiimeby  the  dore  of  the  dinner  tent  was  pull  open  and  the  living  skel- 
ton  he  come  in  real  mad,  and  threw  his  hat  down  and  stompt  on  it  an  sed 
he  bedam. 

"  The  man  wich  owned  the  show  he  ast  wot  was  the  matter,  and  where  it 
hurt  him,  and  the  living  skelton  lie  said,  '  Ime  a  goin  for  to  leave  this  show, 
thats  were  it  hurts  me,  if  I  cant  wack  throo  the  grand  empireal  pavilion 
with  out  beirt  insulted  by  the  other  exhibits  its  time  for  me  to  quit.  That 
gum  dasted  roil  bengle  man  eatin  tagger  has  jest  now  attackted  me  for  the 
third  time,  an  my  close  is  all  stuck  up  with  paint.  Wen  he  is  fresh  painted 
he  ot  to  be  made  to  stay  in  his  cage  til  he  is  dry.'  " 

Wen  Uncle  Ned  was  in  Injy  he  met  a  offle  big  tagger  one  day  in  a  path. 
Uncle  Ned  had  jest  come  into  the  country  and  he  sed,  '  Wei,  wel,  I  dident 
spose  there  was  any  shows  way  out  here.' 

Then  Uncle  Ned  he  wocked  up  to  the  tagger  and  took  hole  of  its  ear, 
and  hit  the  end  of  its  back  with  a  switch,  and  sed,  "  Now  you  skip  home 
to  yure  cage,  you  ugly  galoot,  or  Be  set  my  dog  on  you." 

I  ast  him  wot  the  tagger  done  then,  and  he  sed  "  I  dont  know,  Johnny, 
I  dont  know,  I  never  cude  fine  out,  cob  it  was  13  munths  fore  I  was  able  to 
inquire,  and  then  I  was  tole  that  I  mussent  xcite  my  aellef  by  tockin.  I  gess 
mebby  the  tagger  was  kild  by  lightnin." 

Wen  Mister  Gipple  was  in  Affrica  he  ast  the  king  of  the  natif  niggers 
if  it  was  true  that  taggers  is  a  fraid  of  the  human  ey  and  can  be  subdude  by 
lookin  right  into  theirn.  The  king  of  the  natif  niggers  he  thot  a  wile,  and 
then  he  sed,  "  One  of  my  subjecks  is  a  great  tagger  tamer,  mebby  you  wude 
like  for  to  see  him  at  it.  We  got  a  mity  bad  tagger  in  the  taming  cage  now, 
an  you  shal  see  him  subdude  if  you  like." 

MisterGipple  he  waadlited,  and  so  him  and  the  kingand  all  the  big  chieves 
thay  went  into  a  other  room,  and  there  was  a  cage  with  a  offlle  sabbage 
tagger  in  it.  Prety  sune  a  great  big  natif  nigger  without  any  close  on 
wocked  up  to  the  cage  and  felt  of  it,  and  then  drew  hisself  up  and  folded 
his  arms  and  Mister  Gipple  he  sed  "  Wot  a  ey  he  has  got  !  " 

"  All  to  once  the  tamer  he  grabbed  a  long  black  snake  wip  in  one  hand 
and  a  dinner  bell  in  the  other  and  jumped  into  the  cage,  a  wipping  and 
a  ringin,  and  a  yellin  like  he  was  crazy,  you  never  herd  sech  a  circus  pform- 
ance  !  He  stood  right  in  the  middle  of  the  cage  an  flang  his  wip  all  a  round 
him  every  were,  like  he  was  fightin  a  sworrn  of  bees,  and  some  times  he  hit 
the  tagger  and  some  times  he  dident,  and  jumped  up  an  down  and  hollerd 
like  the  belly  ake,  and  Mister  Gipple  he  never  herd  sech  a  Swis  bel  ringer 
in  all  his  life  !  The  tagger  he  was  intend  most  to  deth,  and  after  it  had  got 
too  or  3  cuts  with  the  wip  it  lay  down  in  a  corner  and  covered  its  ears  with 
its  legs  and  its  eys  with  its  feets  and  tremmled  like  chils  and  fever,  and 
pretty  soon  fainted  a  way. 

After  bout  haf  an  our  the  tamer  was  tired  out,  and  threw  down  his  bel 
and  wip  and  busted  out  of  the  cage,  and  every  boddy  said  hooray  !  Then 
Mister  Gipple  he  sed  to  the  king,  "  I  spose  the  tamers  eys  is  lame  this  morn- 
ing, mebby." 

The  king,  he  sed,  "  Are  you  big  fool  enuff  for  to  think  that  a  man  wich 
has  got  eys  woud  go  into  a  cage  with  a  tagger  ?  He  thot  he  was  tamin  a 
bull  caf." 

Then  Mister  Gipple  ast  the  king  how  the  tamer  lost  his  eys,  and  the 
king  he  sed,  "  Long  time  ago  that  feller  was  my  prime  minnister,  and  one 
day  he  met  a  tagger  and  folded  his  arms  and  give  it  a  piercin  glance.  That 
made  the  tagger  mad  and  it  et  out  his  eys." 

But  wen  my  sisters  yung  man  he  looks  into  hern  with  hisn  she  gets  real 
tame  and  can  be  tutched  with  out  bitin.  Hisn  is  black,  but  hern  is  gray, 
and  rats  is  gray  too,  only  hern  dont  have  long  tails  like  rats,  jest  lashes. 
Rats  lives  in  holes,  but  my  sister  she  lives  to  our  house. 

A  BAIR  OFF  VON-LEGGET  BANTS, 


Both  Mr.  Levi  and  Mr.  Solomon  were  sunning  themselves  in  front  of 
their  respective  and  adjoining  clothing  shops  on  Kearny  street  one  day  this 
week,  when  a  man  on  crutches  and  with  only  one  leg  stumped  along.  "Got 
any  one-legged  pants  ? "  he  inquired  of  Mr.  Levi. 

"  Von-legget  bants?"  gasped  Mr.  Levi,  rather  staggered  for  a  moment. 
He  quickly  rallied,  however,  and  said  in  his  most  insinuating  tone,  "No, 
my  vrent,  I  hot  not  got  no  von-legget  bants  to-day,  but,  my  gracious  ! 
you  should  shust  see  the  assordtment  off  von-legget  bants  I  vill  open  do- 
morrow.  Der  alreaty  at  dot  depot  und  I  open  dems  domorrow.  Vinest  as- 
sordtment off  von-legget  bants  in  der  vorreldt.  You  comes  in  domorrow 
and  see  doBe  von-legget  bants,  don't  you  ? "    The  stranger  said  he  \yould, 


and  hobbled  on.  When  he  had  first  spoken  to  Mr.  Levi,  Mr.  Solomon  took 
in  the  situation  and  darted  into  his  shop,  where  he  quickly  exclaimed  to  his 
one  salesman,  ' '  Jacob,  take  a  bair  of  men's  bants  in  der  pack  room  and  cut 
oil'  a  leg  und  sew  up  der  stump,  gvick  ;  I  show  you  how  to  sell  goots,  Jacob," 
and  as  Jacob  hastened  to  obey,  Mr.  Solomon  darted  to  the  door  again  just 
in  time  to  intercept  the  one-legged  man,  whom  he  thus  accosted,  "  Hullo, 
mine  vrent,  dot's  too  pad  aboudt  dot  leg.  I  guess  you  hof  some  droubles 
mit  dot  Marget  street  gable  railroad,  aint  it?" 

"  Yes,  the  engineer  mistook  my  leg  for  his  break,  I  believe,  so  he  took  it 
off." 

"  Dot  vas  outrageous,  I  guess  so  too.  How  much  vill  you  get  for  doc  leg, 
mine  vrent  ? " 

"  Get  left,  I  guess." 

"  Is  dot  so  ?  Say,  mine  vrent,  you  better  get  some  bair  off  von-legget 
bants." 

"  Have  you  got  any  ? " 

"  Haf  ve  got  any  !  Ha,  ha,  dot's  pretty  goot ;  haf  ve  got  any.  Why, 
vrendt,  shust  step  insidt  und  oxamine  our  stock  of  von-legget  bants — efry 
color  off  der  rainbow  und  all  sizes,  shapes  und  sthyles  to  suit.  Von-legget 
bants  for  shentlemens  vot  got  some  droubles  mit  the  gable  road  tummy,  und 
von-legget  bants  for  those  shentlemens  vot  fight  mit  der  mowing  machine. 
Mine  clerk  Jacob  he's  oud  in  der  pack  room  opening  a  new  case  off  von- 
legget  bants.  Hurry  up,  Jacob  ;  can't  you  open  dot  box  a  leedle  faster  ? 
Doand  effer  keep  shentlemens  mit  von  legs  waiting  all  day.  Dot's  not 
peesness,  Jacob.  You  must  oxruse  Jacob,  mine  vrent ;  he  doand  under- 
stand very  well  how  to  open  dose  one-legget  bants  boxes  vot  come  from 
New  Yorrick.  Jacob  !  can't  you  hurry  a  little  bit  und  drow  in  a  few  sample 
bairs  to  let  der  Bhentleman  see  der  goods.  If  you  listen,  mine  vrent,  you 
can  hear  Jacob  rattling  on  der  box  mit  der  hammer." 

Jacob,  overhearing  this  hint,  banged  his  big  shears  against  the  bench 
and  hurried  on  with  his  sewing.  When  the  last  hasty  stitch  was  taken  on 
the  amputated  leg  he  threw  the  garment  from  the  back  room  through  the 
door  into  the  salesroom  and  began  a  vigorous  hammering,  indicative  of  more 
one-legged  pants  boxes  from  New  York  to  be  opened.  Mr.  Solomon  caught 
the  garment  on  the  fly,  and  grasping  it  by  the  waistband,  held  it  up  at  full 
length  for  inspection,  raising  his  own  eyes  aloft  the  while,  as  though  calling 
on  a  critical  heaven  to  say  if  he  ever  saw  anything  more  beautiful  than  the 
mutilated  garment. 

"  Dere,  mine  vrent,  shust  look  at  dose.  Talk  about  von-legget  bants  ! 
Vy,  dot's  der  latest  fashion  of  von-legget  bants  in  New  Yorrick  und  Lon- 
don— yes,  und  in  Baris,  too.  Von  legget-bants  is  very  fashionable  in  Baris, 
now,  particularly  dis  sthyle  vot  I  show  you  here.  Dond  you  call  dose 
beautiful,  be-u-u~u-tiful  von-legget  bants.     Mine  vrent,  I  tole  you  ve  haf 

der    finest    sthock    off    von    legget ;   eh  !     Holy    Moses  !     S'help  me 

gracious,  Jacob,  you  haf  cut  off  der  wrong  leg  ! " 


FRENCH   GILT  AND   GERMAN  SILVER, 


Brench. 
Prying    Woman    (in  tlie  market) :     What !    You  say  that  the  lobster 
is  not  fresh  ?     (Stoops  to  smell  of  it,  and  suddenly  raises  her  head  with  the 
lobster  dangling  from  her  nose.) 

A  rich  old  fellow  is  found  after  his  solitary  dinner  by  two  callers 
stretched  in  his  armchair,  contemplating  with  troubled  eye  three  cadavers  of 
bottles  of  Bordeaux,  which  he  had  put  to  death. 

"  Why  !  "  the  visitors  cry,  "you  drank  all  that  without  any  aid  ?  " 
"  I—I — was— was  aided— by— by  a  bottle  of  Madeira  I  " 


At  a  party  : 
"  See  that  lady  ?     Can  one  wear  a  dress  as  low-necked  as  that  I     What 
call  you  such  a  costume  ?  " 
"  A  postal-card  toilet." 
"  How  is  that?" 
"  No  envelope." 

Old  Friend  (to  a  man  in  deep  mourning) :  What  have  you  had  the 
misfortune  to  lose  ?  , 

Man  in  Black  :  I  ?  I  haven't  lost  anything.  It  is  because  1  am  a 
widower. 


Servant    (of  his    master)  :     That  man  is  so  cold— 30  close— that  he 
ir  openB  his  mouth.     If  I  did  not  read  his  letters  before  he  did  I  should 


never  openB 

never  know  a  word  of  his  affairs. 


German. 
In  an  advocate's  bill  :  , 

;  For  waking  up  in  the  night  and  thinking  over  your  case— 10  marks. 


Fly  (that  sits  on  a  virtuoso's  nose  through  a  violin  solo)  :  At  last,  at 
last,  I  have  found  a  compassionate  human  being  who  does  not  drive  me  off 
without  mercy  ! 


(The  Eelpful  Dress  Coat^-Part  First)— 

Annette  :     How  did  the  ball  go  off  last  night  ? " 

Olga  •  Oh,  delightfully  !  At  first,  of  course,  there  was  a  lack  of  part- 
ners, but  later  there  came  a  dozen  at  once,  and  then  it  was  perfectly 
lovely ! " 

(Part  Second)-^ 

Guest  :    Landlord,  where  were  your  waiters  last  night  f     Ine  service 

was  wretched.  ,, 

•      Landlord;    Yes  >  you  know  I  have,  of  course,  twelve  waiters,  but  there 

was  a  ball  last  night,  but  aa  gentlemen  failed  to  come,  they  had  to  help  out 
the  dance.  ■  ^-Translated  by  E.  F,  Dawson, 
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The  constitution  of  the  United  States  declares  that  no  state  shall  deny 
to  any  person  within  its  jurisdiction  the  equal  protection  of  the  laws.  In 
permitting  the  value  of  a  mortgage,  taxed  in  the  hands  of  a  holder,  to  be 
deducted  from  the  taxable  value  of  the  property  mortgaged,  the  constitution 
of  the  state  of  California  makes  an  exception  in  the  case  of  a  "  railroad  or 
other  quasi  public  corporation. "  Such  a  corporation  is  denied  the  advantage 
of  the  deduction.  This  Judges  Field  and  Sawyer  call  a  denial  by  the  state 
of  the  "equal  protection  of  the  laws,"  and  in  accordance  with  that  view 
(civilly  to  assume  that  the  view  antedated  the  decision)  have  decided  the 
famous  ( '  railroad  tax  cases  "  in  favor  of  the  Railroad.  We  are  not  going  to 
argue  the  matter ;  it  is  so  simple  that  any  one  of  our  readers  is  as  competent 
to  give  judgment  on  it  as  Judge  Fieli  or  Judge  Sawyer.  He  would  be  a 
fool  indeed  who  could  not  say  off  hand,  and  say  correctly,  whether  or  not  in 
levying  a  tax  a  discrimination  against  corporations  to  which  the  state  has 
granted  exceptional  privileges  and  profitable  powers  is  a  denial  of  the 
"  equal  protection  of  the  laws. "  Anyone  is  competent  to  say  whether,  if 
such  is  the  fact,  the  refusal  to  A  of  the  exceptional  privileges  and  profitable 
powers  granted  to  B  is  not,  likewise,  a  denial  of  the  "  equal  protection  of 
the  lawB. "  It  needs  no  legal  knowledge  to  perceive  whether  any  right,  con- 
cession, privilege,  franchise,  or  exemption  granted  to  one  person  is  not  a 
denial  of  the  "equal  protection  of  laws" — as  Judges  Field  and  Sawyer 
understand  the  phrase — to  all  other  persons  ;  and  whether  any  conditions 
coupled  with  any  grant  of  any  franchise  is  not  a  denial  of  the  "  equal  pro- 
tection of  the  laws  "  to  the  grantee.  If  the  Fourteenth  Amendment  to  the 
Constitution  of  the  United  States  has  such  a  scope  and  application  as  these 
two  United  States  judges  have  given  it,  it  is  unconstitutional  for  a  state  to 
exact  any  kind  of  payment  or  service  from  persons  or  corporations  to  whom 
it  has  granted  any  kind  of  privilege,  unless  it  require  the  same  payment  or 
service  from  persons  and  corporations  to  whom  it  has  granted  nothing.  If 
it  order  a  railroad  to  keep  a  bridge  in  repair  it  must  require  every  other 
person,  citizen  or  alien,  in  its  jurisdiction  to  repair  a  bridge,  or  part  of  a 
bridge,  in  the  exact  ratio  of  his  means. 


The  significance  of  this  decision  lies  in  the  circumstance  that  it  was  from 
the  first  a  foregone  conclusion.  Not  a  man  in  California  entertained  a 
doubt  that  it  would  be  just  what  it  is ;  they  differed  only  as  to  the  grounds  that 
it  would  be  based  upon  ;  for  such  is  the  charming  simplicity  and  consistency 
of  the  laws  that  for  any  decision  that  a  judge  may  choose  to  render  he  can 
adduce  the  most  cogent  reasons  and  valid  authority,  just  as  the  devil  can 
quote  scripture  to  justify  his  every  act.  We  must  regard  Judge  Field, 
therefore,  as  singularly  silly  in  the  use  that  he  has  made  of  the  Fourteenth 
Amendment ;  of  ten  thousand  ways  in  which  he  might  have  justified  his 
loyalty  to  the  Railroad  he  has  selected  the  worst.  He  seems  carefully  to 
have  chosen  his  decision  and  then  reached  at  random  for  his  law.  Judge 
Sawyer's  concurring  opinion  is  as  yet  modestly  withheld,  but  when  given  to 
the  public  will,  we  hope,  be  seen  to  be  firmly  based  upon  the  deep  and  broad 
foundation  of  the  Seventh  Commandment, 

Poinpidently  in  point  of  time  wifcft  thig  impudent  judicial  decision,-  it 
transpires  that  the  Railroad  people  have  purchased,  the  Alia  California 


newspaper,  which  their  faithful  servitor,  Mr.  John  P.  Irish,  is  to  conduct 
as  a  Democratic  journal  in  the  political  interest  of  Judge  Field.  If  the 
Democratic  party  does  not  object  to  this  matrimonial  alliance  with  Leland 
Stanford  we  have  not  the  disposition  to  cavil,  but  that  the  two  of  them  can 
make  Judge  Field  President  we  take  the  liberty  to  doubt,  and  have  the 
presumption  to  think  that  we  can  defeat  the  conspiracy  that  would  force 
this  bad  man  upon  the  party.  If  Judge  Field  or  his  supporters  choose  to 
regard  this  as  an  idle  threat,  let  them  manifest  that  belief  by  putting  him 
forward  for  the  nomination  with  a  chance  of  getting  it.  If  the  known  and 
notorious  facts  of  his  public  career  are  insufficient  to  defeat  his  insolent 
ambition  it  can  be  defeated  by  disclosures  that  will  deprive  him  of  the  sup- 
port of  every  decent  man.  We  wish  to  be  understood  by  him,  his  friends 
and  our  friends,  as  distinctly  threatening  such  disclosures.  Let  this  in- 
fatuated man  take  a  retrospective  view  of  his  tracks  and  see  if  any  remain 
uncovered.  To  assist  him  we  suggest  that  he  ask  himself  if,  in  his  judg- 
ment, the  whole  record  of  his  relation  to  the  mining  stock  market  is  such  as 
he  would  willingly  see  in  print.  It  is  enough  for  him  that  he  is  permitted 
to  occupy  undisturbed  a  seat  on  the  Supreme  Bench  of  the  United  States 
and  push  that  advantage  to  the  limit  of  tolerance  by  such  monstrous  deci- 
sions as  the  one  that  he  has  just  made.  President  he  would  not  in  any 
event  become  ;  candidate  of  any  party  he  shall  not  be.  We  challenge  him  to 
contest  with  us  the  question  of  his  fitness  for  the  nomination.  By  a  simple 
recital  of  facts  within  our  knowledge,  and  by  documents  in  our  possession, 
we  engage  to  show  and  prove  that  he  is  unfit  in  a  sense  and  to  a  degree  that 
no  presidential  candidate  has  hitherto  been  proved  unfit.  We  are  a  small, 
obscure  journal,  of  no  very  great  political  influence  or  ambition.  In  order 
to  overcome  that  disadvantage  it  will  be  necessary  that  our  disclosures  be 
copied  in  journals  of  wider  circulation  and  greater  power.  We  promise 
that  they  shall  be  copied  or  commented  on,  or  both,  in  every  political  jour- 
nal in  the  United  States.  This  will  give  Judge  Field  and  his  supporters 
an  opportunity  to  explain  without  loss  of  dignity. 


The  action  of  the  State  Board  of  Equalization  in  raising  the  assessed 
value  of  property  in  this  county  and  in  many  others  is  strictly  within  the 
line  of  its  duty.  If,  as  our  esteemed  but  partially  demented  contemporary, 
the  Bulletin,  contends,  the  Board  was  bouud  to  accept  the  figures  of  the 
local  assessors,  the  purpose  of  its  existence  is  a  sacred  mystery  which  only  an 
inspired  writer  could  adequately  expound  ;  and  the  writers  of  the  Bulletin 
are  not  themselves  inspired,  though  the  cause  of  inspiration  in  others.  We 
seem  to  have  read  somewhere  (Dr.  Bartlett  can  probably  say  if  it  is  in 
Hudibras)  that  augmented  taxes  no  one  pays,  with  good  opinion  of  the  raise  ; 
and  for  our  part  we  are  not  above  the  weakness  of  wishing  that  property  in 
San  Francisco  might  never  be  assessed  at  all.  Since,  however,  we  cannot  be 
gratified  with  entire  exemption,  we  recognize  a  certain  propriety  in  the  as- 
sessed valuation  bearing  a  kind  of  rough  relation  of  equality  to  that  of  other 
portions  of  the  state.  We  have  observed  an  amiable  tendency  in  county 
assessors  toward  perjury  and  cheating  in  the  endeavor  of  each  to  favor  his 
own  locality  and  beat  the  state.  We  should  like  to  reap  the  full  advantage 
of  this  rascality  if  we  could  without  imperiling  our  own  obliging  assessor's 
immortal  part ;  but  believing  that  detection,  exposure  and  defeat  are  a  sin- 
ner's best  claims  to  divine  compassion,  we  approve  the  maintenance  of  some 
vigilant  central  authority  for  the  mitigation  of  his  misdeeds  and  the  taming 
of  his  depravity.  The  Board  of  Equalization  appears  to  perform  this  high 
function  with  a  sweet  reasonableness  which  will  in  time,  we  hope,  commend 
it  to  the  favor  of  the  Bulletin — whose  proprietors,  we  observe,  by  the  way, 
have  lied  like  the  devil  in  valuing  their  personal  property  for  assessment. 


If  the  Governor's  statement  of  his  reasons  for  removing  State  Prison 
Directors  Schell,  McNutt,  Chapman  and  Neff  left  any  doubt  as  to  the  pro- 
priety of  his  action  it  was  promptly  dispelled  by  the  "open  letter  "  in  which 
these  gentlemen  protested  against  their  decapitation.  It  was  natural  that 
they  should  protest ;  when  one  sees  his  hat  rolling  away  from  him  with  his 
head  in  it  he  is  painfully  affected  with  a  sense  of  injury.  Wherefore  he 
kicks.  Even  St.  Denis,  walking  away  with  his  bleeding  pow  snugly  tucked 
under  his  arm,  bowed  right  and  left  to  the  spectators  with  a  less  engaging 
politeness  for  the  bitterness  that  was  in  the  heart  of  him.  But  in  enacting 
the  concededly  thankless  role  of  exhibiting  cripple,  each  of  Governor  Stone- 
man's  quartet  of  decapitatees  has  manifested  a  degree  and  quality  of  ill 
temper  signally  in  excess  of  his  grievance ;  for  there  is  not  among  them  one 
who,  by  being  made  a  head  shorter,  has  not  gained  in  wisdom  more  than  he 
lost  in  stature.  Still,  there  is  not  an  office-holder  in  the  state  so  vicious  and 
incompetent  that  he  would  not  have  just  cause  of  complaint  if  roughly  chid- 
den by  the  hand  that  coddles  Carpenter  and  Humphreys. 


It  is  telegraphed  from  Washington  that  Senator  Miller  of  California  is  a 
strong  and.  prominent  aspirant  to  the  Republican  nomination  for  Vice- 
President,  Senator  Miller  evidently  believes  the  Presidency  to  have 
perished  with  Garfield. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE. 


There  is  "  a  very  pretty  quarrel "  in  Berkeley  as  to  the  control  of  a 
church,  and  the  loving  brethren,  are  assorting  one  another's  hair  with  secular 
ferocity  in  the  world's  courts.  Naturally,  the  point  of  disagreement  con- 
cerns the  right  of  some  parson  to  serve  hungry  souls  with  the  bread  of  life 
for  money,  slicing  the  loaves  in  the  pulpit  of  that  church.  I  venture  to  re- 
mind the  reverend  gentlemen,  whoever  he  may  have  the  honor  to  be,  that  a 
very  good  place  to  preach  Jesus  Christ  is  where  Jesus  Christ  preached  Him — 
in  the  fields  and  along  the  highways.  To  the  objection  that  there  would  be 
no  income  from  pew-rents  I  reply  that  there  would  be  no  expenses  for  fires, 
lights  and  litigation.  A  more  serious  objection  would  be  the  attendance  of 
sinners  and  tramps. 


A  committee  of  the  Board  of  Education  has  recommended  that  the 
Board  subscribe,  and  the  people  pay,  for  two  sets  of  Mr.  H.  H.  Bancroft's 
History  of  the  Pacific  States  and  Territories.  I  would  suggest  that  the  Board 
order  also  a  half  dozen  copies  of  the  immortal  work  of  Baron  Munchausen, 
and  the  first  one  hundred  volumes  of  my  famous  monograph  on  the  brass- 
headed  whales  of  Mt.  Davidson.  This  great  work  might  not  do  the  Board 
any  good,  but  consider  how  it  would  help  me. 


A.  parson  and  a  lawyer,  as  they  walked, 
Of  this  and  that  and  t'other  matter  talked. 
Passing  a  squalid  hovel  whence  there  came 
The  ragged  children  of  a  slattern  dame, 
The  lawyer  said  :  "  Such  destitution's  awful ; 
I  soon  could  find  a  remedy  that's  lawful." 

"  Whom  the  Lord  loveth  they  must  feel  the  rod,' 
The  parson  said  :  "  it  is  the  will  of  God." 
The  lawyer  snapped  his  fingers  and  replied  : 

"  Bequests  unrighteous  can  be  set  aside. 
In  my  opinion — if  the  same's  requested — 
That  will  could  be  successfully  contested." 


The  following  questions  and  answers  are  from  that  noble  body  of  doc- 
trine, the  Shorter  Political  Kittychism  : 

What  is  an  election  ? 

An  opportunity  to  vote  for  a  man  of  another  man's  choice. 

Is  voting  a  duty  or  a  pleasure  1 

Both.  When  you  do  not  know  the  candidate  it  is  a  duty  to  vote  against 
him  ;  when  you  do  know  him,  it  is  a  pleasure. 

How  can  you  oppose  a  candidate  without  supporting  his  opponent? 

You  cannot.  That  is  why  the  elective  franchise  is  sometimes  called 
also  a  privilege. 

When  a  candidate  is  elected  what  does  he  then  become  ? 

A  candidate. 

Who  is  the  highest  officer  of  a  state  ? 

The  wife  of  the  Governor. 

The  next  highest  ? 

The  husband  of  her  dearest  friend  for  the  time  being.  Her  milliner 
also  exercises  powers  more  or  leBS  despotic,  according  to  the  value  of  the 
goods  unpaid  for. 

Speaking  of  office- holders,  what  is  the  penitentiary  ? 

A  place  of  punishment  and  reward. 

Who  are  punished  there  ? 

Criminals. 

And  who  are  rewarded  1 

Criminals. 

What  kind  of  crime  is  punished  at  the  penitentiary,  and  what  kind  re- 
warded ? 

Detection  and  political  influence,  respectively. 

Will  you  lend  me  five  dollars  ? 

God  forbid  ! 


A  day  or  two  after  the  Creator  had  made  all  the  animals  he  commanded 
them  to  arrange  themselves  along  the  equator,  and  standing  in  the  air  a  little 
to  one  side,  he  reviewed  them  as  the  rolling  earth  brought  them  successively 
before  him.  He  gave  each  a  glance  of  approval,  till  pretty  soon  the 
opossum  came  along,  sitting  up  and  ostentatiously  holding  open  its  pouch 
with  both  forepaws.  "  I  have  been  accused  of  stealing  that  miserable 
chicken,"  shouted  the  opossum,  "and  I  want  you  to  search  my  person. 
Stop  the  procession  !  "  The  incident  is  naturally  recalled  by  School  Director 
Danielwitz's  clamorous  demand  for  an  investigation  of  his  official  conduct. 


When  Mr.  James  A.  Johnson  was  an  aspirant  before  the  San  Jose  con- 
vention for  the  nomination  for  Governor  this  paper  asserted  that  he  was 
supported  by  the  Railroad.  This  was  indignantly  denied  by  his  friends, 
who  rather  vehemently  affirmed  his  antagonism  to  that  concern  and  its  re- 
sponsibility for  his  defeat.     According  to  his  friends  aforementioned,  he 


was  not  then  worth  a  dollar,  and  it  is  not  known  that  he  has  since  uncovered 
a  bonanza;  yet  he  now  figures  as  purchaser  of  the  Alia.  It  is  not  denied 
that  by  virture  of  Mr.  Johnson's  purchase  it  is  to  become  a  Railroad 
:' organ."  Having  regard  to  this  later  incident  in  the  life  of  a  misrepre- 
sented man,  I  venture  to  congratulate  him  upon  the  peaceful  and  prosperous 
issue  of  the  feud  between  himself  and  the  men  who  did  not  support  him  at 
the  San  Jose  convention.  When  the  lion  and  the  lamb  lie  down  together, 
happy  is  the  lamb  if  he  do  not  find  himself  "sleeping  in  the  middle" — of 
the  lion. 


Some  implacable  enemy  of  the  Wasp,  too  good  to  use  dynamite  and 
afraid  to  use  his  fists,  has  sent  to  this  office  by  a  messenger  skilful  in  timely 
decamping  a  book  entitled  The  Street  and  the  Flower,  by  Harr  Wagner  (street) 
and  E.  T.  Bunyan  (flower) — two  downy  young  editors  of  this  city,  whose 
quarrel  with  the  English  language  has  attracted  wide  attention  by  its  bitter 
and  pitiless  ferocity.  The  book  is  a  "novel"  and  each  chapter  bearB  upon 
its  brow,  like  a  felon's  brand,  an  "appropriate  sentiment"  purporting  to  be 
a  quotation  from  another  author — whose  name,  however,  is  prudently  with- 
held ;  for  examples  : 

"  I  am  persuaded  that  every  time  a  man  has  a  generous  impulse — but  much  more 
when  he  performs  a  generous  act— it  adds  something  to  generations  yet  to  come." 

"  If  the  original  state  of  woman  is  represented  by  the  lowest  element  of  society,  it 
would  be  better  for  humanity  had  Adam  never  lost  a  rib." 

"  A  sympathetic  cord  runs  from  a  generous  heart  to  the  pocket,  and  no  man  has  a 
patent  on  (sic J  nobility  until  he  can  truthfully  say,  I  give  cheerfully." 

"  To  the  wherefore  of  a  somewhat  begoozling  Harr  there  is  an  abracadabra  with 
four  humptidumpties,  infinitely  Bunyan,  and  a  panky  swot  ruppling  into  squattle- 
wort." 


The  appropriate  sentiment  last  above  given  is  not  found  in  just  those 
words;  I  evolved  it  as  "the  essence  and  fine  spirit"  of  them  all  by  feeding 
the  lot  to  a  poll-parrot  and  then  asking  that  bird  her  opinion  of  rats. 


I  cannot  better  conclude  my  exhaustive  review  of  Messrs.  Wagner  and 

Bunyan's  immortal  work  than  by  confessing  that  in  one  instance  they  made 

an  honest  attempt  at  quotation.     At  the  top  of  the  very  first  chapter  is  the 

assertion  that 

"  Heaven  is  not  far  removed  in  our  infancy  " — 

Which  no  doubt  is  the  Wagnerine  or  Bunyanese  version  of  Words- 
worth's familiar  line, 

"  Heaven  lies  about  us  in  our  infancy." 

In  taking  leave  of  this  fascinating  subject,  I  venture  to  warn  Masters 
Wagner  and  Bunyan  that  as  they  grow  up  they  will  find  the  world  telling 
more  lies  about  them  in  an  hour  than  heaven  could  have  thought  out  in  a 
week. 


When  the  Sioux  IndianB  had  invented  for  their  chiefs  such  names  aB 
The-Man-Who- Walks-Under-the-Ground,. Old-Man- Afraid-of-his-HorBes  and 
The-Bear-That-Fights-On-His-Back  they  were  so  proud  of  their  ingenuity 
that  they  stole  seven  bands  of  cattle,  skinned  three  white  babies  alive,  had 
a  carnival  of  small-pox  and  performed  other  characteristic  rites  and  cere- 
monies in  celebration.  But  the  Japanese  receive  with  becoming  modesty 
the  world's  plaudits  for  naming  some  of  their  gods  as  follows  :  Pleasant- 
Reed-Shoot-Prince-Elder  ;  Oh-Awful-Lady  ;  Heavenly-Blowing-Male  and 
his  brother  Youth-of-the-Wind-Breath-the-Great-Male  ;  Heavenly- Water- 
Drawing-Gourd- Possessor  ;  Bird's-Rock-Camphor- Tree-Boat  ;  His-Brave- 
Swift-Impetuous-Male-Augustness  ;  Water-  Spoilt- Blossom- of -Fuka-Buchi  ; 
Heavenly- Hibara- Great-Long  -Wind-  Wealth  ;  His-Augustness-  Truly  -  Con- 
queror-I-Conquer-Conquering-Switt-Heavenly-Great-Great-Ears,  with  many 
others  too  sacred  to  mention. 


It  ought  to  be  explained  that  the  name  Ame-Nigishi-Kuni-Nigishi-Ama- 
Tsu-Hidaka  Hiko-Ho-No-Ni-Nigi-No-Mikoto  means  nothing  but  Heaven- 
Plenty-Earth-Heaven's-Sun-Height-Prince-Rice-Ear-Ruddy-Plenty. 


He  was  a  fool. 
He  thought  men  grateful  and  he  succored  once, 
In  strict  observance  of  the  golden  rule, 
A  man  that  struggled  in  a  filthy  pool. 

He  was  a  dunce. 

He  was  a  crank. 
The  man  he  rescued  from  the  foul  morass 
Pushed  his  preserver  headlong  from  the  bank, 
Remarking  gaily  as  that  person  sank : 
"  He  was  an  ass." 


Following  is  an  extract  from  Cleveland's  Unabridged  Dictionary  of  English 
as  She  is  Wrote  at  t)ie  "  Examiner  "  Office :  "  Terror  of  the  Tropics,  n.  A 
disease  called  yellow  fever  by  the  vulgar;  Bingularly  fatal  in  the  north 
temperate  zone." 
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THE  LONE  EPITAPHER   OF   LAUREL  HILL, 


I,  Mr.  Dapper  Voluble,  salesman  with  Messrs.  Boltwhack  &  Ripstuff, 
had  gone  out  to  the  Cliff  House  for  a  lungful  of  ozone.  It  was  on  Sunday 
last  and  the  place  was  crowded.  I  met  many  friends  there,  all  convivial. 
My  subsequent  condition  may  be  inferred  :  I  was  overcome  with  excess  of 
ozone.  The  events  of  that  day  are  but  dimly  traced  in  my  memory  ;  I  know 
little  of  what  occurred  until  I  found  myself,  I  know  not  how,  in  Laurel  Hill 
cemetery,  wandering  about  the  Broderick  monument.  I  struck  my  foot 
against  a  tombstone.  There  were  many  tombstones — a  numberless  multi- 
tude of  tombstones  was  in  that  cemetery — companies,  squadrons  and  battal- 
ions, executing  military  manoeuvres  of  singular  complexity  with  great  pre- 
cision. Sometimes  they  would  march  past  me — I  was  now  lying  on  the 
grass — or  wheel  round  me  so  closely  that  I  could  dimly  decipher  the  inscrip- 
tions on  them ;  and  one  pompous  and  portentous  fellow  I  could  swear  came 
and  stood  at  my  head  displaying  my  own  name  and  age  in  insulting  capi- 
tals ;  the  thick  stroke  of  the  V  in  my  surname,  I  observed,  being  on  the 
wrong  side,  and  the  lower  curve  of  the  B  being  of  insufficient  size.  But 
when  I  turned  my  head  to  get  a  better  look  at  the  date  of  my  death  the 
whole  slab  with  its  peculiar  literature  evanished.  The  tombstones  in  that 
cemetery  acted  exactly  as  if  they  were  drunk. 

All  this  time  the  ground,  affected  by  an  earthquake,  was  heaving  and 
swaying  unsteadily  beneath  me ;  and  pretty  soon  it  had  so  tilted  up  that 
looking  seaward  I  saw  the  Cliff  House  and  the  beach  thereabout  at  an  ap- 
parently immeasurable  distance  below ;  and  the  declivity  was  growing  so 
alarmingly  steep  that  I  fainted  from  fright. 

When  my  senses  returned  it  was  near  the  hour  of  sunset.  The  earth 
had  resumed  its  level,  the  tombstones  had  ceased  their  military  evolutions. 
Somebody  was  stirring  me  with  his  foot — a  wild  looking  old  man,  with  a 
dyed  moustache,  and  an  unholy  light  in  the  eyes  of  him.  He  held  in  his 
left  hand  a  pad  of  writing  paper,  such  as  newspaper  men  put  in  their  pockets 
when  going  out  for  a  social  call ;  in  the  other  a  pencil.  I  said  :  "  Let  me 
alone,  singular  old  man." 

He  put  up  his  paper  and  pencil  and  replied  ;  "  Certainly,  if  you  are  not 
dead.     I  do  no  business  with  the  living.     Good  evening." 

He  began  to  go,  but  as  he  had  roused  my  interest  I  called  him  back. 
"  Unusual  fellow  citizen,"  I  said,  "  it  is  unfortunately  true  that  I  am  not 
dead,  but  perhaps  you  will  recognize  a  claim  to  your  attention  in  the  circum- 
stance that  I  am  very  drunk." 

He  came  back,  smiling  a  long,  compassionate  smile  that  somewhat  re- 
sembled the  open  portal  of  the  receiving  vault.  "  I  do  not  make  epitaphs 
on  the  drunk,"  he  explained,  "but  as  yonder  setting  orb  apprises  me  of  the 
death  of  day . " 

Here  the  old  man  suddenly  broke  off  his  speech  and  pulling  out  his  pad 
and  pencil,  fell  to  writing  furiously.  When  he  had  finished  he  read  what  he 
had  produced : 

"  Here  lies  the  body  of  a  summer  day 
(All  flesh  is  grass  and  likewise  it  is  clay.) 
Weep  not,  0  stranger,  for  the  morn  shall  come. 
(Ri  turn  tiddy-iddy,  ri  turn  turn.) 

"This,"  he  added,  "is  incomplete.  The  last  line  is  temporary — merely 
put  in  to  hold  the  fort  until  I  have  time  to  compose  something  better.  But 
as  I  was  about  to  remark,  as  my  day's  work  is  over,  I  don't  mind  having  a 
talk  with  you,  in  the  course  of  which  I  may  possibly  distinguish  you  by  dis- 
playing some  of  the  masterpieces  of  my  art.  Know,  then,  illustrious  drunk, 
that  I  am  only  a  mortal,  like  yourself.  I  am  the  Head  Epitapher  of  this 
necropolis.  Pickering  it  is  my  name,  and  Frisco  is  my  nation:  This  grave- 
yard is  my  dwelling  place  and  Christ  is  my  salvation.  Gentle,  but  appar- 
ently incapable,  stranger,  would  you  behold  my  work." 
I  would  behold  his  work. 

Producing  from  under  his  coat  a  portfolio,  he  opened  it  and  seated  him- 
self near  me  on  the  grave  of  a  very  fat  person. 

"  The  first  triumph  of  my  genius  that  I  shall  deign  to  show  you,  crapulent 
sir,  is  the  epitaph  on  my  partner,  Deacon  Fitch.  True,  he  is  still  in  the 
vigorous  exercise  of  his  diaconical  functions  on  the  Bulletin;  but  as  I  once 
wrote  in  an  obituary  poem  (tor  I  am  also  an  accomplished  obituarier)  :  '  life 
is  fleeting  and  uncertain,'  and  his  demise  is  only  a  question  of  time.  This 
is  the  epitaph : 

"  Step  lightly,  stranger,  'tis  a  holy  spot, 
For  Fitch  lies  here,  and  Mike  de  Young  does  not." 

"  Uncommon  old  man,"  said  I,  "isn't  that  characterized  by  a  consider- 
able asperity  to  Mr.  De  Young?" 

He  gave  no  attention  to  my  interruption  but  turning  a  few  leaves  re- 
sumed his  reading. 

"  Beneath  this  stone  lies  Reuben  Lloyd, 
Of  breath  deprived,  of  sense  devoid. 
The  Templars'  Captain- General,  he 
So  formidable  seemed  to  be, 
That  had  he  not  been  on  his  back, 
Death  ne'er  had  ventured  to  attack. 

"  Here,  distinguished  but  alcoholized  stranger,  is  one  on  the  Rev.  Joseph 
Hemphill : 

**  He  preached  that  sickness  he  could  floor 
By  prayer  and  by  commanding; 
When  sick  himself  he  sent  for  four 

Physicians  in  good  standing. 
He  was  struck  dead  despite  their  care, 

For,  fearing  their  dissension, 
He  secretly  put  up  a  prayer, 
Thus  drawing  God's  attention. 

"  This  is  one  that  I  design  for  the  monument  of  Governor  Stoneman  : 

"  Here  lies  a  bale  of  merchandise, 
For  sale  no  more  at  any  price. 
Its  loss  is  our  eternal  gain, 
And  Leland  Stanford  weeps  in  vain." 

"Extraordinary  old  gentleman/'  I  exclaimed,   "this  is  imperfectly  re- 


spectful to  the  chief  magistrate  of  the  commonwealth,  a  most  worthy  person, 
wearing  a  long,  full  beard." 

I  might  as  well  have  addressed  my  loyal  remonstrance  to  the  deadest 
ear  of  the  contiguous  Dave  BroderickT  The  great  giver  of  epitaphy  merely 
turned  a  leaf  and  resumed  his  reading  : 

"  To  the  memory  of  Nicholas  Luning,  the  illustrious  inventor  of  the  Little  Marvel 
Flint-skinner  and  the  Side-clutch  and  Double-awful  Coin  Grip,  this  monument  is 
erected  by  the  destitute  whom  he  defrauded." 

"  'Befriended,'  'befriended,'"  I  exclaimed — "it  is  'befriended,' admir- 
able writer  but  dull-sighted  reader."  He  gave  me  a  hack  at  "the  divine 
compassion  of  his  eyes  "  and  continued  : 

"  Living,  he  founded,  and  dying  endowed,  the  Society  for  Impoverishing  Widows 
and  Orphans : 

"  Rich  but  not  vulgar,  and  though  great  yet  clean, 
Polite  while  cheating,  mannerly  when  mean, 
His  birth  a  poem  and  his  life  a  jig, 
He  lived  and  died  an  educated  pig, 
Grasping  at  birth  as  much  as  he  could  start  with, 
Surrendering  at  death  all  he  would  part  with. 
No  more  to  suffer  (and  make  others  sick) 
He's  gathered  now  to  the  paternal  Nick, 
Who  licked  his  chops  as  he  surveyed  his  work, 
And  said  :  '  Hell  dines  to-day  on  roasted  pork.* " 

Inexpressibly  shocked  at  this  blasphemous  literature,  I  asked  the  vener- 
able bard  if  he  could  give  me  some  more  of  it.  He  blew  his  nose  with  his 
fingers  and  carefully  dusting  his  boots  with  his  handkerchief,  replied  in  a 
voice  husky  with  emotion  that  he  considered  that  his  shay  doover  (it  was  thus 
that  this  unearthly  man  preferred  to  speak  French)  but  there  were  gems  of 
scarcely  inferior  brilliancy.  He  would  read  me  one  on  Judge  Stephen  J. 
Field  and  his  brother,  Judge  David  Dudley  Field  : 

"  Here  rest  in  Mammon  two  great  students 

Of  jurisprudence, 
Who  had  likewise  the  greater  gift 

Of  juristhrift. 
All  points  of  law  alike  they  threw 

The  dice  to  settle. 
The  spotted  cubes  were  loaded  true 

With  railway  metal." 

"  Most  interesting  of  tombstone  poets,"  said  I,  clawing  about  for  some 
unconsidered  thigh  bone  to  brain  him  with,  "  how  long  is  this  affliction  to 
continue?  'Yonder  setting  orb/' as  I  believe  you  had  the  good  taste  to 
term  it,  is  already  hatching  out  a  brood  of  callow  stars  and  the  evening 
zephyrs  are  shrewdly  searching  out  the  rheumatic  places  in  my  periphery. 
I  would  away." 

"  When  Major-General  Turnbull,  having  lived  a  pious  and  godly  life, 
died  of  his  wounds  and  went  to  the  Alta  office  it  broke  me  all  up.  For 
some  days  I  was  unable  to  write  a  line  that  would  scan,  yet  I  felt  the  burden 
of  a  sacred  obligation  and  finally  nerved  myself  up  with  absinthe  and  ex- 
ecuted some  lines  for  his  headstone — it  stands  over  there  by  the  Latham 
mausoleum  ;  as  I  have  not  preserved  a  copy  of  the  verses,  perhaps  you  will 
do  me  the  favor  to  accompany  me  to  the  spot  and  read  them." 

The  poet  delivered  the  laBt  portion  of  this  at  short  range  and  with  a 
menacing  look  singularly  inconsistent  with  the  courteous  words  in  which 
the  command  was  cast.  Thinking  I  might  find  an  opportunity  to  elude  his 
vigilance  en  route,  I  got  up  and  went  with  him  to  the  AHa  plot — where  the 
forehanded  grave-digger  had  already  prepared  several  holes — and  there, 
conspicuously  emblazoned  on  a  stone  which  had  no  corresponding  mound, 
read  the  following  : 

'*  Sacred  to  the  memory  of  Major-General  Walter  Turnbull,  who  died  for  his  coun- 
try September  15,  1883,  and  was  taken  to  Charles  Crocker's  bosom. 

"  His  sword  is  rust 
And  his  body  is  bust. 
His  soul  is  with  the  saints  we  trust." 

"  Are  those  concluding  lines  your  own  composition,  or  did  you  steal  them 
from  Coleridge?"  I  carelessly  inquired,  absently  crushing  the  skull  of  the 
venerable  poet  with  a  spade  which  the  grave-digger  had  thoughtfully  left 
near  by. 

There  was  no  reply. 


ART   AND   SCIENCE   NOTES. 


When  Chief  Scannell  swears  at  a  fireman  on  a  ladder  his  voice  can  be 
heard  seven  miles  and  a  half.  The  new  steam  fog  whistle  opposite  Fort 
Point  can  be  heard  five  miles. 


Life  is  real,  life  is  earnest, 

And  the  girls  know  what  they  need, 
But  on  cream  they  are  the  biggest 

Set  to  show  their  grit  and  greed. 


Harbor  Commissioner  Captain  Laffey  has  estimated  that  Sullivan  can 
strike  an  eight-ton  blow  with  his  right  hand.  His  estimate  is  based  on 
Senator  Tim  McCarty's  story  of  his  recent  visit  to  New  York. 


If  Captain  Kintzel's  weight  was  to  be  estimated  by  the  inches  of  his 
waistband,  Fairbanks  would  have  to  invent  a  new  scale. 


"It  seems  to  me  that  the  lard  is  diminishing  rapidly,  Mary,"  said  the 
mistress  to  the  servant  girl.  "Yes'm,"  was  the  reply  of  the  maid;  "but 
then  you  know  when  you  bought  it  that  it  was  short'ning. 


The  early  riser  catches  the  malaria. 


ROUTE  FOR   SALE, 


lease. 


A  good-paying  route  on  the  Wasp,  of  over  800  subscribers,  for  sale  or 


THE     WASP. 


APRES, 

We  have  grown  too  wise-— 
The  bread  is  stone,  the  charm  is  flown, 
For  us  no  more  the  eyes 
Bum,  that  made  us  wise. 

All  about  the  night 
Flits  a  dream  whose  outlines  seem 
A  memory  put  to  flight, 
In  the  uncertain  light. 

Vision,  hide  those  eyes  ! 
Could  we  have  known  in  days  long  flown 
The  death  that  passion  dies, 
We  had  been  more  wise. 
San  JPrancisco,  Sept.,  1883, 


Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


VIII. 


Friday,  September  14th. 
I  muse  about  the  dramatis  pcrso)KB  of  my  little  world,  trying  to  look  at 
them  impartially,  striking  out  of  the  account  as  much  as  possible  the  fact 
that  they  "are  for  something" — expressive  Gallicism — in  my  own  existence. 
The  strangest  study  is  whom  they  like.  To  observe  and  make  sure  what 
really  attracts  the  people  I  care  for,  sometimes  throws  weird  side  lights  upon 
the  charts  of  them  that  hang  in  my  mental  dissecting  room.  I  believe  that 
the  controlling  motive  in  friendships  between  people  of  the  same  sex  is  that 
the  befriended — for  even  in  sacred  friendship  there  is  always  the  friend  and 
the  one  who  lets  himself  be  befriended — possesses  some  trait,  some  air,  some 
tone  of  mind  or  character  of  conversation  and  action  which  the  friend 
wishes  he  possessed  himself.  Bref,  a  man  admires  in  another  man  what  he 
considers  a  higher  or  completer  expression  of  his  own  identity.  Of  course  a 
man's  conceit  never  wavers.  He  never  sayB  "  Would  I  ivcre  So-and-so,"  but 
only  thinks,  half  unconsciously,  "  With  So-and-so's  nameless  charm,  added 
to  my  own  supreme  ego,  what  a  demi-god  I  should  be."  He  will  even  criti- 
cise the  befriended  object,  and  harshly,  but  the  charm  subjugates  him. 
Women's  friendships  are  on  the  same  plan,  I  fancy.  This  diagnosis  is  the 
result  of  contemplation  of  Mr.  McMasters*  influence  over  my  friend  John 
McMann.  What  Mr.  McMasters  is  1  know  not,  except  that  he  is  the  one 
seal  to  which  McMann  becomes  wax,  and  the  impression  is  unmistakeable. 
I  see  Mr.  McMann  one  day  and  he  is  calm,  dignified,  fearless  and  chummy  ; 
I  see  him  the  next  and  he  is  unpleasantly  and  Bmilingly  insinuating,  his 
dignity  replaced  by  what,  if  he  were  not  a  gentleman,  would  be  a  distinct 
swagger;  his  fearless  frankness  is  turned  to  a  supple,  gliding  diplomacy  and 
an  unnatural  assumption  of  naivete — McMasters's  own — meant  to  indicate 
overpowering  worldliness  beneath  the  surface,  tells  me  plainer  than  any 
hotel  register  that  Mr.  McMasters  has  come  down  from  Oregon  and  that  I 
shall  not  see  my  friend  John  McMann  aB  his  Maker  and  his  circumstances 
really  fashioned  him,  until  the  "demnition  fascinator"  has  been  re-absorbed 
into  the  web-footed  state.  McMann  has  no  idea  how  ill  his  domino  fits  him 
in  this  peculiar  masquerade,  he  simply  finds  imitation  of  McMasters  irre- 
sistible. But  that  he  should  believe  this  all-overish  young  person  the  next 
higher  expression  of  his  somewhat  stern  and  seemingly  balanced  and  sym- 
metrical character,  makes  me  wonder  if  I  can  have  read  him  aright. 

Saturday ,  15th. 
Madame,  my  mother,  busily  perusing  the  accumulated  newspapers  of  the 
week,  laments  aloud,  with  anxious  brow,  the  increasing  prevalence  of  earth- 
quakes, and  announces  one  at  Charlottesville,  Virginia.  "What  are  you 
reading?  "  suavely  asks  the  worldling.  "  The  supplement  to  the  New  York 
Sun,"  replies  madame,  which  supplement  proves  to  be  the  tiny  fac-simile  of 
the  Sun  of  fifty  years  ago,  September,  1833,  which  duly  chronicled  a  pre- 
sumably genuine  shake  at  Charlottesville.  Mamma  was  really  charming  to- 
day. When  we  were  all  assembled  and  a  brief  silence  occurred  she  said, 
thoughtfully,  addressing  no  one  in  particular,   "Do  you  know  any  young 

men  of  the  city  on  their  way  to ,"  and  paused  and  looked  inquiringly 

about.  We  all  thought  we  did,  a  great  many,  on  the  facile  descent,  and  we 
all  said  so,  heartily.  She  resumed  presently,  "On  their  way  to  Yale?" 
Same  thing,  after  all. 

Sunday,  16th. 
Chaffer  is  right.  It  ia  the  ordering  and  handling  of  champagne  that 
stamps  a  man.  The  way  a  man  grapples  with  the  champagne  fact  in  his  life 
shows  his  caliber  once  and  forever.  As  a  vulgar  woman  may  pass  muster 
while  she  is  grave,  but  is  hopelessly  betrayed  the  instant  she  is  gay,  so  any 
man  may  fearlessly  deal  with  every  other  wine,  but  only  a  gentleman,  or,  I 
will  say,  a  man  of  special  nerve  and  heaven-bestowed  aptitude  can  control, 
subdue  and  wheel  into  line  that  underbred,  noisy,  popping,  hissing,  irre- 
pressible product,  champagne.  I  dined  with  a  champagne  victim's  .family 
to-day.  Ah,  woe.  He  is  rich,  but  honest — a  singular  being,  a  kind  hus- 
band and  father.  He  leaves  many  matters  to  the  waiter  that  prove  him 
instinct  with  good  sense  and  right  feeling,  but  at  the  stage  when  he  called 
for  champagne  the  thrill  in  his  voice  was  fatal.  I  nerved  myself.  He  at- 
tacked the  wayward  mushroom  that  imprisons  the  gaseous  demon  in  a  cham- 
pagne bottle  with  strange  implements — with  the  steel,  the  carving  fork,  a 
corkscrew.  It  is  perfectly  impossible  to  talk  about  Beecher's  lectures  and 
the  Sharon  ball  when  a  man  is  in  the  contortions  of  Muldoon  in  a  struggle 
with  a  force  that  may  explode  any  minute.  Why  could  he  not  have 
rusted  the  waiter  1  That  menial  had  been  commissioned  to  gather  up  all 
our  glasseB,  and  had  them  on  a  tray  and  stood  before  his  master  expectant. 
Heavens  !  We  were  all  that.  The  sprite  was  released  and  asserted  him- 
self with  a  rush,  as  the  champagne  sprite  will.  He  bubbled  and  trailed  and 
wreathed  himself  over  everything.  When  the  servant  had  made  the  tour  of 
the  table  there  was  about  a  teaspoonful  of  wine  in  each  glass.  I  drank 
mine  with  a  silent  toast  to  the  waiters  of  America,  for  the  savoir-vivre  of  our 


land  is  in  their  hands.     May  they  never  let  the  cult  perish  from  among  their 
white-vested  priesthood. 

Monday,  17th. 

I  was  credibly  informed  to-day  that  the  benighted  children  of  Australia 
know  nothing  of  the  existence  of  popcorn.  One  voyaging  to  Melbourne 
and  displaying  there  the  snowy  cereal — the  lemnantsof  a  bag  carried  as  a 
specific  against  seasickness— was  met  on  every  side  with  the  infantile  query, 
"What  is  that  mother?"  or  words  to  that  effect.  A  popcorn  monopoly  in 
Australia  is  Frank's  one  grand  chance  in  life. 

Tuesday,  18th. 

Little  Fritz  Willing  is  easily  first  among  experimental  philosophers  of 
his  age — eight  years  old.  A  bough  of  a  neighbor's  nectarine  tree  hangs 
over  the  fence  which  bounds  the  paternal  acres  of  the  Witling's  on  one  side. 
When  the  fell  fruitage  began  to  take  on  size,  Mrs.  Willing  explained  to  her 
Fritz  that  to  pick  the  nectarines  was  theft  and  to  eat  them  death.  Fritz 
permitted  her  to  get  inside  the  house,  so  as  not  to  hurt  her  foelings  by  seem- 
ing to  disregard  her  wishes,  and  then  climbed  up  and  made  a  hearty  meal 
of  green  nectarines,  like  the  little  Adam  he  was,  though  the  woman  given 
to  be  with  him  said  just  the  other  thing.  When  he  was  writhing  in  the 
agonies  of  colic,  later,  his  mother  could  not  forbear  saying,  "Well,  Fritz, 
was  not  mamma  right  ?  Don't  you  wish  you  had  obeyed  her  ? "  "  Mamma," 
said  Fritz  with  earnest  eyes,  hardly  able  to  speak  for  pain,  "you  don't 
know  how  good  those  nectarines  were.  I'd  rather  eat  them  and  have  the 
stomach-ache  and  never  to  have  eaten  them."  Oh,  Fritz,  to  have  the 
courage  of  our  vices  1 

Wednesda-j,  19th. 

I  went,  as  I  am  in  duty  bound,  semi-occasionally,  to  take  an  observa- 
tion of  the  studies  of  Pussie.  She  is  wrestling  with  the  German  language, 
poor  mite,  and  Professor  Schmitt  finds  her  a  discouraging  pupil.  All  the 
German  she  knows  is  the  phrase,  Frdulein  wir  werden  bald  fertig,  which, 
she  says,  the  Professor  uses  continually,  as  much  to  cheer  himself  as  her,  I 
imagine.  This  morning  I  found  the  good  man  furious  and  Pussie  in  galea  of 
laughter.  After  much  sputtering  on  one  side  and  giggling  on  the  other, 
Pussie  told  me  that  Herr  Schmitt  had  asked  her  if  she  ever  saw  "  a  gun  go 
out;  of  a  ball,"  and  when  she  protested  she  never  had,  he  lost  his  temper  and 
said  that  even  a  little  fool  of  a  girl  was  expected  to  have  seen  a  "  goon  "  go 
out  of  a  ball,  and  the  next  minute  he  bounced,  "  We  must  dry  the  lawn 
somewhere,  we  must  dry  the  lawn  somewhere,  and  I  dry  it  here,  right  here," 
and  when  his  promising  pupil  suggested  a  clothes  line,  the  explosion  ensued 
that  I  had  witnessed.  English  as  she  is  spoke  by  the  Professor,  is  clearly 
going  to  be  too  much  for  the  provincial  Pussie. 

Thursday,  20th. 

I  chronicle  a  visit  from  Madame  d1  Ix.  Witty,  and  a  French  woman 
from  her  plump  white  hands  to  her  arched,  well-shod  feet.  "  Do  you  like 
long  engagements  ? "  she  asked,  with  a  pretty  little  air  of  fatigue.  "  They 
give  me  an  opportunity  to  reconsider,"  I  said,  trying  to  be  cynical.  "  Ah, 
one  gets  bo  tired!"  she  exclaimed.  "Tired?"  said  I,  with  mock  amaze- 
ment. "Of  the  gentleman?"  "Oh,  no,  no!"  said  madame,  laughing 
wickedly,  "  but  of  being  amiable.  When  I  was  engaged  I  used  to  say  to 
my  mother,  '  I  wish  I  were  married. '  '  Why,  my  friend  ? '  'It  wearies 
me  so  to  sit  up  till  ten  o'clock  every  evening  being  amiable.'  "  "But, 
madame,"  I  cried,  really  aghast  this  time,  "  wouldn't  it  be  the  same  after 
one  was  married?"  "Ah,  my  child,"  she  answered,  shaking  her  graceful 
dark  head,  "no  man  is  so  mad  as  to  expect  his  wife  to  be  amiable." 

Jael  Dence. 

A  BOBTAIL  JUGGERNAUT. 


On  Monday  last  a  boy  was  run  over  and  decapitated  by  a  Folsom-street 
bobtail  car.  As  an  excuse  it  is  urged  that  "the  driver  being  otherwise  en- 
gaged, and  having  his  head  turned  at  the  time,  failed  to  see  the  boy's 
danger,"  which  means,  we  presume,  that  he  was  supplying  passengers  with 
tickets  and  letting  his  horse  play  juggernaut  at  his  own  sweet  will.  No  one, 
however,  who  has  any  idea  of  what  the  duties  of  the  bobtail  car-drivers  are 
will  lay  the  blame  for  this  or  any  other  of  the  numerous  homicides  com- 
mitted by  them  upon  any  shoulders  save  those  of  the  hogs  who  employ  them 
at  starvation  wages  to  do  the  work  of  two  men.  When  the  driver  of  a  car 
passing  through  crowded  thoroughfares  has  to  watch  for  passengers  in  every 
direction,  truBt  to  luck  when  to  start  his  car,  sell  tickets,  make  change,  and 
withal  perform  all  this  while  making  good  time  with  his  juggernaut,  we  can 
scarcely  expect  him  to  keep  clear  of  a  homicide  or  two  a  week ;  but  this 
doesn't  lessen  the  guilt  of  the  corporation  that  compels  him  to  fill  its  coffers 
by  giving  work  to  the  coroner. 

When  the  big  fire-bell  began  to  clang  out  its  toll  for  the  decease  of  Fire 
Commissioner  Flaherty  the  other  day,  a  certain  gentleman  not  wholly  un- 
connected with  the  Merchants'  Exchange  was  sitting  quietly  cooling  his  cop- 
pers at  his  club  after  a  night  of  draw-poker  elsewhere.  "One  !"  said  he, 
as  the  first  ponderous  peal  rang  out ;  and  he  kept  on  counting  mechanically 
till  he  had  reached  about  twenty.  Then  he  stopped  and  listened  attentively 
for  several  minutes  longer.  The  sound  of  the  bell  was  familiar.  There 
could  be  no  doubt  that  it  was  the  fire-bell.  Finally  the  listener  turned 
with  a  puzzled  look  to  a  member  seated  near  him  and  remarked  : 
"  That  fire  must  be  a  long  way  off." 

"  Yes,"  lazily  responded  the  other;   "  Commissioner  Flaherty  is  dead." 
"  What  !     Flaherty  dead  !  "  exclaimed  the  first  speaker.     "Then  they'll 
need  a  mighty  long  hose  to  put  out  the  fire  which  that  alarm  is  ringing 
for. "  

A  telegram,  dated  the  11th  inst. ,  announces  that  Admiral  Pierre  is  dead. 
He  had  just  been  recalled  from  the  command  of  the  French  fleet  in  Mada- 
gascar waters,  on  account  of  the  trouble  he  made  at  Tamatar,  nearly  causing 
war  with  England.  The  cause  of  his  death  is  said  to  have  been  albuminu- 
ria, which,  from  the  length  of  its  name,  we  should  have  thought  to  be  a 
more  lingering  disease.  But  then,  doubtless,  the  French  Government  was 
very  mad  with  the  indiscreet  Admiral,  and  possibly  it  supplied  him  with  a 
special  physician.  Had  Pierre  been  a  Turkish  Admiral,  the  disease  which 
carried  him  off  would  have  been  more  fitly  described  as  bowstringminuria. 
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THE    WASP. 


TOLD   BY  A   WAITER. 


In  Five  Courses. 


I. 

"  This  business  of  a  restaurant  waiter  isn't  all  pie  and  ice  cream.  A  public 
which  will  treat  waiters  with  respect  is  a  long-felt  want.  We  are  a  down- 
trodden mass.  The  business  is  something  like  a  French  dinner  for  two  bits. 
It  aint  altogether  what  it  seems  to  be.  A  few  days  ago,  one  of  them  three- 
for-a-quarter  fellows,  that  puts  on  a  heap  o'  frills,  ordered  a  plate  of  soup, 
and  when  I  fetched  it  I  asked  him  if  I'd  pour  it  out  of  the  bowl  into  the 
plate.  He  snarled  out  in  a  superior  kind  of  a  way,  '  Never  mind  ;  I  don't 
like  the  flavor  of  a  waiter's  thumb. '  '  Well, '  says  I,  '  you  needn't  feel  so 
mighty  fine  about  it.  I  guess  if  you  knew  how  that  soup  was  made  you 
wouldn't  mind  a  little  thumb  more  or  less.  My  intentions  was  honorable.' 
That  crushed  him." 

n. 

"  All  a  man  gets  out  of  this  life  is  what  he  eats.  That's  what  I  told  Judge 
Brant  one  day,  to  prove  to  him  that  the  world  coull  not  get  along  without 
waiters.  '  Joe, '  says  he,  ' I  admit  the  high  place  you  hold  in  the  scale  of 
creation.  You  rank  next  to  a  tenderloin  steak,  but  you  don't  quite  come 
up  to  it.  You  see  we  don't  eat  waiters,  no  matter  how  much  gravy  there 
may  be  on  them.'  Well,  I  didn't  say  nothing,  but  all  the  same  I  thought 
the  Judge  was  talking  damn  nonsense.  Who  ever  talked  of  eating  a  waiter  ? 
Gravy  aint  put  on  a  waiter  to  make  him  taste  good.  It  just  comes  there 
naturally.     It's  part  of  the  business." 

III. 

"  I  like  to  see  the  course  of  true  love  run  smooth.  There  was  a  couple 
once  used  to  come  to  our  place,  and  you  could  see  they  was  awful  sweet  on 
one  another  and  they'd  be  miserable  when  they  couldn't  get  to  set  at  the 
same  table,  because  of  the  crowd.  After  a  while  I  used  to  turn  down  a 
couple  of  chairs  for  them,  and  when  she'd  come  in — she  always  came  a  little 
before  him — I'd  give  her  a  wink  and  point  to  the  other  chiir.  First  time  I 
did  it  she  blushed  awful,  but  I  guess  that  didn't  hurt  her.  Women  can 
stand  a  heap  of  blushing.  After  awhile  she  came  to  call  me  'her  guardian 
angel, '  and  I  guess  I  was,  for  I  always  gave  her  a  extry  piece  of  pie  or  any- 
thing good  to  eat  that  was  laying  around  bandy.  They're  coming  to  the 
restaurant  still,  and  I'm  not  so  sure  that  I  done  right  in  bringing  them  to- 
gether. They're  married  now,  and  she  packs  a  great  big  two-fisted,  wide- 
mouthed  baby.  When  he  opens  his  mouth  for  a  howl  you  can  see  clear  down 
to  his  toes.  I  believe  he's  as  empty  as  a  drum,  and  he  makes  more  noise. 
That  kind  of  a  musical  instrument  don't  go  very  well  with  a  two-bit  ban- 
quet. If  I  had  him  I'd  make  him  suck  the  pepper  sauce  bottle  when  he 
started  in  to  howl.  May  be,  after  all,  the  kind  of  true,  love  we  have  around 
restaurantsi  s  better  before  taking  than  after. " 

IV. 

"  I  lead  the  life  of  a  solitary  man.  I  am  surrounded  by  thousands,  but 
there  does  not  seem  to  be  any  genial  flow  of  soul  between  me  and  them. 
Once  in  a  while  I  find  a  man  that's  affable  and  will  talk  to  me  as  if  he 
didn't  feel  there  was  a  gap  between  us  ;  but  the  most  of  them  is  haughty. 
There  was  one  fellow  said  to  me,  '  Sir,  I  don't  want  no  web-footed  waiter  to 
undertake  to  converse  with  me. '  I  went  off  and  put  a  spoonful  of  salt  in 
his  coffee  behind  the  screen,  and  called  it  square.  But  all  the  same  I'm  a 
lonely  man.  Even  Robinson  Crusoe  had  a  goat  to  console  him  in  his  soli- 
tude. " . 

V. 

"I  know  a  railroad  conductor  that's  in  the  Knight  Templars.  He  came 
in  one  day  during  the  conclave,  and  he  looked  as  fine  as  a  coffin  with  silver 
handles  and  just  as  stiff,  but  he  wouldn't  hardly  talk  to  me,  he  was  so  proud, 
although  he  used  to  be  as  friendly  as  a  grease  spot.  I  tell  you  it's  a  fine 
thing  to  be  a  Knight  Templar.  It's  more  high-toned  than  a  tattooed  woman 
and  nearly  as  much  glory."  E.  F.  C. 

Oakland,  September,  188S. 

HAMMOCKS  AND   MATRIMONY, 


"  You  want  to  buy  an  aid  to  matrimony?  Certainly;  we  have  only  a 
few  more  left. "  Then  to  his  clerk  in  a  Chatham  street  voice  he  called  out : 
"  John,  bring  one  of  those  aids  to  mat." 

One  of  the  aids  was  brought,  neatly  done  up  in  a  brown-paper  parcel. 
The  proprietor  carefully  unwrapped  it,  shook  out  a  hammock  and  held  it  ad- 
miringly up  before  the  would-be  purchaser's  eyes. 

"  Why,  that  is  only  a  hammock." 

"  Of  course  it  is  only  a  hammock.  Did  you  think  it  was  a  house  and 
lot?" 

"  But  you  advertised  it  as  an  aid  to  matrimony  ? " 

"  Certainly." 

"  And  a  lovers'  assistant?  " 

"  Of  course." 

' '  And  you  warrant  it  to  bring  about  marriage  within  three  months  ? " 

"I  do." 

' '  Will  it  accomplish  these  results  ? " 

"  Broperly  managed,  there  is  nothing  the  hammock  cannot  accomplish. 
I  have  known  young  ladies  to  bring  about  proposals  by  means  of  this  little 
network  of  cord  which  two  winters  of  expensive  grate  fires  and  dimly  lit 
parlors  failed  to  do.  After  angling  unsuccessfully  all  winter  for  an  avowal, 
one  day— one  afternoon— in  a  hammock  has  forced  the  tender  confession. 
Oh,  yes,"  warming  to  the  subject,  his  small,  black  eyes  twinkling  as  he  spoke, 
"  as  a  matrimonial  agency  these  things  are  not  to  be  despised." 

"  Who  buys  them  ? " 

"  Everybody — from  the  very  highest  to  the  very  lowest  class.  Mr.  Gould 
must  have  a  very  fine  one  for  his  daughter  and  the  tenement  residents  find 
them  cheaper  than  beds. " 

"  And  yet  they  are  not  comfortable." 


"Comfortable?  No  one  dreams  of  comfort  in  connection  with  a  ham- 
mock ;  at  least  no  one  who  has  ever  used  one  does  so.  The  attraction  pos- 
sessed by  this  fashionable  instrument  of  torture,"  continued  the  philosophic 
salesman,  dropping  his  voice  and  speaking  in  a  confidential  tone,  "consists 
chiefly  in  this  :  that,  with  the  exception  of  the  bathing-dress,  no  other  pop- 
ular appliance  offers  such  facilities  for  the  natural  and  modest  display  of 
purely  feminine  charms.  Have  you  ever  seen  a  lady  in  a  hammock  ?  You 
recall  how  the  network  closed  about  her  form,  tightening  her  draperies  and 
bringing  all  the  more  pronounced  curves  into  relief.  It  has  the  same  effect 
as  a  Jersey.  And  then  the  natural  adjunct  of  a  hammock  is  a  pair  of  dainty 
slippers.  Any  club  man  who  has  used  his  eyes  to  advantage  will  tell  you 
that  the  embroidery  on  the  instep  of  Btockings  to  be  worn  in  a  hammock  is 
made  to  correspond  with  the  cordage,  while  the  ground  color  of  the  stockings 
themselves  are  made  to  contrast  effectively  with  it,  producing  a  very  pleas- 
ing effect.  So  in  selecting  a  hammock  you  will  find  that  ladies  incline  to 
colors  that  contrast  well  with  the  costumes  worn.  The  principal  colors  sold 
are  blue,  cardinal  and  white.  But  a  blonde  who  is  inclined  to  blue  will  not 
use  a  hammock  of  that  hue.  She  selects  one  of  the  others,  leaving  blue  for 
brunettes." 

"  Is  such  care  usually  taken  in  the  selection  of  a  hammock?" 

"  Very  frequently.  Little  accidents  are  so  common  that  every  girl  feels 
it  her  duty  to  be  prepared  for  any  disarrangement  of  dress  that  may  occur." 

"  But  what  has  all  this  to  do  with  matrimony  ?  " 

"  A  great  deal.  There  is  a  kind  of  romantic  glamour  thrown  about  the 
occupant  of  a  hammock.  The  girl  in  a  hammock  is  the  heroine  of  half  the 
holiday  novels  written.  The  young  man  or  the  old  one,  as  the  case  may  be, 
runs  down  to  his  summer  resort  for  a  few  weeks.  Of  course  he  meets  his 
city  friends.  She  reads  Tennyson  from  her  hammock  while  he  idly  smokes, 
looks  and  listens.  The  surroundings  all  conspire  against  him.  There  is 
something  ethereal  about  her  as  in  fleecy  robes  she  swings  in  a  filmy  net- 
work. In  an  unwary  moment  the  avowal  is  made  and  he  is  securely  hooked. 
I  have  daughters  of  my  own  at  home,  and  from  practical  experience  I  can 
assure  you  that  in  forcing  a  proposal  one  hammock  is  more  effective  than 
four  tons  of  coal.  Merely  as  a  matter  of  economy  you  should  buy  one. 
Will  you  have  the  blue  or  the  white?     Yes,  $1.50.     Thanks.— if.  Y.  World. 


A  TRUE  ADVENTURE   IN   VIENNA. 


She  was  wonderfully  beautiful.  When  he  first  saw  her  he  swore  he  had 
never  seen  such  a  woman.  Indeed  she  was  a  rare — a  beautiful  apparition. 
He  felt  that  he  must  speak  with  her — tell  her  that  he  loved,  worshipped  her. 
But  how  should  he  approach  her.  She  was  not  only  lovely,  but  also  dig- 
nified, haughty  and  reserved ;  besides,  she  was  not  alone.  An  older,  ele- 
gantly dressed,  severe  looking  lady,  apparently  her  mamma,  was  at  her  side. 
They  promenaded  in  the  park,  then  entered  their  waiting  carriage  and  drove 
rapidly  away,  leaving  him  in  despair. 

He  saw  her  again  in  the  park — he  saw  her  there  frequently.  The 
mamma  was  always  with  her.  The  two  always  rode  quickly  away.  His  in- 
terest— his  longing  to  know  her — grew  to  the  highest  extent,  but  never- 
theless he  dared  not  go  with  her,  run  after  her,  hunt  up  her  residence.  He 
dared  not  do  it — he  was  really  in  love.  Then  a  singular  idea  occurred  to 
him.  She  had  again  come  to  the  park,  had  made  her  promenade  with  her 
mamma,  then  rested  on  a  bench  a  few  minutes,  and  so  he  believed  she  must 
have  noticed  him.  Then  she  and  her  mamma  rose  and  went  toward  the  park 
entrance — toward  their  waiting  carriage.  Then  his  odd  device  came  to  his 
mind.  "  Now  or  never  ! "  he  thought  to  himself,  and  took  courage.  He 
hurried  after  the  ladies — he  overtook  them. 

"  Ladies,"  said  he,  respectful  in  tone  and  bearing ;  "  ladies,  I  believe  you 
have  lost  your  purse.     This  purse  lay  there  where  you  were  sitting." 

But  it  was  his  own  elegant,  well-filled  purse.  This,  he  thought  to  him- 
self, must  lead  to  a  conversation. 

"  Indeed;  I  thank  you,  sir,"  said  the  youngest,  gracefully  accepting  the 
purse. 

Mutual  bows.  The  ladies  entered  the  carriage,  which  rolled  swiftly  off. 
He  stood  dumbfounded  at  the  park  gate.  Since  that  time  the  ladies  have 
not  appeared  in  the  park,  nor  has  he  seen  them  anywhere  else,  but  he  is  no 
longer  in  love  with  the  wonderfully  pretty  woman. 

— Translated  from  the  German.     E.  F.  D. 


BEER  AND   BREAD   FOR  SLEEP. 


The  following,  from  a  no  less  dignified  and  exalted  authority  than  the 
London  Lancet,  is  a  plain  recommendation,  in  properly  scientific  terms,  to 
fill  up  with  beer  and  sandwiches  before  going  to  bed,  if  you  want  undis- 
turbed slumber  :  "  Two  conditions  oppose  the  requirement  of  sleep.  These 
are  by  hyperemia  of  the  brain — stimulating  it  to  undue  activity,  and  play- 
ing the  part  of  a  whip  and  spur  to  a  tired  horse  ;  and  the  opposite  of  hyperse- 
mia — excessive  cerebral  aneemia.  To  relieve  the  former  by  rational  methods, 
a  flank  movement  is  required.  The  blood  forces  must  be  enticed  away  from 
their  persistent  assaults  upon  the  cranial  fortress.  This  can  best  be  accom- 
plished by  filling  the  stomach  with  solid  food,  thus  furnishing  temporary 
engagement  for  the  pugilistic  globules  on  other  fields.  The  food  should  be 
of  the  coarsest  and  plainest  variety,  else  the  remedy  might  produce  an  ag- 
gravation. We  all  know  that  the  lower  animals,  after  filling  their  stomachs 
with  coarse  and  abundant  food,  lie  down  immediately  to  rest  and  sleep,  and 
they  succeed,  even  after  the  most  severe  and  exhausting  toil  upon  the  race- 
course, at  the  plow  or  in  the  field.  To  a  reasonable  extent  man  should 
imitate  the  unartificial  habits  of  less  gifted  animals." 


At  a  wedding  recently  in  Canton,  Mo.,  a  "parson,"  who  is  generally 
ready  at  repartee,  was  knocked  of  his  balance  and  completely  nonplused  by 
an  addition  to  his  ceremony  by  an  aged  matron,  who,  immediately  after 
hearing  the  words,  "  Whom  God  hath  joined  together  let  no  man  put 
asunder,"  exclaimed,  with  great  earnestness:  "Or  no  women,  either,  for 
they  are  just  as  bad  as  the  men  " 

Sold  short — shoe  pegs. 


THE    WASP. 
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CHAFF. 

The  report  that  Billy  Muldoon  is  going  to  New  York  is  untrue.  He 
will  remain  here  until  the  "Masked  Man  of  Paris,"  a  really  first-class 
wrestler,  has  returned  to  France. 


A  Sandwich  Island  paper,  describing  a  native  woman,  says  :  "Her 
rich,  red  lips  parted,  and  there  Hashed  upon  the  landscape  two  rows  of  beau- 
tiful white  teeth.  Slowly  her  mouth  opened  wider  and  wider.  Deeper 
grew  the  dimples  in  her  bronze  cheeks.     Brighter  danced  the  sunbeams  in 

her  eyes,  until  a  stray  ray,  darting  through  the  foliage  of  ."     Let's  see, 

didn't  Ralph  Smith  take  service  on  one  of  those  Sandwich  Island  papers  re- 
cently 1 


I  did  not  happen  to  see  anything  else  so  delicious  as  the  following, 
among  the  many  jokes  poked  at  the  ridiculous  flummery  of  the  local  news- 
papers over  the  late  unlamented  conclave:  "A  San  Francisco  newspaper 
of  August  19th  devoted  over  sixty-one  columns  to  information  concerning 
Knights  Templar.  The  twenty-second  triennial  conclave  of  the  United 
States  was  there  then."  This  is  from  the  New  York  Sun,  and  should  be  cut 
out  and  preserved  by  the  local  dailies  as  the  opinion  of  the  greatest  daily 
printed  in  the  English  language  on  the  common  newspaper  idiocy  of  printing 
miles  of  type  which  nobody  ever  reads  and  boasting  of  the  feat  as  "  enter- 
prise." It  were  as  well  to  print  full  reports  of  what  Charles  Crocker  don't 
know. 


I  heard  a  newspaper  man  say  recently  that  he  proposed  to  reprint  a 
column  of  those  remarkable  productions  called  by  the  English  papers  ' '  jokes. ;' 
I  hopee  he  will.  It  will  make  the  jokers  of  this  country  more  appreciated. 
I  submit  the  following  sample  which  I  found,  just  as  it  is  here  reproduced, 
in  the  London  Judy  : 

"  Now,  what  did  the  man  mean  ?  " 

Young  Lady :  How  much  would  you  charge  to  take  us  for  a  row  this 
afternoon  i 

Susceptible  Old  Boatman :  How  much  will  I  charge  1  (Emphatically)  : 
Nothing — nothing  at  all — and  glad  of  the  job,  too." 

Simply  this.     Why,  little  Fred.  Hart  of  the  Post  has  done  better. 


I  object  to  the  title  of  Harry  Edwards's  book,  A  Mingled  Yarn.  I 
contend  that  a  yarn  can  no  more  "mingle"  than  birds  of  a  feather  can 
flock.  I  am,  in  fact,  struck  Dundreary- wise  with  Harry's  title,  and  the  more 
I  consider  it  the  more  Dundreary  and  the  less  wise  I  feel.  Webster  thinks 
that  to  mingle  is  "  to  unite  by  interpenetration ; "  and'curiously  enough, 
Webster  agrees  with  me  therein.  I  do  not  believe  that  one  yarn  can  inter- 
penetrate itself,  unless  it  be  spun  by  some  Buch  master  of  the  art  of  spinning 
as  myself  ;  and  even  I  would  not  undertake  to  mingle  a  yarn  unless  I  was 
doing  it  for  a  penny  a  line,  in  which  case  the  more  I  mingled  the  more 
pennies.  If  Mr.  Edwards  had  only  called  it  Mingled  Yarns,  or  Yarngled 
Mings,  or  almost  anything  except  A  Mingled  Yarn,  which  really  suggests  a 
darning  ball  after  an  interview  with  a  pet  kitten. 


Last  week  Prattler  took  me  by  the  ear — and  it  was  something  of  a  feat, 
whatever  the  length  of  my  ears,  as  I  was  out  of  town  at  the  time — and 
whispered  therein  a  severe  protest  because,  by  inference,  I  had  called  him  a 
toady  to  wealth.  He  certainly  is  not — to  the  wealth  of  my  ear.  I  read  his 
protest  and  it  made  me  mad,  as  he  doubtless  intended  it  should,  but  not  at 
all  in  the  way  he  anticipated.  I  did  not  care  that  he  objected  to  my 
cynicism  aa  unintelligent ;  it  did  not  have  to  be  mine  to  be  that,  for  I  am  of 
the  opinion  that  all  "  morose  contempt  for  the  pleasures  and  arts  of  life  " 
is  the  very  apotheosis  of  unintelligence  ;  and  I  hear  Prattler  growl  back  that 
that  is  no  excuse  for  its  unintelligent  expression,  for  he  would  have  insanity 
sanely  expressed.  What  I  did  care  for — what  made  me  mad — was  that  he 
twitted  me  upon  my  youth,  his  own  age  being  his  justification  for  consider- 
ing anything  under  forty  years  youthful.  I  am  not  aware  that  Prattler  has 
the  distinguished  honor  of  knowing  me,  but  had  he  been  my  oldest  and 
dearest  friend  he  could  not  have  aimed  his  dart  with  more  certain  knowledge 
of  my  sorest  point — the  unhappy  consciousness  that  I  am  not  yet  forty.  I 
hold  that  while  all — pardon,  most — mortals  are  fools,  they  achieve  the  mini- 
mum of  their  foolishness  at  forty,  and  at  that  age  the  term  of  their  greatest 
usefulness  to  their  fellows  and  happiness  for  themselves  begins,  ceasing  at — 
well,  whatever  Prattler's  age  may  be.  I  believe  that  this  world  would  be 
without  sin — yea,  even  without  cynics — if  the  performance  of  mankind  could 
be  limited  to  the  acquisition  of  a  reasonable  proficiency  in  reading,  writing 
and  arithmetic  until  the  age  of  forty  was  reached.  All  evil  habits,  distorted 
views  ot  life,  sin,  crime  and  the  presidential  itch  are  acquired,  or  result  from 
errors  committed,  before  the  age  of  forty.  There  would  be  no  demand  for 
another  heaven  if  this  world  could  be  run  on  a  system  I  would  supply, 
whereby  mankind  would  be  restricted  to  the  natural  functions  of  existence 
and  the  acquisition  of  such  learning  as  I  have  suggested,  until  that  golden 
age  which,  for  not  having  reached,  I  have  had  my  most  sensitive  feelings 
outraged.  Boutville. 


MIKE  AND  THE   LEPERS, 


Of  all  the  sensations  which  the  Chronicle  ever  endeavored  to  make,  that 
which  it  is.  now  struggling  to  create  regarding  the  Sandwich  Island  woman, 
said  to  be  afflicted  with  leprosy,  is  the  most  absurd.  A  moment's  considera- 
tion of  the  facts  will  show  this  to  any  one.  The  woman — who,  if  she  is 
afflicted  with  the  disease  at  all,  has  it  in  a  very  mild  character — is  endeav- 
oring to  pass  through  the  city  on  a  trip  around  the  world.  This  arouses  the 
Chronicle  to  vast  headlines  of  pretended  indignation  and  consternation.  Not 
many  months  ago  a  little  item  appeared  in  the  daily  papers  to  the  effect  that 
an  express  wagon,  loaded  with  sixteen  loathsome  Chinese  lepers,  was  driven 
through  the  principal  streets  to  the  wharf  of  the  Pacific  Mail  steamer,  where 
they  embarked  for  China.  The  fact  that  this  city  is  so  infested  with  Chinese 
lepers — lepers,  too,  who  are  rotting  with  the  disease — that  sixteen  of  them 
can  be  gathered  up  for  a  single  shipment  calls  for  no  protest  by  the  Chronicle, 


yet  it  would  have  its  readers  believe  that  the  immediate  safety  of  the  entire 
community  is  endangered  because  one  woman,  said  to  be  a  leper,  desires  to 
pass  through  the  city.  It  is  a  fact  which  every  person  in  a  position  to  know 
will  acknowledge,  that  Chinese  lepers  by  the  score  are  living  in  this  city  un- 
disturbed, rolling  cigars  which  white  men  smoke  and  washing  linen  for  hun- 
dreds of  households.  This  the  Chronicle  does  not  consider  to  be  of  suf- 
ficient importance  to  even  notice,  except  casually,  when  a  wagon  load  of  the 
lepers,  too  diseased  to  be  of  further  service  in  laundry  or  factory,  are  shipped 
to  China  to  die.  That  the  Chronicle  then,  knowing  these  facts,  should  as- 
sume such  a  startled  and  horrified  mien,  when  informed  of  the  case  of  the 
Sandwich  Island  woman,  is  simply  ridiculous,  yet  perfectly  understood.  It 
is  because  the  woman  comes  from  the  Sandwich  Islands  that  that  sheet  is  so 
much  more  alarmed  at  the  prospect  of  her  passing  through  the  city  than  it 
ever  has  been  over  the  continued  existence  in  the  city  of  scores  of  Chinese 
lepers.  The  extent  the  Chronicle  carries  its  insane  zeal  on  behalf  of  the 
eastern  sugar  refiners,  who  have  subsidised  it  to  attack  San  Francisco  com- 
merce with  the  islands,  would  possess  every  element  of  a  first-class  joke  did 
it  not  seriously  affect  the  business  interest  of  this  city.  Now  that  the  trade 
of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico  has  been  principally  taken  away  from  San 
Francisco,  through  the  policy  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  and  now  that  the  trade 
of  Oregon  and  all  the  northern  country  may  in  great  part  be  given  to 
Chicago  by  the  Northern  Pacific,  it  is  of  vital  importance  that  the  already 
great  and  yearly  increasing  trade  San  Francisco  has  with  the  Sandwich 
Islands  should  be  kept  to  her  undisturbed.  Yet  this  desirable  trade— about 
the  only  one  San  Francisco  entirely  controls — the  Chronicle  is  fighting  to  rob 
the  city  of,  merely  to  relieve  certain  eastern  Bugar  refiners  of  a  competition 
they  do  not  like.  Considering  the  fact  that  the  Chronicle  professes  to  repre- 
sent the  interest  of  San  Francisco,  its  action  in  regard  to  the  city's  com- 
merce with  the  islands  comes  about  as  near  being  the  act  of  a  traitor  as  it  is 
possible  for  a  newspaper  to  approach.  Its  stupid  statements  regarding  the 
Sandwich  Island  sugar  trade  have  been  definitely  characterized  as  untruths 
by  the  so-called  "  sugar  commission"  sent  here  and  to  the  islands,  for  the 
single  purpose  of  investigating  the  charges  manufactured  by  the  eastern  re- 
finers and  published,  per  contract,  by  the  Chronicle.  Still,  its  contract  not 
having  expired,  this  traitorous  sheet  yells  "  You're  another  "  at  the  com- 
mission and  continues  to  republish  its  charges,  while  every  other  paper  in 
the  United  States  is  publishing  a  full  exposition  of  their  falseness.  It  is  a 
curious  commentary  upon  San  Francisco's  appreciation  of  the  functions^  of 
journalism  that  so  base  a  sheet  as  the  Chronicle  can  continue  to  draw  a  living 
from  the  pockets  of  a  community  whose  interests  it  shamelessly  betrays  for 


IN   SESSION. 


As  we  write  there  is  at  the  Palace  Hotel  a  second  meeting  of  representa- 
tives of  all,  or  nearly  all,  the  railroads  west  of  the  Missouri  and  Mississippi 
rivers.  We  are  not  apprised  of  the  purpose,  but  that  the  plan  of  "  pooling  " 
will  beat  least  proposed  and  discussed  there  can  be  no  reasonable  doubt ; 
while  it  is  probable  that  its  discussion  is  the  sole  object  of  the  meeting.  As 
to  the  legal  right  of  these  roads  to  do  this  thing  we  do  not  care  to  discuss  it ; 
their  moral  right  it  would  be  useless  to  discuss,  and  they  probably  will  not 
themselves  give  it  a  thought.  It  is  to  them  simply  a  question  of  financial 
expediency— a  matter  of  dollars  and  cents.  The  adoption  of  the  policy  would 
of  course  be  disastrous  to  the  public  interest,  but  the  sharpness  of  the  mis: 
fortune  would  be  mitigated  by  its  brevity  :  the  conspiracy  would  soon  go  to 
pieces.  Combination  is  the  railroad  man's  darling  remedy  for  the  mischief 
of  competition ;  against  the  mischief  of  combination  the  people  have  the 
remedy  of  treachery.  Sooner  or  later  some  sharp  rogue  of  the  conspiracy  is 
sorely  tempted  to  "  cut  under,"  and  he  commonly  falls ;  detection  follows 
and  the  whole  fabric  tumbles  to  the  ground.  This  is  the  usual  sequence, 
and  even  railroad  men  are  beginning  to  despair  of  securing  honor  among 
thieves.  It  is  reported  that  Mr.  Muir,  of  the  Northern  Pacific,  is  averse  to 
"pooling."  We  hope  this  is  true,  for  the  people  of  the  coast  will  be  deeply 
disappointed  if  the  great  northern  road  disappoints  their  faith  in  the  honesty 
of  its  management.  They  have  looked  to  this  road  for  partial  relief  from 
the  intolerable  exactions  of  its  older  rivals.  Apparently  it  rests  with  Mr. 
Muir  to  say  whether  or  no  public  sentiment  on  this  coast  shall  become  ten- 
fold more  bitter  against  railroads  than  it  now  is.  Men  of  the  Crocker  calibre 
would  deem  it  a  matter  of  no  importance  ;  but  Mr.  Muir  has  not  hitherto 
been  distinguished  by  similar  lack  of  common  sense. 


FAILED  TO  CATCH  ON, 


This  office  is  in  receipt  of  letters  complaining  that  many  news  agents 
run  short  of  Wasps  before  Sunday  noon  and  sometimes  by  Saturday  even- 
ing.    Here  is  a  specimen  letter  : 

It  has  been  my  custom  for  two  years  to  buy  the  Wasp  of  a  news  agent  on  my  way 
down  town  to  get  shaved  Sunday  morning,  after  taking  wife  to  ehuroh.  _  I  have^sev- 
eral  times  lately  been  unable  to  find  a  copy,  receiving,  instead,  the  intelligence,  '  all 
sold."    What  shall  I  do  ?  Turk  Street. 

To  make  sure  of  your  paper,  "  Turk  Street,"  you  should  subscribe  and 
have  the  Wasp  delivered  to  you  by  a  carrier  Saturday  morning.  We  wish, 
however,  if  you  prefer  to  buy  it  Sunday  morning,  that  you  would  give  us 
the  agents  who  fail  to  lay  in  a  sufficient  supply  in  time.  The  Wasp  boom  is 
under  full  headway  and  can't  be  stopped ;  still,  we  want  to  remedy  all  de- 
fects which  result  in  any  of  our  friends'  failure  to  "  catch  on,"  as  complained 
of  by  "Turk  Street."    

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     SI. 
Druggists. 

"  Fits  rendered  my  daughter  deaf,  dumb  and  paralyzed,  Samaritan  Nervine  cured 
her."    Peter  Ross,  Spring  water,  Wis.     At  Druggists, 


Invalid  mothers,  weak  children,  nervous  and  fretful  infants  are  benefited  by  using 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters.    Harmless  but  efficacious. 
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THE    WASP. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS, 


The  play  of  Uncle  Tom? a  Cabin  holds  a  peculiar  position  upon  the  American  stage, 
for,  notwithstanding  its  trashy  dialogue  and  exaggerated  situations,  it  appeals  so 
strongly  to  the  sympathies  of  a  large  majority  of  our  citizens  that  agood  representation 
of  its  blood-and-thunder  plot  is  certain  to  find  among  them  a  paying  patronage.  As 
an  overdrawn  picture  of  Southern  life  before  the  rebellion,  as  a  link  between  the  days 
of  slavery  and  the  days  of  freedom,  it  will  long  retain  its  hold  upon  the  popular  fancy, 
requiring  only  some  bits  of  spectacular  novelty  to  freshen  it  to  the  public  taste.  There 
is  unquestionably  material  enough  in  Mrs.  Stow's  book  to  furnish  out  a  better  play 
than  this  one  that  has  been  so  often  presented  to  us  as  a  theatrical  photograph  of  that 
book,  and  the  time  will  probably  come  when  some  dramatic  genius,  whose  brain  runs 
to  adaptating  rather  than  creating,  will  give  us  a  more  life-like  copy  of  the  original. 
Until  that  improved  edition  comes,  however,  the  present  Uncle  Toni's  Cabin  will  retain 
its  place  as  the  most  successful,  from  a  financial  standpoint,  theatrical  production  of 
an  American  pen.  A  strong  e\  idence  of  this  fact  is  to  be  found  in  the  revival  of  the 
play  at  the  Grand,  where  the  audiences  have  been  large  enough  to  bring  a  handsome 
profit  to  the  Callender  management,  despite  the  number  of  competitive  attractions 
offered  at  other  places  in  the  city.  The  scenic  and  mechanical  effects  in  this  produc- 
tion are  elaborate  and  well  arranged,  and  the  addition  of  the  Callender  Minstrels  to 
an  averagely  good  white  cast  has  given  strength  and  originality  to  the  performance. 
Of  the  actors,  the  only  ones  who  deserve  especial  mention  are  two  colored  people,  who 
take  the  characters  of  ' '  Uncle  Tom  "  and  ' '  Topsy . "  The  first  is  really  good  in  itself — 
an  original  and  in  some  respects  an  excellent  representation  of  an  old  body-slave ; 
while  the  second  is  a  rather  clever  specimen  of  imitative  art.  As  the  first  experiment 
here  with  negroes  in  legitimate  drama,  the  acting  of  these  two  is  an  interesting  study. 

The  engagement  of  the  Union  Square  company  at  the  California  ends  with  this 
evening's  performance,  the  latter  and  larger  half  of  this  week  having  been  devoted  to 
that  lightest  of  trifles,  French  Flats.  In  this  well-known  play  the  troupe  appeared  to 
fair  advantage,  although  on  Wednesday  night  several  of  the  actors  had  studied  their 
lines  so  indifferently  that  the  performance  dragged  rather  wearily  at  times — a  fault 
that  has  been  only  too  evident  in  almost  every  piece  that  they  have  presented  here.  A 
good  many  of  the  old  stock  remain,  but  it  certainly  must  be  confessed  that  the  present 
Union  Square  company  by  no  means  equals  the  one  that  was  sent  to  San  Francisco 
from  that  theater  last  year.  The  management  complain  that  the  people  of  this  city 
are  fickle,  in  that  they  have  not  patronized  the  present  season  as  generously  as  they 
did  the  past,  while  in  fact  the  actors  are  themselves  to  blame  for  this  loss  of  popularity, 
as  their  performances  have  fallen  short  of  what  the  public  had  a  right  to  expect.  Be- 
sides this,  they  had  the  field  almost  entirely  to  themselves  last  year,  and  their  playing 
showed  all  the  better  from  lack  of  comparison,  while  this  season  they  have  followed 
the  Daly  troupe  and  several  others  that  were  better  organized  than  theirs.  They  have 
failed  to  give  us  good  substitutes  for  Sarah  Jewett,  De  Bellville  and  Walden  Ramsey ; 
they  have  loosened  the  reins  of  stage  discipline,  and  they  have  failed  in  many  ways  to 
sustain  a  past  reputation  that  was  once  well  deserved.  While  it  has  not  been  a  failure, 
neither  has  their  engagement  been  an  eminent  success,  but  the  reasons  for  this  may  be 
discovered  by  the  company  if  they  will  only  study  the  number  and  character  of  their 
own  shortcomings. 

Benefit  performances,  as  a  rule,  are  thoroughly  stupid.  They  are  a  hotch-potch  of 
ill-assorted  scraps,  but  slightly  rehearsed,  if  rehearsed  at  all,  and  presented  with  an 
utter  disregard  to  propriety  and  detail.  Miss  Maud  Harrison's  benefit  at  the  Cali- 
fornia on  Sunday  last  was  a  pleasant  exception  to  this  rule,  for  it  was  full  of  life  and 
sparkling  novelties.  As  "  Helen,"  in  a  scene  from  The  Hunchback,  the  benejiciare  did 
some  clever  comedy  acting,  which  stood  out  in  bold  relief  against  her  tearful  "  Jane  " 
in  The  Long  Strike.  In  the  latter  piece,  Stoddardt's  tf  Moneypenny  "  was  most  excel- 
lent, as  it  always  has  been.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Osmond  Tearle— Miss  Minnie  Conway— 
were  intensely  amusing  in  The  Happy  Pair,  their  clever  acting  being  accentuated  by 
the  personal  application  of  the  lines.  These  were  all  good  ;  but  the  most  pronounced 
success  of  the  evening  was  the  sketch  Our  Concert  Party,  by  Mr.  Richard  Mansfield. 
It  was  a  monologue  of  the  lightest  character — full  of  dialect,  humor  and  eccentric 
music,  and  was  so  capitally  rendered  that  it  kept  the  audience  in  roars  of  laughter, 
and  finally  roused  them  to  a  tumult  of  applause  which  brought  the  actor  repeatedly 
before  the  curtain. 

Immense  audiences  have  gathered  daily  and  nightly  under  the  canvas  of  John 
Robinson's  circus  tents,  and  merrier  or  better  satisfied  amusement  seekers  than  those 
same  audiences  have  never  been  seen  in  San  Francisco.  Everything  that  one  expects 
to  find  at  a  circus  was  found  there— barring  the  trick  mule,  who  was  unaccountably 
absent— and  everything  was  very  good  of  its  kind ;  so  young  San  Francisco  shouted 
himself  hoarse,  while  old  San  Francisco  laughed  a  side-splitting  accompaniment  to  the 
juvenile's  applause.  Financially  speaking,  the  bringing  of  so  large  a  sawdust  show  to 
this  coast  must  be  a  perilous  undertaking  ;  and  "  Old  John"  has  good  reason  to  con- 
gratulate himself,  therefore,  upon  the  tremendous  success  of  his  venture. 

Those  always  fortunate  minstrels,  the  Emersons,  have  drawn  good  houses  to  the 
Standard  during  the  week.  An  immense  audience  greeted  Charley  Reed  on  his  benefit 
night,  upon  which  occasion  that  super-excellent  artist  in  burnt  cork  sketches  appeared 
to  unusually  good  advantage.  To  the  efforts  of  Mr.  Reed  is  in  a  great  measure  due 
the  continued  success  of  this  troupe. 

Verdi's  Riggolctto,  that  most  tragic  and  charming  of  operas,  has  attracted  a  good 
many  people  to  the  Tivoli  this  week.  The  really  good  orchestra  of  this  establishment 
in  itself  more  than  compensates  one  for  the  trifling  admission  price  that  is  charged. 

Mr.  Maccabe,  in  his  amusing  scrap-book  performance,  Begone  Dull  Care,  is  still 
playing  to    ood  houses  at  the  Bush. 

The  Baldwin  stock  company  proved  so  dire  a  failure  that  the  house  was  closed  on 
Monday  last,  after  a  short  season  of  eight  nights.  Among  the  troupe  were  several  ac- 
ceptable stock  actors,  but  as  a  company  it  certainly  deserved  no  better  fate  than  that 
which  has  so  quickly  overtaken  it.  The  immediate  future  of  this  theater  has  not  yet 
been  definitely  decided,  but  the  probability  appears  to  be  that  it  will  remain  unoc- 
cupied for  some  time  to  come.  j$AR 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that 
crept  in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it 
chilled  her  and  gave  her  many  a 
cold,  till  her  thoughtful  husband 
purchased  a  pretty  little  two-leaf 
screen  for  her  which  broke  the 
draft  and  did  not  obscure  the 
light  —  adding  another  to  the 
pleasures  he  could  afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liahle  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break 
drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary  St. 
The  finest  store  in  America,  has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


"  My  dear  sir,"  wrote  a  Philadelphia  man  to  his  daughter's  absent  lover, 
"  your  letters  to  my  girl  are  so  thick  and  heavy  that  in  taking  them  home 
from  the  postoffice  they  spoil  the  set  of  my  coat.  Won't  you  please  address 
to  the  house  direct,  or  else  send  your  letters  in  sections. 


AN  OLD-FASHIONED  CIRCUS. 
Messrs.^  Sherman  &  Hinman's  Great  European  Circus  and  their  band  of  educated 
horses,  having  lately  returned  from  Oregon,  where  they  have  been  very  successful, 
open  to-night  on  the  Circus  lot,  No.  S17  Market  street,  opposite  Stockton.  The  show 
is  a  good  one,  and  the  performance  of  the  educated  horses  is  wonderful.  As  the  prices 
of  admission  are  25  cents  and  50  cents  the  show  cannot  fail  to  draw  a  crowded  tent 
every  night. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


■     A  FEW  MORE  LEFT. 
Beautiful  lithographs,  in  four  colors,  of  the  Knights  Templar  Parade  in  San 
Francisco,  can  be  had  at  the  Wasp  office.     The  most  artistic  illustration  ever  issued 
on  this  coast.     PaiOE  25  cents. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu  i 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;  for  feverishness,   restlessness,  wormB, 
constipation.     25c. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

ROUGH  ON  RATS. 

Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  flies,  ants,  bed-bugs,  skunks,  chipmunks,  gophers. 
15c.    Druggists. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  FranciBco. 


The  Inventors'  Institute  has  official  reports  of  the  following  United  States 
patents  granted  to  Pacific  Coast  inventors  for  the  week  ending  September  11,  1883  : 
N.  S.  Arnold,  San  Francisco,  cooking  stove  and  range;  A.  D.  Atwood  and  C.  M., 
Portland,  car  coupling ;  Hiram  Badcox,  San  Francisco,  pump ;  G.  W.  Bedbury,  Port- 
land, Or.,  car  axle  ;  A.  S.  Hallidie,  San  Francisco,  battery  screen  ;  F.  JensRen,  San 
Francisco,  separation  of  nitric  acid  from  a  mixture  of  nitric  and  sulphuric  acids ;  H. 
D.  Margot,  Mountain  View,  Cal„  floor  clamp ;  N.  L.  McAdam,  San  Francisco,  vehi- 
cle spring ;  J.  McLaughlin,  San  Rafael,  thill  coupling ;  W.  H.  Reed,  San  Francisco, 
animal  trap ;  M.  Scholl,  San  Francisco,  fire  escape ;  J.  Stevens,  San  Jose,  fruit  lad- 
der ;  H.  W.  Walker,  San  Francisco,  cupel  mold ;  W.  Wallace,  Oakland,  dressmakers' 
rule  ;  F.  Woodward,  Sacramento,  car  coupling. 


Good  health,  rosy  cheeks  and  beautiful  skin,  ladies  can  get  by  using  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters. 


The  most  popular  nervine  tonic  in  the  world  is  Dr.  Richmond's  Samaritan  Nervine. 
$1.50. 


THE    WASP. 
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PECK'S  BAD   BOY. 


He  Identifies  His  Papa  as  a  Chicken  Thief. 


**  I  heard  your  father  was  arrested  last  Saturday.  What's  the  trouble?  " 
asked  the  gruceryman  as  he  closed  a  new  gate  at  the  end  of  the  counter  he 
had  made  to  keep  the  boy  away  from  the  sugar  bin. 

41  Well,  he  did  come  near  being  run  in,  sure,  and  I  guess  he  would  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  me.  You  see  ma  has  been  sick  ever  since  she  went 
into  the  deacon's  cellar  to  draw  cider  and  met  that  skunk,  so  she  told 
pa  if  he  would  get  a  couple  of  good  fat  hens  she  would  try  and  make  a  pot- 
pie  for  Sunday,  as  she  felt  her  health  failing,  and  if  her  appetite  didn't  im- 
prove soon  she  would  go  hence,  whatever  that  means.  So  that  evening  pa 
started  out  after  hens.  He  was  too  late  to  get  dresBed  ones,  so  he  got  two 
live  ones  from  the  market  and  started  home.  Me  and  my  chum  were  layin' 
for  him,  and  when  he  got  about  half  way  home  it  commenced  to  rain  and  he 
started  on  a  run  so  as  to  not  get  wet.  We  followed  and  met  a  policeman 
and  told  him  we  saw  a  man  steal  two  hens,  and  pointed  pa  out  as  the  man. 
The  policeman  started  after  him  and  yelled  at  him  to  halt,  but  pa  did  not 
hear  him.  Pretty  soon  pa  saw  some  one  was  chasing  him,  and  thought  it 
was  a  robber,  so  he  ran  all  the  harder.  Then  the  policeman  pulled  out  his 
revolver  and  tired  in  the  air  to  scare  pa,  just  as  one  of  the  hens  got  her 
wings  loose  and  Hopped  it  in  pa's  eye.  Pa  dropped  with  a  groan  and  said, 
'  I'm  shot.  Tell  my  wife  I  died  happy.'  Then  a  crowd  got  around  him  and 
was  agoing  to  hang  the  policeman,  but  he  swore  the  shot  came  across  the 
street,  for  he  saw  two  men  run,  and  said  he  didn't  carry  a  revolver,  anyway, 
and  the  crowd  might  search  him.  But  I  saw  him  throw  it  over  in  a  yard, 
and  me  and  my  chum  got  it  the  next  morning.  When  pa  found  he  wasn't 
dead  he  called  for  a  Btretcher  to  be  carried  home  to  die  with  his  family. 
While  some  of  the  crowd  went  for  the  stretcher,  the  rest  began  to  examine 
him  to  see  where  the  bullet  went  in,  and  when  they  couldn't  find  it,  he  got 
up  and  offered  to  lick  any  man  that  said  he  was  shot.  Just  then  another 
policeman  came  up  and  said  he  recognized  pa  as  '  Chicago  Bill,'  a  notorious 
safe  robber,  and  that  a  reward  was  offered  for  him.  Pa  said  he  was  an 
honest  man  and  agreed  to  go  back  to  the  market  with  the  chickens  and  be 
identified.  They  found  only  one  of  the  chickens,  but  the  market  man  knew 
pa  and  fixed  it,  and  then  the  policeman  began  to  beg  pa's  pardon  and  pa 
gave  him  five  dollars  to  keep  still  about  it.  When  pa  got  home  he  told  ma 
how  he  had  helped  catch  a  safe  blower  and  when  he  got  his  share  of  the  re- 
ward she  could  have  a  new  sealskin  sacque." — Peck's  Sun. 


CONSUMPTION !   ci^0^ 

We  unhesitatingly  say  It  has  been 
and  Is  being  cured  every  day  by  tbc 
use   of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW   IT    IS  CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  CURED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
yearB.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.  As  an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

SOll>  BY  A&L  MfiDXCINE  9*1  \ LKRS. 


Recommended  by  theTaculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  of  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

S ?  Will  cure  Nerv- 

ousness, I  umbago, 
Eheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 


ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  bn  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free- 
Address  W.J.  IIOR1VE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


S.  W.   RAVE  LEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 
518  clay  street,  near  sansome. 

SAN  FBAN0I8C0 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.    D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  trancisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  ia  the  finest  in  the  city. 


The  Northern  Pacific 
Express  Co., 

OFFICE,  407  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

ON    AND    AFTER    SEPTEMBER     1,     1883, 
Will  transact  a  General   Express   Business, 
operating  the  following  routes  : 

Northern  Pacliic  Railroad  «v  Brandies, 
Oregon  Kullwuy  ami  Navigation  Co., 
Oregon  and  California  Hnllronit, 
Pacific    Const   Steamship    Routes,    be- 
tween San  Franelseo,  Portland  <"r.), 
Victoria,  Pugct  Sound  and  Alaska. 

Will  receive  for  transportation  for  all  points 
in  Oregon,  Washington  Territory,  British 
Columbia,  Alaska,  Idaho,  Most  ana,  Dakota 
and  Minnesota, 

Gold  and    Silver,    Bullion,  Valuables, 
Letters,  Packages  and  merchandise. 

T.  F.  Oakes,  New  York '. ,  President 

W.  J.  Foot.ner,  St.  Paul,  Minn Gen'l  Sup't 

H.  H    Browning,  Portland  Ass't  Sup't 

Alex,  Badlam,  Agent San  Francisco 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  .HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt.         __ 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  TJ. 
S.  A.  


B3T   Cores    with 

UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY N  rvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Permanent  uores    Guaranteed. 
1  rice  §2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  fcan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carriages  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  £3TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 
FREE   GALLERY, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House, 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Krkling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gostav  Hinkichs Conductor 

Saturday   Evening:,  Sept.    17,    isks, 

Verdi's  Grand  Opera,  in  four  acts, 

RIGOLETTO!    or. 

The    Fool'B    Revenge. 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 

Market-street  Amphitheater 

(Opposite  Stockton  street.) 
MlimilN     A     IIIMI.IV* 

EUROPEAN     CIRCUS 

AND 

Educated   Horses 

AND 

30-FIRST   CLASS    ARTISTS-30 

COMMENCING 

Saturday  Kvenliig,  September  33*1. 

POPULAR  PRICES,   25  &  50  CENTS. 
Ciiarlik  Van  HORN.  Bug.  Ag't. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 
Emerson's  Minstrels 

CHANGE  OF  PROGRAMME  EVERY  WEEK. 

Monday  Evening,  September  24tii, 

First  Appearance  of 

T.  E.  DIXON,  H.  W.  FRILLMAN  and  FRANK 

VALERGA, 

In  conjunction  with 

W.  F.  BISHOP,  C.  FOX  SAMUELS  and  FRED 

MALCOLM, 
Making  the  strongest  combination  of  Singers 
ever  organized  for  a  Minstrel  Entertainment. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

Evenings,    -  50c.     75c.  |  Matinees,  -  25c.     50c. 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

Will.    T.    COU6MAN    Jt    CO., 

Sole   Agents. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

IJOc.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of  Fine 

French,  English  and  American   Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwardB. 

ELLEKT  *  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


THE  SOUTH   BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No,  218  8A.N8QME  8T„  8AN  FRANCISCO 


14 


THE    WASP. 


THE  IRREMOVABLE  DOUBT, 


I  thought  I  put,  when  I  came  in  last  night, 

My  wet  umbrella  in  the  cuspadore, 
I  rise  this  morn  and  find  it  standing  right 

Beside  that  vessel  but  upon  the  floor. 
My  wife  saw  fit  to  move  it,  I  incline 

To  think  ;  she  was  about  ere  I  left  bed. 
But  still,  last  night,  I  had  a  glass  of  wine, 

Ere  coming  home.    It  may  have  reached  my  head. 
I'd  like  to  know  if  I  was  full.     It's  clear 

I  wasn't  bad  enough  to  let  it  show, 
For  had  I  been,  be  sure  my  angel  dear 

Would  have  remarked  on  it  an  hour  ago  j 
But  still,  perhaps,  I  wasn't  full  a  bit ! 

It's  tantalizing  to  be  th  is  in  doubt, 
And  then  the  very  meanest  part  of  it 

Is  that  I  musn't  venture  to  find  out. 
I  must  not  ask  my  wife  about  the  case 

One  question,  she'd  at  once  suspect,  and  oh  ! 
There'd  be  a  fire  too  hot  for  me  to  face, 

So,  though  I  wonder,  I  can  never  know. 

— Boston  Post. 


THE  AWAKENING. 


The  sun  peeps  in  and  wakes  the  flies, 
Which  settle  on  your  nose  and  eyes. 
The  brick  carts  rattle  o'er  the  stones, 
The  milkman  rings  in  deaf'ning  tones 
The  wagons  now  begin  to  roll ; 
Their  roar  and  rumbling  rack  your  soul. 
'  Ca-a-t-fish,"  "ber-r-e-e-e-s,"  next  split  the  air, 
And  newsboys  shout  like  mad  despair  ; 
The  dogs  all  bark,  the  babies  yell, 
And  hark  !  there  goes  the  breakfast  bell. 

— Philadelphia  News. 


THE  SECULAR  LIAR  KNOCKED    SILLY. 

When  a  religious  editor  starts  out  to  tell  a  good 
one  it  makes  all  the  secular  editors  rejoice  that 
what  might  have  been  so  formidable  a  rival  has 
buried  his  talents  in  the  weekly  religious  press. 
The  following  beautiful  specimen,  dug  up  from  the 
Cliurchman's  Friend,  will  do  to  point  this  observa- 
tion :  u  H.  H.  White,  who  has  been  working  in  a 
mine  at  Dunkirk,  A.  T.,  claims  to  have  made  a 
rich  discovery  in  a  very  peculiar  manner.  While 
reading  his  Bible  on  Sunday  under  some  large 
pines,  a  mile  from  camp,  he  became  absorbed  in 
thought,  and  unconsciously  dropped  his  book  in 
such  a  way  that  it  fell  over  a  precipice  about  fifty 
feet  high.  Descending  into  the  canon  to  recover 
it,  Mr.  White  found  it  lying  upward,  open  at  the 
Gospel  of  St.  Matthew,  chapter  vii,  while  a  large 
piece  of  rich  quartz,  which  had  been  dislodged  by 
its  fall,  lay  on  top,  tearing  a  jagged  hole  in  the 
seventh  verse,  so  familiar  to  all  Christians  :  "  Ask, 
and  it  shall  be  given  you;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find  ; 
knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you."  Accept- 
ing this  as  a  good  omen,  Mr.  White  searched,  and, 
in  a  few  moments,  succeeded  in  locating  the  ledge, 
which  was  over  two  feet  in  width,  and  assays  $225, 
on  an  average,  to  the  ton.  The  mine  is  considered 
the  richest  thing  yet  struck  in  that  district,  and  an 
offer  of  $5,000  made  the  fortunate  owner  was  de- 
clined." 


J|  "      CELEBRATED  ^  H^ 


In  fever  and  ague  districts, 
in  tropical  and  other  regions 
visited  by  epidemics,  and  in- 
deed in  all  localities  where 
the  conditions  are  unfavor- 
able to  health,  this  famous 
vegetable  invigorant  and  al- 
terative, Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters,  has  been  found  a 
potent  safeguard  even  to  fee- 
ble constitutions  and  fragile 
frames,  while  as  a  cure  for 
indigestion,  biliousness  and 
kindred  complaints,  it  is 
without  a  rival. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


OPIUM 


Morphiae  Habit  Cured  lmo 
to  todays.  No  pay  till  Cored. 

UB,  j.  bTHiPasNs,  Lebanon,  Ofcio. 


THEY  CUT  'EM   OFF, 


An  editor  in  Chicago  recently  ordered  a  pair  of 
trowsers  from  the  tailor.  On  trying  them  on  they 
proved  to  be  several  inches  too  long.  It  being  late 
on  Saturday  night  the  tailor's  shop  was  closed,  and 
the  editor  took  the  trowsers  to  his  wife  and  asked 
her  to  cut  them  off  and  hem  them  over.  The  good 
lady,  whose  dinner  had  perhaps  disagreed  with 
her,  brusquely  refused.  The  same  result  followed 
an  application  to  the  wife's  sister  and  the  eldest 
daughter.  But  before  bedtime,  the  wife,  relent- 
ing, took  the  pants,  and  cutting  off  six  inches  from 
the  legs,  hemmed  them  up  nicely  and  restored  them 
to  the  closet.  Half  an  hour  later  her  daughter, 
taken  with  compunction  for  the  unfilial  conduct, 
took  the  trowsers,  and,  cutting  off  sis  inches, 
hemmed  and  replaced  them.  Finally,  the  sister-in- 
law  felt  the  pangs  of  conscience,  and  she,  too,  per- 
formed an  additional  surgical  operation  on  the  gar- 
ment. When  the  editor  appeared  at  breakfast  on 
Sunday  morning  the  family  thought  a  Highland 
chieftain  had  arrived. — Globe- Democrat. 


$72 


A  WKEK,    812  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
;  ftee,   Address  ym  j,  g0i_  Aueustot  MaiW|  u  <""'  uu™ 


KEAN  AND  FORREST, 


"  At  night,"  said  Forrest,  "  when  in  the  play  I 
had  to  say,  '  Look  well  to  your  wife  ;  note  her  with 
Cassio  ;  wear  your  eyes  thus,  not  jealous,  nor  se- 
cure,' as  much  as  to  say,  '  don't  be  too  sure  of  her, ' 
at  the  same  time  I  placed  my  face  close  to  his  and 
gave  him  a  very  meaning  look.  Kean  gave  me  a 
look  of  surprise  in  return.  After  the  curtain  fell 
Kean  came  to  me  and  said,  '  Where  did  you  get 
that  idea  from  % '  '  What  idea  ? '  I  asked.  '  The 
idea  of  looking  so  intensely  in  my  eyes  when  you 
said  "not  secure."  '  'Why,' I  replied,  'I  got  it 
from  where  you  got  your  style  of  acting— from 
nature  ! ' 

"  Kean  grasped  me  warmly  by  the  hand  and 
said,  '  Young  man,  you  will  make  a  name  ! '  A 
few  weeks  after  Kean  was  the  recipient  of  a  grand 
dinner  at  Philadelphia,  during  which  he  drank  to 
the  health  and  prosperity  of  Edwin  Forrest,  and 
urged  the  assembly  to  encourage  the  then,  as  he 
said,  '  coming  actor  of  the  day. '  " — Dr.  Kane,  in  the 
St.  Louis  Repitblican. 


CAT  RACES. 


The  Pennsylvanian's  trotting  calf  and  the  racing 
dogs  seen  near  this  city  open  up  many  avenues  of 
harmless  sport  hitherto  unexplored.  Fly  races  are 
not  uncommon  in  the  West  Indies  and  carrier- 
pigeon  races  occur  every  day.  Mark  Twain  has 
recorded  his  experience  in  frog-racing.  Cat,  mouse 
and  rat  races  are  still  to  come.  The  speed  of  the 
domestic  cat  has  never  been  accurately  tested. 
Thomas  cats  have  been  known  to  cover  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  of  back  fence  in  a  space  of  time  vaguely 
described  as  "a  flash"  or  "a  twinkling"  when 
bootjacks  constituted  the  applause  at  the  close  of  a 
midnight  cat  concert.  What  fractions  of  a  second 
the  same  or  a  similar  cat  could  cover  a  mile  in  on 
a  good  track  would  be  worth  testing.  No  able- 
bodied  cat  has  ever  been  caught  by  the  swiftest 
dog  known  when  the  feline  had  an  inch  start.  A 
popular  sport  may  emerge  from  this  suggestion. 
Every  small  boy  in  town  could  then  own  a  racer. — 
N.    Y.  Journal. 


When  Minnie  Palmer  appeared  in  Edinburgh  a 
number  of  students  in  the  gallery  became  boister- 
ous. They  sang  the  songs  with  her  and  threw 
kisses  until  she  burst  into  tears.  Others  in  the 
audience  cried  "shame  !  "  and  the  students  grew 
more  boisterous.  The  police  arrested  them,  and 
the  next  morning  they  were  all  condemned  to  fine 
and  imprisonment.  The  faculty  of  the  University 
issued  a  decree  expelling  every  one  of  the  students 
implicated,  though  Miss  Palmer,  mindful  of  the 
valuable  advertisement  which  she  had  gained, 
wrote  a  letter  begging  them  to  take  no  such  severe 
proceedings  on  her  account. 

Mr.  Du  Maurier,  the  artist  of  Punch,  is  blind  in 
one  eye,  while  the  vision  of  the  other  is  often  af- 
fected. A  few  years  ago  he  found  it  almost  impos- 
sible to  draw  at  all— at  least  on  the  customary  small 
delicate  scale,  when  a  friend  suggested  that  photo- 
graphy might  be  usefully  employed  to  relieve  the 
strain  upon  his  sight.  The  result  is  that  Mr.  Du 
Maurier's  pen-and-ink  drawings  are  now  always 
considerably  larger  than  the  impressions  which  ap- 
pear in  Punch.  The  drawings  are  photographed  on 
to  the  engraver's  block,  the'  dimensions  being  re- 
duced ja  the  process  to  the  requisite  size, 


The  Secret 


■of  the  universal  success  of 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters  is  sim- 
ply this:  It  is  the  best  Iron 
preparation  ever  made;  is 
compounded  on  thoroughly 
scientific,  chemical  and 
medicinal  principles,  and 
does  just  what  is  claimed  for 
it — no  more  and  no  less. 

By  thorough  and  rapid 
assimilation  with  the  blood, 
it  reaches  every  part  of  the 
system,  healing,  purifying 
and  strengthening.  Com- 
mencing at  the  foundation 
it  builds  up  and  restores  lost 
health — in  no  other  way  can 
lasting  benefit  be  obtained. 


79  Dearborn  Ave.,  Chicago,  Nov.  7. 
i  have  been  a  great  sufferer  from 
a  very  weak  stomach,  heartburn,  and 
dyspepsia  in  its  worst  form.  Nearly 
everything  I  ate  gave  me  distress, 
and  I  could  cat  but  little.  I  have 
tried  every  thing  recommended,  have 
taken  the  prescriptions  of  a  dozen 
physicians,  but  got  no  relief  until  I 
took  Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  t  feel 
none  of  the  old  troubles,  ana  am  a 
new  man.  I  am  getting  much 
stronger,  and  feel  first-rate.  I  am 
a  railroad  engineer,  and  now  make 
my  trips  regularly.  I  can  not  say 
too  much  in  praise  of  your  wonder- 
ful medicine.  D.  C.  Mack. 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
does  not  contain  whiskey 
or  alcohol,  and  will  not 
blacken  the  teeth,  or  cause 
headache  and  constipation. 
It  will  cure  dyspepsia,  indi- 
gestion, heartburn,  sleep- 
lessness, dizziness,  nervous 
debility,  weakness,  &c. 


Use  only  Brown's  Iron  Bitters  made  by 
Brown  Chemical  Co.,  Baltimore.  Crossed 
red  lines  and  trade-mark  on  wrapper. 


is  UNFAILING. 
AflP    INFALLIBLE 

llf  CUBING 


JSpileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Tailing 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
E^°To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloody  stomach, 
howels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimuleut,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

E^Thousands  I 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.A.  RICHM0NDr 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro-[ 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp, 
Cfeas,  3Sf,  CcitteatoQt  Agent,  New  Totk,    (8) 


UlUSU  t,,  U 0.7H.U7  btun   J.VCT- 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
fceail    frsm  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
■  Oregon,    Washington  and    Idaho 
Territoriet),  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 

Callfornln    Southern    Const    Routc.- 

Steament  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
(or  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemo,  S«n  Pedro  Loe  Angelea  asd  San  Diego. 

BntlMli  Columbia  anil  Alanka  Itoute. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanairno,  B.  C.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  tho  same 
month. 

"Victoria  ami  Puset  Sound  Route—  The 

SteamersGEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTAand  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  Scates  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Franeisco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattlo,  Tacoma,  Stcila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
eteam boats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
Tth,  12th,  l"th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  a.  is.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
ISth,  23d  and  2Sth  or  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  aula  for  New 
Westminster  and    Nanaimo    about    every    tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Guide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  tho  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamBhips 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 'a 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  nnd  llumboldt  Bay  Route.— 

Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route- 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  u,  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


la  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Ea3t  and  Southeast. 
TEE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWE IX, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

flfc/JC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>OD  §5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  IIali.ivi  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alunirdu,  Newark,  San  Jo  °» 

Los  GiitoH,  Glenwood,  Fclton,  Bl 

Trees  and   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bav.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  care; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGEK  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidk,  at 

8,Qn  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
•  0\)  San  Leandro,  RubscIIs,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado.  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2  .Qf|  P-  M- (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
iOU  Eden,  Alvanulo,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4 .Of!  p-  M-  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
•  OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Mondays,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  GatoB.  Throngh  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  S4  25. 

<f»C  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
U)0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
dfcO  Excursions  to   BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
<jTO  CRUZ,    every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§0:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1]12:30—l:3O—2:3O—3:30—4:3O—6:30—6:3O—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:62—3:52— 
4:52— 5:62— 6:52— 9*35  — 10"52  —  11  "52.  At  7'52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  II  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Asrt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  »m1  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treaiment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  t'ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREti,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens' Im.s.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  IEalttmorc,  501,279 
mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,I*ittshurg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -    Capital     100,000 

Office—  219  Sansome   Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


rff»C  4-g^  tfjftrt  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
{DO  tU  5)ZU  worth  S5  free.  Address 
Stinhon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

E  .     C  -  ~H~U~GH  E  S , 

511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 

psep 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  wo 
constantly  labor  under  in  thiB  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medieisl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Ptpsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

j£2TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1852. 

Acknowledned  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

On  tub  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  If  at  lis. 


FOR    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

jJST  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  52G  and  52S  Pacific  Street. 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1S52 


DR.  LIEKIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatett  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion. 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vr 
tality,  and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdi^eretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATOKRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  tho 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO,,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
42T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     1850, 

80LB  AGKNTS  FOR  TUB  OXLY  GRNUISB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tallies  on  the  Tactile  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices  20   per  cent.  Lower  thun   any 

other  House  on  (lie  Const. 

13"   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    -E» 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

623  EE; 

fan  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CUBED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed  should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively™ in"  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  thoBe  in  need  of 
hiB  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Franciecu.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprcckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S.  llcpwortk's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, llccd's  Tatcnt  Pipe 
nnd  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  18G3. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

83T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASF. 


O.  LA  WTO  N  &  CO.. 


iiii'iuii  i  it- 
'll   FIXE 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Si?e  Br  m  a  literal  etotloii."  I 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  EOBINSON 

PBeriUETORfl. 


ACIFIC 


IP     BUSINESS 
ftOLLEGE. 


U320™etUF, 


|    «3"SEND   FOR  CIRCULARS 


MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 

•-♦-« 

For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 

Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

L.CAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


SUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

540  A  543  California  St.,  s.  F. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street. 

OppoBite  Pbelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.     3076. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANrjFACTURERSl.OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 

IHPOBTEBS  OF 

IDI^-IMIOISriLDS 

AX  1) 

PRECIOUS     STONES,    _WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.      llO  Montgomery. 


TV/rODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

-^-»  J—  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton   Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

£5T  Send    for   Catalogue   of  New    tutl    Standard    10-Cenl    1111*1. -.  j^ 


CHAS.  S.  EATON. 


A.  M.   BENHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


HUNT  &  GO-, 

417  and  419 

l|Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


II.    Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  IS.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

CHAMPAGNE    EXPORT   LAGER    BEER. 


The  Phoenix  Bottling  Company,  New  York,  Sole 
Bottlers  of  the  Famous  Beer  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son 
Brewing  Company,  New  York. 

This  Beer  is  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prim9 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  PariB,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.     Thia  Celebrated  Beer  for  Sale  in  Lots  to  Suit. 

ALFRED    GREENEBAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

123    CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


liihliMiliH 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE,  | 
Willi    San    Francisco* 


Fine   Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


Ewwifrl 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  OF 

PAPEB 

OP    ALL    KltfDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St: 


H.  R.  WlLLIAR,  JR. 


A.  CARLI8LB. 


A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &.    LONG 

PIANOS  fffrU 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  105  Stockton  St. 

tar  pianos  to    ki:xt.  jai 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     01t01.lt>     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cat 
Telephone    No.    35, 


KOIILER  A  til  ASK,  137  to  139  PoBt  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    WnarcL 


625   and   627    FRONT   STREETS 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

I  \  ItEItTA  KEKS  and  EMBALMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building-. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


SOLE  AQENTS  FOR 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

Used  by  all  the  Lending  Artists. 
Agency, B.   CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Bent.    Sold  on  Installments. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty Only  genuine* 
Electric  Truss  In 
theWorld.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
I  hereby  cheer- 


fully testify  to  the  gTcat  efficiency  of  Dr.  Horoo'n  won- 
J— Tttl"™'" 

eliablo  and  comfortable:  also, 

painfulrupture.    Iwould  not 

without  It.    Youra  respectfully. 

tell.  Member  House  of   Representatives,  Silver  Cliff, 


■  kid  glove,  and  1b 
perfect 
_  _  .  31 1 1 1  re 

Yours  respectfully. Edwl 


aerful  Electric  Truss.    ItfltBlik© 

easy, reliable-  and  comfortable:  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  mypainfulrupture.  Iwould  no  tsell  1 1  for  91,000 
and  do  without  •1 


f  or  8 1 ,0C 
.■In  J.  III! 


Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883.' 

W.  J.  HORNE.    703  market  Street,  S.  F. 


a 

CO 


Defy     Competition ! 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
33  and  25  Flftli  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Cacalogue_ 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  IVleak 


10    MONTGOMERY    STREET,  S.    F.l 

(Opposite  Lick  House 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15;  Stockton  Street, 

THE  UNIVERSAL 


BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 

NO  OURE^NO  PAY  I 

DR.  MacLENNAN,  Vital  Cure,  224Kearny 
St  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quiek  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  moat 
hopeless  caBes  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 
genuine.  ,  . 

Hon.  E.  C.  MARSHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "  the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  tiree  treat- 
ments. C'~  fl     .. 

ProfesBQr  D.  GONZALIZ  was  given  up  by  hiB 
physician  to  die  of  sapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  mv  weakness  or  disease." 

Dr.  J.  WILMHURST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A,  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  man."  „  , 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  days  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  BURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAL  CURE*  234  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  niade  unless  a  cure  is 
effected. 

DR.  J.  D.  MacLENNAN. 

Consulting  Physician. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 


W.  A.  Halstead 


(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple. X, 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  KMBALMERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
tm~  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

OWNEB3    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


OPEN  ALL  JSTIGKHT. 

LADIES'     PRIVATE    ROOMS     I  IP-STAIRS. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION, 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address :  Pat^ f^o* ms.  it  has  no  equal . 

VAXENTINE    HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET, San  FranclBeo,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John   Utschig, 

326  RUSH  St.,  S.  F.T 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE :  J 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    •    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpebus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


O.  L  HUTCHINSON. 


H.  B.  MANN. 


Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A,  M.  Bursa,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


% 


*0,    t 


% 


'°->"vyA 


X 


Patronize   I-Iom  ©   Fzroca/Lxotioirn.- 


CARTE 
BLANCHE, 


CELEBRATED    CA.I-,IFOriJNIjV 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

3?tir©  a.nci 

IDelioio-us. 


IFMe'sWow. 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


B*S>-  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY,  --a-v 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

830  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    Firat-clase  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.    IIARUISON,    Mana&cr. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND   LESEN   HOW   TO 
*  avoid  Iiseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


V-^^>aa^l 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

734^  Market  Street,     •     -     San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND  I 

CUMBERLAND  GOAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO 
120  REALE  STREET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     -    -    -    ■    San  Franeiseo. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Xos.  114  and  lie  Market  Street, 
Nob.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FEANOISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  33:  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


s^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


f 


-•— ♦ 


VOLUME    XI. 


XUMBIL1 


Price  \- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    SEPTEMBER    z9,    1883. 


-|  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Dectz  k  Geldebman  At,  en  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


S  Extra    Dry  — in     Cases, 
'        Quarts  and  Pints, 
iln  Baskets,  Qnarts  and 
•  J  Pints. 


n     j  n  j       JTM.-J    rjry        ( In  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

Bordeaux  Rtdand  White  Wines  >  de  Luze  A  Fils. 

rr    ,    ,,,.  tin  Cases  f  rem  G.M.Pnbst- 

Hock  Wines {    mann  Sonn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  "WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  \N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States.- 

}      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 

FOR    l882j 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRUG        FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cievee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

j  Sole  Agents, 

525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 


SCHLITZ'S, 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTiNG,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesaix  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  P.  CUTTER"  and   ►MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 

408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     •        -        -       4,500,000 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -    ■      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &NJO., 
Reims,  Fhanoe. 

EXTRA  DRY, i1"  ^E""1 

GRAND  VLN  SEC.  -    -    -     jIn  cfe£'""1 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


*— *- 


J  T 

T 


MJiiUSISDUKraK'S-  HATS  ARK  "THE"  STYLES. 


im.e..  cor.  bush  ana  muim  i  uuwuky  sts. 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


128-130    FIRST   ST.,    San    Franciac. 

:SAULM  ANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    3TREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisco. 
Fresa  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agen*.  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTTHALIA  HAMS  fler- 
man  Sansages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies    and 
Liquors. 

" "  309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cbllarius. 


FHOTOG-RAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DKV  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

!..  ROEDERER  (»ncfl  and  dry), 

MOET  A  CHANDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main   streets, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  2 1      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE       POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Jnst  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 

tlie  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  madb  to  Order  from S20.00 

do      Pants        do  do         5.00 

Fine  Dress  Pasts  from 8.00 

Fine  Fbench  Beater  Suits  from 40.OO 

Overcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 

PERFECT    FrF*GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 

203  Montgomery  St.  724  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

the  largest  brewery  west  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUOR3. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     532     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


CAN  CRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 


©200,000. 

?  ¥  P  ?  ¥  ?    P 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 


@J20A  jtyafflJUttAJtu}  fe  Srf 


DUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

K-3~None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Label  and  Cork._£8 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1864. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FRO  H  LI  N  G, 

-*■*"  GROWERS     OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF ANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

GITTEDEL,    PORT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Pherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M. 

(Oculist.) 


D., 


■ClORMERLY  AT  No.  313  BUSH  STREET, 
x  has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.  Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  M.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


POMMERY    &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 
IMPORTATIONS.  A  IMPORTATIONS. 


1881, 

32,675 

CASES. 

WOLFF    & 

Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


1882, 

EXCEEDS 

50,000 

CASES. 
RHEINHOLD, 

506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association. 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated  Brands    of  Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

'  ^nlieusex* " 

AND 


Adopted  I87B  ORIGINAL  Re^stered  187. 

<@BD]JWEISERN<®. 


tg-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street.  San  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOB  TEE  BEIT  IMPEOVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

?|  9  Geary  St.  \i 
S|SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|S 
S     OE'E'ICE   6.     Si 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL  tZ^T^t^X*1^ 

CHAS-     DUISENBERO     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


:  ;\  TRADE 

MARK. 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    HABKETEtSTBEET,    S.    F. 


m$f*P 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      SEPTEMBER      29,      188S. 
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A         Ml'd  '!'  A  K  H  ±N         KICK 


THE    WASP. 


NOT  PIXLEY'S  PURSE. 


[To  avoid  extravagance,  the  people  should  be  kept  poor. — Pixley's  Argonaut'] 

Said  Pixley  in  his  Argonaut, 

"  Poverty  is  a  blessedness  ; 
Let  no  man  own  a  corner  lot. 

Riches  tend  to  wastefulness." 

"  Are  you  not  rich  ?  "  the  pauper  cried, 

"  Do  we  not  hoof  it  where  you  ride  ? 
Do  you  not  oft'  with  Stanford  dine, 
And  drink  the  sparkling  Crocker  wine  ? " 

"  Of  Stanford's  meat  I  sniff  the  scents, 
And  quaff  the  costly  Crocker  wine  ; 
But  this  is  not  extravagance — 
It  taps  their  purses  and  not  mine." 

— Carson  Appeal. 


BALZAC'S  DEATH-BED. 


I  saw  Balzac  some  weeks  before  his  last  day.  He  came  to  the  Theater 
Francais,  but  as  his  usual  heart  disease  did  not  allow  him  to  mount  up  the 
stairs,  I  was  requested  to  go  down  and  speak  to  him  in  his  carriage.  He 
wanted  all  his  pieces  to  be  played  at  the  home  of  Moliere.  His  wife  was  in 
the  carriage.  He  had  scarcely  introduced  me  before  she  began  to  explain 
the  dramatic  genius  of  the  novelist.  Frightened  by  the  deathly  palor  of 
Balzac,  I  promised  all  that  was  asked  of  me.  He  requested  me  to  call  at  his 
house  and  talk  over  the  matter  with  him,  as  that  would  give  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  me  his  pictures  and  his  curiosities. 

Three  days  afterward  I  saw  him  in  his  library  in  the  lilliputian  house, 
which  is  still  standing  in  the  Rue  Balzac.  He  took  me  about  everywhere 
with  the  solemnity  of  a  Medicis.  The  pleasure  of  showing  us  his  riches 
brought  back  a  light  color  to  his  cheeks. 

In  the  afternoon  of  August  19,  1850,  I  again  returned  to  the  house.  I 
met  Eugene  Giraud,  the  artist,  at  the  door. 

"  Balzac? "  he  said  to  me,    "  I  have  just  seen  him  ;  it  is  all  over." 

I  felt  myself  grow  pale.      "  Already  ?  "  I  cried. 

Giraud  opened  his  portfolio  and  showed  me  a  magnificent  crayon  design 
— life  in  death.  It  was  Balzac  upon  his  funeral  bed.  The  Countess  had  her- 
self asked  the  artist  to  preserve  this  face  for  history.  I  looked  with  emo- 
tion upon  the  image  of  the  great  man. 

"  You  do  not  know,"  he  said  to  me,   "  how  Balzac  died.     Listen." 

He  related  a  more  terrible  scene  than  the  most  dramatic  ones  in  Balzac's 
novels.  The  sick  man,  who  was  not  too  anxious  because  his  wife  had  the 
art  of  deceiving  him,  wished,  however,  to  question  the  physician. 

((  My  dear  doctor,"  he  said  to  him,  "  I  am  not  like  other  men ;  I  do  not 
wish  to  he  surprised  by  death.  I  have  still  a  great  many  things  to  do  to 
finish  my  work." 

"  Yes,  you  have  raised  one  of  the  monuments  of  the  nineteenth  century." 
"  How  many  windows  are  wanted  in  this  monument !     How  many  orna- 
ments, how  many  statues  !" 

Balzac  struck  his  head. 
"  The  fronton  is  still  there.     There  are  some  persons  who  do  not  compre- 
hend.    Intelligence  is  the  key  of  genius." 

He  became  animated  and  feverish. 
"  Doctor,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  all  the  truth.  You  are  a  prince  of  science. 
You  esteem  me  sufficiently  to  not  conceal  the  truth  from  me.  Listen.  I 
see  that  I  am  more  dangerously  ill  than  I  believed  ;  I  feel  that  I  am  losing 
ground.  It  is  vain  that  I  excite  my  hunger  by  imagination — everything  is 
frightful  to  me.     How  much  time  do  you  believe  that  I  can  still  live  ?  " 

The  doctor  did  not  reply.  « 

"  Come,  doctor ;  do  you  take  me  for  a  child  ?  I  tell  you  again  that  I  can- 
not die  like  other  men.     A  man  like  myself  owes  a  testament  to  the  public. " 

The  word  testament  made  the  doctor  open  his  mouth.  If  Balzac  owed 
a  testament  to  the  public  he  perhaps  owed  one  to  his  family  and  his  wife. 

"  My  dear  patient,  how  much  time  do  you  need  for  what  remains  to  be 
done  ! " 

"Six  months,"  replied  Balzac,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  has  well 
reckoned.     And  he  looked  steadily  at  his  physician. 

"  Six  months  !  six  months  ! "  repeated  the  doctor,  shaking  his  head. 
"  Ohi"  cried  Balzac,  sorrowfully,    "1  see  thst  you  will  not  give  me  six 
months.     You  will  at  least  give  me  six  weeks  i     Six  weeks  with  a  fever  is 
still  eternity.     The  hours  are  days     *    *    *     and  then,  the  nights  are  not 
lost. " 

The  physician  shook  his  head  the  same  as  before. 

Balzac  raised  himself  up,  almost  indignant.  Did  he  think  the  doctor 
was  a  master  of  prolonging  or  of  shortening  his  existence  like  another  Peau 
de  chagrin  ?  The  doctor  had  taken  the  summons  of  his  patient  too  seriously. 
He  decided  to  tell  him  the  truth.  Balzac,  anxious,  roused  up  his  moral 
force  in  order  to  be  worthy  of  the  truth. 

"  What,  doctor  !  am  I  then  a  dead  man  1  Thank  God  I  am  strong  enough 
to  fight,  but  I  feel  also  that  I  have  courage  enough  to  submit  ;  I  am  all  ready 
for  the  sacrifice.  If  your  science  does  not  deceive  you  do  not  deceive  me. 
What  can  I  still  hope  for  ?     You  will  give  me  six  days  ?  " 

The  doctor  could  no  longer  speak.  He  turned  his  head  away  to  conceal 
his  tears. 

"  Six  days  !"  repeated  Balzac.  "Well,  I  will  indicate  by  some  grand 
strokes  what  remains  to  be  done  to  finish  ;  my  friends  will  look  after  the  de- 
tails. I  shall  have  the  time  to  throw  a  rapid  glance  over  my  fifty  volumes. 
I  will  tear  out  the  bad  pages  and  strengthen  the  good  ones.  The  human 
will  can  do  miracles.  God  created  the  world  in  six  days  ;  I  can  give  an  im- 
mortal life  to  the  world  that  I  have  created.  I  will  rest  on  the  seventh 
day." 

Here  he  gave  a  painful  look  and  a  still  more  painful  sigh. 

Since  he  had  asked  these  terrible  questions  he  had  grown  ten  years 


older.     He  no  longer  found  any  voice  to  still  question  the  physician,  who  no- 
longer  found  any  voice  to  reply. 

"  My  dear  patient,"  said  the  doctor  at  last,  in  trying  to  smile — a  doctor's 
smile — "  who  can  reply  for  the  hour  in  this  world  ?  Some  one  who  is  well 
may  die  before  you.  But  you  have  asked  me  for  the  truth  ;  you  have  spoken 
of  your  testament  to  the  public " 

"  Well!" 

"  Well,  you  must  make  your  testament  to  the  public  to-day.  Besides,, 
you  have,  perhaps,  another  testament  to  make ;  you  must  not  wait  until  to- 
morrow." 

Balzac  raised  his  head. 

"  I  have  then  only  six  hours  ? "  he  cried,  with  terror. 

He  fell  back  upon  the  pillow.  This  last  word  of  the  doctor  was  the 
death  blow.  The  agonies  of  death  began.  That  creative  head  took  on  the 
last  paleness  ;  that  intelligent  mind  swooned  away  into  darkness.  He  had 
asked  for  the  truth  and  it  had  killed  him  before  his  time. — Arsene  Houssaye. 


MORE  YOLANDE-RHYME   MANIA. 


[Another  of  the  Wasp's  large  and  carefully  selected  poetical  staff  has  been  stricken 
seriously  with  the  Yolande-rhyme  mania,  the  symptoms  of  which  are  subjoined. 
Notice  is  hereby  given,  however,  that  this  must  be  the  last  of  it.  The  next  maniac 
sending  in  symptoms  will  have  his  or  her  name  published  in  full,  attached  to  the 
verses] : 

That  ancient  France,  of  which  we're  all  so  fond, 

Gave  Black  the  much  debated  name  Yolande. 

Pronounce  like  a  New  Yorker  the  word  darned 

And  you  will  get  the  true  rhyme  to  Yolande. 

A  Boston  man's  rendition  of  command 

Also  suggests  the  way  to  say  Yolande. 

Less  broad  than  Black's  own  "  dawned,"  a  drawl  on  pond 

Will  give  the  real  jingle  with  Yolande. 

That  syllable  which  stands  the  fiist  beyond 

Is  accented  by  one  who  calls  Yolande. 

In  a  French  rhyme  I  own  'tis  in  the  bond 

To  make  three  syllables  of  poor  Yolande. 

But  quips  of  Gallic  prosody  well  conned 

Cannot  affect  Black's  British-born  Yolande, 

And  in  French  prose  and  English  she  has  donned 

By  two  foot  rule  the  title  of  Yolande. 
San  Francisco,  September,  1SS3. 


ENVIOUS   OF   UNCLE   GEORGE, 


An  ill-natured  correspondent  who  listened  to  a  few  words  of  Mr.  George 
T.  Bromley's  Admission  Day  oration,  writes  to  us  in  the  following  terms, 
which,  of  course,  we  in  no  way  endorse,  the  more  especially  as  his  criticism 
is  based  upon  less  than  one  sentence  of  the  address  : 

"  *  *  *  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  heard  '  Uncle  George '  speak,  but  I 
had  been  told  so  much  about  his  irresistible  humor  that  I  set  out  on  Monday 
with  my  risible  muscles  well  oiled.  I  might  have  saved  the  oil.  He  has  a 
great  reputation,  I  know,  but  I  honestly  believe  that  he  must  owe  it  en- 
tirely to  the  past.  Not  that  he  lacked  for  applause ;  on  the  contrary,  it 
came  in  thick  and  heavy,  but  somewhat  in  this  order  : 

"  Uncle  George  enters  and  bows  (tumultuous  applause  and  howls  of  laugh- 
ter.) Uncle  George  commences  speech  :  '  Ladies  and  gentlemen  '  (shrieks  of 
'  te-he-he  !  How  funny  !  0  the  too,  too  sweet  old  man  I '  from  the  ladies,  and 
wild  war  whoops  of  '  haw-haw-haw  I '  from  the  men.)  Uncle  George  con- 
tinues :  '  I  should  like  to  remark  on  this  auspicious  occasion  '  (here  his 
voice  is  drowned  in  a  blizzard  of  laughter  that  sends  half-a-dozen  ladies  out  oj 
the  hall  in  hysterics  and  seriously  shakes  the  foundations  of  the  building. )  Uncle 
George  perseveres  :  '  On  this  auspicious  occasion  that  — '  (here  the  ap- 
plause becomes  so  frantically  hat  that  most  of  the  audience  melt  down  and  run 
out  in  a  liquid  shape  under  the  various  doors. )  Your  correspondent,  however, 
had  fortunately  evaporated  and  settled  in  a  mist-like  condition  upon  a 
Btained-glass  portrait  of  Judas  Iscariot,  which  adorned  one  of  the  windows. 
Of  course  he  could  not  collect  his  scattered  senses  sufficiently  to  hear  more  of 
the  oration,  but  after  the  audience  had  passed  out  he  cooled  off  and  passed 
out  through  a  ventilator,  as  he  gradually  solidified  sufficiently  to  write  this 
fragmentary  report." 

DELIGHTS   OF  ANTICIPATION, 


A  colored  man  o'er  whose  head  about  seventy  summers  had  passed,  was 
quietly  but  earnestly  wrestling  with  a  watermelon  near  the  market,  when 
he  was  disturbed  by  the  appearance  of  a  small  boy  of  his  color.  The  boy  sat 
down  on  a  box  and  looked  grudgingly  at  the  melon,  and  the  old  man  looked 
up  at  him  and  queried  : 

"  Young  man,  I  reckons  I  could  give  you  half  dis  mellyon  an'  hab  plenty 
left." 

"  Thanks,  uncle." 

' '  But  I  shan't  do  it,  kase  it  might  be  de  spilin'  of  ye.  In  de  fust  place, 
de  law  an  plain  an'  cl'ar  on  de  pint  dat  what  I  leave  behind  goes  to  my 
nateral  heirs.  In  de  second  place,  a  pusson  widout  anticipashun  mus'  be 
dreffully  onhappy.  As  de  case  now  stands  you  anticipate.  You  anticipate 
dat  half  dis  yere  mellyon  will  stuff  me  full  an'  I'll  have  to  leave  all  de  rest. 
You  anticipate  I'll  git  choked  on  de  seeds,  or  get  sunstruck,  or  be  'tacked 
by  de  colic.  As  de  mellyon  gradually  disappears  you'U  anticipate  dat  I 
wont  knaw  de  rinds  werry  clus.  As  de  rinds  disappear  you'll  console  yerself 
wid  de  fack  dat  de  seeds  am  left.  As  I  wrap  de  seeds  up  in  my  handkerchief 
you'll  reckon  on  lickin'  de  bo'd  whar.de  mellyon  was  cut  an'  eaten,  but  as  I 
lit'  up  dat  bo'd  an'  gin  ye  a  whack  on  de  back  ye'U  anticipate  better  dan  to 
crowd  in  whar  ye  aint  wanted.     Now,  you  skip." — Free  Press. 


"  No  more  reflections,  please,"  said  the  looking-glass  after  it  had  tumbled 
down  stairs. 


THE    WASP. 
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LITTLE  JOHNNY. 


He  Recounts  the  Short  and  Simple  Annals  of  the  Briley  Family. 


The  awitfeat  things  wich  run  in  the  world  ia  a  dog,  but  cows  gives  more 
milk,  and  thats  wot  I  like,  pertickler  with  mush  in  it,  and  some  nice  rost 
beef,  aud  a  chicken,  and  mash  potatose,  and  some  soop,  and  pudden,  and  a 
mints  pi.  Wen  .lack  Brily,  thats  the  wicked  sailer,  was  in  a  ship  reck  he 
swam  a  ahore,  but  all  the  other  sailers  was  drownded  xcep  one  cow.  Wen 
.lack  he  seen  the  cow  he  said  :  "  Hello,  ship  mate,  its  mity  lucky  you  was 
tot  to  swim,  cos  I  mite  have  started  on  thia  inhoapittlc  iland,  but  now  I  wil 
have  al  the  milk  wich  I  want. " 

So  Jack  he  took  a  bucket  wich  he  had  saved  from  the  reck  and  went  up 
to  the  cow,  and  looked  at  her  all  over,  and  puld  her  tail,  and  twisted  her 
ear,  an  every  thing,  cos  he  dident  kanow  how  to  get  the  milk  out.  Bimeby 
he  see  her  udder,  wich  was  big  like  a  whosh  tub,  cos  it  was  jest  a  bout  bust- 
ing with  milk.  Jack  he  looked  at  it  a  wile,  and  then  he  aed  :  "  Wei,  ole 
woman,  I  spose  thata  yure  milk  pot,  cob  it  haa  got  four  lega  for  to  stand  on, 
but  howm  I  goin  to  get  the  milk  out  with  you  a  straddle  of  the  cover  like 
that  I  " 

One  day  Mister  Gipple  he  bot  a  beautitle  Jersy  cow  and  put  it  in  a 
paater,  and  ole  Mister  Briley,  Jacks  father,  wich  ia  a  butcher,  he  was  a  lookin 
at  it.  Mister  Gipple  come  out  and  said  to  Mister  Briley  :  "  Aint  she  a 
beauty  ?  " 

Mr.  Briley  he  was  dlighted  and  he  aed  :  "  Yes,  in  deed,  she  ia  jest  a 
dasy.     Ide  wock  ten  mile  for  to  see  her  with  out  them  fol  de  rola." 

Then  Mister  Gipple  ast  him  wot  he  ment,  and  Mister  Briley  he  sed  : 
"  Wy,  with  out  np  lied,  and  no  hoofs,  and  no  skin,  and  sech  nonsense — jest 
her  own  simple  self,  like  God  made  her." 

One  day  Mary,  thats  the  house  maid,  she  was  Bent  to  Miater  Brilys  meat 
Bhop  for  to  get  some  meat,  and  Mary  she  is  sech  a  fool  she  never  gete  wot 
Bhe  is  8ent  for  leas  it  is  rwote  down.  So  mother  she  rwote  on  a  piece  of 
paper  wot  Mary  was  to  get,  and  put  it  in  a  nonvlope,  and  Mary  she  took  her 
baskit  and  started.  Me  an  Uncle  Ned  we  was  a  atandin  at  the  gate,  and 
wen  Uncle  Ned  he  see  the  paper  he  tole  Mary  to  let  him  read  it,  mebby  it 
waaent  spelt  rite.  After  he  red  it  he  sed  :  "  My  girl,  you  run  back  and  get 
a  bigger  basket,  this  wont  hold  all  that  you  are  to  get. " 

So  Mary  she  went  back,  and  wen  she  was  gon  Uncle  Ned  he  spoke  up 
and  sed  :  "Johnny,  the  aimptoms  of  the  patienta  has  ben  miatook  and  we 
wil  rwite  a  new  persciption." 

So  he  tore  a  leaf  out  of  his  memory  random  book  an  rwote  on  it  an  put 
it  in  the  nonvlope  in  place  of  the  other  paper.  Wen  Mary  come  back  with 
a  bigger  basket  Uncle  Ned  he  sed  :  "  The  spellin  is  ol  rite  Mary,  jest  as  good 
ae  Johnny  cude  do  hisaelf,  now  run  a  long,  thata  a  good  girl,  heres  ten  cents 
for  you  to  buy  candy." 

Wen  she  had  gone  he  wank  his  ey  and  sed  :  ' '  Johnny,  you  better  go  to 
Mister  Brileys  too,  jest  to  see  that  Mary  gets  wot  she  is  sent  for,  cos  ole 
Briley  heea  a  cheater." 

So  I  went  after  Mary  for  to  aee  wot  waa  up,  but  Billy  he  says  the  hed  of 
a  giraft  is  the  uppeat  thing  wich  iB  in  the  world.  Wen  Mary  got  in  the  shop 
she  dident  say  any  thing,  jest  handed  the  paper  to  Mister  Briley,  wich  cant 
read  and  I  kanew  it.  Mister  Briley  he  got  red  like  beets,  and  turnd  the 
paper  over  halef  a  dozzen  times,  and  coffed,  and  blode  his  nose,  and  scratch 
his  hed,  and  after  a  wile  he  sed  wot  was  it.  Then  Mary  she  sed  :  "  Pleease, 
sir,  thems  the  things  wich  I  am  to  git." 

Mister  Briley  he  sed  :  "0  yes,  certenly,  I  knode  that  fore  you  sed  so,  cos 

their  names  is  rwote  down,  wot  I  want  to  kanow  iB  wich  I  shal  give  you  first 

cos  I  aint  got  my  spettacles  and  I  cant  tel  wich  is  rwote  first  on  the  paper. " 

Then  Mary  she  sed  if  he  pleased  it  dident  make  no  diference  wich  he 

give  her  first  for  her  basket  wude  hole  it  all. 

Then  Miater  Briley  he  sed:  "No,  come  to  think,  I  spoBe  its  ol  the 
same." 

And  then  he  took  up  the  apern  he  had  on  the  big  stumk  of  his  belly 
and  put  a  clean  one  on,  and  roled  up  his  shirt  sleefs,  and  cleered  evry  thing 
off  of  his  meat  block,  and  got  a  new  kanife,  and  Bharped  it  a  long  wile  on 
his  steel,  and  bimeby  he  sed  :  "  Now,  Johnny,  a  feller  cant  do  2  things  to 
once,  so  you  jest  take  the  paper  an  read  off  the  first  thing  wich  is  wanted, 
wile  I  tackl  the  carcoua  and  cut  it  of." 

So  I  tuke  it  and  read  the  top  line  an  it  waa  this  : 
"  1  Hunch  of  Camel." 
Wen  I  had  read  it  Mister  Briley  he  was  so  sprised  that  he  jest  stude  and 
luked  at  me  out  of  his  two  fat  eya  like  I  was  a  camel  my  own  self  in  a  show. 
Then  he  ast  woud  I  read  it  agin,  and  I  done  it,  and  then  he  sed,   "  Whoo 
rwote  that  paper  ?  "   and  Mary  she  spoke  up  an  sed  her   missus.     Then 
Mister  Briley  he  lay  down  hiB  kanife,  an  set  down  in  a  chair,  an  sed  :  "  Go 
on,  Johnny,  and  read  the  rest." 
So  I  read  a  other  time  : 
' '  1  Rib-roast  of  Whale  ; 
"  25  lbs  of  Alligator  Tripe  ; 
' '  1  Tiger's  Liver ; 
"  10  yards  of  Menagerie  Sausage  ; 
"  1  Leg  of  Elephant." 

Wen  I  had  got  done  readin  you  never  see  sech  a  fewrious  man  like 
Mister  Briley  was,  cos  he  got  up  and  stomped,  and  picked  up  a  cleever,  and 
flang  it  at  the  cat,  and  swore  like  a  parrot,  I  never  went  to  Bech  a  circus,  and 
Mary  she  cride  like  she  was  licked.  Bimeby  Mister  Briley  he  got  com  an 
begun  for  to  whipe  his  ford,  and  after  a  wile  he  said  he  bedam.  Then  after 
a  other  wile  he  sed  :  "  Johnny,  haint  yure  Uncle  Edard  ben  in  Injy  ?  " 

Then  I  said  yes,  he  had,  and  evry  where,  and  Mister  Briley  he  said  a 
other  time  :  "  I  gess  yure  fokes  is  xpectin  some  of  his  ole  trends  to  dinner." 
Then  I  said  wot  frends  did  he  mean  and  he  said  :  "  Wy,  them  heethena 
in  their  blindnesses,  wich  bows  down  to  wooden  stone.  But  you  jest  tel 
yure  mother  this  is  a  Chriation  butcher  shop,  wich  dont  sel  any  but  moral 
meats,  and  sossidges  wich  toilers  Jesis." 

One  time  wen  Jack  Briley  waa  to  home  there  waa  a  camp  meetin,  and 
Jack  he  went  and  was  a  settin  by  our  fokes  and  lukin  at  the  pformence. 
Bimeby  ole  Deecon  Fitch,  wich  is  the  edditer  of  the  Bulletin  he  come  a,  long 


exortin  the  sinners.     Wen  he  got  to  Jack  Briley  he  sed  :  "  Brother,  are  you 
a  follerer  of  the  Lord." 

Jack  he  spoke  up  and  said  :  "  No,  sir,  I  follera  the  sea." 
The  good  ole  Deacon  he  luked  mity  sortie  and  sed  :    "  Sech  flipupcy  is 
trooly  painfle.     Y'ung  man,  are  you  aware  that  you  stand  in  the  preasence 
of  God."  * 

Then  Jack  he  held  out  his  hand  fer  to  shake,  and  wen  the  Deecon  had 
took  it  Jack  he  sed  :  "  Mity  glad  to  make  yure  quaintance,  my  name  is 
Jack  Briley." 

We  had  sossidges  yesterdy  for  breckfas,  an  Billy  he  foun  a  braa  button 
and  a  fether  in  hisen.  Then  we  ol  stopt  eating  the  sossidges,  and  after 
breakfas  Uncle  Ned  he  took  wot  was  left  and  tole  me  an  Billy  roller  him 
and  we  woud  have  a  miltaary  funeril.  So  we  done  it,  and  Uncle  Ned  he 
carried  the  sossidges  into  the  back  yard  and  dug  a  hole  an  put  em  in  and 
cuvered  up  the  hole.  Then  he  shot  of  hia  pistol  over  the  grave  and  put  up 
a  hed  board  and  rwote  on  a  paper  and  gumd  it  onto  the  board  and  it  is  this 
way: 

Sacred 
To  the  memory  of 
An  Unknown  Hero, 
Ilead  on  the  Field  of  Honor. 

1883  

Stricken  down  while  leading  a  forlorn  hope  against  the  forti6cations  of  Butchertown, 
he  left  his  body  to  the  enemy,  his  name  to  oblivion  and  his  ex- 
ample to  hia  comrades  of  the  State  Militia. 
Whom  the  gods  love  die  game. 

My  father  he  seen  it  and  he  said  ;  "  Edard,  it  seems  to  me  that  if  you 
want  to  make  a  clean  job  of  this  thing  you  better  gum  a  aimler  scription 
onto  the  stumks  of  all  of  our  bellya." 

XTncle  Ned  he  sed  :  "  Y7es,  I  kanow,  this  famly  is  a  nashional  cemtary, 
and  our  stumks  ia  famea  eternal  campin  ground,  but  it  aint  beat  for  make 
the  fack  public,  or  we  wil  have  a  heap  of  trubble  nex  deckorashion  day,  par- 
ticler  the  wimmen  fokes. " 

But  if  I  was  a  sojer  I  wudent  get  kit,  cob  Ide  draw  my  big  saword  and 
cut  of  all  the  other  sides  heds,  and  say  hooray,  and  then  Guvnor  Stowman 
he  wude  say  :  "  Wot  a  brafe  sojer,  make  him  a  Majer  Gennle  and  give  him 
ol  the  candy  which  he  can  eat  and  fethera  like  a  chicken." 


CHAFF. 

I  love  a  cheerful  liar,  but  one  to  be  entirely  praiseworthy  should  also  lie 
with  tact.  If  that  is  not  what  I  mean,  it  is  that  I  hate  a  bouncing  truth- 
teller.  More  injury  iB  done  by  those  who  tell  all  the  truth  they  know  than 
by  those  who  do  not  know  how  to  tell  the  truth.  A  man  who  goes  about 
telling  all  the  truths  he  knowa  ia  invariably  a  man  with  few  frienda.  If  that 
was  the  only  reault  of  hia  unnecessary  truthfulnesa  I  would  be  aatisfied  with 
the  fact  that  he  waa  punished  for  his  misconduct.  Unfortunately,  however, 
that,  like  most  other  sins,  affects  othera  than  the  ainner.  The  brutality  of 
truthfulness  consists  in  the  outrage  it  does — without  any  resulting  good, 
frequently — the  feelings  of  those  and  the  friends  of  thoBe  involved  in  the 
matter  related.  I  speak,  of  course,  of  unpleasant  truths.  If  an  evil  were 
always  corrected  when  an  unpleasant  truth  is  told,  it,  the  truth,  could  be 
endured,  as  is  quinine  when  one  has  a  chill.  But  what's  the  use  of  going 
about  with  a  big  box  of  quinine  pills  and  forcing  everybody  with  a  bruised 
thumb  to  take  a  dose  ?  Men  who  are  spoken  of  admiringly  as  having  much 
conaideration  for  others'  feelings  are  simply  men  who  generally  refrain  from 
telling  what  unpleasant  truths  they  come  possessed  of.  A  man  who  takes  a 
Bavage  delight  in  telling  unpleaBant  truths,  and  pats  himself  on  the  back  for 
being  such  an  exceptionally  honest  man,  always  reminds  me  of  a  big  bully 
in  a  play  ground,  who  thrashes  all  the  little  boys,  just  because  he  can,  and 
boasts  of  his  courage  therefor.  I  think  I  have  written  myself  to  a  point 
where  I  can  consistently  retract  my  firat  sentence  and  stand  simply  on  the 
assertion  that  the  universal  truth-teller  is  not  only  a  bore  but  a  brute  as 
well. 


It  naturally  follows  for  me  to  express  my  admiration  for  the  man  who 
never  neglects  to  repeat  any  pleasant  truth  with  a  personal  application  he 
hears.  It  may  be  that  there  are  not  bo  many  pleasant  as  unpleasant  truths 
told,  and  if  I  were  a  cynic  I  could  add,  for  the  obvious  reason  that  the  world 
does  not  afford  the  opportunities.  I  think  it  ia  every  man'a  duty  to  make  a 
point  of  repeating,  bo  that  the  persons  most  concerned  will  know  of  them, 
all  the  pleasant  truths— all  the  compliments,  in  fact — he  hears.  Circum- 
stances constantly  force  upon  men  enough  and  too  many  unpleasant  ex- 
periences, and  the  man  who  will  deny  another  the  pleasure  of  knowing  him- 
self complimented,  who  will  refrain  from  repeating  a  pleasant  truth,  ia  only 
exceeded  in  meanness  by  he  who,  unprovoked,  repeats  an  unpleasant  truth. 

I  am  prompted  to  give  voice  to  the  above  kindly  and  sweet-tempered 
opinions  because  of  the  circumstance  that  a  fellow  who  recently  overheard  a 
lady  say  that  Chaffer  waa  the  homeliest  man  she  had  ever  seen,  promptly  re- 
peated the  remark  to  me,  but  refrained  from  adding  that  the  lady's  husband 
remarked  that  I  was  not  aa  homely  as  I  might  be— which  a  well-dispoaed 
friend  did  repeat  to  me. 

I  waa  talking  with  Fred.  Yates,  the  artist,  the  other  day,  when  he  told 
me  that  he  should  return  to  Paris  to  study  in  a  year.  I  knew  that  the 
young  man  was  appreciated  here  in  the  only  satisfactory  way — that  he  was 
making  money— so  I  was  moved  to  express  surprise  that  he  should  leave 
here.  "  That's  the  very  point,"  said  Yates,  earnestly  ;  "  I  want  to  show  the 
people  who  have  patronized  me  that  I  appreciate  their  kindness^  and  so 
hasten  to  use  the  means  they  afford  me  of  getting  out  of  the  country. "  Come 
to  think  of  it,  this  is  very  conscientious  and  praiseworthy  on  the  part  of 
Yates,  to  use  the  first  profits  of  his  art  to  improve  it,  in  order  that  he  may 
return  and  give  his  patrons  the  benefit  of  his  improvement.  Still,  it  strikes 
me  that  most  of  the  other  artists  in  this  pity  have  arrived  at  the  conclusion 
that  it  would  imperil  their  standing  to  improve  their  work,  for  they  have 
with  diligently  g-cted  upon  'this  thepry,  and  f  shall  watch  Yates's  experiment 
interest.       '  "  Bouttole, 
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The  report  of  the  commissioners  appointed  to  investigate  the  working 
of  the  Hawaiian  reciprocity  treaty,  and  the  alleged  frauds  practiced  under 
it,  shows  the  allegations  to  be  in  every  particular  unfounded.  These  charges 
were  that  Manila  and  China  sugars  were  brought  from  Honolulu  as  Hawaiian 
products;  that  by  collusion  between  Hawaiian  planters  and  our  Customs 
officials,  higher  grades  of  sugar  were  exempted  from  duties  than  the  treaty 
was  intended  to  cover ;  that  the  remitted  duty  of  two-and-a  half  cents  per 
pound  went  to  a  sugar  monopoly  here,  instead  of  to  the  planters  there ;  that 
a  system  of  slavery  existed  on  the  Islands  ;  that  there  were  practically  no 
limitations  to  the  future  sugar  product  of  Hawaii — estimated  by  the  Chronicle 
at  150,000  tons,  by  the  commissioners  at  a  possible  75,000  tons.  The  report 
of  the  commissioners  is  confirmed  by  Minister  Dagget,  and  by  the  Hon. 
Elwood  E.  Thorne,  representing  the  New  York  Board  of  Trade,  who  waB 
sent  out  to  investigate  the  same  statements  examined  by  the  commission. 
The  testimony  of  the  various  foreign  consuls  at  Honolulu  regarding  the 
"  slavery  "  matter  is  to  the  same  effect.  All  these  discredited  statements 
have  either  emanated  from,  or  been  transmitted  through,  the  Chronicle,  the 
paid  "organ"  of  the  Eastern  refiners.  It  is  perfectly  consistent  with  the 
character  of  that  journal  to  endeavor  for  private  gain  to  break  down  one  of 
the  most  important  interests  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  sweetly  averring  the  while 
its  devotion  to  the  good  of  this  community,  to  the  development  of  our  com- 
merce and  to  the  service  of  God  generally. 


Say  what  we  will  about  the  prosperity  of  San  Francisco  and  California 
depending  upon  the  growth  and  development  of  other  large  cities  and  popu- 
lous states ;  about  the  augmented  tribute  that  a  settled-up  Arizona  and  a 
prosperous  Portland  will  bring  to  our  treasuries ;  the  immediate  and  un- 
welcome facts  are  that  the  completion  of  the  Southern  Pacific  has  handed 
over  to  our  Eastern  competitors  the  business  of  supplying  the  growing 
markets  of  Arizona  and  New  Mexico ;  and  the  completion  of  the  Northern 
Pacific  has  performed  for  us  the  same  disservice  with  regard  to  the  trade  of 
the  whole  Northwest— Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho.  We  cannot  hope  to 
reconquer  these  once  tributary  provinces  ;  they  will  remain  permanently  in 
the  hands  of  the  enemy.  That  a  small  proportion  of  a  great  trade— such  a 
proportion  as  will  in  time  seek  us— may  be  as  large,  absolutely,  as  the  whole 
of  a  small  trade,  is  self-evident ;  but  years  must  go  by  before  we  get  it,  and 
by  that  time,  we  hope,  we  shall  have  outgrown  the  need  of  it.  Bref,  the 
commercial  area  that  we  once  dominated  has  been  "  awfully "  curtailed ; 
north  and  south  we  have  been  hit  hard— a  blow  on  each  cheek.  There  re- 
main to  us  a  small  trade  with  the  Mexican  coast— about  to  be  tapped  by 
Eastern  railways— and  the  Spanish-American  states,  and  a  considerable  one 
with  China,  Japan,  Australia  and  the  Pacific  Islands.  The  field  of  our  com- 
mercial development  is  westward;  we  have  lost  our  footing  on  land  and 
must  take  to  the  water.  What  then  shall  be  said  of  a  policy  that  would  de- 
prive us  of  any  commercial  advantage  in  this  domain  ;  that  in  obedience  to 
either  an  abstract  principle  or  a  mean  self-interest  would  take  our  hands  from 
any  part  of  the  trade  already  secured.     The  objection  that  the  balance  of 


commercial  advantage  from  the  Hawaiian  treaty  is  against  the  United  States 
is  one  that  ought  not  to  be  made  by  a  Californian  ;  it  is  not  against  Cali- 
fornia. For  the  whole  Union  there  is  a  balance  of  political  advantage  that 
is  more  than  compensation.  To  secure  this  the  treaty  was  made,  is  main- 
tained and  should  be  extended.  We  are  prepared  to-day  no  more  than  at 
any  former  time  to  see  the  Hawaiian  Islands  become  a  British  colony  and 
Honolulu  a  great  naval  station  in  the  hands  of  a  Power  with  which  at  any 
time  we  may  be  at  war.  • 


In  one  particular  the  commissioners  are  singularly  in  error.  They  re- 
port that  American  capital  is  not  so  largely  invested  in  sugar  planting  as 
that  of  other  foreigners — Hawaiian  capital,  of  course,  cuts  no  figure  at  all. 
From  the  Hawaiian  Directory  of  1881  we  learn  that  of  the  sixty-five  princi- 
pal plantations  Americans  own  47,  English  11,  Germans  5,  Scotch  1  and 
Chinese  1.  Since  the  publication  of  theBe  statistics  the  proportion  of  Ameri- 
can to  other  foreign  capital  has  become  much  greater.  The  mistake  of  the 
commissioners  obviously  arose  from  confounding  agents  with  owners. 


Mr.  Justice  Field  and  Mr.  Judge  Sawyer  appear  to  have  incurred  a 
severe  attack  of  prudence,  and  by  way  of  conciliating  local  public  opinion, 
embittered  against  them  by  their  recent  monstrous  decision  in  the  railway 
tax  cases,  and  by  their  general  course  of  naked  subserviency  to  powerful  and 
dishonest  corporations,  they  have  interpreted  the  Chinese  exclusion  act  in 
accordance  with  California  feelings.  If  ever  there  is  a  plainly  traceable  con- 
nection between  action  and  motive  it  is  here  conspicuous.  Their  decision  is 
entirely  off  the  line  of  many  former  ones  that  they  have  rendered,  and  al- 
together inconsistent  with  the  general  bent  and  tendency  of  their  judicial 
relations  to  "the  Chinese  question."  It  is  directly  contradictory  to  the 
recent  decision  of  Judges  Lowell  and  Nelson  of  the  U.  S.  Circuit  Court  in 
Massachusetts,  which  so  deeply  stirred  the  gall  of  all  our  local  contempora- 
ries and  produced  so  lively  an  expression  of  the  public  opinion  now  placated 
by,  and  let  us  hope,  enamored  of,  its  judicial  exponents.  It  is  not  obviously 
good  law.  It  comes  just  as  both  these  gentlemen  had  made  themselves  a 
perilous  unpopularity,  and  just  as  one  of  them  is  moving  heaven  and  earth 
to  secure  a  nomination  for  the  Presidency,  for  which  he  cannot  hope  unless 
he  can  carry  the  delegation  of  his  party  from  this  state.  Considering  these 
significant  circumstances,  we  feel  justified  in  cherishing  the  hope  that 
Messrs.  Field  and  Sawyer  will  hereafter  butt  the  bull  of  public  opinion  off 
the  bridge  with  a  more  amiable  impact,  and  only  when  the  corporations 
absolutely  command  them  to  clear  the  way.  If  Judge  Sawyer  could  now  be 
induced  to  nourish  an  ambition  for  the  Vice-Presidency  we  should  feel  that 
for  some  months  the  people  of  California  could  command  from  this  brace  of 
worthies  almost  any  service  short  of  actual  justice. 


At  the  risk  of  being  tedious,  we  must  refer  to  what  we  have  called  above 
the  "monstrous  decision  "  in  the  railroad  tax  cases.  Monstrous  it  is — in  its 
application  of  a  constitutional  amendment  which  no  one  ever  before  thought 
of  as  having  any  other  intent  than  to  protect  the  personal  liberty  of  the 
slaves  recently  emancipated  ;  in  its  capacities  of  extension  to  every  relation 
between  the  state  and  the  individual ;  in  its  outrageous  assertion  of  corpo- 
rate irresponsibility.  But  by  prompt  interposition  of  executive  power  it 
cannot  work  the  enormous  mischief  of  suffering  railroad  corporations  to  cover 
their  property  with  fictitious  mortgages  and  so  escape  all  taxation.  Out  of 
this  nettle  iniquity  we  can  pluck  this  flower  justice.  The  decision  puts  a 
corporation  squarely  on  the  same  footing  as  an  individual.  Very  well ;  we 
will  "accept  the  situation."  An  individual  is  permitted  to  deduct  from  the 
assessed  value  of  his  property  the  value  of  a  mortgage  on  it  assessed  in  the 
hands  of  another.  But  the  assessor  cannot  always  reach  the  mortgagees  of 
a  railroad,  for  the  evidences  of  their  property  are  bits  of  negotiable  paper 
held  "here,  there  and  in  Europe,"  constantly  changing  hands  and  untrace- 
able. But  the  mortgage  itself  and  its  amount  are  matters  of  record,  as 
Judge  Field  took  the  trouble  to  explain.  But  against  whom  can  it  be  as- 
sessed 1  Tlutt  he  did  not  explain — that  he  probably  did  not  expect  anybody 
to  inquire.  HiB  silence  is  like  the  blank  card  in  the  pack — in  certain  games 
a  card  of  controlling  importance,  and  sometimes  called  "the  little  joker." 
The  part  still  valid  of  section  4  of  the  state  constitution  declares  that  a 
mortgage  shall  "  be  deemed  and  treated  as  an  interest  in  the  property  af- 
fected thereby,"  and  provides  that  either  mortgagor  or  mortgagee  "may" 
pay  the  tax  on  it.  It  does  not  provide  that  if  the  mortgagee  do  not,  the 
mortgagor  shall.  The  unknown  or  absent  holders  of  a  railway  mortgage 
escaping,  yet  the  company  deducting  the  value  of  the  mortgage  from  the  as- 
sessed value  of  the  property,  where  the  value  of  the  mortgage  equals  that  of 
the  property  the  state  gets  nothing,  the  company  pays  nothing.  There  must 
be  legislation  to  balk  this  comfortable  game— legislation  holding  the  property 
for  dues  from  unknown  or  absent  mortgagees,  and  selling  to  collect.  Will 
Governor  Stoneman  call  an  extra  session  of  the  legislature  to  pass  such 
laws,  or  shall  the  enormous  wealth  of  the  railway  companies  be  denied  taxa- 
tion and  the  state's  creditors  escape  unpaid  in  consequence  ? 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTLE. 


De  Young,  his  fat  wit  on  the  wing, 
Soars  to  call  Claus  "  Kanaka  King." 
If  King  he  were  poor  Mike  would  plead 
That  Jeater  he  might  be  decreed  ; 
And  then  the  King,  his  royal  eye 
Full  of  compassion,  would  reply  : 
'  My  good  man,  pray  do  not  molest. 
You're  not  a  jester,  you're  a  jest." 


When  Pixley  invited  McDowell  to  drive, 

That  warrior,  habited  daily 
With  all  forms  of  peril  (save  this  one)  to  strive, 

Accepted  and  sprang  in  gaily. 

His  guardian  angel  attended  to  screen 
His  charge,  with  compassionate  bowel — 

Touched  up  the  cattle,  upset  the  machine 
And  twisted  the  neck  of  McDowell. 


Who  bought  the  Alia  ? 
Says  Billygoat  Stow:  "I 
Want  no  man  to  know  I 

Bought  up  the  Alta." 

Who  is  to  run  it? 
'  I,"  says  John  Irish  ; 
'  At  least  that  is  my  wish — 

I  want  to  run  it." 

Who's  it  to  favor? 
'  Me,"  says  Judge  Stephen  : 
'  So  low  'tis  that  even 

Me  it  will  favor." 

Who'll  manage  its  business? 
'  I  will",  says  Walter; 
'  My  head  in  the  halter 

Will  soon  do  its  business." 


Neil,  kneeling  in  his  flowing  gore, 

A  rising  statesman  is,  no  more. 

And  Hall's  confined  with  bolts  and  locks 

By  Roundsman  Judge  and  Roundsman  Fox. 

'Tis  highly  favored  culprits  are 

When  taken  in  by  Bench  and  Bar, 

For  they  can  sit  upon  the  one 

Until  the  other  is  undone. 

But  gods  !  what  talking  must  befall 

When  Bar  and  Bench  secure  a  Hall ! 


In  haste  to  gratify  an  appetite 

Not  altogether  healthy,  I  admit, 
I  bit  into  an  apple  t'other  night 
And  found  that  in  the  biting  I  was  bit— 
My  teeth  encountering  a  pungent  grit 
That  shouted  "  worm !  "    I  damned  that  parasite 
In  awful  terms.    When  sleep  had  bound  my  spirit 
The  wretch  protested,  and  I  had  to  hear  it : 

'  I'd  like  to  know  who  got  this  apple  first,— 
And  seeing  you've  attested  now  your  pain 
And  quite  sufficiently,  I  hope,  have  cursed 
Because  your  greed  invaded  my  domain, 
Perhaps  you'll  have  the  goodness  to  explain 
Why  of  all  worms  I  am  the  very  worst — 
Yourself  and  all  your  family  included — 
Because  I  fouled  this  apple  before  you  did. 

■'  What !    Do  you  think  it  is  for  my  delight 
I  get  in  striking  distance  of  your  teeth — 
Escaping  by  the  skin  of  them,  or  quite 
Butchered  to  make  a  holiday  beneath? 
When  Samson's  dripping  battle-blade  you  sheathe 
Philistine  worms  will  hardly  think  it  right 
For  you  to  curse  as  if  some  one  persuaded 
The  wanton  slaughter.    Well,  I  don't  think  they  did. 

"  'Tis  natural  that  you  should  spit  and  swear 
When  striking  unexpectedly  my  trail : 
My  flavor's  neither  very  rich  nor  rare, 
They  tell  me  who  have  nibbled  at  my  tail. 
By  why  my  character  should  you  assail? 
Were't  not  enough  to  say  I  am  less  fair 
Than  she,  your  grandmother,  who  downed  the  apple 
Whose  core  I  see  still  sticking  in  your  thrapple  ? 

"  Forbidden  fruit,  your  proverb  says,  is  sweet. 
I  think  so  too,  and  that  is  why  you  find 
It  leaves  a  certain  after-taste  of  meat 


That  isn't  altogether  to  your  mind 

And  makes  you  wish  you  had  but  licked  the  rind, 
Like  those  who,  being  toothless,  are  discreet. 
But  pray  remember  when  for  sin  you  languish, 
Abstention  than  remorse  i3  keener  anguish." 


Director  Eaton  says  :  "  Excuse  me  ; 

My  itch  for  traveling  subdues  me. 

Grant  me  but  sixty  days  to  visit 

The  ancient  city  of  Whereisit ; 

Then  I'll  return  for  the  fulfilling 

Of  duty— God  and  the  gallows  willing." 

What !  sixty  days  for  leave  of  absence? — 

Two  months  in  which  no  more  to  grab  cents? 

'Twill  ruin  you,  sir,  to  desert  us. 

For  us— 'twill  neither  help  nor  hurt  us  : 

Our  property  by  eight  divided 

Left  no  remainder  that  abided 

With  us  ;  and  now  I  see,  by  heaven, 

'Tis  just  divisible  by  seven  ! 


Lo  !  the  strong  Neilson,  minister  of  loves 

And  lord  of  hope  ! 
He  handles  all  he  touches  without  gloves— 

Excepting  soap. 


Gray's  lawyer  is  lying 
In  wait  for  an  error. 

To  shoot  it  while  flying 

This  lawyer  is  lying, 

His  motions  denying, 

Judge  Toohy's  a  terror. 

Gray's  lawyer  is  lying 
In  wait  for  an  error. 

He  hates  extradition 
Improperly  granted. 

Some  men  of  position 

Do  hate  extradition. 

It  nips  the  ambition 

Of  statesmen  transplanted. 

He  hates  extradition 
Improperly  granted. 

An  illegal  tender 

We're  right  in  ignoring. 
A  faulty  surrender 
Is  illegal  tender. 
So  Gray  the  offender 

Is  still  south,  exploring  : 
An  illegal  tender 

We're  right  in  ignoring. 

If  Gray  we  were  trying 
We'd  give  him  a  twister. 

But  Darwin's  denying 

'Tis  Gray  we  are  trying. 

In  Guaymas  he's  lying — 
We're  trying  his  sister. 

If  Gray  we  were  trying 

We'd  give  him  a  twister. 


According  to  some  proverb  I  have  read, 
The  truth  a  greater  stranger  is  than  fiction — 
At  least  I'm  certain  that  is  my  conviction, 

To  which  by  observation  I've  been  led. 

So  when  they  told  me,  "Charley  Crocker's  dead 
Of  greed,"  or  some  such  family  affliction, 
Seeing  that  this  confirmed  my  own  prediction, 

I  thought  it  was  the  truth  ;  and  so  I  said  : 
'  This  news,  according  to  the  sacred  creed 
Of  hospitality  to  strangers,  claims 

A  hearty  welcome,  and  I'm  glad  indeed 

To  greet  it."     Now  I  blush  with  many  shames 

To  think  I  entertained  the  monstrous  rumor 

That  the  death  angel  had  removed  a  tumor  ! 


The  railroad  magnates  now  begin 
Their  consultations  under 

The  seal  of  secrecy  and  sin  ; 

As  robbers  at  a  wayside  inn 

Divide  by  night  their  plunder. 


An  Oakland  hatter  in  his  window  shows 
All  kinds  of  headgear  neatly  ranged  in  rows, 
And  in  the  midst,  serenely  looking  down, 
The  Savior's  portrait  with  a  thorny  crown- 
Wounded  and  pallid,  pierced  with  many  a  point, 
The  scalp  with  bloody  dribbles  all  anoint. 
Hebraic  hatter  man,  where  are  your  wits 
Thus  to  display  your  damnable  misfits? 


e 


THE    WASP. 


ARMED   TO   THE  TEETH, 


O  Widow  Carey,  you've  an  awful  deal 
Of  woman  in  you  that  your  words  reveal. 
'Tis  right,  I  grant,  the  assassin  you  should  hate 
Whose  hand  reduced  you  to  the  single  state  ; 
But  is  it  fair  to  Bay,  in  wordy  strife  : 
"  O'Donnell  and  the  person  called  his  wife"? 
He  frankly  slew  your  lord  in  sudden  heat, 
And  stretched  him  painlessly  at  his  own  feet. 
Mark  how  his  harmless  lady  writhes  beneath 
The  weapon  you  conceal  behind  your  teeth  ! 


GEORGE  THURSTON, 


Three  Episodes  in  the  Life  of  a  Brave  Man. 


George  Thurston  was  a  first  lieutenant  and  aide-de-camp  on  the  staff  of 
Colonel  Brough,  commanding  a  Federal  brigade.  Colonel  Brough  was  only 
temporarily  in  command  as  senior  colonel,  the  brigadier-general  having  been 
severely  wounded  and  granted  a  leave  of  absence  to  recover.  Lieutenant 
Thurston  was,  I  believe,  of  Colonel  Brough's  regiment,  to  which,  with  his 
chief,  he  would  naturally  have  been  relegated  had  he  lived  till  our  brigade 
commander's  recovery.  The  aide  whose  place  Thurston  took  had  been  killed 
in  battle  ;  Thurston's  advent  among  us  was  the  only  change  in  the  personnel 
of  our  staff  consequent  upon  the  change  in  commanders.  We  did  not  like 
him ;  he  was  unsocial.  This,  however,  was  more  observed  by  others  than 
by  me.  Whether  in  camp  or  on  the  march,  in  barracks,  in  tents  or  en  biv- 
ouac, my  duties  as  topographical  engineer  kept  me  working  like  a  beaver — 
all  day  in  the  saddle  and  half  the  night  at  my  drawing-table,  platting  my 
surveys.  It  was  hazardous  work ;  the  nearer  to  the  enemy's  lines  I  could 
penetrate,  the  more  valuable  were  my  field-notes  and  the  resulting  maps.  A 
business  in  which  the  lives  of  men  counted  as  nothing  against  the  chance  of 
sketching  a  road  or  examining  a  bridge.  Whole  squadrons  of  cavalry  escort 
had  sometimes  to  be  sent  thundering  against  a  powerful  infantry  outpost  in 
order  that  the  brief  time  between  the  charge  and  the  inevitable  retreat  might 
be  utilized  in  sounding  a  ford  or  determining  the  exact  point  of  intersection 
of  two  roads. 

In  some  of  the  dark  corners  of  England  and  Wales  they  have  an  imme- 
morial custom  of  "beating  the  bounds'  of  the  parish.  On  a  given  day  of 
the  year,  the  whole  population  turns  out  and  travels  in  procession  from  one 
landmark  to  another  on  the  boundary  line.  At  the  most  important  points 
lads  are  soundly  "  tunded  "  with  rods  to  make  them  remember  the  place  in 
after  life.  They  became  authorities.  Our  frequent  engagements  with  the 
Confederate  outposts,  patrols  and  scouting  parties  had  the  same  educating 
value  ;  they  fixed  in  my  memory  a  vivid  and  apparently  imperishable  picture 
of  the  locality — a  picture  serving  instead  of  accurate  field-notes,  which,  in- 
deed, it  was  not  always  convenient  to  take,  with  carbines  cracking,  sabres 
clashing  and  horses  plunging  all  about.  These  spirited  encounters  were  ob- 
servations entered  in  red. 

One  morning  as  I  set  out  at  the  head  of  my  escort  on  an  expedition  of 
more  than  the  usual  hazard,  Lieutenant  Thurston  rode  up  alongside  of  me 
and  asked  if  I  had  any  objection  to  his  accompanying  me,  the  colonel  com- 
manding having  given  him  permission. 

"  None  whatever,"  I  replied,  rather  gruffly,  "but  in  what  capacity  will 
you  go  1  You  are  not  a  topographical  engineer,  and  Captain  Burling  com- 
mands my  escort. " 

"  I  will  go  as  a  spectator,"  he  said.  Removing  his  sword-belt  and  taking 
the  pistols  from  his  holsters  he  handed  them  to  his  servant,  who  took  them 
back  to  headquarters.  I  realized  the  brutality  of  my  remark,  but  not  clearly 
seeing  my  way  to  an  apology  said  nothing.  That  afternoon  we  encountered 
a  whole  regiment  of  the  enemy's  cavalry  in  line  and  two  field  pieces  that 
dominated  a  straight  mile  of  the  turnpike  by  which  we  had  approached.  We 
fought  deployed  in  the  woods  on  both  Bides,  but  Thurston  remained  in  the 
center  of  the  road,  which  at  intervals  of  a  few  seconds  was  swept  by  gusts  of 
grape  and  canniater  that  tore  the  air  wide  open  as  they  passed.  He  had 
dropped  the  rein  on  the  neck  of  his  horse  and  sat  bolt  upright  in  the  saddle, 
his  arms  folded  across  his  breast.  A  moment  later  he  was  down,  his  horse 
torn  to  pieces.  From  the  side  of  the  road,  my  pencil  and  field-book  idle,  my 
duty  forgotten,  I  watched  him  slowly  disengaging  himself  from  the  wreck 
and  rising.  At  that  instant,  the  cannon  having  ceased  firing,  a  burly  Con- 
federate trooper  on  a  spirited  horse  dashed  like  a  thunderbolt  down  the  road 
with  drawn  sabre.  Thurston  saw  him  coming,  drew  himself  up  to  his  full 
height  and  again  folded  his  arms  across  his  breast.  He  was  too  brave  to  re- 
treat before  the  word,  and  my  uncivil  words  had  disarmed  him.  He  was  a 
spectator.  Another  moment  and  he  would  have  been  spilt  like  a  mackerel, 
but  a  blessed  bullet  tumbled  his  assailant  into  the  dusty  road  so  near  that 
the  impetus  sent  the  body  rolling  to  Thurston's  feet.  That  evening,  while 
platting  my  hasty  survey,  I  found  time  to  frame  an  apology,  which  I  think 
took  the  rude,  primitive  form  of  a  confession  that  I  had  spoken  like  a  mali- 
cious idiot. 

A  few  weeks  later  a  portion  of  our  army  made  an  assault  upon  the 
enemy's  left.  The  attack,  which  was  made  upon  an  unknown  position  and 
across  unfamiliar  ground,  was  led  by  our  brigade.  The  ground  was  so  broken 
and  the  underbrush  so  thick  that  all  mounted  officers  and  men  were  com- 
pelled to  fight  on  foot— our  brigade  commander  and  his  staff  included.  In 
the  melie  Thurston  got  parted  from  the  rest  of  us  and  we  found  him,  hor- 
ribly wounded  and  a  prisoner,  only  when  we  had  carried  the  enemy's  last 
defense.  He  was  some  months  in  the  hospital  at  Nashville,  Tennessee,  but 
finally  rejoined  us.  He  said  little  about  his  misadventure,  except  that  he 
had  been  bewildered  and  had  strayed  into  the  enemy's  lines  and  been  shot 
down  ;  but  from  one  of  his  captors,  whom  we  in  turn  had  captured,  we 
learned  the  particulars.  "He  came  walking  right  upon  us  as  we  lay  in 
line,"  said  this  man.  "A  whole  company  of  us  instantly  sprang  up  and  leveled 
our  rifles  at  his  breast,  some  of  them  almost  touching  him.  '  Throw  down 
that  sword  and  surrender,  you  damned  Yank  ! '  shouted  some  one  in  author- 


ity. The  fellow  ran  his  eyes  along  the  line  of  gun-barrels,  folded  his  arms 
across  his  breast,  his  right  hand  still  clutching  his  sword,  and  deliberately 
replied  '  I  will — not. '  If  we  had  all  fired  he  would  have  been  torn  to  shreds. 
Some  of  us  didn't.     I  didn't  for  one  ;  nothing  could  have  induced  me. " 

When  one  is  tranquilly  looking  death  in  the  eye  and  refusing  him  any 
concession  he  naturally  has  a  good  opinion  of  himself.  I  don't  know  if  it 
was  this  feeling  that  in  Thurston  found  expression  in  a  stiffish  attitude  and 
folded  arms  ;  at  the  mess  table  one  day,  in  his  absence,  another  explanation 
was  suggested  by  our  provost-marshal,  an  irreclaimable  stammerer  when  the 
wine  was  in  :  "  It'B  h — is  w — ay  of  m-m-mastering  a  c-c-constit-t-tutional 
t-tendency  to  r — un  aw — ay. " 

"What!"  I  flamed  out,  indignantly  rising ;  "  you  intimate  that  Thurston 
is  a  coward  ?— and  in  his  absence  ? " 

"  If  he  w — ere  a  c-cow-wow-ard  h — e  w — ouldn't  t-try  to  m'm-master  it ; 
and  if  he  w — ere  p-present  I  w — ouldn't  d-d*dare  to  d-d-discuss  it,"  was  the 
mollifying  reply.  ■ 

This  intrepid  man,  George  Thurston,  died  an  ignoble  death.  The  bri- 
gade was  in  camp,  with  headquarters  in  a  grove  of  tall  trees.  To  an  upper 
branch  of  one  of  these  a  venturesome  climber  had  attached  the  two  ends  of 
a  long  rope  and  made  a  swing  with  a  length  of  not  less  than  one  hundred 
feet.  Plunging  downward  from  a  height  of  fifty  feet  along  the  arc  of  a  circle 
with  such  a  radius,  and  soaring  to  an  equal  altitude,  pausing  for  one  breath- 
less instant,  then  sweeping  dizzily  backward — no  one  who  has  not  tried  it 
can  conceive  the  terrors  of  such  sport  to  the  novice.  Thurston  came  out  of 
his  tent  one  day  and  asked  for  instruction  in  the  mystery  of  propelling  the 
swing — the  art  of  rising  and  sitting  which  every  boy  has  mastered.  In  a  few 
moments  he  had  acquired  the  trick  and  was  swinging  higher  than  the  most 
experienced  of  us  had  dared.     We  shuddered  to  look  at  his  fearful  flights. 

"  St-t-top  him,"  said  the  provost-marshal,  snailing  lazily  along  from  the 
mess-tent,  where  he  had  been  lunching ;  "  h — e  d-doesn't  know  that  if  h — e 
g-g-goes  c-clear  over  h — e'll  w — ind  up  the  sw — ing. " 

With  such  energy  was  that  strong  man  cannonading  himself  through 
the  air  that  at  each  extremity  of  his  increasing  arc  his  body,  standing  in  the 
swing,  was  almost  horizontal.  Should  he  once  pass  above  the  level  of  the 
rope's  attachment  he  would  be  lost ;  the  rope  would  slacken  and  he  would 
fall  vertically  to  a  point  as  far  below  as  he  had  gone  above,  and  then  the 
sudden  tension  of  the  rope  would  wrest  it  from  his  hands.  All  saw  the  peril 
— all  cried  out  to  him  to  desist,  and  gesticulated  at  him  as,  indistinct  and 
with  a  noise  like  the  push  of  a  cannon-shot  in  flight,  he  swept  past  us 
through  the  lower  reaches  of  his  hideous  oscillation.  A  woman  standing  at 
a  little  distance  away  fainted  and  fell  unobserved.  Men  from  the  camp  of 
a  regiment  near  by  ran  in  crowds  to  see,  all  shouting.  Suddenly,  as  Thurston 
was  on  his  upward  curve,  the  shouts  all  changed  to  shrieks. 

Thurston  and  the  swing  had  parted — that  is  all  that  ever  can  be  known ; 
both  hands  at  once  had  released  the  rope.  The  impetus  of  the  light  swing 
exhausted,  it  was  falling  back ;  the  man's  momentum  was  carrying  him, 
almost  erect,  upward  and  forward,  no  longer  in  an  arc  but  with  an  outward 
curve.  It  could  have  been  but  an  instant,  yet  it  seemed  an  age.  I  cried 
out,  or  thought  I  cried  out :  "  My  God,  will  he  never  stop  going  up  ! "  He 
passed  close  to  the  branch  of  a  tree.  I  remember  a  feeling  of  delight  as  I 
thought  he  would  clutch  it  and  save  himself.  I  speculated  on  the  possibility 
of  it  sustaining  his  weight.  He  passed  above  it  and  from  my  point  of  view 
was  sharply  outlined  against  the  blue.  At  this  distance  of  twenty  years  I 
can  distinctly  recall  that  image  of  a  man  in  the  sky,  its  head  erect,  its  feet 
close  together,  its  hands — I  do  not  see  its  hands.  All  at  once,  with  aston- 
ishing suddenness  and  rapidity,  it  turns  clear  over  and  pitches  downward. 
There  is  another  cry  from  the  crowd,  which  has  rushed  instinctively  forward. 
The  man  has  become  merely  a  whirling  object,  mostly  legs.  Then  there  is  an 
indescribable  sound — the  sound  of  an  impact  that  shakes  the  earth,  and 
these  men,  familiar  with  death  in  its  most  awful  aspects,  turn  sick.  Many 
walk  unsteadily  away  from  the  spot ;  others  support  themselves  against  the 
trunks  of  trees  or  sit  at  the  roots.  Death  has  taken  an  unfair  advantage — 
he  has  struck  with  an  unfamiliar  weapon  ;  he  has  executed  a  new  and  dis- 
quieting stratagem.  We  did  not  know  he  had  so  ghastly  resources,  capaci- 
ties of  terror  so  dismal. 

Thurston's  body  lay  on  its  back.  One  leg,  bent  beneath,  was  broken 
above  the  knee  and  the  bone  driven  into  the  earth.  The  abdomen  had 
burst  and  the  bowels  protruded.     The  neck  was  broken. 

The  arms  were  folded  tightly  across  the  breast.  B 

San  Francisco,  Sept.  24,  188S. 


THE  AMERICAN  JOURNALIST, 


The  American  Journalist  is  the  name  of  a  new  monthly  magazine  pub- 
lished in  St.  Louis.  It  is  illustrated  with  a  number  of  cuts  that  purport  to 
be  portraits  of  noted  journalists,  but  which  really  look  like  a  collection  from 
the  Evening  Post's  running  edition  of  "  Criminals  We  Know."  The  editor's 
idea  of  what  the  mission  of  the  American  Journalist  is  to  be,  is  explained  in 
the  following  paragraph  from  his  salutatory  : 

It  is  not  to  be  presumed  that  our  journal  will  receive  much  welcome  or  recognition 
from  many  who  have  reached  the  top  rung  of  the  newspaper  ladder,  and  who  can  look 
down  complacently  on  those  whom  they  have  left  struggling  below.  Our  magazine  is 
not  issued  with  this  intention,  but  for  the  use  of  those  who  are  endeavoring  to  reach 
the  pinnacle,  and  if  it  can  aid  them  in  finally  placing  their  feet  on  the  top,  where  it  is 
said  "there  is  plenty  of  room,"  its  mission  will  have  been  fulfilled  and  the  creation  of 
the  American  journalist  not  have  been  in  vain. 

We  do  not  profess  a  very  great  familiarity  with  English  as  she  is  spoke 
in  St.  Louis,  but  will  undertake  to  give  an  intelligent  translation  of  the 
above  paragraph : 

The  mission  of  the  American  Journalist  is  to  aid  those  who  are  struggling  on  the 
lower  rungs  of  the  newspaper  ladder  to  reach  a  height  where  they  will  not  give  the 
American  Journalist  much  welcome  or  recognition.  We  will  feel  that  the  American 
Journalist  has  not  lived  in  vain  if  we  increase  the  number  of  those  who  will  look  down 
complacently  on  us,  our  friends  and  our  efforts. 

This  St.  Louis  philosopher  evidently  believes  that  if  one  feels  he  is  to  be 
made  to  eat  crow  the  feast  will  be  made  pleasant  by  announcing  in  advance 
a  decided  preference  for  that  sombre-hued  bird. 


THE    WASP. 


MISANTHROPY. 


You  who  in  progress  through  the  world 
Find  little  cause  to  love  the  race 

That  peoples  this  fair  dwelling  place, 
By  Cosmos  out  of  Chaos  hurled, 

Go  lie  on  Earth's  brown  breast  a  while — 
The  dash  of  surf,  the  sweep  of  hills 

Outweigh  our  heritage  of  ills, 
Give  back  the  heart  its  shield — a  smile. 

Men  say  the  Earth  was  made  for  them. 

Their  arrogance  is  much  to  blame — 
The  picture  pales  beside  the  frame, 
The  setting  far  outshines  the  gem. 
■San  Francisco,  Sept.,  188$. 


Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


IX. 


Friday,  September  21st. 
Mrs.  Tippett's  recital  was  a  charming  recital,  because  she  is  a  charming 
singer ;  but  what  artist  got  up  her  announcement  cards  in  such  a  highly 
early  English  manner  that  at  the  first  glance  it  looked  as  if  she  frankly 
stated  that  she  meant  to  give  a  Long  recital,  and  nearer  inspection 
suggested  the  harrowing  but  certainly  unique  prospect  of  a  Gong  recital. 

Saturday,  2$d. 

The  man  from  the  country  is  just  as  funny  as  he  is  painted.  This 
morning  I  proceeded  to  accept  an  invitation  to  lunch  out  of  town  by  taking 
a  horse-car  to  be  conveyed  to  the  railway  station.  Anon  there  entered  the 
car  a  man  with  a  hand-bag.  There  was  plenty  of  room  to  be  seated,  but  he 
was  much  too  nervous  for  aught  so  calm.  He  remained  standing  in  the  door- 
way, neither  on  the  platform  nor  quite  inside,  and  repeatedly  looked  at  his 
watch  and  stooped  down  to  see  ahead,  and  in  short,  indicated  in  many  ways 
that  he,  too,  was  trainward  bound  and  feared  he  was  late.  In  time  the 
horse-car  stopped  at  some  junction  where  it  seemed  to  be  customary  to  wait 
till  the  car  from  the  opposite  direction  had  passed  by.  Here  a  very  pretty 
woman  and  her  equally  pretty  child  decided  to  get  off.  The  child  was  a 
dancing,  jumping  child  that  did  not  do  what  one  would  expect.  Having 
tumbled  over  the  nervous  man  to  follow  its  mother,  it  suddenly  turned  and 
tumbled  back  again  into  the  car.  There  was  much  vivacious  chatter  going 
on  between  the  mother  and  the  conductor  meantime,  and,  with  the  gambols 
of  the  child,  there  was  really  quite  an  impression  of  a  birthday  party. 
Presently  the  conductor  ran  into  the  car,  caught  the  child  and  restored  it, 
laughing  and  struggling,  to  its  mother.  Here  the  nervous  man's  patience 
flew  into  a  thousand  bits.  He  had  been  stumbled  over  four  times  and  the 
car  hadn't  moved.  "See  here,"  he  bounced  to  the  smiling  conductor,  (<I 
took  this  car  to  catch  my  train  and  my  time's  precious.  I  think  you'd  better 
go  ahead  and  not  stop  the  car  while  you  play  child's  nurse."  To  him  the 
the  conductor  witheringly,  "  I  think  you'd  better  take  a  carriage."  Then 
the  man  swore — he  really  swore  a  good  deal — and  the  way  I  knew  he  was 
from  the  country  was  his  last  vow  registered  to  heaven  about  the  tottering 
state  of  his  own  intellect  if  he  ever  set  foot  in  this  dashed  blanked  city  of 
ours  again,     We  caught  our  train. 

Sunday,  23d. 
11  'Good  morning,  boy,  with  your  twenty  geese!'  (I  have  not  twenty 
geese,'  said  the  boy,  '  but  if  I  had  twice  as  many  geese  as  I  have,  and  half 
as  many  more  and  two  ge«se  and  a  half  I  should  have  twenty  geese.'  How 
many  geese  had  the  boy  ? ,]  Is  that  any  way  to  greet  a  belated  fellow-worm 
on  a  bright  Sabbath  morning,  as  the  Presbyterians  put  it  in  their  prayers  1 
Yet  that  was  the  way  Blcndine  greeted  me  this  day  at  breakfast,  with  the 
blessed  coffee  and  mufti  ns  smiling  in  her  face.  Am  I  a  boy  with  twenty  geese 
to  inspire  her  to  make  a  female  Pumblechook  out  of  herself?  What  shall  I 
do  to  protect  myself  from  such  challenges  in  the  future  ?  How  I  wish  I 
knew  how  many  geese  the  boy  had. 

Monday,  24th. 

They  say  that  Mrs.  Edgewood  will  marry  again.  The  worldling  said  it 
was  an  undignified  marriage,  like  George  Eliot's  second  effort.  If  we  could 
only  live  two  lives — one  for  dignity  and  one  for  happiness,  how  well  it  were. 
But  since  we  are  given  but  one,  the  world  has  always  voted  for  happiness  by 
a  large  majority. 

Tuesday,  25th. 

Theodore  Thomas  is  a  dear  old  gentleman.  Blessings  on  his  kindly  poll 
and  on  his  frosty  voice.  When  he  was  here,  some  ladies  who  were  members 
of  a  musical  society  which  prided  itself  upon  uncommon  taste  and  advanced 
views  in  matters  harmonious,  and  likewise  had  been  in  the  habit  of  meeting 
often  to  give  concerts  by  high  art  programmes,  these  ladies  thought  it  excel- 
lent to  gather  into  a  neat  volume  the  programmes  that  embodied  their  most 
satisfactory  performances  and  indicated  clearly  their  exalted  preferences  and 
present  the  same  to  Thomas  for  his  inspection,  to  hear  his  "  Well  done,  good 
and  faithful  amateurs."  The  most  comely  of  the  fair  dames  advanced  and 
knelt  at  Thomas's  feet,  at  an  aesthetic  tea  at  which  he  condescended  to  ap- 
pear, and  with  words  duly  devout  and  humble,  but  a  secret  thrill  of  pride, 
presented  the  volume  of  programmes.  The  great  director  contemptuously 
fluttered  the  leaves,  gave  a  snort,  tossed  the  pamphlet  to  kingdom  come  and 
grunted,  "  Nothing  but  Chopin  !  Just  like  a  lot  of  women."  The  club  re- 
organized next  day  under  the  name  of  the  Chopinistes,  and  in  their  concert- 
room  a  large  picture,  in  a  conspicuous  place,  hangs  with  its  face  to  the  wall. 
Comment  is  superfluous. 

Wednesdwj,  26th. 

I  see  that  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  is  going  to  try  his  hand  at  a  Califor- 
nia mining  camp  story.  A  little  anecdote  of  his  in  his  Virginibus  Puerisque 
endeared  him  to  me  forever.  The  story  was  of  a  French  theorist  who  was 
discussing  a  point  at  his  club.     His  friends  maintained  that  his  position  was 


uselessly  argued  because  he  had  never  experienced  love.  He  immediately 
rose,  left  the  club  and  was  no  more  seen  until  he  considered  that  he  had  sup- 
plied the  defect.  He  then  returned  to  the  club,  remarking  as  he  entered 
and  quietly  took  his  place,  "  Now  I  am  in  a  position  to  continue  the  discus- 
sion. " 

Thursday,  27th. 
It  is  perfectly  idiotic  to  care  for  the  mad  perversions  of  English  that 
people  commit  on  every  side.  To  allow  yourself  to  be  prodded  by  solecisms 
is  simply  giving  the  profane  crowd  an  opening,  but  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing to-day  how  oddly  our  blessed  vernacular  is  spoken.  Some  one  asked  little 
Mrs.  Roland,  while  we  were  calling,  where  her  husband  was,  to  which  she 
responded  as  languidly  as  if  she  were  saying  "  prunes  and  prisms,"  "  He's 
upstairs;  will  I  yell  for  him?1'  Is  it  an  indication  of  national  character 
that  all  potentiality  is  stricken  from  the  language  I  Byron's  "  Thus  sung, 
or  might  or  could  or  should  have  sung,"  would  lose  all  point  to  an  American, 
and  equally  universal  is  the  death  of  "as,"  whose  crown  and  kingdom 
"  like  "  has  usurped  with  unshakable  tyranny.  "  Like  I  do,"  "  he  acts  like 
he  was  crazy."  0,  the  weird  sound  of  it ;  where  did  it  come  from  ?  One 
atrocity  became  unspeakably  dear  to  me  for  the  sake  of  the  pretty  little  Mrs. 
Wren.  I  have  yearned  to  use  it  ever  since.  Mrs.  Wren  told  me  how  a  lady 
remarked  audibly  in  a  railway  car  that  she  would  give  a  hundred  dollars  to 
have  Edwin  Booth  kiss  her.  Later  a  poor  beggar  woman  came  on  board  the 
train  and  the  men  began  getting  up  a  purse  for  her.  Then  Booth,  saturnine 
and  stately,  approached  his  gushing  admirer  and  said  severely,  "  Madam,  iB 
it  still  true  that  you  would  give  a  hundred  dollars  for  a  kiss  from  me  1 "  Put 
upon  her  mettle,  the  lady  answered  yes.  "So  he  kissed  her  good,"  said 
Mrs.  Wren,  enthusiastically,  "and  got  his  hundred  dollars."  Since  that 
hour  that  "  good  "  haunted  me.  To  use  good  to  qualify  a  verb  I  sometimes 
feel  that  I  would  imperil  my  best  silk  dress.  -1  a  ml  Dence. 


FRENCH   GILT  AND    GERMAN  SILVER, 


French. 

The  ingratitude  of  the  patient  when  the  sickness  is  past  rises  sometimes 
to  the  height  of  the  ludicrous.  Labbe',  the  eminent  surgeon,  had  a  rich 
American  patient  who  came  to  Paris  to  have  his  arm  amputated.  Labbe' 
thought  he  might  save  the  condemned  limb  and  did  so.  When  he  presented 
his  bill  the  cured  patient  made  a  grimace  and  cried,  "  It  is  very  dear,  for 
after  all  you  have  not  cut  off  my  arm  !  " 


Dorval,  in  her  famous  scene  in  Marion  Delorme,  had  a  gesture  of  ter- 
rible disgust,  as  wiping  her  lips,  she  showed  in  a  thrilling  but  most  audacious 
fashion  the  loathing  with  which  the  kisses  of  "  Laffemas  "  inspired  her.  An 
academician,  a  family  friend,  remonstrated  with  her:  "Tone  down  your 
gesture,  the  expression  of  your  face,  your  costume.  It  would  be  better  to 
be  less  emphatic."  li  No,"  she  answered  ;  "  I  have  a  situation  to  interpret, 
not  to  make  unnatural.  I  must  play  it  as  it  is  to  be  played.  One  does  not 
buy  the  rouge  of  shame  at  the  perfumer's." 


German. 

American  (abroad) :  America,  the  land  of  the  free,  is  blooming  now  ; 
it  has  already  gone  ahead  of  Europe  in  commerce  and  industry,  and  even  in 
art  begins 

German  :  Don't  feel  so  big.  Where  would  you  be  now  if  we  hadn't 
discovered  you? 


Adolphine  (viewing  a  procession) :     How  charming  that  Highland  cos- 
tume is — you  know,  Kate,  the  man  there  with  the  decollete  knees  ! 

Harry  :  0,  Rosalie,  I  love  yer  ! 
Rosalie  (correcting) :  I  love  you. 
Harry  (enraptured)  :     Yer  love  me,  too  ? 


0,  that  is  nice  of  yer  ! 
Cashier  (calling  to  man  leaving  restaurant)  :     The  money  is  not  right, 
Tou  should  have  said  so  at  the  time.     Afterward  any  fool 


sir. 

Customer  : 
can  say  that. 

Cashier  :     Very  well ;  the  five  marks  too  much  that  you  have  given  me 
will  not  make  me  unhappy. 


The  Voice  op  Conscience. — Son  (in  an  art  exhibition,  explaining -to 
his  father  the  voluntary  death  of  the  Carthagenian  Qneen  Dido) :  That  is 
Dido,  who  was  so  shamefully  abandoned  by  her  beloved,  and  who  there- 
fore   "  v_ 

Lady  (standing  just  beyond  them,  angrily  turns  toward  them) :  You  im- 
pudent man  !  How  do  my  private  affairs  concern  you  ?  I  broke  with  him 
and  not  he  with  me  ! 


Guest  :     See  here,  waiter,  the  rolls  are  all  stale. 
Waiter  :     Why  didn't  you  come  yesterday,  then  1 


Young  Lady  :    You  see,  madam,  this  is  what  we  want  to  know  :  isn't 
it  true  you  know  now  what  the  woman  question  is  ? 

Matron  :     I  know  only  one,  and  that  is  :  is  he  married  ? 

—Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


"  Mrs.  William  Sharon,  nee  Sarah  Althea  Hill,"  concludes  a  card  to  the 
public  recently  published  in  the  Chronicle,  by  saying  :  "  I  had  been  trained 
by  Mr.  Sharon  to  believe  that  he  could  buy  all  the  lawyers  in  this  city,  and 
I  sorely  needed  an  adviser  when  I  selected  Mr.  Neilson."  That's  exactly 
what  people  are  saying,  though  your  frank  confession,  Sarah,  dear,  isn't 
very  complimentary  to  Mr.  N. 

"  I  examined  a  man's  financial  standing  to-day,"  said  Zenas,  "  and  was 
greatly  disappointed  in  his  credit. "     "  Ah  !     Who  was  it  ?  "     "  Myself. " 


OUR        STATE'S        DEI 


ASP. 


I3NDERS,        N.     G.     C. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


SOCIAL  NOTES, 


If  the  following  "  society  events  "  are  not  to  be  found  in  any  other 
paper  the  reader  will  please  be  good  enough  to  observe  the  superior 
"  facilities  ':  enjoyed  by  this  enterprising  journal : 

Mrs.  Member  of  the  Assembly  Screamer  returned  to  her  residence  on 
Van  Ness  avenue  last  Wednesday  from  a  visit  to  Stockton  street. 

The  mauve  bull-dog  "Trailing  Arbutus,"  belonging  to  Miss  Tootie 
Swank,  is  suffering  from  a  severe  attack  of  the  straddlestaggers.  Dr.  Whey- 
face  Patchouli  is  in  attendance. 

On  Friday  next  the  rising  young  butler,  Mr.  Perkins  Perry  Gump,  will 
lead  to  the  high  menial  altar  Miss  Polly,  the  charming  daughter  of  Mr.  J. 
Quintilian  Blash,  the  popular  chiropodist.  There  will  be  pigs'  feet  and  beer, 
and,  if  the  bride's  father  gets  in  his  work  on  the   wedding  guests,  dancing. 

Sir  Kidney  and  Lady  Waterflow  arrived  in  town  last  week  by  way  of  the 
Market-street  sewer,  and  are  being  entertained  with  gorgeous  festivities  by 
the  haut  canaille. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Thomas  Gooby  to  his  grand- 
mother, Mrs.  Catharine  Snooby.  The  money,  by  this  means,  will  be  kept 
in  the  family. 

The  six-year-old  daughter  of  Senator  Indigent  Rax  has  a  wen  on  her 
snowy  neck. 

On  the  occasion  of  the  kettle-drum  at  the  palatial  mansion  of  Railenus 
Roaderer,  the  other  evening,  several  guests  were  so  overcome  with  the 
splendor  of  the  apartments  that  they  fainted,  and  our  reporter  was  himself 
deeply  touched. 

The  wealth  of  Lord  Policinello,  at  present  enjoying  the  regal  hospitali- 
ties of  the  Snottleton  mansion,  is  variously  estimated. 

Mrs.  Binks  has  a  baby  of  the  softer  sex.  It  will  receive  on  Thurs- 
days. 

The  unfortunate  scene  that  occurred  at  the  Slapuppers'  commerce  party 
was  caused  by  the  discovery  that  the  Smashers  are  worth  only  about  half  as 
much  as  has  teen  believed.     Their  ejectment  was  a  social  necessity. 

Facetious  names  for  residences  are  all  the  rage.  Mrs.  Clifford  de  How- 
ard St.  Jermyn  Guffer  calls  her  charming  San  Rafael  villa  ' '  The  Nest  of 
Nastiness. " 

It  is  considered  that  the  pimples  on  the  face  of  Sir  Henry  Whackster, 
of  Bally  whackster  (now  staying  at  the  Flude's),  are  caused  by  a  diet  of  orto- 
lans and  real  champagne.  The  efforts  of  our  society  young  men  to  imitate 
them  artificially  have  not  been  crowned  with  success. 

The  elegant  and  fashionable  Mrs.  Laundrie  Povvenoo  is  having  a  gold 
chair  made  to  measure. 

Alphabet  parties  are  coming  into  vogue  in  our  upper  circles,  and  there 
is  an  energetic  desire  for  mental  improvement  generally. 

For  the  wives  and  daughters  of  United  States  Senators,  grammar  is  now 
considered  a  superfluous  accomplishment  and  diamonds  the  only  wear  at 
breakfast — particularly  at  sea. 

It  is  no  longer  considered  civil  to  ask  about  the  old  man  in  calling  on  a 
fashionable  lady.     He  may  be  in  the  penitentiary. 

The  remarkable  cleanliness  and  whiteness  of  Miss  Bellie  Stuccup's  nails 
is  all  the  more  remarkable  from  the  circumstance  that  she  never  cleans  them. 

The  tooth  that  Doctor  of  Dental  Surgery  Smith  extracted  from  the 
charming  and  elegant  jaw  of  Miss  Filthie  Lucre  may  be  seen  in  the  show- 
window  of  our  eminent  jeweler,  Major-General  Solomon  Levy.  It  is  to  be 
set  in  a  pin  for  her  affianced.     The  cavity  was  full  of  capon. 


THE  TERROR   OF   TAR  FLAT, 


He  walked  into  a  slogging  den  on  Market  street  and  inquired  for  the 
proprietor.  He  had  a  good  walk — the  regulation  slogger  walk,  like  unto 
which  there  is  nothing  in  Telegraph  Hill  above  nor  Goat  Hill  beneath  nor 
Barbary  Coast  under  the  hill.  It  was  the  walk  which  irresistably  impresses 
the  beholder  that  the  walkers  are  in  some  way  differently  constructed  from 
ordinary  mortals,  their  legs  being  directly  responsible  for  the  movements  of 
their  shoulders,  so  that  the  latter  hunch  up  in  a  bad-man-sort-of-way  with 
each  cautious  step.  Facially  he  was  made  up  like  a  slogger  ;  he  had  a  com- 
bination twist  and  sneer  in  which  his  nostrils  and  lips  played  equal  parts, 
and  his  eyes  looked  out  from  beneath  his  knit  brow  in  a  manner  calculated 
to  bereft  a  cowboy  of  his  reason,  through  envy.     He  was  a  terror. 

"  Is  der 'prietor  in  ? "  he  asked,  with  a  drawl  and  an  ominous  shake  of 
his  hetd,  the  latter  movement  causing  a  slight  shower  of  oil  to  fall  from  his 
puffy  back  hair  on  to  his  coat  collar. 

"  Yes,  I'm  der  proprietor,"  remarked  a  terrier-like  looking  little  cuss, 
looking  up  from  the  society  column  of  the  Chronicle,  which  he  had  been 
reading  with  great  interest  and  much  comment.  "I'm  der  proprietor ; 
what  do  you  want  ? " 

"  I'm  a  slogger,  an'  I  want  an  engagement." 

"  What's  yer  name  1  "  the  proprietor  asked,  looking  at  the  stranger  with 
professional  scrutiny,  and  a  number  of  cigarette-smoking  employees  of  the 
den,  who  were  impatiently  waiting  their  turn  with  the  Chronicle's  society 
news,  regarded  the  stranger  curiously. 

"  I'm  the  Terror  of  Tar  Flat  an'  I  never  was  knocked  out." 
This  announcement  did  not  cause  that  excitement  the  Terror  seemed  to 
expect,  and  he  sought  to  help  matters  by  producing  another  shower  of  hair 
oil,  but  to  no  effect. 

"  Give  'em  a  rally,  Jack,"  the  proprietor  laconically  remarked  to  one  of 
the  cigarette  smokers. 

Jack,  who  proved  to  be  a  short,  hard-looking  citizen  with  a  face  like  a 
pine  knot,  cast  a  look  of  longing  at  the  society  sheet,  got  up  and  grunted 
"dis  way,  cully,"  at  the  Terror,  and  proceeded  to  put  on  a  pair  of  gloves, 
brown  and  caked  with  blood,  motioning  for  the  Terror  to  do  likewise. 

The  Terror  looked  at  this  proceeding  with  amazement,  and  inquired  : 
"  Say,  what  are  yer  given  us  ? " 

"  Goin'  to  give  yer  a  rally,"  said  Jack. 

"  See'er,  young  feller,  I  don't  want  no  rally,  I  want  an  engagement." 

"What's  into  yer,   yer  chump?"  exclaimed  the  proprietor.     "Do  you 


think  I'm  going  to  give  yer  an  engagement  widout  knowing  what  yer  good 
for?" 

The  Terror  reluctantly  put  on  the  gloves,  and  with  sudden  energy  began 
whirling  his  arms  about  like  a  wind-mill,  and  skipping  around  like  a  High- 
land sword  dancer.  Jack  regarded  him  a  moment  in  astonishment,  but 
quietly  kept  out  of  his  way,  with  his  arms  at  his  side,  until  an  opportunity 
offered,  when  he  landed  him  a  right-hander  on  the  neck,  and  the  Terror  of 
Tar  Flat  bit  the  sawdust.  The  proprietor  rewarded  Jack  by  handing  him 
the  society  column,  and  all  hands  waited  indifferently  for  the  Terror  to  re- 
cover. 

When  the  Terror  at  last  looked  about  him  he  asked  what  dummy  had 
run  over  him.  He  slowly  got  up,  after  a  while,  and  the  proprietor  re- 
marked :  "  I'll  give  yer  an  engagement  as  the  'Great  Unknown'  and  ad- 
vertise you  to  knock  Jack  out  every  night.  As  the  market  for  unknowns  is 
a  little  short,  and  fellows  objects  to  being  knocked  silly  every  night  on 
ordinary  terms,  I'll  give  yer  four  bits  a  performance,  ten  per  cent,  of  what 
yer  can  steal,  and  your  share  of  beer  left  in  the  kegs  after  closing  hours." 

The  crowd  of  cigarette-smoking  sloggers  looked  with  amazement  at  the 
munificent  terms,  but  the  Terror  silently,  sadly,  stole  away. 

"  Just  like  the  rest  of  'em,"  remarked  the  proprietor  in  disgust.  "May- 
nard  spoiled  the  unknown  supply  when  he  broke  the  nose  of  his  last  one  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House.  He  smashed  the  egg  that  laid  the  golden  goose, 
and  I  suppose  unknowns  will  be  askin'  a  dollar  a  night,  pretty  soon,  with 
two  bits  extra  for  broken  bones." 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


"  Dear  lady,  please  help  an  unfortunate  man.     I  aint  had  no  work  at  my 
trade  since  last  winter." 

' '  Poor  man  !     What  is  your  trade  ? " 
"  Shovellin'  snow,  mum." 


Poor  Relation:  "I  didn't  know  but,  as  you  were  refurnishing  the 
house,  some  of  the  discarded  articles  might  be  of  use  to  me,  if  you  was  only 
of  a  mind  to . " 

Rich  Relation  :  "  Why,  certainly  ;  I'm  glad  you  spoke  of  it.  We  are 
going  to  re-paper  the  dining-room.  I'll  send  you  down  the  old  paper  when 
it's  torn  off.     It  isn't  badly  soiled." — Hartford  Post. 


De  wust  boy  don't  al'ers  turn  out  ter  be  de  bes'  man.     I  has  knowd 
good  boys  ter  drag  along  an'  finally  amount  ter  suthin'. 


"  No,"  said  the  professor,  "  I  shall  not  start  a  conservatory  of  music.  I 
nearly  rented  a  place  up  town  for  that  purpose,  but  when  I  heard  that  the 
workmen  in  a  boiler  factory  across  the  street  were  going  to  protest  I  gave  it 
up." 


Mary  had  a  little  bang, 

Its  color  was  immense ; 
Now  Mary's  heart  is  truly  sad, 

For  bangs  are  on  the  fence. 

Straightway  she  took  her  front  piece  off 

And  laid  it  on  a  chair  ; 
Then,  in  indignant  tones  she  said, 

"  Well,  I  should  blush  to  stare." 


At  a  suburban  railway  station  :  "  Mr.  Rapineau,  why  do  you  always 
say  to  your  friend  Dubois,  '  Pay  on  going  and  I  will  pay  on  returning  ?  " 
"  Because,"  replied  Rapineau,   "  he  often  misses  the  return  train." 


"  Philip,"  said  the  President,  as  the  wagon  gave  a  frightful  lurch, 
"Philip,  do  those  Yellowstone  people  have  any  mantelpieces?"  "Why,  I 
suppose  so,"  said  the  hero  ;  "  but  why  do  you  puzzle  me  with  a  conundrum 
like  that  at  a  time  like  this  1"  "  Oh,"  returned  the  President,  "  I  was  only 
wondering  how,  if  those  people  should  have  no  mantelpieces,  we  are  to  get 
anything  like  our  regular  meals." 


The  new  fall  bonnet  will  have  a  very  small  bay  window  in  the  back,  so 
that  observing  people  can  see  that  the  false  hair  on  the  wearer's  head  matches 
her  genuine  locks. 


Watermelons  can  be  kept  until  Christmas  time  by  coating  them  with 
varnish,  and  they  then  can  be  used  for  filling  up  the  stockings  which  the 
girls  hang  up. 

A  tramp  reached  into  the  pantry  window  of  an  out-of-town  house  the 
other  night  and  tried  to  steal  a  pound  of  butter,  but  it  was  so  strong  it  drew 
him  in  and  whistled  for  the  dog.  The  tramp  vows  he  will  never  tackle  any 
more  country  butter. 

Over  the  garden  wall — The  small  boy  in  the  big  melon  patch. 


PRESERVING   SANDWICH   ISLAND   FRUITS, 


An  establishment  for  drying  and  curing  fruits  and  vegetables  by  the 
Alden  process  has  been  opened  in  Honolulu  by  Dr.  Enders.  It  is  claimed 
that  this  process  will  enable  the  promoters  of  the  scheme  to  ship  out  of  the 
Islands  many  varieties  of  its  delicious  and  naturally  perishable  fruits  in  a 
shape  in  which  all  their  flavor  and  nutritious  properties  will  be  preserved. 
The  process  also  successfully  treats  the  tara  esculent,  the  Sandwich  islanderB' 
staple  food,  from  which  the  famed  poi  is  made.  The  Alden  establishment 
has  sent  to  this  city  some  sliced  tara  and  tara  flour,  the  latter  looking  as  if  a 
very  simple  treatment  would  convert  it  into  poi,  than  which  nothing  is  more 
delicate  or  nutritious  as  a  food  for  invalids. 


THE    WASP. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS, 


It  is  an  idea  common  to  many  professional  and  business  men  that  theatrical  specu- 
lation is  an  easy  road  to  success,  and  upon  that  mistaken  idea  have  been  wrecked  many 
a  hope  and  fortune.     How  often  have  we  heard  of  this  or  that  man  who  has  been  lured 
from  his  accustomed  field  of  labor  by  the  glittering  promise  of  a  dramatic  venture, 
and  how  rarely  have  we  beard  of  any  one  among  the  number  who  has  gained  anything 
by  the  experiment  save  a  dearly-bought  experience  ?    Theatrical  history  is  full  of  such 
failures,  and  yet  the  perilous  road  to  managerial  success  is  constantly  thronged  by  an 
army  of  new  aspirants  who  reject  the  warning  offered  them  in  the  prostrate  forms  of 
those  who  have  already  fallen  by  the  wayside.    A  well-marked  instance  in  point  can 
be  found  in  the  latest  failure  at  the  Baldwin,  and  it  is  here  cited  in  a  spirit  of  sympathy 
rather  than  of  censure  or  of  gossiping  criticism.     If  the  story  as  told  be  true,  as  it  un- 
doubtedly is  in  many  of  its  phases,  this  case  is  a  strong  evidence  of  the  footlight  infatua- 
tion that  leads  a  man  to  leave  his  legitimate  pursuit  and  risk  his  little  all  in  a  most 
uncertain  path  of  speculation.    The  story  runs  thus  :  A  man  of  good  birth  and  educa- 
tion, after  having  spent  the  best  years  of  his  life  in  legal  practice  and  upon  the  bench, 
heard  that  in  San  Francisco,  a  place  that  is  distant  from  his  home,  there  was  a  theater 
which  lacked  a  manager.     He  at  once  said  to  himself  :  "  Well-managed  theaters  make 
money,  and  as  my  business  experience  has  surely  fitted  me  for  what  can  be  no  difficult 
task,  I'll  step  into  the  unoccupied  position  and  quickly  multiply  these  trifling  savings 
of  mine."    Careful  inquiry  would  have  taught  him  that  almost  every  San  Francisco 
manager  of  the  past  came  to  grief,  and  that,  according  to  probabilities,  every  San 
Francisco  manager  of  the  present  will,  sooner  or  later,  be  placed  in   the  same  uncom- 
fortable position.     Deaf  to  the  suggestions  of  prudence,  however,  and  blind  to  the  in- 
evitable, our  dabbler  in  the  unknown  soon  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  name  in  print 
as  the  new  manager  of  the  Baldwin.    Anxious  to  light  up  the  interior  of  his  pretty 
toy,  he  eagerly  looked  around  for  any  troupe  that  could  be  induced  to  appear  upon  his 
stage,  and  made  extraordinary  concessions  to  a  brother  manager  for  the  borrowing  of 
the  latter's  already  contracted  for  companies.     As  a  natural  result,  his  losses  began 
with  the  first  week  and  increased  steadily,  though  perhaps  not  largely,  throughout  the 
next  few  months.    This  initiative  process  he  stood  with  equanimity,  for  the  golden 
profits  of  unhampered  management  were  suspended  like  a  rainbow  in  the  near  dis- 
tauce,  and  besides,  he  was  flattered  into  good  conceit  by  the  attentions  showered  upon 
him  by  the — of  course  disinterested — local  actors.     He  declared  his  ambition  to  be  the 
gathering  together  of  a  stock  company  that  would  be  a  credit  to  this  city,  and  then 
showed  his  fitness  for  the  undertaking  by  engaging  at  high  salaries  an  ill  assortment 
of  mediocrity.    He  knew  that  really  good  actors  receive  really  good  pay,  and  with  that 
fact  for  a  starting  point,  gauged  the  dramatic  ability  of  his  employes  by  the  exorbitant 
amounts  which  most  of  them  demanded  for  their  services.     Several  of  the  number  in- 
duced him  to  pay  them  about  twice  as  much  as  they  could  obtain  under  the  most  favor- 
able circumstances  from  the  manager  of  any  respectable  stock  or  traveling  company  in 
the  East,  and  then  entered  the  amounts  in  their  scrap-books  as  a  standard  of  their 
future  value.    After  weeks  of  rehearsal,  this  "  star  organization "  opened  in   Led 
Astray,  and  proved  so  unsatisfactory  to  the  public  that   their  audiences  grew  more 
slender  with  each  successive  performance.     Temporary  relief  came  to  the  deluded 
manager  in  the  shape  of  the  Frohmans,  who  had  contracted  for  a  four  weeks'  use  of 
the  theater,  but  at  the  end  of  that  time  he  again  came  to  the  front  with  his  stock  com- 
pany, although  it  was  patent  to  every  one  but  himself  that  this  second  experiment 
could  result  in  nothing  better  than  a  total  failure.      He  still  clung  to  the  idea  that  his 
troupe  was  a  most  excellent  one,  and  that  their  first  non-success  was  the  fault  of  the 
play.    The  second  venture  was  even  worse  than  the  first,  and  showed  such  an  alarm- 
ing discrepancy  between  expenses  and  receipts  that  the  would-be  manager  was  shocked 
into  a  recognition  of  his  folly.     Being  an  honest  gentleman — would  that  more  of  his 
managerial  confreres  were  like  him  in  that  respect — fie  made  no  tricky  effort  to  escape 
from  the  situation,  but  closed  the  theater  before  he  became  hopelessly  in  debt,  and 
paid  up  his  bills  to  the  smallest  item,  although  it  cost  him  nearly  all  the  savings  of  a 
lifetime. 

With  two  weeks  of  unoccupied  time  to  fill,  the  California  management  attempted 
to  stop  the  gap  with  a  concert  experiment,  said  concerts  to  be  given  nightly.  The  per- 
formances were  not  particularly  good,  and  came  to  a  disastrous  finish  on  the  second 
night,  which  was  Tuesday  last.  Such  slender  audiences  as  were  scattered  about  the 
California  on  those  evenings  have  rarely  been  seen  in  San  Francisco,  and  that  is  saying 
a  good  deal. 

Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,  with  variations,  as  played  by  the  Callender  Minstrels  and 
their  white  auxiliary  corps,  has  run  a  second  week  at  the  Grand  to  paying  houses. 
This  week  closes  their  engagement  in  San  Francisco,  and  on  Monday  next  these  colored 
children  of  song  start  upon  a  tour  through  the  larger  Eastern  cities,  which  will  fill 
their  time  until  the  middle  of  February  next,  when  they  are  to  leave  America  for  a 
five  years'  tour  through  the  principal  countries  of  Europe. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  are  having  even  better  luck  than  usual  at  the  Standard,  for, 
in  the  absence  of  higher  class  competition  at  the  larger  theaters,  this  cosy  little  home 
of  song  and  dance  is  crowded  every  night.  Several  important  additions  have  been 
made  to  the  personnel  of  the  troupe,  and  the  programme  offered  is  the  most  excellent 
of  its  kind. 

The  Sleeping  Beauty  has  proved  a  paying  attraction  at  the  Tivoli,  even  with  the 
trifling  admission  price  that  is  charged  at  that  house.  It  is  once  more  becoming  the 
fashion  among  "  the  young  men  about  town  "  to  drop  into  the  Tivoli  for  a  single  act, 
or  perhaps  a  song  only,  and  then  to  drift  out  again,  with  the  consciousness  of  having 
performed  a  social  duty.  This  continuance  of  public  favor  is  fortunate,  for  the  estab- 
lishment is  thoroughly  respectable  and  the  performances  given  there  are  very  good  in 
their  way. 

The  self -multiplying  Mr.  Maccabe  has  had  a  third  successful  week  at  the  Bush 
Street  in  his  monologue,  Begone  Dull  Care. 

Sherman  &  Hinman's  "  European  Circus  "  has  been  giving  a  series  of  good  per- 
formances at  S1G  Market  street.  The  trained  horses  are  especially  good,  and  the  show 
as  a  whole  is  a  fair  sample  of  its  kind.  Bar. 


BEAUX. 


YOUNG  LADIES' 
To  insure  a  degree  of  privacy 
in  one's  own  house  is  often  de- 
sirable and.  as  often  unobtaina- 
ble. The  facility  to  partition  a 
space  at  any  moment ;  to  have  a 
place  of  shelter,  a  little  corner 
where  one  may  be  quite  unob- 
served and  yet  be  not  obliged  to 
flee  one's  own  apartment  is  a 
social  problem  which  the  Japa- 
nese have  satisfactorily  solved. 
Any  one  of  the  hundreds  of  in- 
genious devices  which  are  daily 
displayed  at  Ichi  Ban,  20—22— 
24  Geary  St. ,  will  demonstrate 
that  perfectly.  Considering  the 
really  trifling  outlay  of  a  Japa- 
nese Screen  affords  more  real 
comfort,  more  ornamental  ele- 
gance per  square  inch  than  any 
other  human  contrivance.  The 
screens  are  beautifully  ornamented,  very  light  and  easily  moved,  very  sub- 
stantial and  startlingly  cheap.  Please  call  any  time  before  midnight  and 
see  for  yourself. 

A  NOVELTY  IN  ADVERTISING. 

A  $50.00  gold  medal  Rose  Range,  manufactured  by  the  Pacific  Stove  Iron  Works 
of  this  city,  will  be  given  away  at  the  close  of  the  Fair  to  any  party  who  will  guess  the 
nearest  to  the  amount  of  water  that  the  Rose  Range  Tea  Kettle  on  exhibition  at  the 
Mechanics'  Fair  will  hold.  Parties  competing  will  write  their  names  and  addresses 
with  the  capacity  in  gallons,  quarts,  and  fractions  that  they  estimate  the  Tea  Kettle 
will  hold,  on  a  coupon  card.  Deposit  the  coupon  in  the  box  and  keep  the  card.  But 
one  guess  allowed  to  a  person.  In  case  of  a  tie  in  guessing,  and  the  guess  being  the 
nearest  to  the  contents,  the  parties  who  tie  will  guess  again  before  the  contents  of  the 
kettle  is  announced.  At  the  close  of  the  Fair  a  committee  of  disinterested  persons  will 
fill  the  kettle  with  water  and  carefully  measure  the  contents,  examine  the  coupons  and 
announce  the  winner,  and  their  decision  shall  be  final.  No  measuring  of  the  kettle 
will  be  allowed,  and  none  has  been  had.  The  company  reserve  the  right  to  refuse  a 
guess  if  they  suspect  it  is  founded  upon  measurements.  For  full  description  of  the 
celebrated  fuel-saving  Rose  Range  call  on  W.  B.  Wadman,  manager  of  the  Pacific 
Stove  and  Iron  Works  Co.,  939  Market  street,  or  see  their  exhibit  in  the  Fair. 


"THE  LITTLE  WORLD." 
One  of  Wm.  H.  Robertson's  last  and  greatest  work  of  art  is  the  Miniature  World, 
on  exhibition  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  Mr.  Robertson  will  be  remembered  here 
while  exhibiting  his  first  meritorious  work  of  skill,  entitled  "  The  Blacksmith's 
Dream,"  and  which  attracted  many  thousand  visitors.  The  "Little  Wi>rld"  is  still 
more  novel,  amusing  and  highly  interesting  to  families  and  children.  No  one  should 
fail  to  visit  this  Exhibition  at  the  Fair,  the  admission  being  only  10  cents. 


BEATTY'S  ORGANS,  FOR  HOLIDAY,  BIRTHDAY  OR  WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 
Nothing  can  be  more  appropriate  for  a  holiday,  birthday  or  wedding  present  than 
one  of  Mayor  Beatty's  fine  organs.  He  offers  one  of  his  latest  styles,  the  Mozart,  at 
greatly  reduced  prices,  and  prepays  all  freight,  if  ordered  within  five  days  from  date  of 
this  newspaper.  Read  this  advertisement  and  order  without  delay,  thus  securing  the 
instrument  at  the  lowest  possible  prices. 


A  FEW  MORE  LEFT. 
Beautiful  lithographs,  in  four  colors,   of  the  Knights  Templar  Parade   in  San 
Francisco,  can  be  had  at  the  Wasp  office.     The  most  artistic  illustration  ever  issued 
on  this  coast.    Price  25  cents. 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  diBtilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu. 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.    Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

DON'T  DIE  IN  THE  HOUSE. 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  bed-bugs,  flies,  ants,  moles,  chip- 
munks, gophers.    15c. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  _____^ 

SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer"  restores  lost  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia  and  nervous  weak- 
ness.    §1. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


"My  child  is  rosy  cheeked  and  cured;    Samaritan  Nervine  did  it."    Mrs.  Wm. 
Schelpeper,  Nichols,  Iowa.    SI.  50  at  Druggists. 


Remember,  if  you  want  health  and  strength  of  mind  and  muscle,  use  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters. 
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SHOW  WOMEN, 


"  The  woman  wich  is  a  sho,"  as  Little  Johnny  might  remark,  pleases  me 
much.  A  cheap  show  on  Market  street  possessed  as  its  chief  attraction 
"  the  wonderful  electric  woman.1'  The  pictures  represented  a  fatally  fair 
damsel  in  dazzling  red  and  yellow  garments,  whose  hair  was  shooting  out  in 
all  directions  like  a  Bernhardt  bang  and  Winthrop  shingle — gone  wild.  I 
interviewed  her ;  she  extended  her  hand,  which  had  not  been  long  enough 
divorced  from  the  honorable  occupation  of  dishwashing  to  be  pleasantly 
smooth,  and  I  clasped  it,  but  received  no  electric  shock.  "  I've  been  chock 
full  of  lectricity,"  she  proceeded  to  explain,  in  her  sweet  Tehama-street 
accents,  "  since  I  was  a  kid,  but  no  one  aint  found  no  reason  fur  it. "  "But," 
said  I,  "  I  don't  feel  any  electricity."  "  Yer  don't  ?  "  quoth  she  in  surprise, 
and,  with  an  ingeniousness  that  was  charming,  she  lifted  her  dress  to 
examine  her  feet,  which  she  found  displaced  from  the  electrically  charged 
plate  which  supplied  her.  "  I  wasn't  settin  jest  right,"  she  explained,  and 
properly  placing  her  feet,  she  gave  me  a  shock  and  a  gentle  pressure  of  the 
hand — the  latter,  I  took  it,  as  an  acknowledgment  of  my  gullibility.  The 
tatooed  woman  in  the  circus  was  universally  acknowledged  to  be  its  belle — 
the  female  giraff  included.  Even  bets  were  offered  by  flippant  young  men 
as  to  whether  her  body  was  tatooed  or  painted.  One,  more  daring  than  the 
others,  asked  her  to  settle  the  point.  "  Feel,  and  find  out  for  yourself,  you 
gillie,"  responded  the  lady,  nodding  to  her  decorated  calves.  The  bluff  won, 
for  rather  than  satisfy  himself  in  the  manner  suggested,  the  blushing  youth 
paid  a  bet  that  she  was  painted. 


ART  AND  SCIENCE   NOTES. 


Not  to  be  behind  the  times,  the  Wasp  will  match  a  man  against  John 
L.  Sullivan  when  he  visits  San  Francisco,  and  stake  a  billion  dollars  that 
Sullivan  can't  knock  him  out  (of  the  ring)  in  forty  rounds.  We  take  great 
pleasure  in  naming  our  man — Captain  Kentzell. 


A  Tennessee  girl  who  has  gray  eyes  makes  them  appear  blue  and  bright 
"  by  wearing  a  hat  lined  with  dark  blue  velvet  and  eating  lumps  of  sugar  on 
which  has  been  dropped  a  little  cologne."  That's  nothing.  The  Wasp  has 
a  poet  who  got  a  beautiful  purple  eye  by  offering  the  editor  some  verses  on 
"  The  Melancholy  Days  of  Autumn." 


Never  in  front — the  rear  platform. 


A  St.  Louis  man  is  said  to  have  flesh  so  tough  that  walnuts  can  be 
cracked  against  it  without  hurting  him.     St.  Louis  men  have  long  been 


known  as  hard  citizens,  but  we  didn't  know  they  were  this  tough.  San 
Francisco,  however,  has  a  citizen  upon  whom  several  saloons  and  one  restau- 
rant have  gone  broke — and  he  is  quite  well. 

''  creations  "  of  M 


An  entree  made  of  cockscombs  is  one  of  the  delicious  ' 
Fonchere,  the  noted  clief. 


Mr.  G.  W.  Cable,  who  has  made  himself  famous  by  his  descriptions  of 
the  Creoles,  recently  offered  himself  for  membership  in  a  New  Orleans  lit- 
erary club,  composed  almost  entirely  of  Creoles.  Mr.  Pixley  should  now 
feel  no  hesitation  in  having  his  name  proposed  in  the  B'nai  B'rith  associa- 
tion. 


A  Michigan  cyclone  swept  through  a  streak  of  timber,  gathered  up  sev- 
eral cords  of  wood,  carried  it  six  miles  across  a  prairie  and  deposited  it  on 
the  premises  of  a  poor  widow,  who  was  too  poor  to  buy  a  stick  and  unable 
to  carry  it  from  the  timber.  The  most  peculiar  thing  about  it  was  that  the 
cyclone  stole  the  timber  from  an  old  skinflint  who  held  a  mortgage  on  the 
widow's  home. 


ROUTE  FOR  SALE. 


A  good-paying  route  on  the  Wasp,  of  over  800  subscribers,  for  sale  or 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


WELLS'S  "  KOTJGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 


Skepticism  was  routed  when  the  people  knew  the  virtues  of  Samaritan  Nervine, 
No  cure  no  pay. 

Eyes  brighten,  cheeks  become  rosy,  muscles  gain  strength  by  the  use  of  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters. 


BEATTYS  07  STOP  ORGANS  QHLY  $57 

^m^m^m^m^  ¥  I  A  Magnificent  Holiday,  Birth- 
0  R  fi  \  \  K     /     I        day'  or  WeddinS  Present. 

U  II  U  HIl  y  ■  m  M  m  If  you  are  in  need  of  a  Cabinet  Organ  for  your 
Kfim^^iOi  DM  Km  Parlor, Lodge, Church, or Sabbatb  School,order 
the  "MOZART,"  or  if  you  are  unable  to  buy  an  instrument  at  present, please  write  me, 
stating  your  reasons  why.  Let  me  hear  from  you  anyway,  whether  jmu  buy  or  not.  DjTl'lease 
call  your  friends'  attention  to  this  advertisement.  In  this  w:\y  you  can  aid  me  in  making 
sales.  Every  Twenty-^evcn  Stop  Organ  sold  sells  others,  because  they  are  the  best,  and  bring 
forth,  at  command  i-f  the  performer,  greatest  amount,  coinliiiuili. ■in.  ,-xnd  varRty  of  music 
equal  to  a  Church  Pipe  Organ,  costing  from  $1,500  to  83  000.  LKATTV'S  PATENT  STOP 
ACTION,  which  is  fully  secured  at  theCnlted  £tntc»  Patent  UflKc.  Grand  effects  are 
obtained,  from  a  mere  whisper  to  a  grand  burst  of  harmony.  The  instrument  must  bo  heard 
to  be  appreciated.  Read  the  following  bri-l  d-^onption,  and,  if  n.^ible,  send  your  orde: 
without  delay.      2  •?     SB  1»  O  3E*  S     " 


Fully  Warranted 
six 

(G)  "Tears. 


.  Double  Oetnvo  Coupler. — Doublesthe 
power  of  the  Organ.    Couples  all  octaves. 

3.  Powerful  Box  Sub-lSass.— New  and 
original.  The  thundering  tones  produced 
are  without  a  parallel  In  Organ  building. 

S.  Vols  Celeste.— The  sweet,  pure,  ex- 
alted tones  produced  are  beyond  descrip- 
tion. 

4.  Piccolo.— Variety  of  music  which 
makes  the  Piccolo  the  most  difficult  and 
expensive  to  build  in  the  world. 

5.  French  Horn,— A  stopwhich  Imitates 
a  full  orchestra  and  brasB  band. 


u'-h:i  ujiMjiw  iinu 

AS    FOLLOWS 

6.  Bflxaphonc.— The  beautiful  effect  of 

this  Stop  is"  Beatty's  favorite,"  It  is  very 
excellent  and  adds  greatly  to  this  wonder- 
ful Organ, 

7.  OlapDRon.— Draws  a  fall  set  of  tune- 
ful Golden  Reeds. 

8.  Dulclann,— A  full  set  of  Reeds  used  in 
ordinary  organs  is  drawn  by  this  stop. 

9.  Vox  I  In  mnn  a.— Tremulant,  which, 
by  the  aid  of  a  FAN  WHEEL,  Imitates  the 
human  voice. 


10.  Vox  Jubllante. -This  stop, 
when  used  in  conjunction  with 
Stops  Nos.  S,  4,  6  and  C,  peals  forth  most  delightful  music.  11— -flSolian. 
12— Clarionet.  13— Cello.  It— Vlolina.  15— Clarabefla.  16— Grand  Forte.  17— 
Melodia.  18— Bourdon.  19— Viol  di  Gainba.  20— Viola  Dolce.  21— Grand 
Expresslone.  22— Harp  .^Eolian.  23— Echo.  24— Aerostatic  Expression  Indi- 
cator. 26— Orchestral  Forte.  26— Grand  Organ.  27— Expression.  The  last 
seventeen  (171  Stops  are  operated  in  direct  conjunction  with  above  ten  (10J 
bringing  forth,at  command  of  the  performer,  most  charming  music,  witl  „ 
ful  orchestral  effect,  from  amere  whisper,  as  it  were,  to  a  grand  burst  of  harmony 
Height,  72  inches  -,  Depth,  24  inches;  Length,  48  inches. 

NINE  (9)  SETS  <:OM>EN  TONGUE  ItEEDC,  as  followB:   1st.  Five  (5)  Octave  Set 
Diapason  Reeds;  2d,  Five  (5)  Full  Set  Duiciana  Reeds;  3d,  Sweet  Voix  Celeste  Reeds 
of  three  Full  Octaves;  4th,  One  (1)  Full  Octavo  Powerful  Manual  Boxed  Sub-Bass  Reeds; 
6th,  Two  (2)  Octaves  or  one  each  of  Piccolo  and  Saxaphone  Heeds  combined;  6th,  Set 
Soft  Cello  Reeds:  7th,  SotViolina  Reeds:  8th,  Set  Jubilante  Reeds:  9th,   Set  Clarionet 
Reeds.    Above  Nine  Sets  Reeds  are  entirely  original,  and  covered  by  Letters  Patent. 
FIVE  FULL  OCTAVES  One  Manual  or  Keyboard,  Handsome  Walnut  Case, 
Receptacle  for  Book  and  Sheet  Music,  Lamp  Stands,  Handles,  Rollers,  Treble  Upright 
Bellows  of  Immense  power,  Steel  Springs,  &c.    Right  Knee  Swell, 
also  Left  Grand  Organ  Knee  Swell,  by  which  the  full  power  of  this 
Organ  may  be  obtained  at  pleasure,  by  use  of  the  knee,  without 
removing  the  hnndw  from  the  keyboard. 

A    SPECIAL     OFFER.,,1  "?»  determined  to  haVe  this 

-  —  beautiful  Instrument  introduced 

without  a  moment's  delay.    Hence  the  following  special  offer,  pro- 
Tiding  order  Is  given  and  remittance  made  within  the   limited  tune 

as  specified  In  advertisement. ____ 

Hereby  agrees  under 
hlsown  signature  to  box 
and  deliver  upon  cars  at 
Washington,  New  Jer- 
sey, with  Bench,  Book, 
ad  Music,  one  of  his 
MOZART"  Organs 
upon  receipt  of  thisr* 
Notice,  together  witling' 
only  #57.00,  providing; 
order  Is  given  within  thirteen  days  from  date  of  this  newspaper,  or,i 
if  you  order  within  ilvudnvs.  a  further  dedui'ti'in  of  S'~  will  be  allow-; 
cd,  and  ALL  FREIGHTS  WILL  BK  PREPAID,  the  regular  price  being: 
£115  without  the  Bench,  Book,  and  Music.  Money  promptly  refunded, 
wit  hinterestatB  percent.,  if  not  just  as  represented  after  1  year's  use. 
Be  very  particular  to  give  Nome,  Post  Office,  County,  State,  Freight 
Station,  and  on  what  Railroad.  CS~Be  sure  to  remit  by  Bank  Draft,1 
P.  O  Money  Order,  Registered  Letter,  or  by  Bank  Check.  You  may1 
accept  by  telegraph  on  last  day  and  remit  by  mail  on  that  day,  which 
will  secure  this  special  offer.  I  desire  this  magnificent  instrument 
Introduced  without  delay,  hence  this  special  price,  PROVIDING 
ORDER  IS  GIVEN   IMMEDIATELY.     VISITORS    WELCOME. 


Address  or  Call  -upon) 
the  Manufacturer, 


DANIEL  F.  BEATTY,  Washington,  New  Jersey. 


THE    WASP. 
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WE   DEMUR, 


A  Capo  of  Good  Hope  paper  describes  O'Donnell,  the  murderer  of 
Carey,  as  having  "a  nasal  twang,  mixed  with  tobacco  sputtering,  and  a 
coarse  vulgarity  peculiar  to  California  miners."  This  is  a  very  singular  de- 
scription, to  say  the  least  of  it.  However,  we  have  no  love  for  Mr.  O'Don- 
nell, even  if  he  did  kill  Carey,  nor  for  any  of  his  kidney,  and  although  "  a 
nasal  twang  mixed  with  tobacco  sputterings"  must  be  a  very  awful  thing  to 
have,  we  are  quite  ready  to  believe  O'Donnell  has  it.  But  when  our  worthy 
contemporary  of  the  Cape  accuses  the  prisoner  of  "  a  coarse  vulgarity  pecul- 
iar to  California  miners,"  it  is  time  to  solemnly  protest.  Are  the  heads  of 
our  best  families  to  be  thus  insulted  with  impunity  by  a  sweltering  journal- 
istic Hottentot?  "A  coarse  vulgarity  peculiar  to  California  miners,"  indeed! 
The  bare  idea  is  enough  to  chill  the  marrow  in  the  bones  of  our  "most  select 
society  ciicles." 


We  unhesitatingly  say  it  has  been 
itini  Is  being  cured  every  clay  by  the 
use   or 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT   IS  CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.     Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  OUEED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  80  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zaneaville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.  As  an 
expectorant  it  has  no  Equal  ! 

SOLD  RV  ALL   MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Oubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, Lumbago, 
Bheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Irapotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  "W.J.  IIORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


s.  w.  raveley, 
Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518  clay  street,  near  sansome. 

san  francisco 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  W  ADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC     STOVE    AND 
IRON    WORKS   CO. 

Salesroom,     939     MARKET    STREET, 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 
Manufacturers  ami  Dealers  in 

RANGES.       HEATING      AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

With  Phoenix  Patent   Fuel-Saving   Grates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE    REPAIRING    A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  parts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  also  manu- 
fact  ire  TIN,  IKON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,     PLUMBING    an.!     GAS    FITTING 

PROMPTLY  ATTENDED   TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


The  Northern  Pacific 
Express  Co., 

OFFICE,  407  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

ON    AND    AFTER    SEPTEMBER     1,     18S3, 
will  transact  a  General  Express  Business, 
operating  the  following  routes: 

Northern  Pacific  Railroad  A  Branches, 
Oregon  Railway  ami  Navigation  Co., 
Oregon  aii<i  California  Railroad, 
Pacillc    Coast   Steamship    Routes,    be- 
tween San  Francisco,  Portland  (0 r.>, 
Victoria,  Puget  Sound  and  Alaska. 

Will  receive  for  transportation  for  all  points 
in  Oregon,  Washington  Territory,  British 
Columbia,  Alaska,  Idaho,  Montana,  Dakota 
and  Minnesota, 

Gold  and    Silver,   Rnllion,  Valuables, 
Letters,  Packages  and  Merchandise. 

T.  F.  Oakes,  New  York President 

W.  J.  Footner,  St.  Paul,  Minn Gen'l  Sup't 

H.  H.  Browning,  Portland Ass't  Sup't 

Alkx.  Badlam,  Agent San  Francisco 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  HAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co,  (Limited);  the 
Marino  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nieh, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


SANT1NELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  §1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Ckeruical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


To   the   Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 


623 


KEAR- 
NY St., 
San  Francisco —Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  "Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

10   and    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House, 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kkeling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prup'rs  and  Man'rs 

K.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

G  i'stav  Hinriohs Conductor 

Saturday    Evening,    Sept.    211,    1883, 

J.  K.  Planche's  Comic  Operatic,  Melodramatic 
Fairy  Extravaganza, 

THE    SLEEPING    BEAUTY 

IN    THE    WOOD. 

Admission 25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 

Market-street  Amphitheater 

(Opposite  Stockton  street.) 

siii:i[ii.i.\    .v    lllNltlvs 

EUROPEAN     CIRCUS 

AND 

Educated   Horses 

AND 

30-FIRST    CLASS    ARTISTS-30 

COMMENCING 

Saturday  Evening,  September  22d. 

POPULAR  PRICES,   25  &  50  CENTS. 
Charlie  Van  Horn.  Bus.  Ay-'t. 

Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

104th.. WEES 104m 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 
Emerson's  Minstrels 

Brilliant  Success  of 

T.  B.  DIXON,  H.  W.  FRILLMANandFRAW 

VALERGA, 

Audiences  Delighted  with  our  Vocalists. 

REED    AND    SWEATNAM    ON    THE    ENDS. 

OUR  GREAT  STAR  COMPANY  IN  A  SPLEN- 
DID PROGRAMME. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

Evenings,   •  50c.    75c.  |  Matinees,  -  25c.    50c. 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

Will.    T.    COIEMAN    A-    CO. 

Sole   Agents. 

TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 

15e.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 
AI  o,  we  keep  a  la'ge  assortment  of   Fine 
French,  English  and  American    Toilet   Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ED.LEICT  .t  €0.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearnv  streets. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANOISCO 
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THE    WASP. 


THOSE  TERRIBLE   INTERVIEWERS. 


Rev.  T.  W.  Brinckerhoff,  at  a  conference  of 
Baptist  ministers  in  New  York,  read  a  paper  on 
"  Reminiscences  of  Christian  Work  in  County 
Jails."  After  alluding  to  the  treatment  he  hadre- 
ceceived  from  jailers,  he  said :  "  Next  to  the 
jailer  in  importance  comes  the  interviewing  re- 
porter. The  interview  may  be  regarded  as  the 
synonym  for  the  thumbscrew  and  the  rack.  It  is 
a  sort  of  refinement  of  cruelty  and  torture.  But 
the  interviewing  reporter  cannot  reach  you  unless 
you  lay  yourself  open  to  his  wiles.  Resist  the 
devil  and  he  will  flee  from  you.  Many  reporters 
are  gentlemen.  They  will  not  interview.  Could  I 
not  obtain  a  living  by  any  other  means  I  would 
become  a  reporter;  but  never,  never  an  inter- 
viewer." _   

"  Sir,"  muttered  the  trembling  cashier,  as  he 
confronted  the  president  in  the  private  office  of  the 
latter,  "I  have  two  confessions  to  make  to  you."  _ 

"  What  are  they  1 "  demanded  the  president  in 
his  most  dignified  tone. 

"  The  first  is,  I  have  robbed  the  bank  of  $500,- 
000." 

' '  We  will  give  you  an  opportunity  to  repent  that 
confession  in  open  court,"  was  the  freezing  re- 
sponse.    "  What  is  the  second  ?  " 

"That  I  love  your  daughter!"  replied  the 
stricken  man. 

"  My  dear  boy!"  exclaimed  the  president, grasp- 
ing him  by  the  hand  ;  "  my  dear  fellow,  why  did 
you  not  make  that  confession  first  and  the  other 
last?  Take  her,  my  son,  and  we  will  see  what  we 
can  do  about  the  money." 

"Alas,  sir!  we  can  do  nothing.  I  have  every 
dollar  of  it  in  speculation." 

"  Then  to  jail,  vile  wretch  ! "  roared  the  honest 
president.     "  I  will  summon  the  police  !  " 

And  he  did;  and  that  young  cashier  lies  in  quod, 
while  his  successor  treats  the  girl  to  church  festi- 
vals ice  cream,  and  the  old  man  looks  on  with  the 
hope  that  he  will  improve  on  the  folly  of  the  youth 
in  the  noisome  cell. — Elevated  Railway  Journal. 


A  blaze  in  the  cabin  of  a  resident  of  ' '  Kain- 
tuck "  called  out  the  engines  the  other  day,  and 
after  them  came  the  Fire  Marshal  to  investigate 
and  report. 

"  Do  you  know  how  it  caught  1 "  he  asked  of  the 
householder. 

"  Well,  sah,  I  reckon  it  was  what  dem  big  folks 
calls  sponfus  combustibus. " 

"  You  mean  spontaneous  combustion." 

"  Dat's  'zactly  what  I  means,  sah.  Yes,  sah,  I 
reckon  it  was  dat. " 

"  What  makes  you  think  so  !  " 

"  Well,  in  de  fust  place,  I  sent  de  gal  up  in  de 
garret  to  fin'  my  ole  butes.  In  de  nex'  place  she 
took  a  candle.  In  de  las'  place  she  upsot  de  candle 
'mong  a  lot  o'  newspapers  an'  cum  shinnin'  down 
de  ladder  wid  her  eyes  as  big  as  turnips  an'  tole 
me  dat  de  cabin  was  all  afire.  Yes,  sah,  I  reckons 
it  was  spontaneous  combustion,  an'  soon's  we  git 
de  furnicher  back  in  I'ze  gwine  to  lick  dat  gal  till 
she  can't  holler  !  She  orter  knowed  dat  spontan- 
eous combustion  was  sunthin  dat  couldn't  be  fooled 
wid." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


A  fifteen-year-old  bride  cried  for  an  hour  before 
her  seventeen-year-old  husband  would  allow  her  to 
help  him  fly  a  kite. 


W"      CELEBRATED  ^M^ 


fclTrrfgS 


In  fever  and  ague  districts, 
in  tropical  and  other  regions 
visited  by  epidemics,  and  in- 
deed in  all  localities  where 
the  conditions  are  unfavor- 
able to  health,  this  famous 
vegetable  invigorant  and  al- 
terative, Hostetter's  Stomach 
Bitters,  has  been  found  a 
potent  safeguard  even  to  fee- 
ble constitutions  and  fragile 
frames,  while  as  a  cure  for 
indigestion,  biliousness  and 
kindred  complaints,  it  is 
without  a  rival. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cared  In  10 
toSOdnyft.  No  pay  till  Cured. 

De.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    S12  a  day  at  homo  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  Tbdb  &  Co. ,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE  LATEST  APPROVED    SLANG, 


The  verb  "to  monkey,"  which  is  only  a  year 
or  two  old,  and  is  as  yet  pure  slang,  is  evidently  to 
become  in  course  of  time  a  legitimate  expression. 
Its  primary  meaning  is  to  busy  one's  self  in  ways 
other  than  utilitarian.  The  amateur  painter  or 
musician  "  monkeys "  with  art,  and  the  political 
theorist  who  invents  impracticable  reforms  may  be 
said  to  "  monkey  "  with  politics.  The  verb  is  oc- 
casionally used  as  a  synonym  for  the  expression 
"  to  busy  one's  self  "  with  anything,  but  it  cannot 
legitimately  be  used  of  honest,  useful  work,  except 
when  such  work  is  either  badly  done  or  is  under- 
taken as  a  recreation  rather  than  as  a  legitimate 
business. 

Who  invented  the  verb  "  to  monkey  "  will  prob- 
ably never  be  known,  but  the  inventor  "  monkeyed  " 
with  the  English  language  better  than  he  knew. 
The  word  is  so  full  of  meaning,  and  differs  by 
such  delicate  and  subtle  shades  from  the  legitimate 
words  most  closely  related  to  it  in  meaning,  that  it 
will  win  its  place  in  the  ranks  of  grave  and  regular 
language.  Already  it  has  ascended  from  the  side- 
walk and  is  met  with  growing  frequency — though 
as  yet  clad  in  quotation  marks — in  the  columns  of 
newspapers.  Our  descendants  will  use  it  without 
a  thought  of  impropriety. 

A  Btill  more  recent  example  of  slang  is  the  iron- 
ical request  of  the  street  boy  to  a  conceited  and 
boastful  opponent  to  "come  off  the  roof."  The 
request  needs  no  explanation.  It  is  vivid  and  pic- 
turesque. The  world  is  full  of  men  who  might 
properly  be  requested  to  "come  off  the  roof." 

There  is  a  field  of  study  offered  to  the  philolo- 
gist in  current  slang  which  is  worth  cultivation. 
The  slang  of  the  streeet  is  to  a  large  extent  the 
language  of  the  future.  It  is  the  survival  of  the 
fittest  of  slang  words  and  expressions  that  makes 
language.  The  philologist  who  will  lay  aside  his 
dignity,  "come  off  the  roof"  and  "monkey" 
with  slang,  will  find  himself  abundantly  repaid. — 
N.  Y.  Times. 

THE   OLD-FASHIONED  DENTIST. 


But  it  is  the  old-fashioned  dentist,  the  country 
doctor  of  the  cross-roads,  who  used  to  grin  like  a 
cannibal  whenever  he  saw  a  victim  approach  his 
office — he  is  the  one  who  used  to  fill  the  apple  of 
our  youthful  eye.  He  was  a  terror.  He  who  has 
never  been  put  through  the  agonizing  evolutions 
of  a  tooth-pulling  drill  in  the  back  room  of  his 
office  does  not  know  what  fun  is.  He  has  missed 
several  great  opportunities.  This  rural  tooth-car- 
penter used  to  perpetrate  his  fiendish  work  in  one 
time  and  two  motions.  If  the  patient  could  not 
keep  his  head  steady,  the  dentist  would  lay  his  head 
on  the  floor  and  hold  it  down  with  his  knee.  And 
if  the  man  got  home  alive  to  his  family,  who  had 
parted  from  him  with  sorrowful  apprehensions,  the 
members  would  meet  him  with  congratulations, 
and  fried  chickens  and  biscuits  that  he  was  unable 
to  eat.  This  ancient  gladiatorial  dentist  was  as 
remorseless  in  his  operations  as  a  lynching  mob. 
He  had  no  sympathy  at  all  for  a  patient.  To  him 
a  toothache  was  a  sardonic  joke.  And  when  he 
threw  a  man  on  to  the  floor,  put  his  knee  on  his 
chest  and  the  turnkeys  on  the  wrong  tooth  and 
straightened  himself,  it  did  seem  as  though  the  last 
end  of  that  man  had  come,  and  was  a  great  deal 
worse  than  the  first. — Texas  Siftings. 


The  Washington  Capital  is  seriously  in  doubt 
whether  or  not  it  is  wise  for  American  ladies  to  be 
much  talked  about  as  favorites  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales  is  a  subject  about  which  there  can  hardly 
be  two  opinions.  There  is  an  enormous  amount  of 
gossip  in  London  about  the  Prince,  that  being  one 
of  the  ways  in  which  the  average  English  person 
compensates  himself  for  the  money  and  homage 
which  he  contributes  to  the  royal  family.  I  sus- 
pect that  he  is  a  vastly  better  fellow  than  he  is  re- 
puted to  be,  and  that  the  nonchalant,  not  to  say 
pert,  ways  of  some  young  American  women,  form  a 
very  pleasant  alternative  to  the  gushing  adulation 
which  is  constantly  poured  out  to  him  by  English 
men  and  women.  I  hear  that  a  young  Boston  girl 
has  latterly  received  from  him  attentions  which 
cause  her  name  to  be  familiarly  spoken  by  many 
persons  who  would  not  otherwise  have  heard  it. 
That  a  Washington  society  paper  should  really  en- 
tertain a  doubt  as  to  the  ' '  wisdom  "of  an  Amer- 
ican girl  earning  this  notoriety  for  her  name  indi- 
cates— which,  the  standard  of  a  society  [paper  or 
the  gpcial  standard  of  Washington?     uaaIwim  "*«"" 


SEEK 


health  and  avoid  sickness. 
Instead  of  feeling  tired  and 
worn  out,  instead  of  aches 
and  pains,  wouldn't  you 
rather  feel  fresh  and  strong? 

You  can  continue  feeling 
miserable  and  good  for  no- 
thing, and  no  one  but  your- 
self can  find  fault,  but  if  you 
are  tired  of  that  kind  of  life, 
you  can  change  it  if  you 
choose. 

How  ?  By  getting  one 
bottle  of  Brown'  Iron  Bit- 
ters, and  taking  it  regularly 
according  to  directions. 


Mansfield,  Ohio,  Nov.  26, 1881. 

Gentlemen  : — I  have  suffered  with 
pain  in  my  side  and  back,  and  great 
soreness  on  my  breast,  v/ith  shoot- 
ing pains  all  through  my  body,  at- 
tended with  great  weakness,  depres- 
sion of  spirits,  and  loss  of  appe- 
tite. I  have  taken  several  different 
medicines,  and  was  treated  by  prom- 
inent physicians  for  my  liver,  kid- 
neys, and  spleen,  but  I  got  no  relief. 
I  thought  I  would  try  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters  ;  I  have  now  taken  one  bottle 
and  a  half  and  am  about  well — pain 
in  side  and  back  all  gone — soreness 
all  out  of  my  breast,  and  I  have  a 
good  appetite,  and  am  gaining  in 
strength  and  flesh.  It  can  justly  be 
called  the  king  of  medicines. 

John  K.  Allhnder. 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters  is 
composed  of  Iron  in  soluble 
form;  Cinchona  the  great 
tonic,  together  with  other 
standard  remedies,  making 
a  remarkable  non-alcoholic 
tonic,  which  will  cure  Dys- 
pepsia, Indigestion,  Malaria, 
Weakness,  and  relieve  all 
Lung  and  Kidney  diseases. 


<^/ER  FAILS>  ' 

ftTHEGREflT)Qi 


1  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 

Spasms,   Convul- 

1  sione,   Falling 

\  Sickness,  S  .  Vitus 

Dance,      Alcohol- 

,ji.sm,  Opium  Eat- 

Jing, 

____  Scrofula,     Kings 

IN  C  D  If  C         -^vi^  ^gly  Bloo(1 
8  E  II  ■    C  Diseases,  Dyspep- 

__._~         "~~~  1  sia,  Nervousness, 

lick    Headache, 
Rheumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costivcness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Inrgularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  dome  wonders. ' 

Dr.  J.  O.  MnLcmoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala, 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it.'1 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  fuilcrt.'" 

Kev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beavar,  Pn. 

4Sf  Correspondence  freely  answered.  *S3tt 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (") 

At prugfflBtS*    i\  N*  Critteiiton,  Agent,  N,  V, 


CClQlN|QlUlElR|Ofe 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
:„  -.-.it  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
,  Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
'  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  Const  Route.  - 
Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  clay),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayuoos,  Port  Ilarford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
ucme,  S.'ii  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  "iound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Pngct  Sound  Route.—  The 
SteamersGEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  M.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th, 25th  and  39th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  jonnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Alines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Estjuioiault)  at  11  A.  a.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Not*.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
ciaco  Alta  or  Gdidb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route. — The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every"  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  Genera)  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOS1  ON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, GeneralAgent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

(DCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terras  and 
U>DD  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

south   pacTfic  COAST 

RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  .\cwark,  San  J0  <N 

Los  Gatos,  Glemvood*  Felton,  Bt 

Trees  and   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bi^c  Trees;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Hav-  Fortv  niiles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  l«iftve  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  srDB,  at 

8„Qfl  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado.  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  Howrys,  Alviso, 
Agnewg,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Anna,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2,Qf|  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  ana  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4, Of)  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Mondays,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngb  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

tfJC  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
vDO  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
(mo  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
wQ  CRUZ,   every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AVI*    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 

Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —8:52—9:62— 
10:52—tH:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:62—3:62— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9-35— 10-52  — 11-52.  At  7"52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  Mlgli  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35-9:35—10:35—1111:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  If  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all.  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  ^  ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  -  MPLE  EOTTLE,  FREB,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  \.  Y.,  -  -  -  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Lns.Co.,l'ittsburg,300,240 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


$5  to  $20  r* 


Samples 
worth    §5    free.      Address 
Stlnson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rate9.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

E.     C.     HUGHES, 

511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
8rst  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£2TForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 
Established     1853. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

On  tue  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Stcani,  Sul- 
phur »r  other  Medicated  Batiks. 


FOR    LADIES     ANI»     (iK\TLKHE\. 

S3T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  526  ami  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  P.  M  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


BR.  UEBICS 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  kdiicretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing:  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CORE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhrougbly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radicall> 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
33T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.    LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     1859. 

SOLK   AGENTS   FOR   TUE  ONLY   GB.SlJI.NR 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slack  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Tactile  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per    cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Const, 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    -$1 


S3T  Cures  with 
UNFAILING  CB  R- 
TAINTT         N   r\'OUS 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      Jtbrmankkt    _drks    Guaranteed. 
1  rice  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had   only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  21fi 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merir,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CAERAIGB 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carriages  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  £3TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M  er  c  h.  a  n  ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprcckcls'  line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  S-  Hep  worth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN   FRANCISCO 


1863.      ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


IVlULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

JJ2T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic    Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


THE        RAILROAD'S        NEW        LAUNDRY 


0_LAWTON  &  CO.,  r:::.   China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


HGi7--'j7;o3air.::!rV.:-.::." 


CHAMBEBLAIN  &  BOBINSON 

PMFBIET'  H». 


ACIFIC 


I        BUSINESS 
AOL.  LEGE 


|  GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANOFACnraEB9    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver    Ware. 


U32Q    ;:,■-:,? 


j    WSEND  FOR  CIRCULARS   I 


MINERAL 

Water 


tor 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


gUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 

tog  Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Maciarlane  &  Co., 

540  A  542  California  St.,  S.  F. 

DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 

ALWAY8  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  lis  Dupont  Street, 

Bet  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 

WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     .Vo.     3076. 


IMI'<,KTKK.S  OF 


HDi^nvnoiisriDs 

"AND 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOXD  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 

Order,  at  Close  Prices.      HO  Montgomery. 


TV/TODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

-*-»-*-  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton   Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

S3T  Send    for   Catalogue    of  Sew     iml    Standard    10-t'ent    )1n.li.  jjt 


CHAS.   S.  EATOX. 


A.  M.   BEXHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


JUST  ARRIVED. 

CHAMPAGNE    EXPORT   LAGER    BEER. 


The  Phoenix  Bottling  Company,  Xew  York,  Sole 
Bottlers  of  the  Famous  Beer  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son 
Brewing  Company,  Xew  York. 

Thia  Beer  ig  shipped  to  the  Principal  Ports  of  South  America,  East 
Indies,  Australia,  China  and  Japan,  and  always  opens  Bright  and  in  Prime 
Condition.  Medals  Awarded,  Philadelphia  and  Paris,  American  Institute, 
for  three  successive  years.     This  Celebrated  Beer  for  Sale  in  Lots  to  Suit. 

ALFRED    GREENEBAUM   &   CO.,  Sole  Agents, 

123    CALIFORNIA    STREET. 


iuuhkukh 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

/.TED  BY  TELEPHONE   | 
"Will,    San    FranrtMco. 


Fine    Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


ETMTTrg, 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

IMPORTZP-3  OF 

P  A.   P    E    B 

0?    ALL,    HI5TJS. 
iJ'i  and  115  Mimome  St: 


H.  R.  Willi,-.?.,  Jr.  A.  Carlujlb. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALEFORSlA  STREET, 

San    Fbanoisoo, 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMN1E    &.    LONG 

PIANOS  ftm 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AOENTS,  10S  Stockton  St. 

,:  -   i'  1  t  \  o s   to    mi.j-i 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SUII'I'IVC    (11:111  I:       1     srociAl/ro. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal 
Telephone    No.    36, 


KOIII.LU  A  CHARE,  li;  to  139  Pout 

Sole  Amenta  tor  ■ 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Abto  for  the 
Fi-<HMt  and  the  i.uumin  Planon. 
Cwh  or  installment*.     Largest  Piano  and  Munic 
Hou-He  on  thfc  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPrCES. 

Gr.    Venard 


625    «d   627    FRONT    8TREET1 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

tiLVXAXORB.  C'BAIO.  J.  P.  C0CIIRA5. 

CRAIG   &    COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  in  Son), 

CYDERTAKE113  and  EHBALMERft, 

26"  and  27  Mist  AVK.irrr,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  Ma  8047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 

HOLE  KWfiV-i  FOB 

"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

CifMl  by  all  tbe  Leading  ArtlxtM. 
Agency, B.    CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN   FBANCLSCO. 
Piano*  to  Kent*    Sold  on  InttnJliiienls. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  eUctrld- 
ty.  Only  genalno 
Electric  Truss  la 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture,  i 
I  hereby  cheer-' 
fc>«  woo- ; 
i,  e.Dd  ia 


easy  .reliable  and  comfortable;  oJzo.a  perfect  retainer 
'    ill "     * 

i^/re^atafiyeaT  SUVer  CUff, 


ay  pal  a  (til  rupture    I  would  no  £m>1J  1 1  for  }  1 ,000 
and  do  wlthOTjtJt    Yours  respectfully. Edwin  J.  Hi 
lepreaeatail- 


Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883. 

W.  J.  HORNE.    MS  Market  Street,  0. 


a 
o 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 

NOW   IN  USE. 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Ag 
;■:  anil   25  Fl/lh   Mn'l, 
Opp.  U.    .  Jiint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  CacaIogue_ 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


■  «    MO\T<;OWERF  STBEKT,  S.    F.' 
V;  Lick  House 
G.  W.    HILORETH.  PROP'R 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15 ! Stockton  Street. 


OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 

LADIES'    PRIVATE    ROOMS    UP-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


NO  CURE,    NO  PAYI 

DR.  MacLENN  AN,  Vital  Cure,  224Kearny 
St.  Consultation  Free.  For  the  thorough 
treatment  and  quick  cure  of  all  curable  diseases 
without  the  use  of  poisonous  drugs,  painful 
surgery  or  dangerous  treatment.  The  moat 
hopeless  eases  taken  and  cured  after  all  other 
means  have  failed.  $1,000  will  be  given  for 
any  of  our  published  testimonials  that  are  not 
genuine.  ,  . 

Hon.  E.  C.  MAESHALL,  Attorney-General  for 
California,  cured  by  Dr.  MacLennan  of  nervous 
prostration  in  a  few  treatments. 

Hon.  CHAS.  CROCKER,  "the  railroad  mil- 
lionaire," cured  of  Rheumatism  in  three  treat- 
ments. ,     ,  . 

Professor  D.  GONZALIZ  was  given  up  by  his 
physician  to  die  of  Bapped  vitality  and  paral- 
ysis ;  was  carried  perfectly  helpless  to  Dr.  Mac- 
Lennan and  cured,  now  says—"  In  less  than  one 
month  I  was  enabled  to  resume  my  occupation 
as  Professor  of  Music  and  violinist  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  and  ever  since  (for  over  a  year) 
have  continued  in  good  health,  without  the 
slightest  return  of  my  weakness  or  disease." 

Dr.  J.  WILMHURST,  M.  D.,  M.  R.  C.  S., 
now  at  Abbotsford  House,  says—"  My  hearing 
is  completely  restored  by  Dr.  MacLennan's 
manipulation  alone." 

Rev.  A.  C.  GILES,  Mendocino,  Cal.,  says— 
"  The  effect  which  your  treatment  had  upon 
me  is  truly  wonderful.  Altogether  I  feel  like  a 
new  man." 

Miss  EMMA  JAMES,  San  Leandro,  Cal., 
for  six  years  a  crippled  invalid,  unable  to 
stand  or  walk  ;  given  up  by  over  a  dozen  doctors; 
took  two  weeks'  treatment  of  Dr.  MacLennan 
and  recovered. 

Mr.  A.  WALWORTH,  capitalist,  Nevada  City, 
came  to  Dr.  MacLennan  on  two  crutches  and 
returned  home  in  eight  dayB  without  them 

Mr.  J.  S.  EURLINGAME  left  Eureka,  Nev., 
on  a  stretcher.  After  taking  a  few  treatments 
of  Dr.  MacLennan  he  returned  home  a  well  man. 

And  over  7,000  others,  which  will  be  sent 
free  to  any  address,  or  upon  application  at  the 
office  of  the  VITAX  CUBE,  224  Kearny  St. 
No  charges  made  unless  a  cure  is 
e  fife  c  t  c  (1  ■ 

DR.  J.  D.  MadJSNNAN, 

Consulting  Physician. 

F.  J.  Kremple,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.), 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

?JSI>ER  TAKERS   and  EMBAEMERS. 

948  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
&%"  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS  &  BKO'S, 
323     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


^.sk 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address: 


TRADE  MARK. 


Patented  Feb  20,  1883.  ^  haS  nO    equal . 
VALENTINE   HASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  00, 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SUTTER    STREET, San  Franciseo,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John   Utschig, 

326  BUSH  St.,  S.  F.I 


Patronize   !E-3Iom©   Prodxiction. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CELEBRATED    CAUPORWA 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

IFizre   suaci 

TJ)elicio-us 


AST  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  ,m 


GUNPOWDER. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers    of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

830  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


«^- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIBST-tTASS  PICTUEES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

734A  Market  Street,     -     -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
IIOVSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

AGENT     PITTSBURG     COAL     MINING    CO. 
120  BE  ALE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     ....    San  Franeiseo. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE:; 

&  JV.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Speoial  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 
Surveyor. 
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Lick    House  ! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  lurniBhed  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.    HARBISON.    Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Tiseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  bansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  11G  Market  Street, 
Xos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUCAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  32;  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors, 


®»f  Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 
Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


1- 


Price  \- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    OCTOBER    6,    1883. 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Detjtz  &  Geldebman  At,  en  Champagne, 

n„*l,*t  Rt~*.+  (Eitra     Dry  — in     CaeeB,     i 

Lac /iet  Blanc |       QUarta  and  Pints. 

Cabinet  Green  Seal \ln  ^kg?"48  and    j 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \  n    &ToIj™zv&  Fits™'    '    I 

Hock  Wines. „_ .  \™St£%$£^  \ 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,     j 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  AVIGMORE,  Speak  and  Howard  Sts„  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  \N  FRANCISCO.    ] 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 


THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 


Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 
Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office— 208  Calif  ■      ;•  street, 


, 


I  HE  OLD  RELIAELE 


-T 


PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

'T^irl      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRUG        FROM  FRANCE. 

Private  Cn-'ee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualiie. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F, 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslcse. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Op  Superior  Vintages,  omk  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers,) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

iMPOBTEItS   ASD   WHOLESALE   LlQDOB   DEALERS, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER"  and   'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Wiiikkihs, 

408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


1  EXCELSIOR ! ' 


'  EXCELSIOR  ! " 


C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAX  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Hollani  Gin,  Freccli  Brandies,  Part,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

3<8  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  s,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -        -        -         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        -       4,500,000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     •     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

Goulet   Champagne, 

Of  Messrs.  GEORGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  France. 

EXTRA  DRY, iI°cte*.'"'d 

GRAND  VIN  SEC,  -    -    -     iI°^fnr48.a,,d 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  dv 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

sole  agents, 
1=3  california  st.,  san  francisco. 


-<►— ^ 


±VAij  u  oioi-'UJ.br  r  jjxo  d    ±j..o.  l  to    -tixiiij 


X±±U         IO±  ±JJUkJ. 


and  4.04  KEARNY  Street. 


L.   P.  DEGEN 


128-130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Francisc. 


SAULM  ANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Uet.  Montgomery  and  Kearuy,  tan  f  ranciBiO. 
FreBa  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order-  Sole  ardent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man SanBages.  A.  1EI-I  SCISi;. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS     OP 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

E.  Fritsh.  E.  Fisck  C.  Cellarius. 


FHOTOGRAPHE  R , 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franeisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DBY  MOXOI'Oli:    (extra), 

L.  IKII  111  IM  It  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOET  A  CIIANDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
321      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

.  ".    Procure  Patents  in  all-countries. 


JOE      POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 
Just  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 
-   tue  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens.  : 

Business  Sdits  made  to  Order  from, $20.00 

do      Pants        do  do         ■   5.00 

Fine  Dress  Pants  from 8.00 

Fine  Fbencu  Beaver  Suits  from 4o!oo 

Overcoats  from ^  20,00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 


PERFECT    FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 


203  Montgomery  St.         721  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.    . 

WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.)  - 
■FORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET 
x    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p  m 
[Elevator.] 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  "WEST  OF  ST,  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Walters  Brothers  &Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     533     California      Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  ERAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANfRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERY, 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


$  p  $  $  $  f«p 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED  TO  KEEP  LN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

-AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    J~ 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


%^A  j^araMrtKuj  fe  (jCrf 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

&rJ'"St*nt:  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  I<nbel  and  Cork.^e 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1854. 


Vineyards.in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


TTOHLER    &    FROHLING, 

■*■*■  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF  AiVIIEl, 

BIESLING, 

G  1ITIDEI,    POBT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,   Sherries.    G-rape    Brandies,   Etc.,   Etc 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1881, 

32,675 

CASES. 


POMMERY    &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGN  E. 

IMPORTATIONS. 


1882, 

EXCEEDS 


50,000 

CASES. 


WOLFF    &M£  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    or   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

'  .A_nlieusex* " 


Adopted  1876  ORIGINAL  Regirferedl87? 


IST  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
;i  I  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


TOE  THE  BEST  UtPBOYEI 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

?|  9  Geary  St.  |i 
BJSAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|g 
S      OITICE    6.     -u, 


CHAS. 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  "Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 
DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


. TRADE 


MARK. 


^-STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTIM  A- 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 

115    MABKETggSTREET,    S.    F. 


mSf^P 


A        MEAN        TRICK 


THE    WASP. 


THE  MIDDLE  DOG  IN  THE  FIGHT, 


I  know  that  the  world,  the  great  big  world, 
Prom  the  wise  man  down  to  the  ass, 

Will  say  I  am  wrong  when  they  hear  the  song 
Of  the  Governor  of  Mass. 

But  for  me,  in  any  and  every  cause, 

Whether  I'm  wrong  or  right, 
I'll  shout  for  the  dog  with  the  jimber  jaws, 

The  bulliest  dog  in  the  fight. 

And  for  me,  I  never  will  whistle  him  off, 
But  I'll  "  seek  him"  with  all  my  might, 

While  he  snaps  alow  and  chews  aloft, 
The  m  'ddle  dog  in  the  fight. 

For  the  dogs  on  top  or  the  dogs  on  the  ground 

He  d  lesn't  care  a  mite, 
But  he  stands  in  the  middle  and  chews  all  around, 

In  the  thickest  part  of  the  fight. 

So  the  wakin'est  dog  in  the  catalogue 

Whether  he's  in  the  wrong  or  right 
Is  the  jimber-jawed,  bow-legged,  stump-tailed  dog, 

In  the  middle  of  the  fight. 


— Ben  Butler  Burdette. 


A  BENZINE   INTRIGUE, 


The  charming  rendezvous  which  that  had  been  !  At  least  it  had  ap- 
peared such  to  the  two  interested.  They  had  taken  a  hack  by  the  hour. 
She,  the  wife  of  a  commission  merchant,  he,  a  pianist,  with  flowing  hair, 
always  drowning  in  vague  ecstacies.  You  should  have  heard  him  execute 
the  piece  to  which  he  had  given  the  poetical  title  of  "  The  Waltz  of  Souls." 
She  had  heard  that  performance,  it  was  that  which  had  fascinated  her. 
When  one  has  a  husband  in  the  commission  business,  one  is  not  fastidious 
about  the  quality  of  the  poetry  which  presents  itself  as  diversion,  amid  so 
much  prose. 

The  pianist,  in  making  his  souls  walrz  in  A  flat,  had  appeared  Raphael- 
.esque  to  her.  To  amuse  himself  with  her  had  appeared  to  the  pianist  of 
slender  means  an  economical  recreation.  The  husband,  proud  to  receive 
artists,  had  overwhelmed  the  musician  with  invitations  to  dine,  etc. 

The  charming  rendezvous — perhaps  on  that  account  so  intoxicating — 
was  the  first.  They  met  with  emotion  and  exceptional  coquetry.  She  had 
made  a  toilette  for  the  occasion,  at  once  grave  and  alluring.  Grave,  not  to 
attract  the  attention  of  other,  alluring,  to  charm  his  gaze.     ' 

On  his  part,  he  had  gone  to  some  expense.  It  was  not  habitual  with 
him.  Bohemian  by  temperament  and  necessity,  he  knew  little  of  fashion- 
plates.  But  to-day  he  was  in  honor  bound.  On  my  word,  he  had  put 
pomade  on  his  weeping-willow  locks  !  And  gloves  ?  Yes,  gloves.  In  full 
day  his  friends  would  have  refused  to  recognize  him  if  they  had  met  him. 
Cleaned  gloves,. it  is  true,  but  of  a  tender  shade,  the  pearl  gray  of  a  pigeon. 
But  they  had  not  had  time  to  notice  particulars,  borne  away  by  a  whirlwind. 
Their  souls  waltzed. 

"  We  must  part ! " 

"Already?" 

"  But  to-night  you  are  coming  to  the  house,  and  to  lead  my  husband 
stray  you  will  tell  him  that  you  passed  the  day — no  matter  where. 

"  In  giving  lessons." 
When  they  parted  she  went  straight  home. 

"  Ah,  there  you  are,  Felicia,"    It  is  the  commission  merchant  who  wel- 
comed her  return.     "  Where  have  you  been  ?  " 

"  Shopping.     Oh  !  that  Louvre  !     Such  a  jam  !  " 

"  Really  insupportable,  those  crowds.     Why,  it  is  queer  !  " 

"  What  is?" 

"  That  scent  of  benzine,  here." 

"  Do  you  smell  it'?" 

"  Certainly  I  do.     You  ought  to  smell  it  as  I  do." 

' '  No— I  don't  smell  it  at  all. " 
Five  minutes  later  a  domestic  announces  dinner.    They  go  to  the  dining- 
room  and  are  soon  eating. 

"  It  seems  that  they  now  sell  plants  in  pots  at  the  Louvre." 

"Eh!" 

"  Flowers  in  pots,  at  the  Louvre ;  did  you  see  them  ? " 

"  Ah  !  yes,"  she  says,  taking  up  the  thread  of  her  story  which  she  had 
lost  for  a  moment 

"  They  will  soon  sell  cutlets.     He  !  he  !  he  !  "    He  laughs,  the  good,  old 
commission  merchant,  at  his  own  pleasantry. 

His  wife,  feeling  guilty,  is  forced  to  laugh  too.  But  under  all  she 
thinks  "  what  a  difference  with  Boleslas  ! " 

"  And  after  going  to  the  Louvre  you ." 

"  After  going  to  the  Louvre  1" 

"  But,  good  gracious!  that  smell  of  benzine  is  here  in  the  dining-room, 
also." 

"  You  perceive  it  ? " 

"  It  is  poisonous.     John,  is  it  you  cleaning  spots  on  my  clothing  ? " 

"  No,  sir  ;  never.     I  never  use  benzine  ;  it  is  a  poison." 

"  Really— what— pass  me  a  piece  of  bread,   Felicia;   thanks.     But  the 
bread,  too,  smells  of  benzine.     Phew  !     Give  me  your  hand. " 

"  My  hand  1 " 

"  Give  it  here — it  is  you  who  smell  like  that !  " 

"I?" 

"  You  wear  cleaned  gloves,  then  ? " 

"Not  at  all." 

"  It  is  too  strong  !     Show  me  those  that  you  have." 

"  Those  that ." 

"  Yes,  now! " 


"  Do  you  think  I  am  going  to  leave  the  table  for — but  my  gloves  are 
new  ! " 

"  Give  me  your  hand  again." 

"  My ." 

"  Give  it  here.  It  is  astonishing.  An  odor  all  the  more  abominable  be- 
cause one  has  tried  to  disguise  it  with  citron  !  Phew  !  Luckily  I  am  going 
to  smoke  a  good  cigar.     We  will  go  into  the  parlor." 

As  they  enter  the  drawing-room  the  domestic  announces  :  "  Monsieur 
Boleslas  ! " 

"  Here  comes  our  dear  friend.     Good  day,  Boleslas.     This  is  delightful." 

"  Thanks." 
They  shake  hands.     Suddenly  the  commission  merchant  starts. 

' (  Benzine  and  citron  again  !     This  time  with  redoubled (he  smell's 

of  his  own  fingers.)     I,  too,  I  smell  of  it  now  !     And  you,  then,  (he 

takes  the  gloved  hand  of  Boleslas.)    It  is  you  then  who  has  been  holding  my 
wife's  hands — Monsieur,  the  pianist ! " 

The  wife  half  swooning  in  a  corner,  Boleslas  trembling,  the  benzine 
emanating  with  new  strength — behold  the  scene  ! 

The  Gazette  des  Tribuneaux,  amused  by  that  law  suit,  heads  its  account 
of  it: 

SEPARATION  IN  CONSEQUENCE  OF  BENZINE. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


SCAR-FACED    JIM, 


The  sun  was  setting  in  the  glorious  West,  and  the  soft,  hazy  clouds 
floating  peacefully  by  on  the  wings  of  the  cool  and  balmy  evening  breeze  be- 
tokened the  near  approach  of  night.  The  little  birds  ceased  chanting  their 
evening  prayers,  and  the  wild,  gray  owl,  hooting  on  the  mountain  side, 
awakened  the  echoes  in  the  valley  below.  *  *  *  * 

The  stars  shine  forth  in  all  the  brilliancy  of  their  lustre ;  the  Queen  of 
Night  appears  above  the  hilltops  and  casts  aside  the  sombre  wings  of  dark- 
ness ;  the  owl  has  ceased  its  hooting,  and  all  is  as  silent  as  the  tomb. 

Behold  !  some  object  approaches  in  the  mazy  distance.  The  stillness  of 
the  night  is  broken  by  the  sound  of  feet.  First  comes  the  low,  dull  thud, 
and,  as  the  minutes  pass  by,  the  ugly  visage  of  Scar-faced  Jim  is  discovered 
— the  most  notorious  and  blood-thirsty  Indian  that  ever  murdered  a  white, 
mounted  on  his  as  noted  charger,   *'  Gore-seeker. " 

We  will  pause,  gentle  reader,  and  observe  this  red  man,  whose  very 
name  causes  the  heart  of  the  bravest  miner  to  quail.  From  a  belt  around 
his  waist  dangles  over  a  dozen  scalps,  and  one  is  still  moist  with  the  blood 
of  his  latest  victim.  Years  ago  he  had  sworn  vengeance  on  the  white  race, 
and  since  that  time  many  a  pale  face  had  departed  from  this  world  e'er  the 
smoke  cleared  away  from  Jim's  rifle.  But  a  few  hours  before  he  had  killed 
a  poor  miner  as  he  lay  sleeping  in  his  cabin.  After  rifling  the  home  of  his 
victim  and  gathering  up  all  the  booty,  together  with  a  goodly  store  of  pro- 
visions, he  set  fire  to  the  cabin  and  rode  away  from  the  scene  of  his  cruel 
deed.     Ha,  ha ! 

He  is  meditating  as  he  rides  along,  and  his  thoughts  find  vent  in  words : 

"Ugh!  ugh!     Three  moons  from  now  I  will "     He  pauses.     What  is 

that  red  light  that  creeps  athwart  the  sky  1  Some  unfortunates  are  pre- 
paring their  supper  in  the  canon  to  the  right.  Unaware  of  the  impending 
danger,  they  will  soon  draw  their  blankets  around  them,  and,  beneath  the 
blue  canopy  of  the  heavens,  seek  rest  in  sleep.  That  sleep  will  be  their  last 
on  earth. 

Once  more  !     Ha,  ha  ! 

A  look  of  pleasure  passes  over  the  face  of  Jim.  He  dismounts  and 
leads  his  horse  to  the  friendly  shadow  of  the  trees  on  the  mountain  side, 
and,  taking  off  the  saddle  and  bridle,  allows  him  to  crop  the  young  and 
tender  shoots  of  grass.  Scar-faced  Jim  unties  the  package  of  stolen  pro- 
visions and  proceeds  to  eat  his  supper.  Here  will  he  rest  and  wait  until 
sleep  shall  have  sealed  the  eyes  of  the  poor  wretches  around  the  fire — and 
then  ?    I  shudder  as  I  think  of  their  fate. 

#  *  *  #  *  #  # 

The  moon  has  sunk  behind  the  mountain  and  all  is  dark  in  the  canon  save 
the  dull  red  flame  from  the  embers  of  the  dying  fire.  Gradually  the  blaze 
falls  lower  and  lower — now  it  rises  slowdy  again,  casting  weird  shadows 
around  the  two  sleepers.  See  !  Something  moves  slowly  along  the  ground, 
so  easily  and  quietly  that  you  can  scarce  see  it  stir  ;  and  now,  as  it  draws 
nearer  and  nearer  the  almost  dead  embers,  you  pesceive  the  ungainly  form 
of  Scar-faced  Jim.  He  has  reached  the  sleepers  !  Without  a  sound  to  be- 
tray his  presence,  he  arises  from  his  crouching  posture — a  knife  gleaming  in 
each  hand. 

Oh,  Heaven  !  lend  thy  aid  to  these  doomed  men.  Will  no  guiding 
spirit  awaken  them  and  save  their  lives  ?  One  of  them  moves — he  is  awake  ! 
— no,  he  but  dreams  !  Once  more  he  is  home.  His  wife  and  children  greet 
him  and  welcome  his  safe  return.  Dream  on — it  will  be  your  last  vision  of 
home  ! 

They  are  lost  !  The  Indian  is  now  on  his  knees — his  knives  held  aloft 
over  the  hearts  of  the  sleepers.  They  slowly  descend  ! — a  cry  of  pain — and 
Scar-faced  Jim  rolls  over  on  the  ground.  He  utters  another  cry.  In  an  in- 
stant the  men  are  on  their  feet ;  they  see  the  Indian  doubled  up  on  the 
ground  before  them — two  shots  ring  out  from  their  revolvers  on  the  night 
air,  awakening  the  echoes  far  and  near,  and  Scar-faced  Jim  is  no  more. 
The  cayote,  aroused  from  slumber,  fills  the  valley  with  the  echoes  of  his 
cries,  mingled  with  the  neighingof  a  horse.  But  who  saved  the  men  ? — what 
caused  the  Indian's  cry  of  pain  ?  No  sound  was  heard  before  Jim  fell  to  the 
ground.  Probably  it  would  be  but  one  more  mystery  added  to  the  already 
long  list. 

The  miners  found  the  horse  tethered  on  the  mountain  side.  Tied  to 
the  horn  of  the  saddle  were  the  remnants  of  Jim's  supper.  The  men  opened 
the  package.  Hard  biscuits,  broken  crackers,  sausage  and — what  is  that 
but  half-eaten  green  thing  ?  It  is  a — cucumber  !  Precious  fruit ! — once 
more  have  you  performed  your  allotted  ta3k — aye,  and  nobly,  too. 

San  Francisco,  September,  1883.  Jas.  P.  Slevin. 
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CHAFF. 

Realism  has  succeeded  on  the  stage  and  in  novel  writing,  and  should  be 
experimented  with  by  the  newspaper  humorists.  'The  real  jokes  which 
make  real  people  laugh  in  real  life  should  succeed  if  there  is  anything  worth 
talking  about  in  all  this  realism.  I  thought  of  this  the  other  evening  as, 
while  waiting  for  my  coffee  in  a  restaurant,  I  observed  a  party  of  four,  two 
real  men  and  two  real  women,  well  dressed,  sane-appearing  people,  on  their 
way  home  from  the  theater.  One  of  them  ordered  a  "plate  of  strawberry 
icecream."  "Strawberry?"  repeated  the  waiter,  not  being  sure  of  the 
order.  "  Yes,  strawberry,"  the  man  repeated,  and  then,  being  suddenly  in- 
spired with  a  joke,  added  as  well  as  his  fast  rising  laughter  permitted,  "If 
you  have  any;  of  course  if  you  have  no  strawberrie  I  wont  take  any." 
There  was  a  sudden  and  violent  explosion  of  laughter  from  the  entire  party. 
It  only  partially  subsided,  to  be  renewed  with  increased  and  horrible  vigor. 
The  joker,  prompt  to  realize  his  immense  hit,  and  wisely  determined  to 
make  the  most  of  it,  nearly  killed  himself  suppressing  his  laughter  to  gurgle 
and  bubble  and  foam  forth,  "  If-if  you  have  none  I  w-w-wont  take  any," 
and  instantly  exploded  again,  with  strong  apoplectic  tendencies.  The  two 
women  hid  their  laughter  crimsoned  faces  with  their  fans,  and  the  men 
choked  themselves  with  their  napkins,  but  the  real  joke  was  too  good  and 
the  real  laughter  forced  its  way  in  billows  of  half-muffled  sound,  the  joker 
keeping  up  the  wild,  high  pitch  of  universal  convulsions  by  blurting  out 
such  fragments  of  his  jokes  as  his  own  hysterics  permitted.  As  I  will  wish 
to  be  a  success  when  I  turn  humorist,  that  is  the  kind  of  joke  I  shall  deal  in 
if  I  ever  end  my  allotted  talk  of  rebuking  goodness,  commending  crime  and 
abbeting  the  erriDg. 


The  Chaffer  leaned  back  in  his  own  easy  chair, 

Slow  puffing  a  rich  fragrant  weed, 
A  joker  there  entered,  with  long  tangled  hair, 
Stole  soft  o'er  the  velvet  that  carpets  the  stair, 

Nor  gave  he  the  watch  dog  due  heed. 

"  I've  brought  thee,"  he  said,  and  he  then  sat  him  down, 

"  A  joke  I  invented  to-day — 
A  jewel  which,  published,  will  brighten  thy  crown — 
Will  give  thee  a  taste  of  that  nectar,  Renown, 

Oh,  Chaffer,  take  heed  what  I  say  !  " 

"  It  is,"  he  continued,  in  tones  sweet  and  low, 
"  About  a  dude  courting — you  stare  ! 
The  old  man  at  midnight,  in  rage  makes  him  go, 
Kicks  down  the  front  step  at  the  point  of  his  toe, 
The  toe  of  his  boot,  hard  and  square." 

I  spoke  not,  nor  moved,  but  the  dog  on  the  floor, 

The  watch  dog  that  lay  near  my  chair, 
Toyed  well  with  the  joker,  drank  deep  of  his  gore, 
Nor  left  e'en  a  grease  spot  to  joke  evermore ; 
The  joker  with  long  tangled  hair. 


SOCIETY  NOTES. 


I  am  acquainted  with  the  details  of  an  occurrence  so  marvelous  that 
any  reader  would  be  justified  in  doubting  the  story  unless  he  should  be  told 
under  circumstances  which  would  make  doubt  not  only  out  of  the  question 
but  ridiculous.  Therefore,  to  preclude  doubt,  I  tell  the  story  in  Chaff  : 
About  three  months  ago  a  party  of  three  gentlemen  visited  a  show  on 
Market  street,  in  which  the  principal  attraction  was  a  clever  slight-of-hand 
performer.  His  trick  of  knife-swallowing  was  not  done  in  the  usual  slow, 
awkward  manner,  but  in  one  quick,  neat  movement.  Later  in  the  evening 
the  gentlemen  sat  in  Gobey's,  discussing  that  apotheosis  of  a  Welch  rarebit, 
a  "golden  buck."  Suddenly  one  of  the  three  seized  a  small  table-knife, 
rose  and  exclaimed,  jestingly  :  "  Here's  the  way  that  fellow  swallowed  the 
knife. "  He  partially  threw  back  a  light  overcoat  he  still  wore,  held  the 
knife  above  his  open  mouth  and  dropped  it.  "  Bravo,  bravo  !  "  cried  his 
companions,  for  the  knife  neatly  disappeared.  The  performer  smiled,  bowed, 
placed  his  hand  to  his  side,  suddenly  started,  again  clapped  his  hand  hur- 
riedly and  excitedly  over  his  side,  his  face  assumed  a  horrified  expression, 
and  he  sank  back  into  his  seat  exclaiming  :  ' '  My  God  ;  I  have  swallowed 
the  knife  !  "  He  became  suddenly  and  seriously  ill.  He  was  hastily  con- 
veyed to  his  rooms  in  a  carriage  and  a  physician  called.  When  the  man  of 
medicine  arrived  the  sufferer  was  in  agonizing  convulsions.  His  companions 
told  the  story  to  the  wondering  physician,  who  could  do  nothing  but  ad- 
minister some  opiates  and  await  results.  For  several  days  following  the 
patient  could  eat  nothing,  and  for  a  week  retained  only  enough  in  his 
stomach  to  sustain  life.  He  quickly  lost  flesh,  and  was  altogether  a  pitiable 
object.  He  required  constant  and  careful  nursing  and  general  attention,  to 
obtain  which,  being  a  bachelor,  living  in  bachelor  quarters,  he  was  removed 
to  the  French  Hospital.  There  he  quickly  wasted  away  to  little  more  than  a 
skeleton,  and  his  case  attracted  wide  attention  from  the  medical  fraternity. 
At  the  end  of  a  month  he  still  showed  every  symptom  of  having  some  very 
large,  painful  and  indigestible  substance  lodged  in  his  stomach.  He  was 
able,  however,  by  that  time  to  walk  about  a  little  with  the  aid  of  a  cane, 
and  pending  a  decision  of  the  doctors  as  to  the  policy  of  a  surgical  operation 
in  his  case,  he  moved  back  to  his  own  rooms,  where  his  friends  could  con- 
veniently visit  him.  One  day  he  sent  to  his  tailor  some  clothing  he  found 
in  need  of  repair,  and  among  the  articles  was  the  light  overcoat  he  wore 
when  he  swallowed  the  knife.  The  next  day  the  excited  tailor  came  run- 
ning. In  the  lining  of  the  skirt  of  the  coat  he  had  found  the  knife.  When 
the  performer  dropped  the  knife  he  intended  it  to  fall  in  the  inside  pocket 
of  the  coat.  It  had  fallen  there  and  gone  through  the  thin  pocket  down 
into  the  lining.  When  he  clapped  his  hand  against  his  side  and  did  not  feel 
the  knife  in  the  pocket  he  really  thought  he  had  swallowed  it.  His  terrible 
suffering  and  near  approach  to  death  had  all  been  the  effect  of  imagination. 
He  is  now  as  well  as  ever.  Bootville. 


Miss  Soapie  Macswindle  is  about  to  enter  the  holy  bonds  of  wedlock 
with  Mr.  Scrumpner  O'Cheat.  This  union  cements  a  new  friendship  be- 
tween families  long  at  feud — a  Macswindle  and  an  O'Cheat  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  having  been  aspirants  to  the  same  man's  property. 

Mrs.  Judge  of  the  Superior  Court  Slawkins  is  registered  at  the  Palace. 

At  the  silver  wedding  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chobbacun  Guttle,  a  prominent 
swill-cart  driver  of  Little  Kneedeep  street,  Professor  Pah  !  Lung,  the  Chinese 
tenor,  employed  as  head  cook  in  the  palatial  mansion  of  the  Hon.  Snatch- 
gobble  Cinch,  Esquire,  executed  one  of  the  most  charming  songs  in  his  rep- 
pertvm/r.     It  was  a  strong  performance. 

Braygong  Gesticule,  the  eminent  statesman  of  Jackass  Gap,  is  at  the 
Squaremeal  House. 

The  rumor  that  Miss  Squashie  Vulgarsius  and  Mrs.  Enameline  Scraip, 
her  chaperon,  were  denied  admittance  at  the  Scrocker  reception  last  week, 
on  account  of  having  no  invitations,  is  untrue.  They  were  turned  back  by 
the  police  because  they  had  invitations. 

The  brass  spider  is  now  worn  on  the  back  of  the  dress,  instead  of  on  the 
left  breast,  as  before.     It  is  more  tasty  and  genteel  that  way. 

The  celebrated  Polish  musician  whose  name — which  at  this  moment  we 
do  not  recall — is  a  household  word  has  been  invited  to  the  kettledrum  of  the 
elegant  and  fashionable  Mrs.  Dollipoodle,  next  Thursday  evening.  All 
should  attend. 

Two  bull-pups  got  to  fighting  in  the  luxurious  parlors  of  Mrs.  Lilli- 
wite,  last  Wednesday.  One  belonged  to  that  charming  lady,  the  other  to 
Mrs.  Cremedelis,  who  was  making  a  call.  The  latter  now  wears  a  close- 
fitting  and  very  becoming  beefsteak  on  her  hazel  eye,  while  the  former  is 
keeping  her  couch  till  her  front  teeth  grow  in  again. 

The  Hon.  S.  W.  Lilliwite  has  withdrawn  his  account  from  the  great 
banking  house  of  Cremedelis  &  Grime. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bungstarter.  It  was  a 
military  one,  in  which  great  gallantry  was  shown  on  both  sides.  They  rest 
in  pieces. 

Society  has  been  thrown  into  a  fever  of  excitement  and  our  reporter 
made  real  sick  by  the  rumor  that  there  is  to  be  a  reception  next  week  at  the 
Fludes  which  will  knock  everything  perfectly  cold. 

Mrs.  Laundrie  Smizzle  requests  us  to  announce  that  her  deception  days 
for  the  ensuing  season  will  be  Mondays,  Tuesdays,  Wednesdays,  Thursdays, 
Fridays,  Saturdays  and  Sundays.  "  On  these  days,"  she  writes,  "  I  will  be 
to  home,  prepaid  to  deceave  the  hawt  tony"—  a  charming  fancy,  gracefully 


And  this  art  note  from  a  New  York  paper  :  Artists  are  to  be  brought 
from  Italy  to  fresco  the  rooms  in  the  new  house  to  be  built  by  J.  C.  Flood 
on  California  street,  San  Francisco,  which  is  to  cost  about  $5,000,000,  and  is. 
to  be  furnished  at  an  expense  of  §2,000,000  more. 


In  calling  on  a  lady  it  is  now  the  acme  of  elegance  to  hang  your  hat  on 
the  newel-post  of  the  front  steps  outside.  This  is  supposed  to  attest  your 
confidence  in  the  utter  respectability  of  the  neighborhood.  Where  the 
architect  has  omitted  the  newel-post,  the  most  fashionable  mansions  and 
palatial  residences  have  a  hook  on  the  gate,  or  in  exposed  place.  The  run 
upon  "  cigarette"  hats,  and  all  other  kinds  that  can  be  conveniently  carried 
in  the  pocket,  is  described  by  our  eminent  and  gentlemanly  hatters  as  some- 
thing awful. 

Young  Mr.  de  Smythe,  of  St.  Louis,  is  expected  in  Milpitas  daily,  to 
bear  off  the  belle  of  that  city  as  his  bride.  The  other  young  men  whom  the 
young  lady  has  at  various  times  been  engaged  to  have  organized  a  reception 
committee  and  are  building  a  triumphal  arch  across  the  principal  street, 
with  the  word  "  welcome  "  in  letters  ten  feet  long. 

The  Stanford  mansion  on  Nob  Hill  was  the  scene  of  a  long-to-be-remem- 
bered entertainment  the  other  evening.  The  family  being  absent  in  Europe, 
the  servants,  to  the  number  of  five  hundred,  held  a  grand  fancy  dress  ball. 
Some  of  the  costumes  were  very  striking  and  the  personations  were  all  cred- 
itably sustained.  Mr.  Knapquin  Ginfondle,  the  butler,  was  especially  dis- 
tinguished in  the  character  of  "Railroad  King,"  and  Mr.  Slouch  Wuggins, 
the  head  groom,  represented  "  Spartacus  "  like  a  daisy.  Mr.  Frank  Pixley 
as  "Charles  Crocker"  was  greatly  admired,  and  Marcus  D.  Boruck's  make- 
up as  "  a  gentleman  "  was  simply  impenetrable.  Gardener  MacStamina  at- 
tracted applause  as  "Adam,"  while  Messrs.  Turnbull,  Irish  and  Johnson  as 
"  the  three  Graces"  were  admirably  grouped  and  apparelled  to  the  life.  It 
was  purely  a  gentlemen's  entertainment,  Loring  Pickering  (who  received  the 
first  prize  as  the  Jew,  Ness  Doree)  being  the  only  lady  present.  At  mid- 
night, all  masks  and  improper  characters  having  been  removed,  a  quadrille 
set,  lacking  one,  was  formed  and  terpsichorgian  festivities  indulged  in  till 
the  rising  of  Aurory. 

Grosgrain  Munniglut,  Jr.,  having  been  justly  disinherited  for  his  recent 
low  marriage  with  Miss  Pedigree  Impycu,  speaks  of  himself  with  coarse 
jocularity  as  having  "entered  the  holy  bonds  of  bedrock."  Before  his 
mesalliance  (and  disinheritance)  young  Munniglut,  as  we  often  had  occasion 
to  remark,  was  distinguished  by  a  refined  fancy  and  a  delicate  wit.  He  is 
now  disgusting. 

The  Macfiddlefaddles  are  still  summering  in  Berkeley,  and  will  be  all 
winter.  Mrs.  Macfiddlefaddle's  Friday  evening  conversaziones  to  the  inmates 
of  the  deaf-and-dumb  asylum  are  the  great  social  events  of  the  town,  the 
brilliant  abilities  of  Miss  Macfiddlefaddle  and  Miss  Flora  Macfiddlefaddle 
attracting  universal  praise.  Mr.  Macfiddlefaddle  is  still  in  Europe,  the  guest 
of  his  near  relation,  Lord  Macfiddlefaddle,  of  Ballymacfiddlefaddle,  a  Scotch- 
Irish  peer.  Macfiddlefaddle,  Macfiddlefaddle,  Macfiddlefaddle,  Macfiddle- 
faddle, Macfiddlefaddle. 

Macfiddlefaddle. 

The  assertion  of  a  low  illustrated  journal,  whose  editor  is  not  in  so- 
ciety, that  some  of  the  first  families  in  San  Francisco  pay  the  society  re- 
porters of  the  newspapers  to  "put  their  names  in  as  often  as  possible"  is 
an  outrageous  slander  that  no  self-respecting  journal  would  under  any  cir- 
stances  deign  to  notice. 

Mrs.  Chairman  of  the  United  States  Senate  Committee  on  Oyster  Sta- 
tistics Johnson  is  registered  at  the  Occidental. 

The  Honorable  John  Satan,  of  Lower  San  Francisco,  is  building  a  com- 
modious addition  to  his  premises.  It  will  contain  a  large  number  of  guest 
chambers  superbly  appointed,  and  is  to  be  called  Corporation  Hall. 
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There  are  laboring  men  in  California  who  contribute  to  immigration 
societies.  So  far  as  the  interests  of  themselves  and  families  are  concerned, 
they  might  as  well  contribute  to  a  society  for  reducing  wages — which,  in 
truth,  is  what  it  amounts  to.  This  rage  for  immigration  is  doubtless  in- 
herited from  the  old  colonial  days,  along  with  an  antipathy  to  trees  and  a 
love  of  the  filthy  animals  that  we  call  dogs,  once  useful  for  the  pursuit  of 
game  and  Quakers.  The  invention  of  railways  and  labor-saving  machinery, 
and  the  great  development  of  commerce,  enabling  countries  to  get  from 
abroad  the  food  that  they  cannot  grow,  together  with  many  minor  causes, 
have  resulted  in  so  enormous  an  overpopulating  of  Europe  that  all  the  princi- 
pal nations  are  engaged  in  diplomatic  and  military  struggles  for  colonieB  to 
hold  their  surplus  peoples  and  supply  their  home  markets.  In  less  than 
seventy  years  the  combined  population  of  Russia-in-Europe,  Germany, 
Austria-Hungary,  France  and  the  United  Kingdom  has  increased  from 
143,000,000  to  235,000,000,  a  large  percentage  of  whose  imperious  needs  are 
supplied  from  over  the  seas.  These  countries  are  not  crying  for  immigra- 
tion. Neither,  for  that  matter,  are  India  and  China.  The  population  of 
the  United  States  doubles  every  twenty-five  years.  Should  this  rate  of  in- 
crease continue — as  every  good  American  is  expected  to  jtray  that  it  may — 
we  shall  have,  in  less  than  one  hundred  years,  800,000,000  of  inhabitants, 
and  presidents  of  immigration  societies  will  be  put  to  death  by  law.  If  we 
were  dictator  the  head  of  Mr.  Arthur  Briggs  would  fall  into  the  basket  right 
now.  It  is  an  honest  now!  and  a  comely  withal,  but  it  would  have  to  go. 
We  do  not  wish  Americans  to  stop  exporting  food,  and  feverishly  fall  to  im- 
porting it.  We  should  like  the  coming  American  to  have  room  enough  to 
swing  a  cat  in,  and  not  be  compelled  to  eat  the  cat  instead  of  swinging  it. 
We  believe  in  free  trade,  but  in  the  interest  of  native  paupers,  tramps, 
criminals  and  other  statesmen  we  think  that  immigrants  might  advantage- 
ously be  required  to  pay  a  duty  of  one  thousand  dollars  per  stomach. 


The  street  has  again  been  lively  with  rumors  that  the  new  gas  company 
was  in  the  act  of  selling  out  to  the  old.  So  persistent  have  been  the  reports 
that  the  officers  of  the  new  company  have  published  a  card  of  denial,  re- 
counting the  great  public  services  performed  by  their  concern  in  forcing 
down  the  price  of  gas,  and  announcing  their  intention  to  compel  a  further 
reduction.  That  the  new  company  has,  in  apparent  good  faith,  performed 
many  of  the  promises  made  when  it  began  business  is  not  to  be  denied.  It 
has  been,  so  far,  a  blessing  to  the  city,  from  which  it  has  wrested  the  graee- 
lesB  hands  of  the  old  monopoly,  and  has  found  its  profit  in  so  doing.  That 
is  why  it  has  done  it.  If  ever  it  shall  discern  a  greater  advantage  in 
"  pooling"  with  its  competitor,  or  selling  out  to  it,  it  will  probably  do  that. 
Gas  companies,  as  we  understand  the  matter,  are  not  conducted  by  philan- 
thropists in  the  public  interest.  True,  they  are  intended  to  secure  "the 
greatest  good  to  the  greatest  number,"  but  that  is  number  one.  We  do  not, 
therefore,  perceive  with  an  unclouded  understanding  why  the  managers  of 
the  Central  company  should  deny  with  such  eager  indignation  a  rumor  that 
does  not  at  all  impeach  their  fidelity  to  the  interests  of  their  stockholders— 
not  a  man  Jack  of  whom  would  "kick"  at  any  transaction  favorable  to  his 
pocket,  or  consider  for  a  moment  the  good  of  the  public.  Moreover,  we 
know  that  at  least  once  propositions  fco  sell  out  to  the  old.  company  were  en- 


tertained with  considerable  hospitality  by  the  officers  of  the  new,  but  finally 
dismissed,  owing,  we  believe,  to  the  intractability  of  Mr.  Condict,  represent- 
ing a  large  Eastern  holding.  It  was  fortunate  for  the  city  that  Mr.  Condict 
considered  the  interests  of  his  clients  to  lie  in  the  direction  of  further  com- 
petition. It  is  fortunate  if  that  view  of  the  matter  is  still  a  controlling 
opinion  among  the  directors.  But  that  the  virtues  of  altruism  and  self- 
sacrifice  are  in  any  way  involved  in  the  matter  we  must  ask  to  be  excused 
from  believing. 


The  good  (but  web-footed)  people  of  Oregon  who  held  praise-services 
and  song-recitals  on  the  conclusion  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  naively 
affecting  to  have  been  assured  in  dreams  that  a  local  millennium  would  soon 
be  put  on  tap  by  the  great  Villard,  have  doubtless  by  this  time  abated  some- 
what of  their  elation.  If  Mr.  Villard  were  again  to  drive  through  the  streets 
of  Portland  his  considering  orbs  would  probably  discern  a  distinct  curtail- 
ment of  the  letters  forming  the  words  "  Welcome  to  Our  Savior."  Clearly 
he  is  not  of  the  kind  of  timber  that  Saviors  are  made  of,  and  if  he  succeed  in 
saving  his  own  commercial  bacon  will  have  performed  as  much  in  the  way  of 
redemption  as  can  be  reasonably  demanded  of  him.  No  sooner  has  the 
"sister  state"  thrown  off  the  top  of  her  head  to  execute  hosannahs  in  his 
honor  than  he  presents  his  little  spoon  at  the  opening  :  "  This  is  your  medi- 
cine, dearest " — and  she  takes  it  like  a  little  man.  California  has  had  hers. 
We  took  it  down  and  said  we  liked  it,  but  now  we  are  trying  to  throw  it  up. 
When  we  shall  have  succeeded  in  doing  so  it  will  afford  us  pleasure  to  boss 
the  qualms  of  our  sick  neighbor. 


.  There  was  but  one  way  by  which  the  Northern  Pacific  could  help,  or 
fail  to  hurt,  the  interests  of  California — competition.  That  this  new  road, 
with  its  load  of  debt,  its  long  reaches  of  unsettled  country,  its  no  resources 
generally,  would  begin  a  war  of  rates  with  so  powerful  a  combination  a^.the 
older  concerns  was  what  many  people  of  otherwise  sane  judgment  permitted 
themselves  to  hope  and  believe.  In  that  opinion  they  were  confirmed  by 
Mr.  Villard  and  Ins  whole  following,  as  was  natural,  and  doubtless  com- 
mendable. The  snake's  dinner  has  first  to  be  charmed.  We  ventured  in  an 
idle  way  to  point  out  the  delusion,  but  no  one  heeded  the  still,  small  voice 
of  common  sense.  In  the  light  of  the  matured  event  there  is  clearer  vision  ; 
the  optimists  who  could  formerly  see  only  as  far  as  the  ends  of  their  noses 
can  now  see  as  far  as  the  length  of  their  ears ;  and  it  is  obvious  that  in  sink- 
ing its  boasted  independence  and  merging  its  individuality  in  the  broad 
conspiracy  of  "a  transcontinental  system,"  this  company  has  merely  acted 
in  pursuance  of  an  understanding  long  antedating  the  recent  conference. 
Indeed,  in  the  construction  of  what  are  humorously  called  "  competing 
lines,"  eventual  combination  is  implied  in  the  laying  of  every  tie  and  the 
spiking  of  every  rail. 


It  is  coming  to  this  :  either  the  Government  must  take  in  the  railroads, 
or  the  railroads  the  Government.  Most  departments  of  the  state  govern- 
ments are  already  under  control  of  the  railroad  power,  and  many  functions 
of  the  national  government  it  has  absolutely  usurped.  The  .legislative  and 
the  judicial  it  manages  with  marked  ability,  while  some  of  its  work  in  ex- 
ecutive affairs  has  been  of  a  most  distinguished  character.  The  Interior 
Department — the  Land  Office  division  of  it,  at  least — appears  to  exist  for  no 
other  purpose  than  to  register  and  execute  the  will  of  the  railroads  ;  this 
will  being  that  pretty  nearly  the  entire  body  of  public  lands  remaining  (after 
the  waste  by  preemption  and  settlement)  shall  be  turned  over  to  the  man- 
agers of  existing  companies  and  the  residuary  legatees  of  those  dead  and 
damned.  It  would  be  disingenuous  to  ignore  and  unwise  to  belittle  the 
dangers  of  putting  all  the  railroads  under  Government  control  and  manage- 
ment. The  peril  of  80  enormous  a  multiplication  of  "places"  and  of  so  in- 
calculable an  increase  in  the  opportunities  of  corruption  is  one  that  is  not 
lightly  to  be  incurred;  but  if  there  is  a  safer  and  cheaper  expedient  its 
modesty  has  hitherto  prevented  it  from  declaring  itself,  and  statesmen  have 
had  the  delicacy  to  respect  its  seclusion. 


In  declaring  his  intention  to  lodge  at  least  one  of  his  persecutors  (the 
he  one)  in  the  penitentiary,  Mr.  Sharon  has  made  an  intelligent  bid  for 
popular  approval ;  if  both  were  there  the  average  morality  of  that  institu- 
tion would  be  uncomfortably  low,  and  many  of  the  more  respectable  felons 
would  probably  leave.  To  the  object  of  Mr.  Sharon's  delicate  intention 
prison  life  is  no  unfamiliar  experience  ;  he  has  studied  penology  from  two 
points  of  view,  and  his  researches  may  be  said  to  have  covered  the  whole 
term  of  his  life,  for  when  he  has  not  been  enduring  punishment  he  has  been 
deserving  it.  Lest  Mr.  Sharon,  having  regard  to  his  reputation,  should 
deem  it  expedient  to  compromise  by  payment  of  hush  money,  we  feel  it  a 
duty  to  wedge  him  up  by  reminding  him  that  he  has  no  reputation  to  lose. 
Any  possible  disclosure  will,  indeed,  rather  advantage  him,  for  in  comparison 
with  his  general  iniquity  any  particular  instance  of  it  will  seem  so  trivial 
and  insignificant  as  rather  to  soften  the  public  judgment  and  abate  the  rancor 
f)f  those  whejm  as  yet  he  h?VS  not  wronged, 
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PRATTLE. 


A  robber  meeting  a  merchant  fell  upon  him  and  took  away  from  him  a 
gold  and  a  silver  coin.  "This  is  dishonest,"  said  the  merchant;  "men  in 
the  same  business  should  make  e<|ual  division  of  the  profits,  but  you  have 
taken  more  than  the  half  of  all  I  had" — mournfully  contemplating  his  re- 
maining gold  coin.  "  What  !  "  said  the  robber  ;  "  have  you  still  something 
left?  "     He  then  refell  upon  the  poor  merchant  and  took  the  other  piece. 

The  Board  of  Supervisors  recently  gave  to  the  Railroad  Gang  a  fran- 
chise of  the  people's  park.  The  Mayor  vetoed  the  grant,  imprudently  point- 
ing out  that  it  was  for  a  term  of  twenty-five  years  ;  whereupon  the  Super- 
visors, perceiving  their  error,  unanimously  sustained  the  veto,  and  at  once 
made  a  new  grant  for  twice  the  original  term. 

Moral  of  Both  Fables  :  In  protesting  against  a  wrong  it  is  unwise  to 
introduce  too  much  matter. 


The  newspapers  of  Germany  have  a  genius  for  interpretation.  The  pub- 
lic insults  recently  given  in  Paris  to  the  King  of  Spain  are  understood  by 
them  to  be  aimed  at  Germany.  Readers  of  /Esop  will  perhaps  be  reminded 
of  the  hungry  wolf  that  found  so  many  excellent  reasons  for  taking  offense 
at  the  lamb. 


Alfonso,  bless  his  little  heart,  is  himself  comfortably  ingenious.  He 
reminds  President  Grevy  that  it  is  not  the  Spanish  king  but  the  Spanish 
people  who  were  insulted.  It  now  only  remains  for  the  President  to  point 
out  that  it  was  not  the  French  people  who  did  the  hissing,  but  the  Ghost  of 
the  Commune.  Then  the  wounded  Iberian  spirit  having  been  anointed  with 
the  healing  oil  of  rhetoric,  these  two  worthies  can  embrace,  and  with  tearB 
in  one  another's  eyes  declare  the  mandate  of  the  incident  exhausted  and 
both  nations  wedded  to  the  High  Future. 


For  rain  we  prayed,  athirst  and  faint ; 

Heaven  sent  enough  to  swim  in, 
But  not  enough  to  wash  the  paint 

From  the  faces  of  our  women ; 

Enough  to  float  an  ark  ;  enough 
To  drown  out  all  the  gophers, 

But  not  enough  to  start  the  scruff 
On  hides  of  titled  loafers ; 

Enough  to  make  the  rivers  roll, 

And  put  them  in  a  furor, 
But  not  enough  to  clean  the  soul 

Of  Donnelly  the  juror. 


What  is  a  ' '  blower  "  ?  I  observe  that  in  the  Jewish  New  Year  services 
on  Monday  evening  last  Mr.  Shafer  officiated,  performed,  acted,  or  perhaps 
merely  exulted,  as  "blower."  The  title  is  evidently  something  more  than 
honorary  and  the  position  no  sinecure,  for  in  the  programme  of  the  next 
day's  exercise  I  find,  "  Blowing,  Mr.  Shafer."  In  the  name  of  all  that  ought 
to  be  holy,  what  solemn  rite  of  Jewish  worship  has  the  happiness  to  be  de- 
scribed as  "blowing."  Unable  to  imagine  and  unwilling  to  go  and  see,  I 
meekly,  humbly  and  reverently  give  it  up. 

I  am  not  employed  by  the  Railroad,  but  have  been  so  scourged  by  my 
contemporaries  that  my  subsequent  part  is  switch  tender. — Frank  Pixley. 

The  eager  alacrity  of  the  Alta  in  copying  my  denial  of  any  connection 
with  that  journal  was  not  altogether  pleasing.  —John  P.  Irish. 

The  Harbor  Commissioners  are  civilly  responsible  and  Gray  is  not. 
Gray  is  not  criminally  responsible  because  the  Commissioners  are  civilly 
responsible.  Ergo,  a  clerk  may  legally  steal  from  his  employers  the  money 
belonging  to  their  employer.     This  is  a  syllogism. — A.  J.  Donnelly. 

Problem  :  How  to  make  three  Democratic  daily  papers  grow  where  but 
one  withered  before. — Chris.  Buckley. 

I  kept  it  for  my  honesty. — Sexton  oftlie  Central  Presbyterian  Tabernacle. 

The  Federal  Constitution  declares  that  "  no  person  shall  be  held  to 
answer  for  a  capital  or  otherwise  infamous  crime  unless  on  a  presentment  or 
indictment  of  a  grand  jury."  This,  however,  does  not  apply  to  persons. — 
Stephen  J.  Field. 

Had  I  but  served  my  God  with  half  the  zeal  I  did  mine  enemies  He 
would  not  in  mine  age  have  left  me  naked  to  my  friends. — George  Hearst. 

The  way  of  the  transgressor  is  to  compromise.  —  William  Sharon. 

I  was  born  a  genius :  I  might  easily  have  been  nothing. — Mike  de  Yotmg, 
regretfully. 


Mr.  Donnelly  is  a  tolerably  generous  man.  He  not  only  performed 
without  repining  the  unprofitable  duty  of  serving  Mr.  Gray,  but  published 
at  an  expense  of  several  hundred  dollars  a  two-column-and-a-half  "card" 
about  jury  matters,  showing  the  error  of  the  obstinate  majority.  I  do  not 
mean  to  intimate  that  Mr.  Donnelly  got  anything  for  his  superior  knowledge 
of  the  law  and  the  facts,  nor  that  the  money  of  anybody  else  paid  for  the 
"card";  the   purpose  of  this  paragraph  is  merely  to   point  out  how  im- 


partially to  the  just  and  the  unjust  Providence  bestows  opportunities :  in 
Mr.  Donnelly's  place  a  consummate  scoundrel  would  have  had  a  chance  to 
act  exactly  as  Mr.  Donnelly  did. 


Mr.  Donnelly  was  not  a  minority  of  one ;  he  was  one  of  a  minority  of 
three  ;  but  the  others  have  not  as  yet  discharged  the  contents  of  their  minds 
upon  the  heads  of  all  beneath.  He  is  the  First  Person  (singular)  of  this 
unheavenly  Trinity.  He  has  founded  a  new  school  of  vituperation,  distin- 
guished above  all  its  predecessors  by  prodigality  of  words  and  economy  of 
sense.  He  is  a  spendthrift  of  traduction  and  a  miser  of  meaning.  He  is 
an  indecent  exposure. 


These  mournful  lines  I  dedicate 

To  the  late  Paul  Neumann — always  late. 

He  freely  gave  at  duty's  call 
Engagements — keeping  none  at  all. 

Trusted  by  every  man-  who  sold — 
His  word  was  worth  its  weight  in  gold. 

He  never  yet  (let  that  be  said ) 
Revoked— except  where  virtue  led. 

No  more  his  wit  and  wisdom  grace 
The  one  spot  that  he  loved — the  ace. 

Alas  he's  gone — to  Honolulu ; 
God  rest  him — on  a  bed  of  pulu. 


Jex  and  I  were  passing  the  Chinese  Consulate,  where  a  long,  yellow 
paper  was  conspicuously  displayed,  covered  with  black  Chinese  characters 
and  surrounded  by  an  interested  multitude  of  pagans.  Picking  out  a 
portly  and  cleanly  clad  fellow,  Jex  pulled  his  sleeve,  saying  :  "  You  makee 
it  outee,  John?"  "  The  circumstance  that  I  took  the  trouble  to  write  it," 
he  civilly  replied,  "  will,  I  truBt,  be  accepted  by  you  as  evidence  that  I  have 
an  inkling  of  its  meaning."     Funeral  private — no  flowers. 


When  the  new  steamer  Alameda  was  telegraphed  there  was  a  mad  rush 
to  the  wharf  for  stories.  I  caught  this  one  :  A  man  died  at  sea  and  the 
funeral  was  set  for  an  early  hour  the  next  morning,  the  captain,  of  course,  to 
read  the  burial-service.  At  the  appointed  hour  the  vessel  was  hove  to  and 
all  hands  came  aft  to  attend  the  solemn  rites.  '  The  sheeted  and  shotted 
body  lay  on  its  plank,  all  heads  were  uncovered,  all  hearts  brimming  with 
emotion  ;  but  no  skipper  appeared.  After  waiting  a  long  time,  the  surgeon 
undertook  to  read  the  service,  and  advancing  to  the  head  of  the  corpse, 
prayer-book  in  hand,  began  :  "  I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life."  Tardy 
Skipper  (emerging  from  below) :  "  I'll  be  d d  if  you  are  !  I  am  the  resur- 
rection and  the  life." 


In  slumbers  of  midnight  the  cobblestone  lay, 
His  dust  blowing  free  at  the  sport  of  the  wind  ; 

He  thought  of  the  Chinamen  passing  that  way, 
And  visions  of  battle  disordered  his  mind. 

O  cobblestone,  cobblestone,  peace  to  thy  soul ! 

The  hoodlum  that  moves  you — we'll  jug  him  ! 
About  thee  the  Chinaman  fearless  shall  stroll, 

For  the  brick-bat  is  better  to  slug  him. 


What  an  accurate  knowledge  of  human  nature  is  kept  on  tap  up  there 
in  the  Phelan  building  !  The  Examiner  explains  that  although  it  first 
suspected  Messrs.  Humphreys  and  Carpenter  and  refused  to  support  them, 
it  finally  believed,  and  "could  not  help  believing,"  that  they  meant  to  do 
right,  "  they  were  bo  profuse  in  their  assurance."  Did  the  Examiner  think 
the  engagement  between  Mr.  Profusion  of  Assurance  and  Miss  Penury  of 
Intention  was  broken  off;  or  was  it  of  the  opinion  that  they  had  lived  un- 
happily together  and  been  divorced  1 

Old  lady  Gudgeon,  gasping  on  the  shore, 
To  pool  her  issues  never,  never  more, 
Uttered  a  sigh  and  with  a  trembling  lip 
Explained  her  pickle  and  excused  her  slip  : 
"  There  was  a  hook,"  quo'  she.     "  Yes,  that  I'll  swear," 
Her  fellow  victim  said  ;  "but  it  was  bare." 
Said  Granny  Gudgeon  :  "  That  is  very  true, 
But  did  it  not  when  baited  capture  you?" 


The  good  people  of  North  San  Juan  are  disagreeably  affected  in  their 
immortal  parts  by  the  incident  of  a  contiguous  Chinaman  minifying  the  feet 
of  his  wee  girly-girl  by  the  stress  of  abundant  bandaging,  after  the  fashion 
of  his  kind.  It  is  in  contemplation  to  move  immediately  upon  his  works 
with  a  writ  of  error,  two  mandamusses,  a  suit  in  replevin,  an  action  in  the 
nature  of  a  quo  warranto,  a  number  of  pleas  of  confession  and  avoidance — 
all  the  terrors  of  the  law.  To  the  backing  of  this  formidable  aggression 
moves  up  a  solid  phalanx  of  Christian  dames  and  damosels  so  constricted  at 
the  waist  that  the  superior  moiety  of  their  bowelage  is  pushed  out  of  their 
mouths. 
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THE    WASP. 


OF  FUTURE  VALUE, 


This  man  with  such  important  mien, 

Upon  his  breast  an  Order's  ribbon-bit, 
Above  all  common  joy  is  seen 

To  carry  high  his  nose,  and  wrinkle  it. 

However  round  him  talk  or  laughter  stirs, 

He  stays  forever  serious  and  dumb, 
For  he  has  two-and-thirty  ancestors, 

And  his  stupidity  is  burthensome. 

Beyond  this  he  is  nothing  in  the  least, 

And  yet  not  small  his  gain  by  pedigree, 
For,  when  the  blessed  man  is  once  deceased, 
He  too,  he  too,  an  ancestor  will  be  I 
San  Francisco,  October,  1SSS.  —Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


PORTER  ASHE   ABROAD, 


The  "Wasp's"  Special  Correspondent's  Account  of  Porter's  Adventures. 


The  source  of  the  Nile  and  the  Northwest  passage — the  North  Pole 
itself  even — may  belong  to  the  New  York  Herald  and  be  used  by  it  evermore 
as  objects  of  its  enterprise,  but  never  more  can  that  paper  boast  in  this  re- 
gard, for  the  Wasp  has  excelled  not  only  all  its  own  previous  enterprises, 
but  all  the  enterprises  of  all  the  other  papers  in  the  world.  It  sent  a  special 
correspondent  abroad  with  Porter  Ashe  !  When  all  the  world  and  Monterey 
stood  dazzled  and  dumfounded  before  the  startling  and  marvelous  adventures 
of  Porter  Ashe,  this  paper  determined  that  that  remarkable  young  man 
should,  in  a  newspaporial  sense,  be  ours,  as  the  North  Pole  is  the  Herald's. 
We  argued  that  a  young  man  who  one  week  could  be  the  hero  of  the  Te- 
hachipi  Pass  horror,  the  next  week  thwarting  the  desperate  designs  of  a  New 
Orleans  robber,  another  saving  five  young  ladies  from  the  deadly  embrace  of 
a  Lake  Tahoe  bear,  and  on  the  fourth  week  engage  in  combat  with  a  shark 
in  Monterey's  surf,  armed  only  with  a  bottle  of  champagne,  saving  a  young 
lady  from  a  watery  grave  and  a  shark's  digestion  at  one  pop,  so  to  say — we 
argued  that  such  a  man  was  worth  monopolizing  as  a  source  of  news  and  sen- 
sation. If  he  could  do  all  these  things  in  his  own  country,  what  would  he 
be  capable  of  abroad,  with  the  added  benefit  of  foreign  travel  ?  So  we  sent 
with  him  a  special  Wasp  correspondent,  and  if  Porter's  adventures  turn  out 
as  well  as  our  correspondent  privately  hints  to  us  they  may,  we  shall  also 
dispatch  a  special  artist  to  accompany  our  correspondent,  that  our  readers 
may  have  the  benefit  of  pictorial  work  to  aid  them  in  understanding  Mr. 
Ashe's  adventures.  With  no  desire  to  boast  of  our  unparalleled  and  meteoric 
enterprise,  we  proceed  and  give  our  correspondent's  first  letter  : 

Berlin,  Sept.  ,  1SSS. 

In  accordance  with  your  instructions,  I  shall  only  report  to  you  Mr. 
Ashe's  most  startling  adventures,  but  I  wish  I  could  send  you  a  journal  of 
his  daily  experiences.  All  of  them  are  not  startling  to  me,  to  be  sure,  ac- 
customed as  I  have  been  to  Porter's  adventures,  but  they  have  been  paralyz- 
ing these  foreigners  over  here,  I  tell  you.  We  had  no  sooner  arrived  in 
London  than  Porter  began  making  things  lively.  Porter  and  I  rode  up  to 
the  hotel  together  in  one  of  those  queer  little  hansom  cabs,  and  we  had  no 
more  than  got  started  when  Porter  said,  "  I  know  blamed  well  there  is  to 
be  a  chance  for  a  rescue,  for  that  rascally  driver  sitting  up  behind  there  is 
bound  to  run  over  some  one."  Porter  was  right.  I  can  compare  the  way 
these  hansoms  are  banged  around  corners  and  over  crosswalks  to  nothing  ex- 
cept the  butcher  carts  in  San  Francisco,  and  its  ten  thousand  times  worse 
than  that.  We  had  mighty  close  calls  to  bowling  over  several  old  men  and 
women  in  a  crowded  street,  but  Porter  said,  "  I  aint  going  to  waste  myself 
on  any  poor  trash.  I  must  make  my  entrance  into  London  in  style,  and 
save  a  pretty  girl  or  two  the  first  day,  to  keep  up  my  reputation." 

■  Just  as  he  spoke  a  plain,  fat  old  lady  started  to  cross  the  street  ahead  of 
us,  and  the  driver  took  aim  and  we  rattled  down  at  her  like  Chief  Scannell 
going  to  a  fire.  "  I  think  we  are  going  to  knock  her  out,"  I  remarked,  as  the 
old  lady  stood  still  and  looked  back. 

"  I  wish  she  was  young  or  handsome,"  said  Porter,  as  we  flew  on.  Just 
as  he  said  that  a  rattling  looking,  well  dressed,  clean-stepping  girl  ran  out 
from  the  crowd  on  the  sidewalk  to  the  old  lady.  ' '  Bless  me  blooming 
heyes,  muttered  the  driver,  "  Hi  b'lieve  hi  can  bag  'em  both  at  once,"  and 
he  gave  the  horse  a  little  twist,  so  that  each  wheel  would  take  in  a  woman. 
I  tell  you  it  was  an  awful  situation.  Porter  half  stood,  ready  to  spring 
at  the  right  instant. 

When  the  madly  plunging  horse  was  within  ten  feet  of  the  women 
Porter  gave  a  mighty  bound,  was  on  the  street,  a  woman  in  each  arm,  and 
landed  them  on  the  sidewalk  in  less  than  a  second. 

They  had  seen  their  danger  but  were  powerless  to  escape,  and  realized 
that  their  lives  had  been  saved  by  the  stalwart  young  man,  who  supported 
their  half  fainting  bodies  as  easily  as  though  they  had  been  dolls. 

"  I'm  sure,  young  man,"  gasped  the  old  lady,  when  she  was  able  to  speak, 
"  we  are  very  much  indebted  to  you.  I  declare,  I  believe  that  driver  is  a 
Fenian  and  it  was  a  plot  to  take  my  life.  Me  and  Betty  was  just  over  the 
way  shopping  and  started  to  walk  home,  for  I  dorft  dare  to  ride  in  the  city 
since  John  Brown  died,  its  so  dangerous.  It  was  your  fault,  too,  Betty,"  said 
the  old  lady,  turning  rather  savagely  on  the  girl,  whom  Porter  was  still 
holding  close.  "  You  would  turn  back  to  see  the  bonnet  that  nasty  Langtry 
had  on,  and  it  was  my  waiting  for  you  that  nearly  killed  us  both.  You  at 
least  might  thank  the  young  gentleman  who  saved  us.  I'm  Queen  Victoria, 
young  man,  and  this  is  my  daughter,  Beatrice  ;  giddy  Betty,  I  think  I  had 
better  call  her.     What  is  your  name  ? " 

"  Ashe,  ma'am  ;  Porter  Ashe  of  Califor " 

"  La,  sakes  !     Not  Tehachipi  Ashe  1 " 

'   The  same,  ma'am ;  at  your  service. " 

'  And  New  Orleans  robber  Ashe,  and  Lake  Tahoe  grizzly  bear  Ashe,  and 

Monterey  shark  Ashe,  and " 

'  Please,  ma'am,  you  confuse  me,"  interrupted  Porter. 


"  Why,  Betty  ? "  continued  the  old  lady,  "  can't  you  say  a  word  ?  This  is 
the  Mr.  Ashe  all  you  girls  have  talked  about  so  much  since  you  read  in  the 
Wasp  about  his  bravery. " 

"  La,  ma,"  giggled  Beatrice,  hiding  her  face  onPorter's  sleeve,   "  don't." 

"  This  is  the  Wasp  correspondent,"  said  Porter,  turning  to  me,  for  I  had 
stopped  the  hansom  and  returned  to  the  scene,  where  a  big  crowd  was  gather- 
ing. 

"  I'm  real  glad  to  see  you,"  the  Queen  said  to  me,  shaking  hands.  "  I'm 
awfully  fond  of  the  Wasp,  and  borrow  a  copy  to  read  every  week." 

Just  then  the  Prince  of  Wales  drove  up  to  take  the  ladies  home,  and 
we  bowed  ourselves  away.  As  we  left  I  heard  the  Queen  say  :  ' '  Betty,  Mr. 
Ashe"is  just  such  a  figure  of  a  man  as  John  Brown  was  when  he  carried  me 
on  his  shoulders  across  that  stream  in  Scotland,  when  the  Prince  Consort  got 
so  jealous." 

"  La,  ma  !  is  he  ?" 

"  Yes ;  just  such  a  figure  of  a  man. " 

"  Then,  ma,  I  don't  wonder  that  you  ■ " 

They  drove  off,  and  I  did  not  hear  the  conclusion  of  Betty's  remark. 
Porter  and  I  found  our  hansom,  and  you  never  saw  such  a  mad-man  as 
was  that  driver. 

"  Yer  a  nice  Hamerican  invader,  to  beat  a  honest  cabby  out  of  such  a  jo 
as  that ! " 

"  What  job  ?  "  asked  Porter. 

' '  Wot  job  !  Yer  may  well  ask  wot  job,  wen  you've  ruined  my  best  chance 
in  life.  Hit  Hi'd  made  a  clean  'it  hoff  those  two  womin  Hi'd  beat  the  best 
record.  And  think  'ow  the  Prince  would  ha  set  me  hup  hif  Hi'd  done  for  the 
old  lady  entirely.  E'd  made  me  keeper  hof  the  royal  stables  and  nothing 
less.  But  a  honest  Hinglishman  haint  got  no  show  against  Hamerican 
competition  now  a  days." 

The  next  day  the  Queen  sent  Porter  a  present  of  a  silver  snuffbox  and 
an  invitation  to  call  the  next  time  he  visited  England. 

But  here  we  are  in  Berlin  and  I've  been  writing  about  England  all  the 
time,  when  I  intended  to  tell  you  about  Porter's  interview  with  Bismarck 
on  the  American  pork  question.  As  I  have  already  exceeded  the  limit  of 
my  space,  I  shall  reserve  the  account  of  that  interesting  interview  for  my 
next  letter.  

SHALL  WOMEN  WEAR  COLOR? 


It  has  become  the  fashion  for  many  of  our  readers  ' '  to  speak  thei  r 
minds  "  about  what  they  read  in  the  Wasp.  Most  of  these  pieces  of  mind  , 
whether  they  be  approving  or  condemning,  are  sent,  ' '  not  for  publication, 
and  apparently  for  the  editor's  sole  improvement,  but  occasionally  comes  a 
bit  of  a  tirade  or  something  which,  like  the  following,  possesses  a  too  gen- 
eral interest  to  be  withheld  from  a  greatly  esteemed  portion  of  our  readers   : 

"  Editor  Wasp — Dear  Sir  :  It  is  time  for  a  new  prophetess  to  arise  and 
preach  the  gospel  of  color  to  women.  So  many  lady  writers,  enamored  o  f 
the  deeply,  darkly  inconspicuous  in  dress,  have  lately  penned  their  mistaken 
sentiments,  that  a  word  or  two  from  the  other  side  is  really  needed  for  the 
sake  of  a  threatened  art.  The  Wasp's  own  Jael  Dence  has  been  so  unwis  e 
as  to  indicate  a  preference  for  dressing  after  the  fashion  of  a  sheathed 
umbrella — '  dark,  slender  and  compact ' — and  a  conviction  that  it  is  sinful  to 
take  one's  walks  abroad  in  garments  so  pretty  and  tasteful  as  to  attract  the 
refreshed  eye  of  a  fellow-wayfarer.  To  her  it  seems  a  goodly  thing  for  a 
woman  out  of  doors  to  efface  her  individuality  by  the  customary  suit  of 
solemn  black — that  no  color,  which  is  not  beautiful  in  itself,  and  which  con- 
veys no  general  impression  of  warmth  on  a  cold  day  or  cool  freshness  on  a 
warm  day.  Rich  black  velvet  has  its  uses  for  stately  dowagers,  and  lustrous 
black  satin  and  brocade  for  middle-aged  matrons  ;  but  the  stiff  black  silk, 
which  never  was  known  to  lend  itself  kindly  to  the  curves  of  a  graceful 
figure,  the  black  grenadine,  which  is  limp  and  forlorn  after  a  week's  wearing, 
and  the  various  black  wools  which  conventionalize  grief,  ought  to  be 
abolished  by  act  of  Congress.  Their  ugliness  is  apparent  to  any  one  with 
a  developed  sense  of  the  beautiful,  and  yet  nine  women  out  of  ten,  invited 
to  be  gregarious,  where  the  degree  of  festivity  is  unspecified,  will  don  their 
black  silks  and  sit  about  with  the  angular  waists  of  their  gowns  creaking 
like  new  harness  with  every  full  inspiration — a  custom  of  the  article  which 
no  earthly  power  has  ever  been  able  to  suppress.  Why  women  should  con- 
sider it.  especially  modest,  refined  or  proper  to  look  like  so  many  black  ants 
in  a  hill  has  never  been  explained.  Even  for  working  women,  whose  gar- 
ments manifestly  should  be  simple  and  dark  to  be  suitable,  and  largely  of 
one  color  for  the  sake  of  economy  in  "  making  over,"  there  is  no  reason 
why  that  one  dark  color  should  not  be  seal  brown,  dull  granite  gray,  rich 
dim  green  or  the  warm,  deep  reds  of  Burgundy. 

"  The  women  who  eschew  lovely  colors  and  pin  their  faith  to  black  toilets 
might  advantage  themselves  by  taking  a  thought  from  old  Leigh  Hunt  to 
reflect  upon.     He  says  : 

'  See  (and  scorn  all  duller  taste)  how  Heaven  loves  color ; 
How  great  Nature  clearly  joys  in  red  and  green  : 

What  sweet  thoughts  she  thinks 

Of  violets  and  pinks, 
And  a  thousand  flushing  hues  made  solely  to  be  seen, 

See  her  whitest  lilies 

Chill  the  silver  showers, 
And  what  a  red  mouth  has  her  rose,  the  woman  of  her  flowers,' 

"Anti-Black." 


In  Mr.  A.  H.  Fracker,  the  South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad  has  lost  the  serv- 
ices of  an  efficient  and  popular  General  Manager.  Mr.  Fracker  resigned  for 
the  purpose  of  accepting  a  more  profitable  or  otherwise  desirable  position  in 
the  ear  works  at  Wilmington,  Delaware,  where,  no  doubt,  his  abilities  will 
soon  create  a  scope  and  opportunity  for  their  display  if  such  do  not  already 
exist.  We  deprecate  the  withdrawal  of  such  men  as  Mr.  Fracker  from  rail- 
way management,  owing  to  the  disquieting  probability  of  their  places  being 
promptly  filled  from  the  ranks  of  rascals  and  vulgarians.  It  has  been  the 
rule. 

Where  there's  a  will,  there's  a  way  to  contest  it. 


THE    WASP. 


ABDICATED, 


So  I  step  down  and  you  step  up ; 

Why  not — why  not  ? 
I  drained  the  draft,  Hung  down  the  cup  ; 

And  you  have  got 
The  place  I  once  called  mine, 

And  you  will  quaff 
The  wine  I  quaffed  and  call  it  fine — 

It  makes  me  laugh. 
You'll  get  so  weary  of  the  thing 

Before  your  through, 
The  shows,  the  lies,  the  paltering 

Of  all  the  crew. 
I  wonder  if  somewhere  beyond 

This  earthly  track, 
"When  we  have  slipped  the  fleshy  bond, 

We  shan't  look  back 
With  just  this  kind  of  glad  relief, 

And  laugh  to  find 
That  we  have  left  the  grind  and  grief 

So  far  behind  ? 

— Noea  Perry  in  the  Manhattan, 


A  W0MAN*S  JOURNAL, 


X. 


'Friday,  September  88th. 

If  I  was  a  man  and  went  about  loving  people,  not  seeing  my  Dulcinea  in 
a  bathing  suit,  not  catching  her  -with  her  hair  on  crimping  pins  or  perceiving 
that  the  buttons  were  not  sewed  on  her  boots,  would  so  speedily  and  hope- 
lessly disenchant  me  as  a  rough  tone  in  her  voice  or  a  grinding  accent.  She 
might  run  out  her  tongue  at  me  like  Du  Maimer's  young  Cimabue  Browns, 
as  the  sparkling  Miss  Rushlight  enlivens  the  tedium  of  a  square  dance  for 
her  vis-a-vis,  and  I  should  still  love  her  ;  she  might  dye  her  hair — so  much 
the  more  undying  my  flame  ;  she  might  even  talk  slang,  if  she  would  reserve 
it  for  my  hated  rival,  and  I  would  still  be  true;  but  if  she  roared  at  me  and 
had  a  common  accent  I  should  retire  up,  a  blighted  being.  I  am  moved  to 
these  reflections  by  my  thoughts  of  Minnie  Conway.  That  physically  adora- 
ble and  vocally  insupportable  fair  one  never  comes  on  to  the  stage  without 
sooner  or  later  getting  on  a  bluff  hoarseness  of  voice  reminiscent  of  a  second 
mate.  "Clew  up  the  royals  !  "  I  always  begin  to  mutter  when  she  falls  into 
her  marine  manner;  "  pull  away  my  hearties,  belay  !"  and  such  phrases  as 
one  picks  up  from  Captain  Cuttle  and  sea  novels.  And  her  rules  are  always 
such  utter  young  persons,  who  would  even  roar  an'  't  were  any  nightingale. 

Saturday,  S9th. 

Every  family  should  count  one  society  sister.  How  fair  is  Blondine  1 
Always  swept  and  garnished,  as  it  were  ;  always  clothed  and  in  her  right 
mind,  and  not  only  this,  but  always  in  a  receptive  frame  of  mood — always 
prepared  to  say,  "Turn  in,  my  lord,  turn  in,31  to  every  wandering  Sisera 
that  lingers  at  the  tent  doors.  Not  expectant — the  cool,  the  poised  maiden 
is  incapable  of  expecting  any  one,  but  only  admirably  ready.  Who  would 
believe  that  any  one  in  San  Francisco  would  dare  to  make  a  call  at  nine 
o'clock  Saturday  evening  I  Yet  at  that  unhallowed  hour  the  door  bell  sur- 
prised us  in  such  attitudes  as  one  dreams  of  in  church  sometimes.  Mamma 
disinclined,  the  worldling  in  the  land  of  dreams  on  the  lounge,  Robert  in  a 
smoking  jacket,  Frank  with  his  hair  "  all  a  wonder  and  a  wild  desire  " — for 
the  brushes,  pax  Mr.  Browning — I  in  a  long  apron,  and  Blondine  alone 
dainty,  graceful,  a  quatire  epiarjks,  looking  as  little  complacent  and  superior 
as  was  consistent  with  humanity.  "When  they  are  safely  in  the  parlor," 
quoth  mamma,  strategically,  "  we  will  all  go  upstairs,  so  that  if  the  parlor 
proves  cold  Blondine  may  take  them  into  the  library."  We  filed  out,  and 
what  was  our  consternation  to  find  our  friends  standing  in  full  hall — Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Dehautenbas,  the  impersonation  of  all  that  is  critical  in  man  and 
severely  incapable  of  humor  in  woman.  The  maid  !  Oh,  where  was  she  ? 
The  boys  rallied  nobly.  They  surrounded  the  Hautenbas,  as  it  were,  made 
a  hollow  square  about  them,  were  so  glad  to  see  them,  thought  they  must  be 
freezing  in  the  hall,  and  would  they  kindly,  and  so  forth.  They  would 
kindly ;  the  library  door  swallowed  them  up.  Mamma  had  waited  till  the 
last,  and  seeing  our  woes,  had  prudently  rejoined  Blondine.  We  were 
caught,  but  we  stood  to  our  guns.  We  didn't  try  to  conceal  anything  ;  we 
were  not  specimens  for  the  Book  of  Snobs. 

Sunday,  30th. 

If  I  knew  enough  German  to  read  Goethe  in  the  original  how  blessed 
I  should  be.  Clearly,  translations  of  the  man  don't  do  him  justice,  or  his 
most  epigramatic  books  have  never  been  done  into  English.  Every  one  who 
quotes  from  him,  from  Longfellow  up  and  down,  always  gets  off  a  capital 
thing,  but  when  I  go  to  the  fountain  head — the  man's  own  books — to  fish 
up  a  few  pearls  for  myself,  I  never  can  find  anything  but  a  beggarly  account 
of  empty  clam  shells.  It  is  impossible  that  my  perspicuity  should  be  at 
fault.  All  these  gentlemanly  makers  of  extracts  must  be  modestly  shelter- 
ing their  own  wit  under  Wolfgang's  consecrated  but  over-rated  name. 

Monday,  October  1st. 
The  heart  of  childhood  is  all  mirth,  but  who  has  ever  arisen  to  tell  us 
what  the  head  of  childhood  is  ?  All  mixed,  I  infer,  from  little  Tessa  Scott's 
remarkable  train  of  thought  apropos  of  the  word  "due,"  in  her  French 
lesson.  That  due  means  duke  was  readily  acquired  by  her,  some  similarity 
doubtless  assisting;  but  what  did  duke  mean  1  After  mature  consideration, 
she  gave  it  as  her  guess  that  duke  was  some  kind  of  pig.  "  All  George  the 
IV's  brothers,  my  child,"  said  her  teacher  quietly,  and  the  lesson  proceeded 
without  question  from  Tessa,  in  whose  mind  duke  will  remain  some  connect- 
ing link  between  the  barnyard  and  somebody's  four  brothers  until  some  pain- 


ful experience,  when  ridicule  will  teach  her  everything  at  once,  as  ridicule 
does,  with  a  hot  iron. 

Tuesday,  2d. 

Where  do  some  of  the  people  who  go  to  the  Fair  come  from,  and  where 
do  they  keep  themselves  when  there  isn't  any  Fair  \  The  men  are  as  weird 
as  the  women.  They  wear  light  overcoats  and  white  hats — the  hats  that 
have  soft  crowns  and  hard  brims.  The  girls  have  a  fleece  of  light  hair 
pulled  warmly  round  their  faces  ;  their  costumes  are  also  usually  fawn  color, 
and  they  have  fine,  robust  figures  They  take  the  arm  of  a  knight  of  the 
white  coat  and  hat,  or  he  takes  his  companion's,  just  as  the  code  Milpitas 
dictates  at  the  moment,  and  begin  a  solemn  tour  of  the  Pavilion,  severe  in 
youthful  beauty.  She  is  gazed  at,  but  to  this  unveiled  loveliness  must  sub- 
mit ;  her  gravity  never  relaxes,  neither  does  his.  He  is  valiant — ready  for 
an  emergency — calm,  yet  consciously  valuing  his  evening's  appearance  with 
the  most  beautiful  woman  God  ever  made.  That  phrase  is  actually  the  way 
one  of  the  year's  novels  begins:  "In  a  bower  of  roses,  her  hands  clasped 
behind  her  head,  reclined  the  most  beautiful,"  etc. 

Wednesdarj,  3d. 

When  I  achieve  billionism  I  shall  go  everywhere,  accompanied  by  two 
artists,  one  for  the  serious  and  one  for  the  comic  aspects  of  scenes  that  I  en- 
counter. To-day  I  saw  a  beautiful  German  woman  drying  her  hair,  which 
she  had  had  the  sense  to  wash  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  I  went  by. 
It  was  a  mane  of  locks,  tumbling  to  her  knees  : 

"  Hair— such  hair  as  you  long  to  hold, 
And  plunging  your  face  in  the  living  gold, 
Feel  the  charm  of  your  mad,  lost  youth  unfold." 

As  a  member  of  the  noble  army  of  the  Unprinted  wrote  about  one  of 
Tojetti's  capillary  triumphs.  The  excellent  Teuton  was  a  heroically  moulded 
woman,  and  had  spared  me  the  misery  of  seeing  her  in  a  badly  fitted  basque 
or  gaping  polonaise.  A  limp  wrapper,  which  she  wore  like  A£rrippina_,  fell 
unbelted  from  her  head  to  her  heels.  This  woman  I  would  intrust  to  my 
serious  artist ;  to  him,  too,  would  fall  the  reproduction,  in  a  Yell  and -Marple- 
ized  manner,  of  Alcatraz  and  the  mountains  to  the  northwest,  drowned  in  a 
crushed  strawberry  heat  haze,  as  I  saw  it  at  sundowu  a  week  or  two  ago, 
when  one  hard  cloud,  like  gold-bearing  quartz,  stood  upon  the  horizon,  look- 
ing as  if  it  would  topple  and  crush  something  presently.  The  comic  man 
should  have  a  chance  with  a  little  girl  dressed  out  in  her  Sunday  best,  riding 
along  by  the  side  of  her  father  in  his  working  clothes,  both  "  cockit  up" 
on  an  express  wagon,  the  child  trying  to  beat  the  lean  old  horse  with  a  whip 
much  longer  and  heavier  than  she  was,  which  swayed  about  harmlessly  in 
her  weak  little  hands.  Second  picture :  Some  boys  of  fourteen  playing 
marbles.  One  of  them,  curled  up  in  the  lid  of  the  mantrap  at  the  street 
corner,  with  the  curb  as  a  back,  has  big,  solemn  blue  eyes  that  take  up 
half  Iris  face.  There  is  a  quarrel,  and  the  injured  boy  appeals  to  the  man- 
trap enthroned  youth.  "  Wasn't  I  standing  right  here  when  I  shot,  Harry  1 " 
Harry,  with  mournfully  appealing  eyes  and  tears  in  his  voice,  "  I'll  be 
damned  if  I  know,  Charlie. " 

Thursday,  Jjth. 
I  don't  like  Howells's  ending  of  his  Woman's  Reason  one  hit.  Of 
course  everybody  wants  Helen  to  marry  Fenton ;  of  course  a  woman's 
reason  is,  "  I  think  him  so  because  I  think  him  so;"  but  granted  that  a 
woman  is  inconsistent,  impetuous,  prejudiced,  timid,  indolent  and  warmly 
affectionate,  and  granted  that  Howells — he  looks  exactly  like  Sam  Davis,  by 
the  way — has  written  about  a  creature  with  those  qualities,  it  does  not  follow 
that  he  has  created  a  living,  loving  woman.     Take  her  away. 

Jael  Dence. 

MAN   OR   WOMAN? 


Since  the  French  invasion  of  Anam  first  began  to  attract  attention  to 
that  country,  a  great  deal  of  interesting  information  concerning  that  land 
and  its  inhabitants  has  been  furnished  to  the  newspapers— principally  by 
cyclopaedias,  or  "correspondents"  who  have  never  been  there.  The  latest 
statement  of  this  sort  is  as  follows  :  "  The  costume  of  the  Anamites  is  said 
to  defy  ail  attempts  of  a  stranger  to  discover  the  sex  of  the  wearer.  Men 
and  women  look  exactly  alike,  and  embarrassments  and  ridiculous  blunders 
are  the  consequence."  Baron  Munchausen  himself  never  invented  a  more 
impossible  yarn.  We  will  not  stop  to  inquire  into  the  propriety  of  the 
"stranger's"  implied  attempts  to  "discover  the  sex  of  the  wearer,"but  we 
do  steadfastly  maintain  that  no  similitude  of  costume  would  deceive  the 
ordinary  man  aB  to  the  presence  of  a  woman.  Even  if  his  instinct  were  not 
quick  enough,  or  his  vision  observant  enough  (for  a  woman  in  trowsers  is 
still  built  up  as  a  woman,  you  know)  to  detect  the  difference,  he  might 
blamelessly  adopt  any  of  the  following  tests  : 

I. 
Toss  a  peach,  or  an  apple,  or  a  box  of  candy,  or  any  other  acceptable  missile  to 
the  Doubtful  Party.    If  the  D.  P.  is  a  lady  her  knees  will  instantly  spread  to  catch 
the  treasure  in  her  lap.     If  a  man,  he  will  jam  his  legs  together  to  stop  its  farther  pro- 
gress. 

II. 

Cry:  "There's  a  mouse."  If  the  Doubtful  Party  is  a  lady  she  will  immediately 
scream,  mount  a  chair  and  take  a  hitch  in  her  pantaloons.  But  if  the  D.  P.  is  a  man 
he  will  say  :  "  Where's  the  cat  1 " 

III. 

Cast  an  admiring  glance  at  any  point  of  the  compass  where  you  don't  see  anything 
and  rapturouslv  exclaim  :  ".  What  a  lovely  bonnet !  "  If  the  Doubtful  Party  is  a  lady 
she  will  wring  her  neck  off  to  look  at  it  and  turn  green  in  the  face  with  jealousy.  If 
the  D.  P.  is  a  man,  he  mil  probably  ask  you  for  a  light. 

IV. 

Whisper  in  the  Doubtful  Party's  ear :  "  People  do  sap  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fitz 
Plantagenet  Smoff  are  going  to  be  divorced."  If  the  D.  P.  is  a  woman  shewill  at  once 
exclaim  :  "  Law  sakes  !  You  don't  say  !  now  tell  me  all  about  it."  But  if  the  D.  P. 
is  a  man  he  will  most  Likely  remark  :  "  Luky  for  Smoff." 

These  are  only  a  few  tests  out  of  many,  but  they  will  possibly  suffice  to 
show  the  folly  of  the  "  correspondents  "  who  talk  unwittingly  about  Anamite 
affairs. 


High  livers — those  that  hang  in  front  of  a  butcher  shop. 
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THE    WASP. 


MY  ASHES. 


The  Vicissitudes  of  an  Incinerated  Mother-in-Law. 


My  ashes,  locked  within  a  handsome  solid  silver  urn,  were  placed  by  my 
Bon-in-law  on  the  mantle  in  the  drawing-room,  after  he  had  carried  out  the 
provisions  of  my  will,  one  of  which  was  that  my  remains  were  to  be  cre- 
mated, which  he  had  done,  despite  my  daughter's  prayers.  The  circum- 
stance of  my  ashes  being  captured  by  burglars  was  as  follows  : 

There  were  two  of  them,  and  they  came  into  the  drawing-room  about 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  through  the  window,  to  which  was  attached  the 
"  patent  burglar  alarm."  Plashing  their  dark  lantern  hither  and  thither, 
the"  rays  presently  fell  upon  the  urn.  A  rapid  examination  convinced  them 
that  it  was  valuable,  and,  without  a  word,  they  transferred  it  to  a  sack  which 
one  of  them  carried.  After  rifling  the  house  from  cellar  to  garret  they  de- 
parted, and  in  a  dingy  attic,  located  in  an  obscure  quarter  of  the  town,  be- 
gan a  division  of  their  spoil.  When  they  came  to  the  urn  they  were  puzzled 
for  a  moment. 

"  Wot  kind  o'  swag's  this,  cul  ? "  said  one  of  them,  holding  the  urn  up  to 
the  light. 

"  Looks  like  a  vase  or  a  milk  pitcher  or  somethin',"  said  the  other. 

"  Milk  pitcher  yer  gran'mother,"  scornfully  replied  the  first  speaker;  "I 
don't  b'lieve  ye  know  a  milk  pitcher  from  a  horse  collar.  Where'd  ye  ever 
see  a  milk  pitcher  'ith  a  lock  on  it  like  this  ?  "  and  the  burglar  turned  the 
padlock  toward  his  companion.  As  he  did  so  the  inscription  caught  his 
eye. 

"Hullo!"  he  exclaimed.  "Why,  Bill,  it's  a  graveyard — ef  it  aint 
d n  me." 

"  A  wot  1 "  cried  the  second  burglar,  leaning  forward,  his  eyes  sparkling 
with  surprise  and  incredulity. 

"  A  graveyard  ! "  repeated  the  other  burglar  ;  "  a  stiff-kit — a  little  private 
cemetery.  Here  it  is  on  the  door  plate,  '  Sacred  to  the  mem'ry  o'  Missis 
Matilda  Lambert,  who  departed  this  life  April  nineteenth,  eighteen  eighty- 
one.'  Can't  ye  read.  It's  one  o'  them  ash  barrels  ye  hear  tell  of.  People 
wot's  a  little  oft'  ther  nuts  an'  don't  want  to  go  to  the  boneyard,  gits  burned 
an'  they  put  ther  '  remains  '  in  wot  you'd  call  a  milk  pitcher." 

"  The  h 1  ye  say.     But  are  them  '  remains '  valu'ble  swag?    Ken  ye 

sell  'em  to  the  fence  1  "  inquired  the  less  informed  burglar. 

"  Sell  'em  to  the  fence  be  hanged,"  contemptuously  replied  the  other ; 
"  wot  ud  the  fence  want  of  'em,  I'd  like  to  know  3  Not  much  ;  but  they're 
valu'ble  all  the  same.  Jest  you  wait  a  day  or  two  an'  look  at  the  advertise- 
ments in  the  papers  w'ile  yer  a  waitin.'  Ef  ye  don't  see  a  piece  in  the 
paper  otferin'  '  a  lib'ral  reward  '  fur  the  return  of  a  vase  or  a  '  milk  pitcher  ' 
es  you'd  call  it,  an'  '  no  questions  asked,'  I  hope  I  may  git  seven  stretches 
afore  I'm  a  week  older.  We  ken  melt  down  the  '  milk  pitcher '  though ;  we 
ken  sell  that  to  the  fence.  It's  the  genooine  stuff,  or  I'm  a  white  head. 
Here,  Bill,  hand  me  thet  lard  can  an'  we'll  dump  the  '  remains  '  into  it,  to 
be  kep'  'til  called  for ;  '  no  use  to  anybody  but  the  owner. '  Nice  bizness  fur 
two  snoozers  like  us  to  be  in,  aint  it — robbin'  graveyards  ?  I  see  by  the 
door  plate  she  was  fifty-seven  years  old.  Nice  old  lady,  I  spose,  an'  her 
bereaved  fam'ly  wont  mind  plankin'  down  right  han'some  to  git  her  back 
agin.  Wonder  ef  her  ghost's  flickerin' round  this  boodwah  jest  now."  The 
burglar  who  held  the  lard  can  into  which  my  ashes  were  being  "  dumped  " 
trembled  perceptibly,  and  threw  a  hasty  apprehensive  glance  around  as  if 
fearing  the  approach  of  my  angry  spirit.  His  companion  noticed  his  agita- 
tion, and  with  a  scornful  smile  remarked  : 

"  Well,  ef  you  aint  thewust,  Bill— yer  a  flunk."  Then,  with  a  few  light 
taps  on  the  bottom  of  the  urn  to  detach  any  adhesive  grains  that  might  be 
clinging  to  the  receptacle,  he  laid  it  aside  with,  "There,  ol'  lady;  you'll 
keep,  I  guess,  'til  yer  called  fur.  Put  her  in  the  pantry,  Bill,  an'  cover  her 
up  'ith  that  side  o'  bacon,  so's  the  mice  an'  cockroaches  wont  git  into  her. 
She's  a  lady,  Bill,  an'  we  ought  to  treat  the  wimmen  'ith  respect." 

As  the  burglar  had  predicted,  my  son-in-law  advertised  for  "  a  vase  or 
urn,"  and  the  burglars  replying  through  the  "  personal  column  "  over  the 
signature  "  Ashes, "  the  negotiation  was  soon  concluded,  and  in  considera- 
tion of  the  payment  of  $300  by  "  the  party  of  the  first  part,"  the  lard  can 
containing  my  ashes  was  transferred  to  his  residence.  I  will  do  my  son-in- 
law  the  justice  to  say  that  he  did  not  haggle  over  the  ransom  charged  by 
the  burglars.  He  even  paid  it  cheerfully,  and  lost  no  time  in  procuring  an- 
other urn  as  similar  to  the  one  that  had  been  stolen  as  possible.  This  urn, 
however,  was  not  displayed  on  the  drawing-room  mantel,  and  I  was  relieved 
from  contact  with  my  hateful  '.'  intimate  friends"  by  being  relegated  to  my 
daughter's  dressing-room,  the  urn  being  concealed  in  a  lacquered  cabinet  on 
the  bureau.  Here  my  ashes  were  comparatively  safe  from  the  vandal  hands 
of  vulgar  burglars,  but  not  from  the  ruthless  mischief  of  my  own  flesh  and 
blood.  One  day  while  the  family  was  occupied  in  another  part  of  the  house, 
my  grandson,  a  little  imp  of  Satan — a  child  five  years  of  age — crept  into 
the  room,  unlocked  the  cabinet,  abstracted  the  urn,  and  concealing  it  under 
his  apron,  slipped  out  into  the  back  yard,  where,  with  water  and  a  broken 
stick,  he  mixed  about  half  of  the  contents  of  the  urn  into  mud  pies.  Great 
heavens — just  think  of  it !  The  ashes  of  a  dignified,  respectable  old  lady 
converted  by  a  young  scoundrel  into  mud  pies  !— and  the  ashes  of  his  own 
grandmother,  too  !  Instinct  should  have  taught  him  reverence  for  the  dust 
of  one  but  for  whom  he  would  never  have  had  an  existence.  But  this  was 
not  the  worst  of  it.  A  handful  or  more  of  my  ashes  remained  in  the  urn, 
and  the  child,  beginning  to  realize  that  he  was  committing  a  domestic  felony, 
became  frightened,  and  picking  up  the  urn,  started  back  to  the  dressing- 
room  with  it.  Passing  through  the  dining-room,  the  castor  on  the  dining- 
table  caught  his  eye,  and  another  brilliant  idea  struck  him.  He  emptied  the 
pepper  bottle  into  the  fireplace  and  filled  it  again  from  the  urn.  He  per- 
formed the  same  operation  with  the  salt  dishes,  and  then  distributed  my 
remaining  ashes  in  the  vinegar  and  oil  cruets  and  the  mustard  bottle.  Hav- 
ing thus  disposed  of  my  remains,  he  returned  the  urn  to  the  cabinet  and 
awaited  developments.     They  came  at  the  dinner  table  that  afternoon. 

"  Matilda,"  said  my  son-in-law,  "  this  is  the  queerest  tasting  pepper  I  ever 
saw  in  my  life. " 

"  Why,  my  dear,  what  does  it  taste  like?"  inquired  my  daughter. 


"  Like  old  dried  bones,  as  far  as  I  can  make  out,"  replied  her  husband. 
"  And  the  mustard  has  the  same  taste.  Looks  as  if  somebody  had  been 
emptying  the  pepper  into  the  mustard  bottle — it's  full  of  little  gray  particles ; 
and  there's  a  sediment  in  the  vinegar  cruet,  and — just  taste  that  salt,  Ma- 
tilda. " 

My  daughter  touched  her  tongue  to  my  ashes  and  averted  her  face  in 
disgust. 

"  Why,  Alfred  !  "  she  exclaimed,   "  what  can  it  be  1 " 

"  I'll  tell  you,  Matilda ;  it's  some  of  our  young  hopeful's  work,  that's  what 
it  is.  Come  here,  you  young  rascal.  What  have  you  been  putting  into  the 
pepper  bottle,  Alfred.  Speak  up  now,  and  no  lying.  If  you  tell  me  a  lie 
I'll  whip  you  within  an  inch  of  your  life. "  The  boy  burst  into  tears,  and 
for  a  time  neither  threats  nor  expostulations  had  any  effect  upon  him.  At 
last,  on  a  promise  that  he  should  have  a  new  drum  and  a  train  of  "  steam 
cars,"  he  blurted  out : 

"  It's  gran'ma. " 

"  Grandma  ! "  cried  his  parents,  simultaneously. 

"  Yes,  her  mud." 

"  Her  mud  ! "  The  plot  was  thickening.  Mystery  brooded  over  that 
household. 

"  You  know,  papa,  that  speckled  stuff  you  said  was  gran'ma,  up  in  the  jam- 
pot in  mamma's  room."  A  shrill  shriek  resounded  through  the  house,  and 
my  daughter  fell  fainting  to  the  floor.  With  a  frightful  oath,  my  son-in-law 
rushed  into  his  wife's  dressing-room,  tore  open  the  cabinet,  hastily  unlocked 
the  urn,  and  found  it — empty.  He  reeled  against  the  wall,  one  hand  pressed 
convulsively  against  his  brow,  the  other  clutching  the  urn,  at  which  he  stared 
like  a  maniac.  As  he  slowly  sank  to  the  floor,  his  limbs  trembling  with 
horror,  I  heard  him  gurgle  rather  than  mutter  : 

"  My  God !   my  God  !     I've  eaten  my  mother-in-law."  E.  H.  C. 

Oakland,  October  3d. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


A  horse  balked  with  a  man  in  Buffalo  the  other  day,  and  he  sat  there  in 
his  buggy  for  nine  hours  before  the  animal  moved  on.  He  was  a  house 
painter  working  by  the  day,  and  would  have  put  in  another  hour  if  neces- 
sary. 


There  was  a  fair  maiden  in  Chili 
Whose  face  was  as  pale  as  a  lily  ; 
But  it  got  very  red, 
When  her  mother,  'tis  said, 
Bid  thrash  her  until  she  was  silly. 


"  What !  ask  me  if  I  know  Bill  Wittleson,"  exclaimed  a  man  turning  upon 
a  questioner.  "  Know  him  !  I'm  better  acquainted  with  him  than  his  father 
is.  Why,  I  shot  a  piece  of  his  nose  off  last  week.  See  that  place  ?  That's 
where  he  got  into  me  with  a  knife.  Bill  is  one  of  the  most  sociable  fellows 
in  the  world.     Know  him  !  well  I  should  snort." 


I  want  to  be  a  plumber, 

And  stand  with  plumbers  grand  ; 
My  shirt  front  full  of  diamonds, 

My  pockets  full  of  ' '  sand. " 


"  Mr.  Gould,  would  you  kindly  give  me  a  '  pointer '  in  this  stage  of  the 
market  ? "  asked  a  clerical-looking  individual  of  that  gentlemen  in  New  street 
yesterday. 

"  Certainly,"  was  the  prompt  reply. 

"  Ah  !  thanks,  indeed.     I  shall  take  it  with  a  most  grateful  heart.    What 
is  it,  Mr.  Gould  ? " 
■  "  Keep  your  money,"  and  the  modern  Crcesus  turned  on  his  heel. 

I  press  her  ruby  lips  to  mine, 

Her  face  away  she  snatches  ; 
Her  breath  is  not  like  nectared  wine, 

But  smells  like  sulphur  matches. 


"  I  hate  to  see  a  woman  with  rings  in  her  ears  !  "  exclaimed  the  deacon. 
"  They  aint  natural.  If  it  was  intended  for  woman  to  wear  'em  she  would 
have  been  born  with  holes  in  her  ears.  The  first  woman  didn't  wear  ear- 
rings, I'll  be  bound."  "No,"  replied  the  quiet  little  man  in  the  corner, 
'"  nor  nothing  else." 


Darling,  I  am  going  from  thee, 

Time  is  money,  I  must  skip. 
Hurry  up  and  get  my  baggage, 

Out  the  back  way,  let  me  trip. 
If  they  asked  you  why  I  scooted, 

Say  I  had  no  time  to  lose  ; 
That  I'll  see  them  in  the  future, 

And  the  boss  will  pay  the  dues. 


An  Iowa  woman  who  had  been  blind  for  three  years  suddenly  recovered 
her  sight  and  declared  she  had  been  cured  by  prayer.  Strange  that  she 
should  have  gone  without  prayer  for  three  long  years.  Some  people  will  try 
every  other  remedy  before  trying  the  prayer  cure. 


Paragraphers  all  remind  us, 
We  can  makes  our  jokes  sublime, 

And  by  stealing,  keep  beside  us 
Stacks  of  copy  all  the  time. 

Solid,  have  your  reprint  set  up ; 

Give  a  credit  ev'ry  time  ; 
That  will  make  you  early  get  up, 

Hack  your  brain  for  leaded  rhyme. 


— Richmond  Baton 


THE    WASP. 
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THE   DEVIL'S   DICTIONARY, 


E. 

ETHNOLOGY,  h.  The  science  which  treats  of  the  various  tribes  of  man,  as 
robbers,  thieves,  swindlers,  dunces,  lunatics,  idiots  and  ethnologists. 

ETIQUETTE,  h.  A  code  of  social  rites,  ceremonies  and  observances,  constitut- 
ing a  vulgarian's  claim  to  toleration.     Tiie  fool's  credentials. 

When  first  Society  was  founded, 

It  was  discovered,  as  time  sped, 
That  men  of  senBe  and  taste  abounded, 

But  they  were  mostly  dead. 
While,  of  the  women  fitted  to  adorn 
The  social  circle,  few  had  yet  been  born. 

Those,  then,  that  met  were  rather  lonely, 
And  scarce  could  call  themselves  "  our  set "  ; 

So  they,  to  swell  their  numbers  only, 
Invented  Etiquette, 

And  said  :  "Such  fools  as  will  observe  these  rules 

May  meet  us,  though  they're  all  the  greater  fools." 

Straightway  the  fools  then  fell  to  study 

The  laws  of  conduct  a  la  mode, 
And  though  their  minds  were  somewhat  muddy    ■ 

They  soon  had  learned  the  code. 
Then,  seeing  its  authors  hadn't,  plainly  told  them 
They  d  make  Society  too  hot  to  hold  them. 

Eucalyptus,  n,  A  genus  of  trees  remarkable  for  their  abundance  of  assorted 
ill  smells — including  the  Eucalyptus  disgutus,  the  E.  nasocomprcssvs  and 
the  E.  sfaiukatns. 

Eucharist,  n.  A  sacred  feast  of  the  religious  sect  of  Theophagi.  A  dispute 
once  unhappily  arose  among  the  members  of  this  sect  as  to  what  it  was 
that  they  ate.  In  this  controversy  some  five  hundred  thousand  have 
already  been  slain  and  the  question  is  still  unsettled.  Yet  the  viands 
are  neither  sausage  nor  hash. 

Euchre,  n.  A  game  of  cards  in  which  the  highest  cards  and  the  best  players 
are  knaves. 

Eulogy,  n.  Praise  of  a  person  who  has  either  the  advantage  of  wealth  or 
power,  or  the  consideration  to  be  dead. 

Euphemism,  n.  A  figure  of  speech  in  which  the  speaker  or  writer  makes  his 
expression  a  good  deal  softer  than  the  facts  would  warrant  him  in  do- 
ing ;  as,  for  example,  in  the  famous  triolet  of  the  Rev.  Adiposus  Drowze, 
rector  of  the  Church  of  St.  Sinecure,  this  Diocese  : 

Iscariot  blundered  in  selling  for  thirty, 

And  all  the  Jews  wondered  that  Judas  had  blundered. 
Ey  asking  a  hundred  his  crime  were  less  dirty. 
Iscariot  blundered  in  selling  for  thirty. 

Everlasting,  adj.  Lasting  forever.  It  is  with  no  small  diffidence  I  venture 
to  offer  this  brief  and  elementary  definition,  for  I  am  not  unaware  of 
the  existence  of  a  bulky  volume  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Dr.  Sprowle,  sometime 
Bishop  of  Worcester,  entitlfd  A  Partial  Definition  of  the  Word  ''Ever- 
lasting,'' as  Used  in  the  Authorized  Version  of  the  Holy  Scriptures- -a,  book 
that  was  once  esteemed  of  great  authority  in  the  Anglican  Chuich  and 
is  still,  I  understand,  studied  with  pleasure  to  the  mind  and  profit  to 
the  soul.  If  the  illustrious  author  had  not  been  an  ingenious  theologian 
he  would  doubtless  have  been  an  accomplished  lawyer. 

Evolution,  v..  The  process  by  which  the  higher  organisms  are  gradually 
developed  from  the  lower,  as  Man  from  the  Assisted  Immigrant,  the 
Office-Holder  from  the  Ward  Boss,  the  Thief  from  the  Oflice-Holder, 
etc. 

Excommunication,  n 

This  "excommunication  "  is  a  word 

In  speech  ecclesiastical  oft  heard, 

And  means  the  damning,  with  bell,  book  and  candle, 

Some  scoundrel  whose  opinions  are  a  scandal — 

A  rite  permitting  Satan  to  enslave  him 

Forever,  and  forbidding  Christ  to  save  hira. 

Excursion,  n.  An  expedition  of  so  disagreeable  a  character  that  steamboat 
and  railroad  fares  are  compassionately  mitigated  to  the  miserable  suf- 
ferers. 

Executive,  n.  An  officer  of  the  Government  whose  duty  it  is  to  enforce 
the  wishes  of  the  legislative  power  until  such  time  as  the  judicial  de- 
partment shall  be  pleased  to  pronounce  them  mischievous  and  of  no 
effect.  Following  is  an  extract  from  an  old  book  entitled  The  Lunarian 
Astonished — Pfeiffer  &  Co.,  Boston,  1803  : 

"  Lunarian  :  Then  when  your  Congress  has  passed  a  law  it  goes 
directly  to  the  Supreme  Court  in  order  that  it  may  at  Dnce  be  known 
whether  it  is  constitutional. 

"  Terrestrian  :  O  no ;  it  does  not  require  the  approval  of  the 
Supreme  Court  until  having  perhaps  been  enforced  for  many  years  some- 
body objects  to  its  operation  against  himself — I  mean  his  client.  The 
President,  if  he  approves  it,  begins  to  execute  it  at  once. 

<(  Lunarian  :  Then  the  executive  power  is  a  part  of  the  legislative. 
Do  your  policemen  also  have  to  approve  the  local  ordinances  that  they 
enforce  ? 

"Terrestrian:  Not  yet — at  least  not  in  their  capacity  of  consta- 
bles. Generally  speaking,  though,  all  laws  require  the  approval  of 
those  whom  they  are  intended  to  restrain. 

"  Lunarian  :  Ah,  I  see.  The  death  warrant  is  not  valid  until 
signed  by  the  murderer. 

"  Terrestrian  :  My  friend,  you  put  it  too  strongly  ;  we  are  not  so 
consistent. 

"  Lunarian  :  But  this  system  of  maintaining  an  expensive  judicial 
machinery  to  pass  upon  the  validity  of  laws  only  after  they  have  long 


been  executed,  and  then  only  when  brought  before  them  by  some  pri- 
vate person — does  it  not  cause  great  confusion  I 

"  Terrestrian  :    It  does. 

"  Lunarian  :  Why  then  should  not  your  laws,  previously  to  being 
executed,  be  validated,  not  by  the  signature  of  your  President,  but  by 
that  of  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court? 

"  Terrestrian  :     There  is  no  precedent  for  any  such  course. 

"  Lunarian  :     Precedent  f     What  is  that  ? 

i(  Terrestrian  :  It  has  been  defined  by  five  hundred  lawyers  in 
three  volumes  each.     How  can  I  know?" 


MESSENGER   NINETY-NINE, 


Romantic  Story  of  a  Stock 


The  recent  considerable  flurry  in  the  stock  market  of  the  American  Dis- 
trict Telegraph  company  is  now  accounted  for  in  a  story  that  possesses 
several  elements  for  a  spring  novel.  An  eighteen-year-old  Oregon  girl  found 
the  life  offered  her  in  Portland,  even  since  the  completion  of  the  Yillard 
party  railroad,  not  sufficiently  festive  to  suit  her  tastes— cultivated  by  a  long 
course  of  San  Francisco  society  news  reading.  She  came  to  this  city,  and 
quickly  had  her  immediate  fate  settled  by  two  things — the  beauty  of  the 
messenger  boys'  uniform  and  the  magnificent,  listless,  lazy  ease  of  the 
wearers,  and  a  sign  she  saw  in  one  of  the  offices  of  the  A.  D.  T.  Co., 
"Boys  Wanted."  With  short  hair  and  boys  suit  she  looked  to  be  "a  bright 
lad  of  about  fifteen,  and  in  that  shape  was  readily  engaged  as  a  messenger 
and  given  a  uniform  in  which  she  looked  like  a  mercury  in  gilt  and  blue. 
The  number  of  her  badge  was  90,  and  by  that  number  she  found  herself 
called  by  her  employers  and  cigarette-smoking  companions. 

The  first  order  she  received  was  to  answer  a  call  sent  in  by  Carey  Fried- 
lander  grain  broker,  into  whose  private  office  she  gracefully  sidled,  nearly 
knocking  him  silly  by  the  promptness  of  her  response. 

"  See  here,  Johnny,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  only  rang  for  you  ten  minutes 
ago,  and  didn't  want  you  for  an  hour.  How  does  it  happen  you  are  here  so 
much  ahead  of  time." 

"  What  did  you  ring  for  so  much  ahead  of  time,  my  dear  fellow  ?  "  99  re- 
sponded with  Borne  spirit. 

"  My — My — de-d-dear  fellow!  "  gasped  the  broker  in  amazement,  eying 

99  closely.     "  I  like  your  impu .     I  say,  what  is  your  name  ? " 

"  Ninety-nine." 

"  Well,  Ninety-nine,  your  are  a  pretty  little  chap." 

"  Pretty  !     You  ought  to  see  me  with  my  hair ,  I  mean,  will  you  give 

us  a  cigarette,  please."  Ninety-nine  was  blushing,  but  managed  to  cross 
her  legs,  light  her  cigarette  and  look  otherwise  as  much  like  a  messenger  boy 
as  possible. 

"You  wouldn't  mind  waiting  a  while?"  Carey  suddenly  asked,  pre- 
tending to  be  busy  with  his  papers,  but  slyly  watching  her  closely. 

"Not  at  all,"  tenderly  smoothing  her  jacket  and  trying  to  see  how  it 
fitted  on  the  back. 

After  a  while  the  broker  gave  her  a  message  to  Bob  Morrow.  The 
second  one  read  the  message,  and  began  making  irresistable  eyes  at  Ninety- 
nine,  but  after  a  while  gave  her  a  message  to  Carlton  Coleman,  who, 
when  he  had  read  the  message,  regarded  Ninety-nine  with  great  and  tender 
interest  until  he  sent  her,  reluctantly,  to  a  fourth  office.  In  this  way  Ninety- 
nine  passed  the  morning,  and  at  lunch  time,  in  three  or  four  clubs,  the  story 
was  started  that  a  pretty  girl,  in  boys  clothes,  was  in  the  A.  D.  T,  Co.  serv- 
ice. That  afternoon  there  was  a  continuous  ringing  for  messengers  in  the 
A.  D.  T.  main  office.  Never  before  was  there  such  a  rush  and  commotion. 
The  Bupply  of  boys  and  the  boys  themselves  were  soon  exhausted  and  notices 
were  sent  out  to  the  branch  offices  for  more  kids. 

George  Ladd,  president  of  the  company,  was  in  great  good  spirits,  and 
sent  an  order  to  his  broker  to  buy  a  hundred  shares  A.  D.  T.  Co.  at  any  price. 
The  next  morning  everything  was  booming.  The  stock  went  up  out  of 
sight  and  boys  from  rival  companies  were  being  hired  at  any  price.  Mes- 
sengers were  being  called  for  by  the  entire  mercantile  community  as  they 
were  never  called  for  before.  President  Ladd  was  dumfounded  ;  the  di- 
rectors were  amazed  and  delighted  and  all  bought  more  stock,  which  had 
reached  a  figure  never  before  dreampt  of.  After  about  forty  attempts,  Fried- 
lander,  who  had  first  discovered  Ninety-nine,  succeeded  in  getting  her  in 
answer  to  a  call.  "Ninety-nine,"  he  said,  "  how  do  you  like  San  Fran- 
cisco ? " 

"  Getting  tired." 

"  Ninety-nine,  where  do  you  live?" 
"  Portland." 

"  I  will  give  you  five  hundred  dollars  and  your  passage  money  if  you  will 
take  this  afternoon's  boat  back  to  Portland." 

Ninety-nine  stared,  but  agreed,  took  the  money  and  went  and  resigned 
her  place  in  the  A.  D.  T.  Co. 

Carey  sent  an  order  to  a  friend  in  the  stock  board  to  sell  short  all 
the  A.  D.  T.  Co.  stock  he  could,  and  at  noon  in  three  or  four  clubs  the  story 
was  told  that  the  pretty  girl  messenger  had  skipped  to  Portland.  The  calls 
for  messengers  fell  off  more  suddenly  than  they  had  increased ;  Mr.  Ladd 
and  the  directors  became  frightened  and  began  to  unload  stock.  It  tumbled 
as  it  had  shot  up. 

Three  days  afterwards  the  grain  broker  got  a  statement  from  the  stock 
broker  which  showed  a  profit  of  $3,500  on  selling  A.  D.  T.  Co.  stock  short. 

"  Deducting  $500  I  gave  the  girl  makes  me  $3,000  ahead  on  the  deal. 
Ninety-nine  was  a  pretty  girl." 

LUXURIOUS  BATH. 
Try  Dr.  Zeile's  Institute,  522  to  528  Pacific  street,  for  Turkish,  Russian  or  Medi- 
cated Baths.     His  rooms  are  clean  and  neat. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

Slaven's  Fruit  Salt  is  sure  cure  for  dyspepsia.    Try  it. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS, 


The  present  theatrical  outlook  in  San  Francisco  is  far  from  cheerful,  either  to  the 
money-seeking  managers  or  the  amusement-seeking  public,  for  over  speculation  and 
bad  judgment  in  the  selection  of  shows  have  satiated  the  public  and  very  nearly  if  not 
quite  ruined  the  managers.      For  all  that  grumbling  non-success  may  say,  ours  is  not  a 
bad  "  show  town  "  in  the  matter  of  patronage,  whatever  it  may  be  in  the  matter  of 
taste,  but  is,  on  the  other  hand,  even  too  generous.     It  is  safe  to  assert  that  within  the 
past  year  more  money,  comparatively  speaking,  has  been  paid  into  the  different  box- 
offices  of  this  city  than  into  those  of  any  other  city  on  the  continent,  and  yet  the  com- 
peting attractions  have  been  so  numerous  that  only  a  few  among  the  many  have  shown, 
at  the  close  of  their  engagements,  a  thoroughly  satisfactory  balance  sheet.     If  there 
were  only  two  theaters  here  devoted  to  regular  dramatic  productions  it  is  practically 
certain  that  each  of  them  would  prove  a  highly  profitable  investment,  provided,  al- 
ways, that  each  of  them  was  well  managed  and  furnished  with  a  company  or  com- 
panies of  sterling  quality,  either  stock  or  transient.    As  it  is,  however,  we  have  more 
places  of  amusement — and  those  badly  managed,  as  a  rule — than  could  reasonably  hope 
for  support  in  any  Eastern  city  of  almost  double  our  population,  and  it  is  not  surpris- 
ing, therefore,  that  very  few  of  these  establishments  can  show  a  margin  of  profit  at 
the  end  of  a  season.     Past  experience  has  made  the  fact  patent  to  every  one  but  those 
most  nearly  interested  that  it  would  be  an  immediate  benefit  to  San  Francisco,  and  an 
eventual  one  to  those  who  own  them,  if  at  least  two  of  our  surplus  theaters  were  con- 
verted into  buildings  for  ordinary  business  purposes.     To  tell  the  truth,  we  have  not  a 
single  theater  at  present  that  is  a  credit  to  the  city.     Suppose  we  glance  them  over  and 
see  if  this  statement  is  not  correct,  leaving  the  Standard  and  the  Tivoli  out  of  the 
question,  as  they  are  quite  good  enough  for  their  present  purposes  of  minstrelsy  and 
cheap-priced  opera.     Beginning  with  the  Baldwin,  how  much  can  be  Baid  in  its  favor? 
It  is  a  prettly  little  house,  to  be  sure— cosy  to  the  eye  from  the  warmth  of  its  decora- 
tions, and  tempting  on  a  first  acquaintance.     It  is  soon  found  to  be  a  sham,  however, 
and  a  most  meretricious  one.     The  red  plush  and  the  neat  frames  of  the  chairs  do  not 
make  them  the  less  uncomfortable  for  occupancy  nor  atone  for  that  crowding  together 
of  the  rows  that  makes  the  sitter's  legs  ache  for  stretching  space.     The  crimson  mez- 
zanine boxes  add  greatly  to  the  interior  effect,  but  they  also  add  greatly  to  the  danger 
in  case -of  a  fire  or  a  panic  among  the  audience.     Their  presence  is  an  ever-standing 
menace— a  barrier  against  all  hope  of  escape.     Then,  again,  the  aisles  are  narrow  and 
the  exits  criminally  insufficient.     The  resident  public  recognize  the  insecurity  of  this 
building,  for  it  is  generally  referred  to  among  theater-goers  as  a  "  fire  trap,"  and  its  in- 
corporation within  the  walls  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel  has  kept  away  a  great  deal  of 
patronage  from  the  latter  establishment.     This  theater  has  been  crowded  upon  occa- 
sion, when  some  unusual  attraction  has  tempted  the  public  beyond  the  point  of  fear, 
but  one  always  heard  among  those  audiences  expressions  of  dread  lest  something  might 
occur  to  create  a  panic.     As  the  theater  and  the  hotel  are  owned  by  the  same  parties, 
and  as  both  investments  are  heavily  handicapped  by  this  general  feeling  among  the 
people,  it  would  surely  be  a  wise  move  on  the  part  of  the  owners  if  they  altered  their 
theater  to  some  other  use.     Of  the  Bush  Street,  an  even  more  unfavorable  report  must 
be  made,  for  it  is  almost  as  unsafe  as  the  Baldwin,  and  has  no  redeeming  traits  of 
beauty.     This  house,  being  very  small,  is  frequently  crowded  when  a  good  company 
happens  to  be  playing,  and  on  such  occasions  the  greedy  management  rarely  fails  to 
still  further  clog  the  narrow  exits  by  packing  them  with  camp  stools.     A  similar  com- 
plaint must  be  made  of  the  Standard,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street.     Excepting 
for  the  flights  of  stairs  that  lead  to  the  dress  circle,  the  California  is  fairly  well  con- 
structed for  the  safety  of  the  richer  portion  of  its  patrons,  but  the  exits  from  the  upper 
part  of  the  house  are  miserably  bad.     Still,  as  theaters  go,  under  our  present  system  of 
unexecuted  laws,  the  interior  of  the  California  will  compare  well,  so  far  as  its  seating 
arrangements  and  exits  are  concerned,  with  most  buildings  of  its  kind  in  the  United 
States.     It  is  a  dismally  seedy  house,  however,  and  shows  the  wear  and  tear  of  age. 
Everything  about  this  house  is  roomy,  from  its  spacious  foyer  to  its  enormous  stage.  The 
seats  are  wide  enough  for  armchairs ;  there  are  liberal  spaces  between  the  rows  ;  the 
aisles  are  numerous  and  broad,  and  the  exits  are  sensible,  both  in  their  number  and 
width.     On  the  other  hand,  the  Grand  is  so  dingy  in  all  its  decorations  and  so  poorly 
equipped  in  stage  mechanism,  that  to  put  it  in  good  shape  would  cost  a  small  fortune. 
Its  refitting  is  a  risk  which  no  one  seems  willing  to  take  in  the  light  of  its  past  un- 
fortunate career  and  its  position  beyond  the  line  of  popular  thoroughfares.     The  house 
is  probably  too  large  for  the  needs  of  so  small  a  city  as  San  Francisco,  and  yet  it  may 
be  within  the  possibilities  to  make  it  a  favorite  theatrical  resort.      Suppose  some 
wealthy  speculator  should  buy  it  for  a  fraction  of  its  cost,  and  then  purchase  a  strip  of 
land,  fifty  feet  wide,  reaching  from  its  rear  to  the  south  side  of  Market  street.     "Why 
could  he  not  follow  an  example  that  has  been  so  frequently  repeated  in  Europe,  and 
build  upon  this  strip  a  beautiful  arcade,  rent  the  stalls  to  retail  dealers  and  restaura- 
teurs of  the  better  class,  at  a  figure  that  would  insure  him  a  reasonable  interest  on  his 
investment,  and  at  the  same  time  make  an  entrance  to  his  theater  at  the  further  end  of 
this  fashionable  lounging  place.     In  Paris  two  of  the  most  popular  theaters  are  located 
in  such  arcades— the  Palais  Royal  and  the  Bouffes  Parisien.     Of  course  this  experi- 
ment may  not  seem  practical  to  a  man  who  has  an  unlimited  bank  account,  but  to  one 
who  has  no  bank  account  at  all  it  really  appears  to  be  quite  a  sensible  suggestion. 

Messrs.  Hirsch  &  Bojock's  new  German  company  will  give  their  initial  perform- 
ance at  the  California  to-morrow  evening.  If  this  troupe  prove  as  good  as  it  is  claimed 
to  be  it  will  be  sure  of  an  excellent  patronage  during  the  coming  season,  for  our  Ger- 
man fellow- citizens  are  persistent  theater-goers,  and  in  the  promised  dearth  of  attrac- 
tions on  the  English-speaking  stage,  they  will  attend  the  German  performances  in  even 
larger  numbers  than  usual 

That  charming  operetta,  Olivette,  is  presented  in  a  very  creditable  manner  at  the 
Tivoli,  and  attracts  the  largest  audiences  that  have  been  gathered  iu  that  house  for 
many  a  month. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  have  evidently  entered  upon  a  new  lease  of  public  favor  at 
the  Standard,  for  "standing  room  only"  has  been  the  motto  at  that  house  during 
the  past  week.  Bab. 


HINT  TO  MOTHERS. 

Are  you  aware  that  nearly  all 
deaths  among  children  come  di- 
rectly or  indirectly  from  colds, 
and  that  the  most  frequent  cause 
of  them  is  from  exposure  while 
dressing  or  bathing  ? 

All  rooms  have  drafts,  and 
colds  are  caused  by  drafts  ;  little 
ones  with  their  tender  skins  are 
susceptible  and  are  helpless  to 
complain.  A  Japanese  Folding 
Screen  drawn  about  the  bath-tub 
or  dressing  corner  will  prevent 
all  possibility  of  danger. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  great  Free  Exhibi- 
tion of  the  manufactures  of  the 
Japanese  Empire,  and  the  finest 
mart  in  America — has  hundreds 
of  varieties,  ranging  in  price 
from  $2.50  upwards.     Open  until  midnight, 


SUPERIOR  LAGER  BEER. 
Messrs.  A.  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  123  California  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast  of  the  celebrated  Champagne  Export  Lager  Beer.    The  Phoenix  Bottling 
Co.,  New  York,  are  the  sole  bottlers  of  the  H.  Clausen  &  Son  Brewing  Co.,  New  York 
city.     This  beer  commands  ready  sale  for  its  prime  condition  and  superior  quality. 


CITY  HOTEL,  WAITSBURG,  W.  T. 
W.  H.  Babcock  and  W.  W.  Purington,  proprietors  of  the  City  Hotel,  Waitsburg, 
W.  T.,  have  built  an  addition  to  their  hotel,  including  a  good  hall  for  lectures  and 
amusement  companies.     They  run  a  coach  to  the  railroad  depot  free,  and  invite  the 
patronage  of  the  commercial  travelers  and  the  public  generally. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


TEN  CARLOADS  OF  WHISKEY. 

.  The  largest  shipment  at  one  time  of  the  celebrated  "  Jesse  Moore  Whisky  "  is 
ten  carloads,  lately  received  by  Messrs.  Moore,  Hunt  &  Co.,  417  and  419  Market 
street.     It  is  of  fine  quality  and  very  old  storage. 


IRON  AND  STEEL  WIRE  ROPE. 
John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co.  who  built  the  famous  Brooklyn  Bridge  have  a  large 
agency  in  wire  manufacture  of  all  description  (S.  V.  Mooney,  manager),  No.  14  Drumm 
street.     See  advertisement  in  to-day's  Wasp. 


A  FEW  MORE  LEFT. 
Beautiful  lithographs,  in  four  colors,  of  the  Knights  Templar  Parade  in  San 
Francisco,  can  be  had  at  the  Wasp  office.     The  most  artistic  illustration  ever  issued 
on  this  coast.    Price  25  cents. 


50,000  CASES  OF  WINE. 
The  importation  of  Pommery  &  Greno  Champagne  during  the  year  18S2  amounted 
to  over  50,000  cases.     Messrs.  Wolff  &  Rheinhold,  50G  Battery  street,  are  the  agents 
Pacific  Coast.  .____ 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu , 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.      A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  aud  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


GUILD  PIANOS. 

Messrs.  F.  W.   Spencer  &  Co.  have  just  received  another  large  consignment  of 
these  celebrated  Pianos,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  opposite  the  Mint. 


FLIES    AND    BUGS. 
Flies,  roaches,  ants,  bed-hugs,  rats,  mice,  gophers,  chipmunks,  cleared  out  by 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    15c. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

DECLINE    OF    MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,    Dyspepsia,   and  Loss  of  Power  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health 
Renewer."    $1. 

Try  Bethesda  Water  for  kidney  disease.    It  is  for  sale  at  all  first-class  saloons  and 
drug  stores.     Cohen  &  Son,  41S  Sacramento  street,  sole  agents. 


"  My  brother  aged  19,  had  fits  from  his  infancy,  Samaritan  Nervine  cured  him."    A, 
W.  Curtis,  Osakis,  Minn.    SI.  50  at  Druggists. 


As  a  true  and  efficient  tonic,  and  one  that  excels  all  other  iron  medicines,  take 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 
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That  San  Francisco  draws  twice  as  many  books  from  its  free  public 
library  as  does  Boston  from  hers,  in  proportion  to  the  number  of  inhab- 
itants, is  the  startling  yet  comforting  discovery  made  and  reported  by  a 
writer  in  the  North  American  Review.  Nothing  will  set  Boston  just  at  ease 
now  except  for  some  advanced  thinker  to  declare  that  reading  is  an  evidence 
of  a  low  stage  of  culture.  Until  that  crushing  theory  is  advanced  T  desire 
to  press  our  advantage  by  remind  iug  Boston  that  if  our  Chinese  and  pioneer 
population,  who  do  not  read  English,  had  not  been  included  in  the  estimate, 
it  would  be  found  that  the  population  of  book-readers  in  our  city,  as  com- 
pared to  the  Hubites,  would  be  three  instead  of  two  to  one. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music   Boxes    and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


CATARRH    OF    THE    BLADDER. 
STINGING,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    $1. 

DENTISTRY. 
0    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Is  your  wife's  health  poor? 
Bitters.     It  will  revive  them. 


Are  your  children  sickly?     Give  them  Brown's  Iron 


The  balsamic  healing  and  soothing  properties  of  Samaritan  Nervine  are  something 
marvelous. 


CONSUMPTION 


CAN  IT  itt; 
CURED? 


w.  unhesitatingly  say  It  has  been 
and  Is  being  cured  every  day  by  the 
use   of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT   19   CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.    Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 

HOW  IT  IS  CURED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cured  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digges,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  bis 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Irancisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  tne  city. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Tivoli  Opera  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav   Hinrichs Conductor 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOK  D  &c  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS 
Co.; 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion,  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

*^ £■  Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, lumbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease. Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends'  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W,  J.  IIORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


FOR     PACIFIC    MAIL    S.    S. 

the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


Saturday    Evening,    October   ti,    I8S3, 
Audran's  Popular  Comic  Opera,  in  3  acts, 

OLIVETTE. 

OLIVETTE, 


Admission .'  25  cents 

Reserved  seats 25  cents  extra 

Telephone,  3009. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  S1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  Becurefrom  observation.  Fair- 
iiiouiil  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an  established  reputation.      As    an 

EXPECTORANT  IT  HAS  NO  EQUAL  ! 
SOLD  IE1    ALL   MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 
s18  clay  street,  near  sansome. 

SAN  FBANQiaCQ 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

D^o  NY  St., 
Ean  Francisco— Eb- 
tablished  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
__The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  "in  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  Impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  mafee  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 


li»    :iikI     Jl     Post    Street. 


Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE   GALLERY. 


Market-street  Amphitheater 

(Opposite  Stockton  street.) 
MILKMAN     A     IIINM.4VS 

EUROPEAN     CIRCUS 


Educated   Horses 


30-FIRST    CLASS    ARTISTS-30 

COMMENCING 

Saturday  Evening,   September  ."M. 
POPULAR   PRICKS,   25  &.  50  CENTS. 
CHARLIE  Van  Horn.  Bus.  Ag*t. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

THE  FAMILY  RESORT. 

THE  FUROR  INCREASING!!! 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 
Emerson's  Minstn  Is 

&W    OUR     NEW      VOCALISTS    &3 
In  a  Matchless  First  "Part. 

Immense  Hit  ok  the 

GR.ECO-ROMAN     COMBAT     CLOG 

8— Clog    Dancers— 8 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra 75  cents 

Family  Circle 50  cents 

Matinee 25  cents  and  50  cents 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LTJBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  Ia*ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEUT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST..    BAN  FBANOISOO 


J.  SPAULPING,  Secretary. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.    COIEMAN    *   CO. 

Sole  Agents, 


W.  E.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC     STOVE    AND 
IRON    WORKS   CO. 

Salesroom,     939     MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 
Maiinfactnrcrs  and  Dealers  in 

RANGES.      HEATING      AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

Willi  Phoenix  Patent   Fuel-Saving   Crates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE  AND  STOVE  REPAIRING  A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  parts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  also  manu- 
fact  ire  TIN,  IRON  and  UOPPEK  WAKE. 

T1\\IV<;,    PHUIltlNO    and    CAS    FITTINC 

PKOMFTW  ATTENDED  TO, 

Foundry,  228  $  230  Mal,n  St.,  Swi  FttWlno, 
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In  chronic  dyspepsia  and 
liver  complaint,  and  in  chron- 
ic constipation  and  other  ob- 
stinate diseases  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  is  beyond 
all  comparison  the  best  rem- 
edy that  can  be  taken.  As 
a  means  of  restoring  the 
strength  and  vital  energy  of 
persons  who  are  sinking  un- 
der the  debilitating  effects  of 
painful  disorders,  this  stand- 
ard vegetable  invigorant  is 
confessedly  unequaled. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


mniOnnfl  Morphine  HabUCared  in  10 
JIB*lllflVi  *o 20 days.  Noimij-  till  Cared. 

WbT  I VIWI I,K-  J-  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


SUBSCRIBERS 


SOME   OYSTER  EATERS. 


Who  desire  to  keep 


» 


"THE    WASP 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 5a      CENTS 


k   <givER  FAILS>.  * 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND   INFALLIBLE 

IN"  CTJKLNG     . 


lEpileptic  Fits, 
f  Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism. 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
[t^p^To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stinxalent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

ffi^Thousands 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors, St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and.  circulars  send  Btamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


ffigflJREflf) 


(00MQUER0R.) 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.     Addresa  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


' '  Then  there's  Josh  Billings.  He  used  to  come 
down  here  to  the  old  boat  in  company  with  Mr. 
Smith  of  the  New  York  Weekly,  and  eat  between 
fifty  and  seventy-live  each  day.  He  used  to  beat 
Smith  out  of  his  boots  at  eating  oysters,  and  used 
to  make  fun  of  his  limited  capacity  when  Smith 
would  stop  short  of  two-score. 

"  One  day  when  Josh  was  down  here  eating  his 
usual  quota,  a  fellow  who  knew  him  said  to  him  : 

"  l  Will  you  eat  all  the  oysters  I  will  pay  for  ? ' 

"  '  I  will/  says  Josh,  and  away  the  boy  started 
on  opening  the  oysters.  After  Josh  had  eaten  100, 
at  a  cost  of  a  cent  apiece,  the  fellow  said  : 

'■'  ( I'll  be  damned  if  I'll  pay  for  any  more  for  a 
greedy  beggar  like  you,'  and  he  walked  off  madder'n 
a  hatter,"  and  Mr.  Boyle  laughed  heartily  at  the 
recollection. 

Resuming,  after  a  while,  he  said  : 

"  There's  ex-Mayor  Havemeyer.  He  was  a 
champion.  He'd  eat  'em  anyway  you  give  'em  to 
him,  raw,  devilled,  fried,  broiled  or  stewed,  in 
large  quantities.  I've  seen  him  eat  sixty  raw  one 
day  and  never  winked.  It  happened  that  the  man 
who  kept  the  place  refused  to  sell  any  more  to  him 
on  the  ground  that  he  wanted  a  few  for  his  other 
customers,  and  whenever  Mr.  Havemeyer  called 
there  he  was  told  that  he  couldn't  have  any  more 
than  a  couple  of  dozen  or  so. 

"  Well,  Beecher  can  eat  almost  as  much  as 
Alderman  Duffy.  I  would  like  to  see  a  match  ar- 
ranged between  them.  But  I'd  bet  on  the  preacher. 
He  can  eat.  I've  seen  him  put  eighty  oysters  out 
of  sight  in  as  many  minutes,  and  then  smile  a 
smile  of  joy  and  triumph,  just  as  if  he  had  con- 
verted some  great  sinner. — N.  Y.  Star. 


In  view  of  the  approaching  winter,  paragraphers 
are  beginning  to  start  their  stories  of  cold  weather 
on  their  annual  rounds.  Here  is  one  from  the 
Whitehall  Times  :  "A  dark  county  liar  has  been 
awarded  the  surcingle.  He  tells  of  a  winter  so 
severe  that  the  springs  in  men's  watches  were  all 
frozen.  We  know  a  man  who  has  such  a  cold- 
looking  eye  that  it  once  froze  a  cataract  that  ap- 
peared on  his  eye-ball." 

About  the  only  privilege  which  Russian  exiles 
are  allowed  during  their  long  journey  to  Siberia  is 
that  of  choosing  from  among  the  condemned  the 
person  to  whom  they  will  be  chained ;  women  are 
fastened  together  by  the  wrist  and  men  by  the 
wrist  and  ankle. 

The  longest  bridge  in  the  world  is  in  China.  Its 
roadway  is  70  feet  wide  and  70  feet  high.  There 
are  300  arches,  and  each  of  the  pillars  bear  a  pedes- 
tal on  which  is  the  figure  of  a  lion,  21  feet  long, 
and  made  out  of  one  block  of  marble. 


-    V 


our  m&w 

AMERICAN  LEVER  WATCH! 

After  months  oflabor  and  experiment,  we  have  at  Inst  brought  to  porfoc- 
tlMi  A  NEW  WATCH.  It  is  a  Key  Winding  Watch  with  the 
coluorated  Anchor  Lover  Movement,  Expansion  Balance,  Fully  Jeweled. 

They  are  made  or  the  beet  material,  and  la  the  very  beat  manner  so  as  to 
Ensure  goad  time-keeping  qualltlos.  The  Cases  are  made  of  our  Colubmted 
Composition  metal  knownasAlumlnum  Cold.  This  metal  hasasuUVcionc 
amount  of  golo:  in  the  composition  to  give  tho  watch  a 
genuine  gold  appearance.  Indeed  It  cannot  be  told 
from  a  genuine  Gold  Watch  oxceni  by  tho  best  J  iidgea.  as 
the  metal  stands  tho  acid  test  as  well  as  pure  gold.  Tho  cases 
ore  finely  engraved  or  engine  turned  and  are  massive  ami 
etrong  and  very  handsome  making  It  just  the  watch  for  Rail- 
road men,  Mechanics  and  all  laboring  men  who  require  a 
good  strong  watch  and  an  accurate  time- 
keeper. 1'^r  trading  and  speculative  |>ur,pcso3,  it  iaau- 
perior  to  any  watch  ever  before  offered.  Tho/ can  be  Bold 
readily  for  $16  and  $20  each,  and  traded  so  as  to  realize  doublo 
those  amounts.  Farmers  as  well  as  Agents  can  handle  these 
watches  to  advantage,  as  they  can  he  readily  exchanged  for 
stock  or  goods  We  send  the  watch  freB  by  registered  mall, 
on  receipt  of  $8.00.  Or  wo  will  send  it  C.  O  D.  on  rocelpt 
of  S  I  -OO  on  a.:connt;tbo  balance  can  be  raid  at  tho  express 
office  We  also  have  very  fine  Aluminum  Gold  Chains  at 
S  1*00  each.    Beautiful  Medallion  Charms  5Q  ( 


Jo  havo  hundreds  of  testimonials,  but  have  room  for  only 
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fflaabBm'M  Worlp  man'f'g  Co. 
iffiMNSBim  Gold  Watch  1  ordc 
wfijffl/m  ce  vpd,  and  I  am  so 
?Mfffni&i      D  liars,  I'.  O.  order. 


two. 

Hot  Springs,  Ar*^.  Juno  3d,  1SB2, 
.  Gents  :— The  New  American  Aluminum 
ordered  of  you  some  time  ago  whb  duly  ro- 
-  ~"  well  pleased  with  it  tha*  f  enclose  Seven 
on  account,  for  which  please  forward  by 
cxerossC.  O.  D.  lor  balance,  tbroo  more  of  tho  same  stylo 
with  chains  to  match.       Respectfully,  Carleton  Taylor. 

Leavenworth,  Kan.,  Aug.  7th,  1882. 
World  Man'f'G  Co.  Gents.— The  Aluminum  Gold  American 
lever  Watch  purchased  from  your  firm  has  'proved  a  good 
time-keeper,  and  gives  perfect  satisfaction.  Enclosed  find 
cash  for  two  more,  same  style.  Yours,  G.  P.  ECEEKT. 
Sendallorderato  WORLD  MANUF'C  CO. 

122  Nassau  Street,  New  York- 


It  is  seldom  that  ive  meet  with  an  article  that  so  fully  corresponds 
with  its  advertised  good  qualities  as  does  the  New  American  Lever 
Watch,  It  has  the  advantage  of  being  made  of  that  precious  metal 
Aluminum  Gold;  its  works  art  of  the  best  make9  and  the  general  style 
of  the  case  rank  it  with  the  best  Watchesmade  anywhere.  We  recom- 
mend U  to  ow  readers  as  a  Watch  that  wiH  give  entire  satisfaction* 


Know 


That  Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
will  cure  the  worst  case 
of  dyspepsia. 

Will  insure  a  hearty  appetite 
and  increased  digestion. 

Cures  general  debility,  and 
gives  a  new  lease  of  life. 

Dispels  nervous  depression 
and  low  spirits. 

Restores  an  exhausted  nurs- 
ing mother  to  full  strength 
and  gives  abundant  sus- 
tenance for  her  child. 

Strengthens  the  muscles  and 
nerves,enriches  the  blood. 

Overcomes  weakness,  wake- 
fulness, and  lack  of energy 

Keeps  off  all  chills,  fevers, 
and  other  malarial  poison. 

Will  infuse  with  new  life 
the  weakest  invalid. 


37  Walker  St.,  Baltimore,  Dec.  1BB1. 
For  six  years  I  have  been  a  great 
sufferer  from  Blood  Disease,  Dys- 
pepsia, andConstipation.andbecame 
so  debilitated  that  I  could  not  retain 
anything  on  my  stomach,  in  fact, 
life  had  almost  become  a  burden. 
Finally,  when  hope  had  almost  left 
me,  my  husband  seeing  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  advertised  in  tht 
paper,  induced  me  to  give  it  a  trial. 
I  am  now  taking  the  third  bottle 
and  have  not  felt  so  well  in  six. 
years  as  I  do  at  the  present  time. 

Mrs.  L.  F.  Griffin. 


Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
will  have  a  better  tonic 
effect  upon  any  one  who 
needs  "bracing  up,"  than 
any  medicine  made. 


THE   BEST  IS   GOOD   ENOUGH   FOR  ME. 


I  quarrel  not  with  Destiny, 

I  make  the  best  of  everything — 
The  best  is  good  enough  for  me. 

Leave  Discontent  alone,  and  she 

Will  shut  her  mouth  and  let  you  sing. 
I  quarrel  not  with  Destiny. 

I  take  some  things,  or  let  'em  be — 

Good  gold  has  always  got  the  ring ; 
The  best  is  good  enough  for  me. 

When  Fate  insists  on  secrecy, 

I  have  no  arguments  to  bring— 
I  quarrel  not  with  Destiny. 

Tho  fellow  that  goes  "haw"  for  "gee" 

Will  find  he  hasn't  got  full  swing. 
The  best  is  good  enough  for  rue. 

One  only  knows  our  needs,  and  He 

Does  all  of  the  distributing. 
I  quarrel  not  with  Destiny  ; 
The  best  is  good  enough  for  me. 

.T.  W.  RlLEV. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

ip^.^         Stcanmrs  of  this  Company  will 
ov^vfti^fc  enil   from   Broadway   Wharf,  San 


ICO,  'or  port?  in  C 
*  Oregon,   Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
i  I 

California     Southern     « oust    Routc- 
Btavncre  will  sail  About  aver;  second  d 
for  the  following  porta  Son  Diego, 

every  fifth  day),  m:    Santa  Crux,  Monterey, 
San   Sin..  .  ...  I  B 

Obispo,  i  ■  ]     :.ii.'      :■  ura,   Hue* 

-ii  Pedro  Loa  An.  ■:■■■  urd  Ban  I  " 
IfniMi  i  (ilumhla  and  Alaska  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S,  W 
from  Poi 
each  month,  tor 
and    Nanaiino,   B.  C,  Port    Wmngel.   Sitka    and 

org,  UaakA,  com  Port  Town- 

sond  with 

leaving  8  n  the  80th  i  I 

month. 

"Victoria  ami  Paget  Simnd  Koute.— The 
BteamcraGEO.  \V.  ELDER  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN", carrying   Her   Brlttanic 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 

,■■,,  on  the  5th,  IW 
20th,  25th  and  38th  of  each  month,  for   ■ 
B.  L'.,  Port  Pownsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olynipia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,   "■  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 

and  all  other  Important  pointy.  Returning, 
i  nsond   on  the  2d, 

7th,   ISth,    17th,  22d,  and    27th,  and   Victoria 
mlt)  at  II    *,   m.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
month. 
Wot*.— Our  Steamer  Lie  forNew 

iter  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw0 
weeks,  u  per  advertisements  iu  the  San  Fran 
cisco  At,r.\  or  Guidb. 

Portland,  Oregon*  Uoute.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Btrect  Whan  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  Unite.i  States  -Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 

10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  2Sth  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YA'^ULNA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  si.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cufley's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino.  * 

TICKET  OFFICE.   814  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rusa  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       EOSION, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  Ail 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33   Montgomery  Street. 

ACC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>OD  35  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark,  Ban  Jo  <*• 

Los  Gates,  GlenwoMI,  iviton,  HI 

Tines  and    Minta  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE      SCENERY,       MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
Oilea    Bhorter    to    SANTA 

ORUZtfa  p  ate     No  change  of  care; 

no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  boi  ra  bids,  it 

8,QA  A.  >].,■'  ■  Lorenzo,   West 

iUU  San  Lcandro,  Russell,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
iterville,  Howrys,  Alviso, 
OlaJ    .  FOSE,   Los  Gatos, 

Alma,  Wrights,   !'  i       .wood,  Dougher* 

u  %  Folton,  Bic  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing l-  M.    Parlor  car. 

2,00  P.M. (Sundays excepted), Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,   Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,    Loa 
Gatos  and    every   station   to  SANTA    CRUZ, 
1:15  P.  M,     Parlor  car. 

4»Ofl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tj  i is.  Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leaye  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
am!  .Mondays,  5:36  A.  M. 

onnccti  With  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Loa  Gatos.    Through  far..:. 

p,  a  25. 

<JJE  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
JJ)  O  $S.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Mon 

&ft  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
•?0  CfRUZ,   bvbrt  Sunday,  S:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AXD    ALA3IEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1:30—2:30—  3:30— 4:30—  5:30— 6:30—  7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:85  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
L0:52— 1(11:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—8:52— 
1:62—5:52  -6:52— 9-35— 1052  —  11-52.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  ior  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:46— 8:35— 935—10:85— 1U:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
:;,-3:35— 1:35— 5:35— 0:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

g  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
1  ;  ,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 

for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route-.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
_  ■  aery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
rter,  Oakland;   Park  streut,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  OARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.        .    G.  F.  &  P.  Atrt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  ad 
treal  m'ent)  will  not  cure.  Price  $3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  £10  Pent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.p  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

3  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  eccrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $4O0,53S 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Fnrragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  ■  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  Torfa,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,PIttsburs,300,346 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 3S4,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219   Sansome    Street,   $•  t\ 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


JJF  4--.  flj  rt  fl  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
$JJ  v\J  ij)£\j  worth  35  free.  Address 
Sttksos  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e  .  c .  ~h17gh  e  s  , 

511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 

mm 


BitterS 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  euro  DyspepBia or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Eiliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mcdicvl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

SS"FotBale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  IL  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1S5S. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LAKGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

BATHS 

Ox  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,     Russian,    SCc:>ni,    Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Rath*. 


FOR    LADIES      1X1)     GENTLEMEN. 

B3T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524.  526  and  5i8  Pacific  Street, 

Dear  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  a.  jr.  to  3  r.  m., 
Sund  lys  till  3  p.  u  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile'3  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  IdfEKIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIG0RAT0R, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  ir. discretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PR.OSTATOERHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRIIEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  cbaiges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
B3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VTGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.  LIE3ENFELD,  Manufacturer. 
i:»TAi:i.i-ni-t»   I85». 

S0LB  AGENTS  TOR  TnK  ONLY  C.KM'INR 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stork  or  Billiard  and 
Pool  Tunic*  on  the  Pacific  (oa»t. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

NEA R SI  X  T  H . 

Prices    20    per    rent,  lower  than    any 

oilier  House  on  the  Coast. 

£3"    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    T£l 


jt2T   Curks    wmr 

DHPAIIiIKO  CER- 
TAINTY N- rvoua 
and  Physical  De- 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
i  iiii; ,  and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

1     urRES    GVAKABTHED, 

2.60  per  bottle,  or  Bye  bottles  slO.OO. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  2IC 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..    Communii  confidential. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carriages  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  &5TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  band. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Sprcclcels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  rackets, 
S.  s.  Henworm's  Cenlrifnjtal  Ma- 
chines, Kecd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAK  FRANCISCO 


^m 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Hall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

S3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP- 


IN        THE        PARK 


u.  law  i  un  &  go; 


umna  ana  u-iassware,  IB  rost  St. 


"Give  thy  son  a  liberal  education," 


OHAMBEELAIN  &  ROBINSON 

pRdPRnrmaB. 


IIACIFIC 
BUSINESS 
AQLLEGE. 


«g~SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS 


MINERAL 
TER 


WA 


tor 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

L.CAHEN&.SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OP 

IRON    &    STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jerse}-  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fenee. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    Itoo.HS    :    A    s. 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Go's  Bank,  13.  F. 

DANIOHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post .San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Fhelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    30JG. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

IDI^IMIOILSriDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  JWATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 
Order,  at  Close  Prices.      1 1 0  Montgomery. 


"jyrODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

-*-»-l-  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

&3T  Scud   for  Catalogue  of  New    i n*l   S l a n ilnrd    10  •  Cent   MutUc.  _£» 

CHAS.  S.  EATON.  A.  M.  BENHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H   I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


HUNT  &  CO., 

411  and  419 

|Market  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.  Deweese,  Jr., 

San  Francisco. 

C.  II.   Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  Si  Co 

Louisville,  Ky. 

■!.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


lanimnim 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    Franclaco. 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders, 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


MilrlllliH 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

PAPEB 

OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St: 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER, 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  fffff!1 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

BTUSOS     TO      KEST.^T 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

siiiitim;     OKDKKS     A     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cat 
Telephone    No,    35, 


KOIILEIt  .V  CHASE,  131   to  139  Fost  St., 

Sole  Agents  (or  the  Celebrated 

Decker  BrosPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  tlic  nil  i:><»\  Pianos. 

Cash  or  install  merits.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    WnarcL 


625   and   627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craiq.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG    &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRATMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


sole  agents  for 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay     Street, 

-     SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

Used  by  all  the  Leading  Artists. 
Agency, B.    CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent.    Sold  on  Installments. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  elcctrlot 
ty.  Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  In 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
I  hereby  cheer- 
p.  Home's  won- 
...  ul  Electric  Truss.  It  fits  like  a  kid  prlove,  and  is 
easy  .reliable  and  comfortable;  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  my  palnfulrupture.  I  would  not  sell  it  for  81,000 
and  do  without  it.  Yours  respectfully,  Edwin  J.  Unit- 
toll.  Member  House  of  Representatives,  Silver  CLLff, 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    703  Market  Street,  S.  F. 
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Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    »  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Cacalogue_ 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.  I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

G.  W.   HILDRETH,  PROP'R. 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


LADIES'     PRIVATE    ROOMS    UP-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF    THE   ELITE. 
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Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co., 
133  camfornia  si1.,  s.  f, 

Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremplk, 


W.  A,  Halstbad 


(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.)., 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  nud  EIHBALHEKS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
e&~  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


for   ^ 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 
Address: 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


PaSTF«ss.ithasno  equal. 

VALENTINE    IIASSMJER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SITTER    STREET, Sun  Francisco,  Col. 


DDI7C    BOOT  and    MAI/CD  I    John   Utschig, 

rnlLt    shoe    lYIAI\tn !  3„«s,..,r, 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE : ; 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAl. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alphbus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


O.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &.  Mann, 

INSUBANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  BEPBE8ENTED,  $23,613,618 

"W.  L.  Chalmers,  2.  P.  Claris,  Special  Agents 

and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A.  M.  Bnrns,    Marine 

Surveyor.  


Patronize   flome   Prod.nction. 


CELEBRATED    CALIFORNIA 


^HAiVff» 


as* 


«. 


CARTE 

BLANCHE.(^g 

IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Pure  suacl  BPP^ 

Delicious.  '^g|        '^mtM, 

809  ^<^ 

Montgomery  St. 


A.  FMB'S  Wiflow. 


J®-  SUPERIOR  to  AH  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY,  -®9 


GUNPOWDER. 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 


Manufacturers   of 


CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz,  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKECKE1S  &  BRO'S, 
321     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OP 

Spreckels1   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


V^^^^g^- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.        REASONABLE  RATES. 

724£  Market  Street,     -     -     San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM.       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  REALE  STREET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutler,     -    -    -    ■    San  Franeiseo, 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rocms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining-  Room 
in  the  world 
Mm.     F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Eiscases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311   Geary  Street.     Consul- 
tations on  lobt  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  ]  10  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  nntl  Braunan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


6  2  0     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


«^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


t 


l 


VOLUME    XI. 


NUMBER      IS 


Price  \- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    OCTOBER    13,    1883. 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gf.ldj-  rman  At,  on  Champagne. 

i******  c;„„,  l Extra    Dry— in     Casea, 

Lac/iet  Blanc }       Quarts  and  Pints. 

r>   i*     *  r>     „.    r     /  »In   Baskets.  Quarts  and 

Labtnet  Green  Seal }  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  J  "     do  Luze  A  FSIb.  ' 

zt„l  tKf— .  j  In  Cases  frnmG.M.Pabst- 

//«•*  /Kl«W j     mMm  Sohn,  Mainz. 

'   CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Aghnts, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  ,N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN   RRANCIiCO. 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office— 208  California  strict. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRLJG        FR0M  FRANCE. 

Private  Chvcc,  Shield,  Premiere  Quaiite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Kru£  &  Co.,  Reims. 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Makket  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F, 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY", 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    G-UTEDEL, 

Sonoma — Auslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
•    (The  Original  Bottlers.) 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

san  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER"  and  *MLLLER'S  EXTRA' 

Old  Boi'rhon  Whiskies, 

408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO.. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 


Bin,  Irene!  Brandies,  Port,  Slierry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 


318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  : 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

$3,000,000 
4,500.000 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS, 


LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -    -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

GOULET     CHAMPAGNE, 

Of  Messrs.  GEOKGE  GOULET  &  CO., 
Reims,  France. 

EXTRA  DRY, iIn'&sl.'""i 

GRAND  FIN  SEC,  -    -    -     jIn  lfe'=and 

IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT. 
For  Sale  by 

ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO., 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
123  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  "AMZ™a£ZgSi'£££Kr** 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Francisc. 


SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Cc  ofectlonery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  tan  francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  e/\  ery  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHAL.IA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  HEUSCIEE. 


^£3 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTO  &RAPHE  R , 

13  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

m  CHAMPAGNE! 

I  1        DRV  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

SIOET  .(.  CHANDON, 

VEUVE  CUC«tOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  <  or.  Market  and  Main  streets, 
SAN   FRANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF   CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE      POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Jnst   received  a   Fine    Assortment  of 
the  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  made  to  Order  from $20.00 

do      Pants         do  do         5.00 

Fine  Dress  Pants  from S.00 

Fine  Fbenoh  Beaver  Suits  from 40.00 

Overcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  I0TJIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.      822     California      Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANCRANCISCuOTOCK    DREWERY, 

Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAQER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


(§^m&  ^avttiy^V^  Ef  (jo! 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
*v  OF  NATURAL 

SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

BETNone  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  ou  Label  and  Cork._^a 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  AngeSes  Counties. 


PERFECT    FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 


203  Montgomery  St.         721  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLING, 

■*■*■  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF ANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

G  UTEDEL,  PORT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,   Sherries.    G-rape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


POMMERY    &    GRENO, 

CHAMPAGNE. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
■FORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
■^    has  removed  toPholan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     HourB  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


IMPORTATIONS. 
1881   , 

32,675 

CASES. 


IMPORTATIONS. 

1882, 

EXCEEDS 

50,000 

CASES. 


WOLFF    &  fcM  RHEINHOLD, 


Agents  for  Pacific  Coast 


506  Battery  Street. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated  Brands    or   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

''  A.nh.e'aser  " 


US'  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  .EP 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street.  San  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
:i4  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 


GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every    Bottle 
|51§    Guaranteed. 

FOB  THE  BEST  IUPF.07ED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    |J 

g|SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|f 

OiTICE    S.       3, 


SANDER  &  SON'S  EUGALYPTOL 

CHAS 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  "Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


-^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  V ?■  22?JL*~N' 


11  fi     MARKET)  STltF.FT. 
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CINCH        BRETHREN,        CINCH        WITH        CARE 


THE    WASP. 


TEN  TO   ONE, 


If  at  market  thou  shouldst  be, 
And  the  butcher  aaid  to  thee, 
(  Dees  is  a  tender  sthake  I  haf 
Shoost  so  sofdt  und  nice  like  calf — " 
Ten  to  one  its  tough. 

If  your  bath-room  needs  repair, 
And  the  plumber  should  declare 
That  the  money  he  requires 
Hardly  pays  the  help  he  hires — 
Ten  to  one  he  lies. 

If  you  want  to  buy  some'clothes, 
And  the  tailor  should  depose 
That  his  cloths  are  finest  made 
And  his  goods  will  never  fade  — 
Ten  to  one  he  cheats. 

Thus  lives  the  truth  of  what  was  said 
By  the  gay  old  Mormon  (long  since  dead), 
That  the  love  of  ready  pence 
Is  the  root  of  all  offense — 

Ten  to  one  he  quoted  !  — Washington  Capital. 


THE   WRONG  WOMAN, 


A  story  is  going  the  rounds  about  Ned  Cleveland  the  stock  broker  which 
illustrates  the  disadvantages  of  lying  to  one's  wife.  Perhaps  Cleveland  is 
not  hia  name,  but  mere  details  are  of  no  consequence.  The  story  is  told  only 
for  the  sake  of  the  moral  which  it  conveys.  A  couple  of  weeks  ago,  when 
closing  up  his  office,  Ned  told  his  clerk,  Jack  Stillwell,  to  send  him  up  a 
message  about  seven  o'clock  to  say  he  was  needed  on  urgent  business. 

"  I  have  a  little  racket  out  at  the  Cliff  House  to-night  that  I  wouldn't 
have  the  old  lady  get  on  to  for  a  thousand  dollars,"  he  explained.  Jack  as- 
sented with,  a  wink,  and  promptly  at  the  hour  indicated  a  messenger  boy 
made  his  appearance  at  the  Cleveland  house  with  a  note  for  its  master.  He 
read  it  and  looked  annoyed,  and  Mrs.  Cleveland  inquired  what  was  the 
matter. 

"  My  dear,"  he  answered,  i£  Jack  tells  me  that  important  business  com- 
plications have  turned  up — a  telegram  from  the  mines.     I  must  go  down  to 
the  office.     I  am  afraid  it  may  be  necessary  for  me  to  stay  there  very  late." 
Verily  it  was  late  when  he  returned. 

About  eleven  o'clock  of  the  next  morning  a  gentleman  asked  to  see 
Mrs.  Cleveland  and  was  admitted.  He  was  an  usher  of  the  California 
Theater,  and  producing  an  opera-glass  from  his  pocket  said  that  Mrs.  Cleve- 
land must  have  forgotten  it  at  the  theater  the  night  before. 

"  But  I  was  at  home  last  night." 

"  I  found  the  glass  in  a  box  occupied  by  a  lady  and  gentleman.  Mr. 
Cleveland's  name  and  address  are  marked  on  the  case,  and  the  treasurer 
directed  me  to  bring  it  here. " 

"  Oh  yes,  it  is  my  husband's  glass.  I  suppose  if  I  was  not  at  the  theater 
I  ought  to  have  been.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  trouble  you  have 
taken." 

It  began  to  dawn  upon  the  usher  that  an  explosion  was  imminent,  and 
he  bowed  himself  out  as  quickly  as  might  be,  that  his  precious  dignity  might 
be  preserved. 

When  Ned  Cleveland  returned  home  to  dinner  that  afternoon  he  came 
to  his  wife  for  the  usual  kiss  of  greeting,  but  she  turned  away  with  an  im- 
pressive sweep,  and  the  angry  rustle  of  a  tempestuous  petticoat. 

"  What's  the  matter  now  1  It  can't  be  that  she  has  heard  anything,"  he 
mused,  and  then  aloud,  ' '  I  was  sorry,  my  dear,  that  I  had  to  stay  down  town 
last  night,  but  business,  you  know,  is  imperative.  A  man  must  make  a 
living  for  his  wife  and  little  ones,  even  if  it  makes  him  a  slave  to  work. " 

"  Business  !  "  she  flashed  out.  "I  hope  you  enjoyed  your  business.  Oh 
I've  heard  all  about  you  and  your  business.  Whose  business  did  you  have 
with  you  at  the  play — that's  what  I'd  like  to  know  ? " 

"  Business  ?  The  play  ?  I  had  no  business  at  the  play  that  I  know  any- 
thing of,  my  dear." 

"  No,  sir,  you  are  right,  you  had  no  business  to  be  there  without  me  and 
with  a  woman." 

' '  But,  my  dear,  I  have  not  been  at  the  theater  for  a  month  of  Sundays. 
Jack  Stillwell  can  tell  you  how  busy  I  was  last  night. " 

"  Oh,  yes,  of  course,  you've  got  him  crammed  with  his  lesson.  There  are 
your  opera-glasses,  sir,"  she  concluded,  triumphantly. 

"  I  see  they  are.     I  thought  they  were  down  at  the  office." 

"  I  suppose  you  will  tell  me  next  that  they  were  not  at  the  theater  last 
night,  either?" 

"  Upon  my  word,  I  can't  say.  A  two-legged  opera-glass  is  capable  of  al- 
most anything.  They  may  have  walked  up  to  the  California  Theater  and 
batted  an  usher  in  the  eye,  and  then  asked  him  out  to  take  a  drink,  for  any- 
thing I  know  to  the  contrary.  It  looks  to  me  as  if  you  and  the  glasses  had 
gone  crazy  together.     What  on  earth  are  you  driving  at  ? " 

"  That's  right ;  laugh  at  your  unfortunate  wife.  The  next  thing  you'll  do, 
I  suppose,  is  bring  her  home  to  dine  with  me." 

' '  Bring  whom  home  1 " 
The  servant  announced  :  "Miss  Julie  Sexton." 

Instantly  the  troubled  waters  were  smoothed,  for  does  not  the  first 
commandment  say  :  "  Thou  shalt  not  rate  thy  husband,  nor  beat  thy  wife, 
except  in  private."  Julie  was  coming  to  dine  with  Mrs.  Cleveland,  and  after 
she  had  made  her  greetings  her  eye  feel  on  the  opera-glasses,  and  she  broke 
out : 

"  Well !  if  there  are  not  the  glasses  we  had  last  night  at  the  theater.  I'm 
so  glad  you've  found  them. "     This  to  Cleveland. 

"  The  shameless  thing,"  muttered  Mrs.  Cleveland. 


"  I  believe  you're  all  gone  crazy,  or  that  accursed  opera-glass  must'have 
got  up  into  your  heads.  Perhaps  you  have  invented  a  new  kind  of  intoxica- 
tion.'' 

"  What  nonsense  you  talk,"  said  Julie.  "  We  had  an  immense  time,  but 
Jack  forgot  the  glasses  in  the  box  when  the  play  was  over." 

"  Jack  ! "  gasped  the  wife. 

"Jack!"  shouted  the  husband.     "I'll  break  his  neck." 

"  Why,  Jack  Stillwell,  of  course.  We're  engaged  to  be  married,  you 
know." 

"  Julie,"  said  Ned,  "you  have  lifted  a  load  off  the  breast  of  an  innocent 
and  unjustly  suspected  man.  Here  have  I  been  attempting  for  the  last  half 
hour  to  convince  my  wife  that  I  did  not  take  that  opera-glass  and  a  woman 
to  the  theater  last  night.  My  dear,  are  you  not  ashamed  of  having  called 
Julie  a  woman  1  But  then  you  need  not  answer.  I  forgive  you  everything. 
Here  was  I  trying  to  be  as  virtuous  as  the  Lord  and  the  devil  would  allow, 
working  at  the  office  while  that  devilish  Jack  was  enjoying  my  wickedness 
somewhere  else.  In  future  I  shall  want  to  do  it  all  myself.  Kiss  me,  my 
love."  Then  he  walked  over  to  the  window  and,  throwing  it  open,  said, 
sotto  voce,  after  drawing  a  long  breath  :  ' '  Ouf  !  but  that  was  a  close  call. " 
Then  turning  to  his  wife  he  said  : 

"  I'll  make  Jack  get  ub  a  box  at  the  theater  and  give  us  four  a  little  sup- 
per afterwards,  to  pay  for  the  fright  he  has  given  me. " 

They  have  had  their  supper  and  evening  at  the  play,  but  Jack  Stillwell 
did  not  pay  the  bills. Outis. 

FRENCH   GILT  AND    GERMAN   SILVER, 


French. 

The  Accused  :  Yes,  I  knocked  the  man  down  because  he  looked  cross- 
ways  at  me  and  persisted  in  looking  at  me  that  way. 

Judge  (to  tlie  complainant)  :    Is  it  true  '} 

Complainant  :     Yes,  sir  ;  but  I  could  not  do  otherwise. 

Judge  :  One  can  always,  if  one  chooses,  refrain  from  looking  at  people 
in  an  offensive  manner. 

Complainant  :     Not  always,  sir. 

Jddge  :     Come,  come  ! 

Complainant  :     Sir,  I  squint ! 


In  the  ancient  chronicles  of  Geoffrey  Landry  it  is  gravely  stated  :  "  I 
have  seen  a  lady  very  contrary,  who  often  contradicted  her  husband  before 
strangers.  He  was  a  very  brave  chevalier,  and  one  day,  dissatisfied  with 
his  wife's  manners,  cuffed  her  to  the  ground,  and  trampling  her  under  his 
feet,  disfigured  her  face  with  his  spurs,  so  that  she  never  dared  show  herself 
any  more  in  public  ;  thanks  to  which,  the  chevalier  gained  some  repose." 


E.  :     Do  you  know  miss  Adele  X.  ? 

Y.  :  The  one  who  was  engaged  to  Jules  A.  before  her  engagement  to 
ArmandB.,  whom  she  left  for  Gustave  C,  after  her  rupture  with  George 
D.  J 

E.  :     Ahem  ! — possibly  ! — but  now  she  adores  me. 

Y.  :     That  is  the  one.     I  met  her  this  morning  with  Charley  F. 


Shopwoman  (to  short 
money  % 


German.  . 

clerk) :    Why  do  you  always  smell  of  my 


Caller  :     It  is  so  very  hot,  I  am  exhausted  by  my  walk  here.     Be  so 
good  as  to  provide  a  little  refreshment. 

Miser  :     Most  willingly.     (Opens  the  window.) 


First  Law  Student  :     Why  are  you  so  downcast  1    Did  you  fail  ? 

Second  Law  Student]:  I  really  did.  I  tell  you,  I  am  now  capable  of 
anything.  I  will  fearfully  revenge  myself  on  mankind  and  do  something 
that  will  cost  hundreds  of  men  their  lives.     I  will  study  medicine  ! 


Manager  :     Miss  P. ,  you  come  late  again  to-day  to  rehearsal. 
Actress  :     Yes,  sir  ;  but  this  time  I  am  not  without  excuse  :    I  had  to 
have  my  hair  curled. 

Manager  :    But  was  your  presence  necessary  for  that  ? 


Soldier  (in  a  beer  garden) :    Coming  again  next  Sunday,  Louisa  ? 
Servant  Girl  :     No  ;  then  my  madam  has  her  Sunday. 


Lady  :     Which  instrument  do  you  prefer — the  violin  or  the  piano  1 
Old  Gentleman  :     The  violin;  it  can  be  more  easily  tin-own  out  of  the 
window. 


Customer  (lias  been  trying  to  'find  an  eyeglass  ;    lias   laid   aside  a  row, 
saying  of  each,  it  was  not  his  number):    Ah  !  this  just  suits  me.     What  is' 
the  price  ? 

Optician  :     Pardon,  sir ;  this  frame  has  no  glass  ! 


"  How  is  it  you  are  always  so  punctual  at  the  office — you  must  have  an 
excellent  alarm  clock  ?  " 

"  Certainly,  and  a  cheap  one,  too.  Every  night  I  place  the  cradle  under 
the  Dutch  clock.  At  exactly  three  o'clock  the  weights  fall  on  the  baby,  who 
begins  to  scream  bloody  murder,  and  I  know  it  has  struck." 

— Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


The  editor  of  the  Central  Baptist  having  seen  it  stated  that  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Spurgeon  had  said  he  would  ' '  rather  be  a  cannibal  than  a  close-com- 
munion Baptist,"  wrote  to  him  respecting  the  truth  of  the  report.  In  reply 
Mr.  Spurgeon  said  :  "  I  never  thought  so,  and  certainly  never  said  so.  I 
have  not  the  slightest  wish  to  be  one  or  the  other. " 


THE    WASP. 


PORTER   ASHE   AHROAD. 


Letter  No.  2. 


Berlin,  Sept.  ,  1S8S. 

Euitiii:  OF  THE  Wasp;  I  concluded  my  last  letter  to  you  with  a  promise 
to  tell  you  of  Porter  Ashe's  interview  with  Bismarck  regarding  the  American 
pork  question,  and  I  now  propose  doing  so,  but  I  must  first  tell  you  of  a  little 
adventure  Porter  had  the  evening  after  our  arrival.  Porter  and  I  were 
strolling  down  a  street  on  which  thero  were  a  great  number  of  places  of 
amusement  of  all  kinds — large  and  small  concerts,  museums,  gardens  and  all 
that  sort  of  things.  As  we  walked  along,  not  understanding  a  word  of  the 
jabbering  going  on  all  around  us,  wo  heard  an  orchestra  in  one  of  the  halls 
we  were  passing  playing  the  "Blue  Danube"  waltzes.  You  should  have 
seen  Porter's  face  brighten  when  he  heard  that  music.  "  That's  bully  !  "  he 
exclaimed  ;  "  I'm  darn  glad  they  play  the  fiddle  in  English  here  ;  it  sounds 
like  home.  A  fellow  gets  sick  of  hearing  nothing  but  German  all  the  time, 
you  know." 

We  entered  the  place,  which  seemed  to  be  a  pretty  high-toned  affair, 
and  found  in  it  a  bowling  alley,  patronized  by  a  lot  of  Englishmen,  a  shoot- 
ing gallery,  patronized  by  a  crowd  of  German  army  officers,  some  gambling 
tables,  patronized  by  a  party  of  Frenchmen,  and  a  long  drinking  bar,  where 
we  found  a  number  of  our  countrymen.  At  one  end  was  the  orchestra 
which  "played  in  English,"  as  Porter  said,  and  through  the  center  of  the 
hall  was  a  row  of  fountains,  plants,  eating  tables,  with  waiters  skipping 
about  everywhere.  While  we  were  looking  about  who  should  enter  but  Bis- 
marck, Francis  Joseph  1.  of  Austria  and  King  Alfonso  of  Spain  whom  the 
Emperor,  as  you  doubtless  have  heard,  has  been  entertaining  lately.  They 
took  seats  at  one  of  the  tables,  ordered  beer,  and  began  playing  cinch  to 
decide  who  should  pay.  Their  entrance  did  not  excite  much  sensation,  as  it 
was  already  whispered  around  the  hall  that  Tehachipi  Ashe  was  in  the  room, 
and  the  people  were  all  too  much  engaged  in  watching  Porter  to  give  much 
attention  to  Bizzy,  Francis  and  Alfonso.  Porter  and  I,  however,  watched 
the  nabob  three  with  a  great  deal  of  interest,  taking  seats  at  a  table  near 
them  and  ordering  beer  ourselves.  While  we  sat  there  some  Frenchmen 
who  had  been  gambling  heavily  started  to  leave,  and  passed  the  table  where 
the  crowned  heads  were  laying  for  each  other's  jack  and  pedro.  One  of  the 
Frenchmen,  who  was  in  a  rather  unhappy  mood  from  having  lost  at  his  game, 
happened  to  see  Alfonso,  and  the  sight  of  the  Spanish  King  seemed  to  en- 
rage him,  for  he  stooped  over  and  blew  a  cloud  of  cigarette  smoke  directly 
into  Alfonso's  face.  The  pretty  little  king  jumped  up  and  shied  his  beer 
glass  at  the  man  who  had  insulted  him,  and  there  was  Fort  Yuma  a  popping 
in  no  time.  All  the  Frenchmen  pitched  in,  and  the  royal  three-of-a-kind 
were  getting  the  worst  of  it.  A  burly  Frenchman,  who  looked  as  big  as 
Muldoon,  snatched  up  a  chair  and  aimed  a  blow  at  Francis  Joseph  I. 


"  Now's  my  time  !  "  yelled  Porter,  and  he  led  with  his  right  for  the 
Frenchman's  neck  and  knocked  him  silly,  saving  Francis's  life,  probably. 
Then  Porter  skipped  right  into  the  middle  of  the  fight,  and  you  should  have 
seen  those  Frenchmen  tumble.  He  laid  out  seven  with  right  and  left  hand- 
ers  in  less  than  a  second,  and  when  they  all  saw  that  Porter  was  on  the  side 
of  the  royal  gang  there  was  a  stampede  from  the  hall.  Everything  quieted 
down  very  soon,  and  Francis  Joseph  embraced  Porter,  saying  something  in 
some  foreign  language. 

"  You  must  excuse  me,"  said  Porter,  carelessly  wiping  the  blood  from  his 
hands  with  his  handkerchief.  "  You  must  excuse  my  ignorance,  for  although 
I  can  rescue  fluently  in  all  languages,  I  can  only  speak  English  and  Sacra- 
mentan." 

Bismarck,  who  speaks  English  with  only  a  slight  five-cent-beer  accent, 
explained  to  Francis  Joseph  and  asked  us  to  drink,  expressing  his  thanks  for 
Porter's  assistance  and  asking  him  for  full  particulars  about  the  Monterey 
shark  and  Tahoe  bear  aefventures,  which  have  been  extensively  illustrated 
in  the  weekly  papers  here.     Porter  returned  the  compliment  by  offering  the 


crowd  snuff  from  the  box  Queen  Victoria  gave  him,  and  we  said  good-bye 
and  left. 

The  next  day,  as  Porter  and  I  were  walking  along  a  fashionable  avenue, 
we  passed  the  Emperor  Francis  Joseph,  driving  with  his  wife,  the  Empress 
Elizabeth.  The  Emperor  bowed  and  excitedly  pointed  out  Porter  to  the 
Empress.  That  renowned  lady  looked  around  at  Porter  with  the  liveliest 
interest. 

Of  course  you  remember  about  this  particular  Empress — what  a  rattling 
horsewoman  she  is,  and  how  she  goes  to  Ireland  foxhunting  and  all  that  sort 
of  things.  Well,  the  next  day  a  message  came  to  Porter,  saying  that  it  would 
be  agreeable  for  the  Empress  to  receive  him  that  evening  and  thank  him  for 
his  rescue  of  the  Emperor.  Ashe  thought  the  matter  over  for  a  long  time, 
and  then  sent  back  the  following  message  : 

"  An  introduction  to  the  Empress  Elizabeth  of  Austria  can  do  me  no  good, 
professionally,  and  I  know  very  well  how  she  regards  rescuers  generally. 
Personally,  I  have  always  maintained  my  dignity  and  self-respect,  and  I  do 
not  mean  to  put  myself  in  any  position,  voluntarily,  where  I  may  be  com- 
pelled to  forget  them  ;  therefore,  I  must  decline  to  be  presented  to  her.  1 
have  gone  this  far  in  life  without  a  breath  of  scandal  attaching  to  me,  and  I 
do  not  mean  now  to  do  anything  that  might  change  that  condition." 

This  settled  it.  The  story  got  out  in  Berlin  and  was  widely  repeated. 
The  Emperor  Francis  Joseph  was  so  tickled  with  it,  privately,  that  he  in- 
vited Porter  to  a  club  dinner,  an  honor  never  before  conferred  upon  any 
American  rescuer. 

I  see  that  I  will  have  to  again  postpone  the  story  of  Porter's  interview 
with  Bismarck  on  the  American  pork  question,  as  it  would  make  this  letter 
too  long  to  tell  it  now.    C.  Adolphus  Duff. 

FROM  OUR  MOUNTAIN  EXCHANGES, 


The  Chinaman  who  had  the  misfortune  to  meet  our  old  friend,  Bowie- 
Knife  Sam,  on  the  Nigger  Hill  trail  last  evening  will  have  some  difficulty  in 
selling  his  return  certificate  in  the  Hongkong  market  when  he  arrives  there 
to  ends  his  days  among  the  smells  of  his  childhood  ;  he  has  personal  pecul- 
iarities which  no  celestial  physically  capable  of  coming  to  California  will  be 
able  to  match.  Sam  is  entitled  to  great  credit  for  his  service  to  the  Custom 
House  officers  in  Frisco,  in  rendering  the  identification  of  this  Chinaman  an 
easy  matter. — Squaw  Chdch  Clarion. 


A  determined  attack  was  made  last  Tuesday  night  upon  our  office,  and 
for  an  hour  or  so  it  looked  to  the  friends  of  progress  and  enlightenment  as  if 
the  sun  of  liberty  and  free  speech  were  about  to  set  in  a  sea  of  blood.  The 
immediate  occasion  of  the  disagreement — or  rather  the  flimsy  pretext  for  at- 
tacking a  fearless  and  truthful  organ  of  public  opinion — was  our  article  on 
the  female  relations  of  Jim  Jackson,  whom  the  Republicans  are  trying  to 
foist  upon  this  community  a8  Sheriff.  The  candidate  and  his  scoundrelly 
following  of  horse  thieves,  dead  beats,  Bquaw  men,  Greasers,  farmers,  valley- 
dudes  and  gospel-shriekers  began  to  be  poured  out  of  the  hurdy-gurdies, 
churches  and  whisky  mills  at  about  the  witching  hour  and  a  half  of  seven- 
thirty,  and  in  about  sixty  minutes  had  been  helped  to  as  much  of  the  pie  as 
they  wanted.  Great  credit  is  due  to  our  wife,  who  presided  at  the  Win- 
chester rifle,  and  to  our  compositor,  who  commanded  the  bull-dog.  The 
funeral  of  our  devil  will  be  celebrated  to-morrow,  and  gentlemen  intending 
to  remain  and  do  business  in  this  camp  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  at- 
tend. We  have  three  bullets  concealed  about  our  Hyperion  person,  which 
the  medico  is'  dragging  for,  but  the  paper  will  appear  as  usual  and  the  article 
on  Depraved  Jaoksonesses  will  be  continued  in  its  chaste  columns. — Bronco- 
ville  Cinch. 


"  Davis  the  Hatter"  is  not  likely  to  bring  up  another  invoice  of  Frisco 
plug  hats  until  this  metropolis  shall  have  attained  a  degree  of  culture  and 
refinement  beyond  the  wildest  hope  of  our  friend  the  cock-eyed  dancing 
master  that  edits  the  WhangdoodU.  The  boys  cleaned  out  the  lot  in  about 
ten  minutes,  and  the  march  of  the  Stove  Pipe  Brigade  clown  Burro  street 
was  well  worth  seeing.  For  the  cheers  that  they  gave  us  in  passing  our 
office  we  are  profoundly  grateful,  and  it  shall  ever  be  tile  proudest  memory 
of  our  life,  consecrated  as  it  is  by  the  recollection  of  how  they  hissed  and 
groaned  in  front  of  the  Whamgdoodle  concern.  "  Davis  the  Hatter  "  was  in 
this  morning,  and  wanted  us  to  publish  a  card  in  which  he  denounced  the 
hat  racket  as  an  outrage  upon  the  personal  liberties  of  a  free  republic,  and 
intimated  his  intention  to  prosecute  the  boys.  He  has  a  singular  notion  of 
the  functions  of  a  great  organ  of  public  opinion  and  had  better  settle  his 
advertising  bill. — Lone  Sand  Scallihoot.  , 

A  fireman  has  been  discharged  for  using  vulgar  language  !  Merciful 
smoke  !  and  has  it  come  to  this  ?  Considering  the  customary  vernacular  of 
the  Fire  Department,  what  an  awful  rent  in  the  empyrean  that  discharged 
fireman's  vulgarity  must  have  made.  It  would  be  highly  interesting  to  con- 
noisseurs in  profanity  and  indecency  to  know  just  where  a  fireman  draws 
the  line  at  vulgar  language.  If  he  does  not  regard  his  ordinary  speech  as 
such  he  must  possess  a  secret  vocabulary  aside  from  that  which,  to  ordinary 
men,  is  supposed  to  embrace  all  that  is  coarse  and  blasphemous.  Still,  the 
frigid  fact  remains  that  a  fireman  has  been  discharged  for  using  vulgar  lan- 
guage !  We  shall  next  expect  to  hear  that  a  hackman  has  been  disgraced 
for  asking  more  than  his  fare. 
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As  matters  have  been  shaping  themselves  in  this  city  since  the  result  of 
the  recent  overland  railroad  conference  became  known,  there  is  a  speedy 
prospect  that  the  Northern  Pacific  people  will  see  in  a  vivid  light  the  un- 
wisdom of  their  agreement  with  the  Central  and  Southern  Pacifies.  Already 
it  is  reported  the  Northern  Pacific  people  have  half  acknowledged  their 
blunder  and  are  in  conference  with  the  leaders  of  a  movement  in  this  city, 
which  movement,  if  it  progresses  to  a  favorable  termination,  will  result  in 
the  withdrawal  of  the  Northern  Pacific  from  the  Palace  Hotel  agreement 
after  due  ninety  days'  notice.  Even  some  days  before  that  agreement 
was  wholly  ratified,  the  representative  of  the  Northern  Pacific  was  con- 
vinced of  its  disadvantage  to  his  interests  and  endeavored  to  withdraw  from 
the  conference,  or  at  least  greatly  alter  the  terms  of  the  agreement,  but  was 
then  unable  to  do  either.  Since  then,  however,  the  movement  we  refer  to 
has  taken  this  shape  :  The  Northern  Pacific  has  intimated  its  readiness  to 
withdraw  from  the  Palace  Hotel  agreement,  provided  the  merchants  of  San 
Francisco  guarantee  that  road  a  certain  amount  of  through  freight  to  this 
city,  with  no  conditions  other  than  the  amount  on  one  side  and  the  rate  on 
the  other.  The  merchants  who  have  in  charge  the  conduct  of  the  move- 
ment in  this  city  have  made  a  quiet,  earnest  canvass,  and  have  already  had 
pledged  to  them  four  million  dollars  in  freight  per  year.  There  is,  in  fact, 
a  very  favorable  prospect  that  the  movement  will  succeed,  and  there  is  every 
reason  why  it  should,  considered  from  a  shipper's  point  of  view.  If  it  does, 
the  merchants  will  have  broken  the  grip  the  Central  Pacific  has  always  had 
on  their  throats,  and  win  be  able  for  the  first  time  to  breathe  freely ;  if  it 
does  not  the  grip  will  be  tightened ;  and  whether  it  will  or  not  depends 
alone  upon  the  merchants. 


We  understand  that  the  proposition  of  the  Northern  Pacific  is  to  make 
one  net  rate  for  all  through  freight,  not  adopting  the  bewildering  and  thiev- 
ing classification  system  of  the  Central  Pacific  or  making  special  contracts 
to  prevent  certain  classes  of  goods  being  shipped  by  water.  Under  such 
conditions,  and  stipulating  only  for  a  certain  amount  of  freight  per  year,  as 
it  is  justified  in  doing  to  provide  against  the  contingency  of  an  otherwise 
■  uinous  warfare  by  its  wealthy  rivals,  the  Northern  Pacific  can  count  upon 
handling  a  profitable  portion  of  San  Francisco's  through  freight.  Under 
he  conditions  of  the  Palace  Hotel  agreement,  the  Northern  Pacific,  so  far 


as  San  Francisco  freight  is  concerned,  can  count  only — in  the  vernacular  of 
the  street — upon  getting  left. 


It  would  of  course  have  been  much  more  graceful  forMr.Villard  to  have 
lived  up  to  his  promises  in  the  matter  of  competition,  without  first  having 
blundered  into  an  agreement  whose  effect  was  to  continue  the  evils  of  the 
special  contract  and  classification  systems  upon  Pacific  Coast  shippers. 
Gracefulness,  however,  may  not  be  reasonably  looked  for  in  the  performance 
of  a  railroad  contract,  and  his  blunder  will  be  forgiven  if  he  show  a  readi- 
ness to  remedy  it  by  a  prompt  notice  of  withdrawal  from  the  Palace  Hotel 
agreement. 

As  for  San  Francisco's  merchants,  they  now  have  an  opportunity  to  re- 
lieve themselves  of  a  terrible  burden  under  which  they  have  struggled  too 
long.  If  they  have  the  spirit  of  freemen  and  the  courage  to  assert  it  they 
can  Bpeedily  effect  their  salvation ;  if  they  have  not  they  are  undeserving 
the  independence  they  are  too  weak  to  maintain. 


"  An  important  movement,"  is  the  manner  in  which  the  Evening  Bulletin, 
in  a  leading  editorial  in  last  Saturday's  issue,  characterizes  the  movement  of 
the  State  Grange  in  favor  of  an  extra  session  of  the  Legislature.  The  State 
Grange  recently  concluded  in  San  Jose  the  most  important  session  it  ever 
held,  and  its  principal  business  was  the  appointment  of  a  committee  of  its 
members  to  urge  upon  Governor  Stoneman  the  necessity  that  now  exists  for 
an  extra  session  of  the  Legislature.  There  is  nothing  vague  or  unintelli- 
gent in  the  "important  movement"  of  the  State  Grange.  It  is  an  intelli- 
gent body  ;  knows  what  it  wants,  and  clearly  and  emphatically  expressed 
itself  in  certain  particulars  which  the  Bulletin  summarized  as  follows  : 

Three  of  the  propositions  of  the  Grangers,  therefore,  are  for  statutes,  viz. ,  (1)  to 
make  the  railroads  pay  their  taxes;  (2)  to  punish  pledge-breakers,  and  (3)  to  put  re- 
strain on  corporations  generally ;  and  two  constitutional  amendments,  viz. ,  (1  pre- 
sumptively) to  fix  a  maximum  of  fares  and  freights,  and  (2)  to  increase  the  Railroad 
Commissioners  to  five,  and  elect  them  by  general  ticket. 

For  the  purpose  of  obtaining  this  relief  by  legislation  the  State  Grange 
resolved  to  ask  the  Governor  to  call  an  extra  session.  Can  he  any  longer 
ignore  the  plainly  expressed  wish  of  the  people?  Dare  he?  After  the 
County  Committees  of  his  own  party  in  nearly  every  county  in  the  state  have 
formally  petitioned  him  ;  after  nearly  every  journal  in  the  state,  not  the 
personal  property  of  the  railroads,  has  demanded  in  the  name  of  all  parties  ; 
after  the  State  Grange,  representing  the  entire  agricultural  interest  of  the 
state,  has  clearly  set  forth  unanswerable  reasons  why  an  extra  session  should 
be  called,  for  the  Governor  to  continue  to  ignore  the  demand  is  explainable 
only  on  grounds  not  favorable  to  his  political  or  personal  integrity. 


Since  the  Wasp  first  demanded,  in  the  name  of  the  people,  an  extra  ses 
sion  for  the  purpose  of  ridding  the  Railroad  Commission  of  its  impediment, 
another  and  very  important  reason  why  an  extra  session  should  be  at  once 
called  has  been  made  manifest  by  the  decision  in  the  United  States  Circuit 
Court  in  the  matter  of  the  railroad  tax  cases.  The  situation  cannot  be  bet- 
tered by  a  further  discussion  of  the  apparent  injustice  of  that  decision. 
What  is  wanted,  what  is  imperatively  needed,  is  a  remedy  for  the  situation 
in  which  that  decision  places  the  state  in  its  relation  toward  the  railroad. 
It  is  silly  to  point  out  how  necessary  immediate  remedial  legislation  io  that 
respect  has  become.  A  simple  statement  of  the  case  carries  its  own  argu- 
ment. The  Court  has  decided  that  as  the  law  at  present  stands  the  state  is 
powerless  to  collect  taxes  from  the  railroads ;  manifestly,  there  is  nothing  to 
do  except  amend  the  law  witlwut  delay,  so  that  the  state  shall  have  power  to 
collect  taxe3  assessed  against  the  railroads.  The  Court,  in  its  wisdom  and 
kindness,  even  went  so  far  as  to  point  out  the  way  in  which  the  law  should 
be  amended,  which  may  be  equivalent  to  advice  from  a  prisoner  regarding 
projected  repairs  to  his  prison  walls.  When  in  session  the  Legislature  can 
with  reasonable  dispatch  determine  whether,  by  extending  the  general  system 
of  taxation  to  railroad  companies,  the  difficulty  will  be  overcome,  as  sug- 
gested by  the  Court,  or  whether  a  new  special  system  will  be  wiser.  What 
is  wanted  is  an  immediate  opportunity  to  devise  a  remedy,  and  that  oppor- 
tunity is  an  extra  session. 

Some  of  our  readers  may  regard  our  double-page  cartoon  of  this  issue 
more  seriously  than  in  a  spirit  of  jesting.  It  may  be  a  question  with  some 
whether  it  would  not  be  better  at  once  to  turn  over  in  good  faith  and  openly 
the  government  which  the  monopolists  appear  to  have  no  difficulty  in  con- 
trolling through  figureheads  placed  by  the  people.  It  would  certainly  be  a 
matter  of  economy  to  the  railroads,  for  instance,  to  place  a  clerk  in  charge 
of  the  Interior  Department  rather  than  have  to  secure  the  favorable  con- 
sideration of  that  department  every  time  a  political  change  places  a  new 
figurehead  there.  H  a  change  from  a  pretended  government  by  the  people 
to  an  acknowledged  government  by  the  monopolists  should  take  place,  we 
flatter  ourselves  we  have  exercised  good  taste  and  excellent  judgment  in  se- 
lecting our  candidates  for  the  choice  berths. 


THE    WASP. 


CHAFF 


To  be  plump  is  now  the  one  moBt  yearned  for  physical  condition  of  the 
upand-up  fashionable  girls  of  New  York.  It  is  no  longer  thought  utter  to 
be  ghastly,  but  nice  to  be  a  big  armful  of  a  girl.  This  will  do  very  well  for 
New  fork,  perhaps,  but  if  California  women  began  cutting  any  such  didos  as 
getting  fat  the  railroads  would  immediately  establish  a  new  schedule  of 
passenger  rates  to  meet  the  contingency.  "For  women  of  125  pounds 
weight  and  under,  five  cents  per  mile  ;  over  and  up  to  150,  six  cents ;  over 
and  up  to  105,  eight  cents  ;  over  and  up  to  175,  ten  centB,"  and  so  on  until 
the  ultra-fashionable  in  the  matter  of  weight  would  have  also  to  be  million- 
airesses to  be  able  to  pay  fare  to  the  springs.  Scales  would  be  as  important 
an  institution  in  the  ticket  offices  as  they  are  now  in  the  baggage  rooms. 


Brother  Talmage  has  arrived  at  this  conclusion  :  "  It  will  not  do  to  have 
women  detained  from  Sabbath-class  because  the  new  hats  are  not  quite 
ready."  This  is  right,  and  now  that  the  thunder  of  the  pulpit  has  been  di- 
rected against  the  ever-tardy  milliner  some  reform  in  this  direction  may  be 
expected. 


I  understand  that  the  Academy  of  Sciences  is  to  be  presented  with  a 
choice  and  rare  collection  of  curios  now  in  the  possession  of  the  devil.  In  it 
are  the  following  :  a  specimen  of  Juror  Donnelly's  logic,  some  of  the  Lick 
Trustees'  diligence,  a  piece  of  Colonel  Jackson's  mind,  a  section  of  a  com- 
peting overland  railroad,  a  prominent  politician  who  has  not  the  Presidential 
itch,  a  foot  of  cleaned  sewer,  a  large  specimen  of  Mike  de  Young's  honesty, 
a  man  who  does  not  know  how  to  run  a  newspaper,  a  prospering  stock  broker, 
a  Comstock  level  without  favorable  indications,  some  inglorious  California 
climate,  a  modest  pioneer,  a  legislature  who  is  an  avowed  friend  of  the  rail- 
road and  some  impure  baking  powder. 


Harry  Dam,  so  the  newspapers  report,  has  written  the  "  great  American 
play."  That  the  play  should  be  great,  Dam  being  its  author,  goes  without 
saying ;  but  where  did  he  get  his  American  ideas,  having  always  lived  in 
California? 


That  peculiar  Indianapolis  scandal  is  calculated  to  make  that  town  un- 
popular to  a  degree  of  depopulation.  Elderly  brother  F.  M.  Thayer,  editor 
of  the  Journal  of  that  city,  postmaster  and  leading  member  of  a  Methodist 
church,  was  charged  with  having  kissed  a  pretty  widow.  He  confessed,  and 
the  brethren  of  his  church  made  his  life  so  miserable  that  he  has  been  com- 
pelled to  sell  his  paper,  resign  his  office  and  leave  the  town.  What  manner 
of  place  is  that  to  live  in  ?  How  can  Indianapolis  expect  to  prosper  and 
grow  apace  if  it  earns  this  sort  of  reputation  ?  What  are  pretty  widows  for, 
anyway,  if  not  to  be  kissed  ! 


When  the  report  of  the  assassination  of  the  American  Consul  in  Canton 
was  received  on  Monday  brother  Pixley  and  Dennis  Kearney  immediately 
held  a  council  of  war.  "  We  ought  to  begin  war  on  China  at  once,  without 
waiting  for  orders  from  Washington,"  said  Dennis.  "  We  can  turn  the  Fort 
Point  guns  towards  China  and  blaze  away."  "  But,"  responded  Mr.  Pixley, 
"those  rifled-bore  guns  are  not  long  enough  range  to  do  any  damage  to 
China  from  Fort  Point."  "  Then,"  said  Kearney,  earnestly,  "go  out  to  the 
Point  yourself  ;  no  range  is  too  long  for  a  smooth  bore." 


A  popular  young  man  in  San  Francisco  society  is  young  Hovey,  for- 
merly of  Virginia  City.  He  called  one  evening  at  the  home  of  a  Southerner, 
where  he  was  introduced  to  the  various  other  Southerners  as  "  Mr.  Hovey, 
of  Virginia. "  Naturally  the  conversation  soon  took  the  popular  form  at 
such  gatherings :  "Resolved,  that  all  Southern  men  are  gentlemen  and  all 
Northern  men  scrubs."  Hovey,  not  appreciating  the  misunderstanding  re- 
garding himself  on  account  of  the  manner  of  his  introduction,  listened  for  a 
while  in  amazement  and  then  in  indignation,  getting  madder  and  madder  as 
the  mutual  admiration  of  the  others  took  the  form  of  comparisons  odious  to 
anyone  so  signally  unfortunate  as  to  have  been  born  north  of  the  Mason  and 
Dixon  line.  Finally  his  rage  exploded.  "  May  I  inquire,"  he  said,  "  whether 
in  any  of  your  opinions  it  is  possible  for  a  Northern  man  to  be  a  gentleman  ? " 
"Why?"  someone  inquired  cautiously.  "Because,"  blurted  Hovey,  "if  it 
is  possible,  and  it  should  happen  that  any  of  you  considered  me  a  gentleman, 
I  should  like  to  be  informed  what  business  I  have  in  this  company  ! " 
Without  waiting  for  a  reply  he  departed,  and  when  the  only  correctly  in- 
formed person  in  the  room  imparted  the  information  that  Hovey's  Virginia 
was  Virginia  City,  a  vast,  deep,  silent  and  unanswerable  Think  took  posses- 
sion of  the  company. 


To  people  who  are  bored  out,  with  whom  ennui  is  an  ever  menacing  and 
frequently  attacking  enemy,  I  recommend  as  a  sure  cure  and  delightful  tonic, 
the  art  of  being  disagreeable.  Studied  as  a  science  and  practiced  as  an  art, 
I  have  observed  disagreeableness  afford  its  professors  more  real  and  lasting 


pleasure  than  a  four-bit  cigar  or  a  new  bonnet.  Being  agreeable  is  calcula- 
ted to  make  one  cynical  from  the  frequent  observation  of  ingratitude,  and 
indifference  to  kindness ;  but  to  be  disagreeable  is  to  be  generally  successful 
in  your  efforts— than  which  nothing  is  more  pleasant,  even  when  your  effort 
is  to  make  someone  uncomfortable.  To  master  the  art  one  has  to  observe 
human  nature— fun  in  itself— sufficiently  to  know  what  most  displeases  one's 
acquaintances  in  particular,  and  one's  fellow-mortals  in  general.  With  that 
stock  of  information  to  work  with  anyone  can  succeed  in  making  most  of  his 
associates  uncomfortable  in  some  degree,  and  thus  achieve  the  happinera  of 
knowing  his  influence  felt.  For  a  sensation,  how  much  more  potent  than  a 
large  cushion  is  one  small  bent  pin,  properly  adjusted  in  a  popular  chair  ! 


While  creditors  'round  me  are  lying, 
I  feel  'twere  a  sin  to  be  true, 

To  pay  off  my  debts  I've  quit  trying, 
And  follow  their  lead,  and  lie,  too. 


How  strangely  reputations  are  made  I  The  most  impressionable  man  I 
know  is  my  friend  Damon,  but  his  strongest  wish  is  to  be  considered  blase ; 
ao  surfeited  with  the  experiences  and  sensations  of  a  man-about-town  that 
he  finds  it  necessary  to  invent  new  pleasures  to  be  able  to  en  lure  existence 
whatever.  Consequently,  finding  himself  continually  in  a  semi-hysteria  of 
delight  with  very  ordinary  experiences,  he  is  constantly  obliged  to  give  them 
the  air  of  some  strange  and  deeply  hidden  importance.     Thus,  when  he  met 

Miss  R of  New  York  soon  after  her  arrival  in  this  city,  and  was  promptly 

and  greatly  impressed  by  her,  because  she  is  stylish  and  pretty,  he  at  once 
began  investing  her  with  an  invented  fascination  and  brilliancy,  of  so  rare 
and  ultra  nature  as  would  justify  his  infatuation.     Damon  is  a  convincing 

and  voluble  talker,  and  he  sang  the  praises  of  Miss  R from  his  club  to 

the  very  limit  of  his  circle  of  acquaintances.  Not  her  beauty  furnished  the 
inspiration  of  hia  song.  It  would  be  common-place  to  be  impressed  by 
beauty,  so  Damon  made  for  her  a  reputation  of  being  soulfully  intense, 
vividly  witty,  strangely  deep,  preternaturally  discerning  and  altogether 
something  calculated  to  force  homage  from  even  so  blase  a  person  as  himself. 
Well,  the  pretty  girl  now  has  that  reputation  fixed  upon  her,  and  proceeds 
to  live  up  to  it  by  following  a  line  of  conduct  her  attainments  especially  fit 
her  for — she  says  nothing  and  looks  charming. 

Juror  Donnelly  is  about  to  start  a  newspaper,  so  he  intimates  in  his 
card  of  defense,  and  as  all  real  new  journals  should  have  something  in  the 
shape  of  a  code  of  morals  or  platform  to  publish  at  the  head  of  their  editorial 
columns,  I  suggest  the  following  for  Mr.  Donnelly's  : 

Said  John  S.  Gray  to  John  P.  Dunn, 

"  I'm  guilty,"  then  in  sorrow 
He  quickly  skipped  to  Mexico, 

With  all  that  he  could  "borrow." 

They  brought  him  back  and  into  Court, 

And  proved  the  crime's  commission  ; 
Eleven  jurors  saw  his  guilt 

Through  proof  and  his  admission. 

But  Donnelly,  the  twelfth  man,  said  : 
"  I  know  the  deed's  admitted 
And  proven,  too,  yet  I  believe 
•  No  crime  has  been  committed." 

"  For,  don't  you  see,"  this  wise  man  said, 
"  'Tis  not  for  crime  he's  in,  sir, 
But  simply  stealing  money  from 
The  State,  which  is  no  sin,  sir." 


The  "  Tilden  Club"  is  the  name  of  a  new  Democratic  club,  which  has 
been  thrown  into  spasms  of  indignation  because  the  impression  somehow 
got  abroad  that  its  members  are  in  favor  of  Mr.  Tilden's  nomination.  Their 
indignation  is  certainly  justified.  He  has  been  a  poor  student  of  American 
politics  who  could  believe  that  a  club  which  started  a  boom  for  a  candidate 
a  year  in  advance  is  seriously  in  favor  of  the  boomee.  One  might  just  as 
well  believe  that  the  New  York  Sun  wants  Holman  nominated  because  it 
says  so  now. 

An  unknown  female  correspondent  writes  to  Chaffer  for  advice,  bemoan- 
ing the  fact  that  she  cannot  feel  an  intense  interest  in  some  class  of 
"  Christian  women's  work  "  which  she  appears  to  have  recently  tackled  for 
the  good  of  her  soul :  "  Oh,  those  women  !  "  she  writes  ;  "  they  jerk  every 
squeamish  thread  in  me.  They  must  be  very,  very  good,  for  Heaven  truly 
knows  they're  nothing  else  that's  sweet  and  commendable.  Pah  !  I  am  ill, 
really,  and  physically  ill  of  them  ;  I  am  an  illiberal,  limited,  narrow-minded 
snob,  that's  what  I  am."  My  dear,  if  you  will  so  permit  me,  my  dear, 
yours  is  indeed  a  very  unfortunate  frame  of  mind,  and  I  would  advise  with 
you,  not  through  the  columns  of  the  Wasp,  which  would  be  unbecoming, 
but  by  personal  interview,  which  you  can  obtain  at  this  office  any  day  in  the 
week.  ■    Boutville. 
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THE    WASP. 


HOPING  AGAINST  HOPE, 


Aye !    Well  I  know  'tis  foolish  in  me,  friend, 
To  spread  my  silly  pinions  in  the  sun 

Which  shineth  for  another ;  or  to  bend 
Before  a  shrine  'twere  better  I  should  shun, 
Or  seek  a  goal  a  happier  wight  hath  won  ! 

To  bare-one's  bosom  to  a  foeman's  steel, 
Or  madly  seek  the  prison's  deathly  gloom 

Were  reckless  sacrifice  ;  and  yet  I  feel 
I  but  invite  a  far  more  painful  doom, 
To  feed  a  flame  which  warms  but  to  consume  ? 

Yet,  ofttimes,  when  my  heartstrings  throb  and  swell 
With  doubt,  despair  and  bitterness,  the  whole 

Fades  with  her  presence,  and  its  magic  spell 
Rouses  a  wistful  longing  in  my  soul 
Which  mocks  my  careless,  boasting,  self-control. 

And,  heedless  of  my  fate,  I  seek  her  side, 
Hoping,  I  know  not  what ;  my  only  care 

To  see  and  love  her,  let  what  may  betide ! 
Whether  it  end  in  heartache  and  despair, 
Or  her  sweet  pity  grant  my  silent  prayer. 
San  Francisco,  October,  1SS3, 


Bysshe. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


My  father  says  liens  is  a  bird,  but  my  sister  she  says  taint  so,  cos  they 
aint  nothing  but  only  jest  hens  and  birds  is  more  singy,  but  she  is  singy  her 
own  self  when  her  young  men  is  here,  and  plays  it  on  the  piano,  too. 

One  time  a  ole  hen  wieh  we  have  got  was  a  gettin  ready  for  to  lay  a  eg, 
an  me  an  Billy  we  took  an  boild  one  reel  hot  and  laid  it  our  own  selfs  in  the 
nest,  and  took  hern  away  wieh  she  had  laid  the  day  before.  Rime  by  the  ole 
hen  she  wocked  up  to  the  nest  an  seen  it,  and  then  she  noded  her  hed,  much 
as  to  say,  "  Thats  a  mity  nice  eg  but  I  can  beat  it,"  but  my  mother  she  beats 
hern  with  a  fork  in  a  bole.  So  the  ole  hen  she  got  a  stradle  of  the  eg,  and 
lifted  up  her  wings,  and  shet  her  eys  peacfle,  an  set  down  for  to  have  a  good 
time,  but  wen  the  eg  it  burnt  her  on  the  belly  she  give  a  little  squock  and 
jumpt  of  the  nest.  Then  she  looked  at  the  eg  and  see  it  lyin  there  like  it 
was  a  sleep.  Then  the  ole  hen  she  scratched  a  little  with  her  feets  in  the 
ground,  much  as  to  say  to  the  eg,  "  Xcuse  me  leavin  you  so  abrup,  I  thot  I 
see  a  werm,  but  I  was  mistook. " 

So  the  ole  hen  she  set  down  on  the  eg  a  other  time,  and  it  burnt  her 
some  more,  and  she  squocked  a  other  time  and  flopt  a  round  like  her  hed 
was  a  cut  of  for  to  have  her  for  dinner.  Bime  by  it  dident  hurt  so  much,  an 
she  wocked  away  a  shakn  her  hed  like  sayin,  "  Ide  jest  like  to  cetch  the  hen 
wieh  laid  that  eg,  thats  all  !  " 

Last  Easter  Sundy  we  had  lots  of  cullerd  egs,  some  red  and  some  green, 
and  some  blue,  and  some  stripy  like  the  fore  mast  of  a  barber  shop,  as  Jack 
Brily  wude  say,  wieh  is  the  wicked  sailer.  Uncle  Ned  he  give  me  a  blue 
one,  and  wile  me  an  Billy  was  playin  round  the  stable  I  laid  it  down  on  some 
hay  for  to  skin  the  cat  on  a  pole,  wile  Billy  he  wocked  the  tite  rope,  and 
little  Sammy  Doppy  he  was  the  clown,  wile  the  blu  eg  was  lyin  there  our 
ole  ruster  come  a  long  and  seen  it  and  stopt  and  luked  at  it,  real  sollem. 
Then  he  wakled  all  a  round  it,  a  lukin  at  it,  and  bime  by  he  brisseld  up  and 
luked  mad,  and  pretty  soon  he  started  of  down  the  road  as  fast  as  ever  he 
cude  go. 

Pretty  soon  ole  Gaffer  Peters  he  come  to  our  house,  all  out  of  breth  he 
was  so  xcited,  and  to  see  Uncle  Ned,  and  he  sed  to  him,  ole  Gaffer  did  : 
"  Edard,  do  you  member  that  new  fangle  Japinee  ruster  wieh  was  a  sho 
and  I  bot  it  for  twenty  dollers  1 " 

Uncle  Ned  he  sed,  "  Yes,  I  shant  never  forget  it,  cos  it  was  ski  blu, 
and  the  sho  man  he  cald  it  the  fetherd  violet  of  the  golden  orient." 

Then  ole  Gaffer  he  sed,  "  Yure  dam  ole  dung  Iiil  ruster  has  jest  ben  over 
to  my  house  and  licked  my  blu  buty  with  in  a  inch  of  his  life,  you  never  see 
sech  a  lukin  vilet  of  the  golden  orient  as  that  pore  ruster  is  this  minnit  !  " 

But  wot  ourn  done  it  for  is  more  than  I  kanow,  and  Billy  he  says  it 
flores  him  too. 

Egs  isent  a  annimel,  and  it  isent  a  vegitable,  and  it  isent  a  minneral, 
and  it  isent  a  book,  so  I  dont  kanow  wot  it  is,  but  I  likem  nice  cooked  and 
thay  are  good  suckin  too.  Mister  Pitchel,  wieh  is  the  preecher,  he  was  a 
mishioury  in  Africay,  and  one  clay  he  was  mity  hungry  wen  he  was  a  going 
there,  so  he  stopt  at  a  little  tavern  wieh  was  kep  by  a  natif  nigger,  and  ast 
him  could  he  give  him  some  breckfas.  The  natif  nigger  sed  he  coud,  and 
Mister  Pitchel  he  set  down  to  the  table,  and  bime  by  a  other  natif  ni<rger, 
wieh  had  a  napkin  on  his  arm  an  not  any  other  close  on,  come  up  an  sed, 
"  Cracky  dile  stake,  shi  nosy  rose  chops,  boey  constrickter  sossidge,  zebry 
liver,  egs,  and  fride  mishionary  preacher. " 

Mister  Pitchel  he  sed,  "  I  dont  feel  jest  right  in  the  bowels  of  my  belly 
this  morning,  so  He  jest  make  a  breckfas  on  nothing  but  only  jest  egs,  bring 
me  a  haf  duzen  boild  and  a  eg  cup." 

So  the  waiter  went  a  way  an  after  a  wile  he  come  back  and  put  down  a 
plate,  and  a  kanife  an  fork,  an  a  napkin,  and  a  big  wuden  bucket  with  a 
spoon  in  it.  Mister  Pitchel  he  pinted  to  the  bucket  and  sed  wot  was  it  for, 
and  the  waiter  he  jest  only  sed,  "Eg  cup,"  and  wocked  a  way,"  and  bime 
by  come  back  with  six  egs  bout  as  "big  as  Franky,  thats  the  babys,  hed. 
Mister  Pitchel  he  was  astonish,  an  he  sed,  "  Therns  mity  nice  egs,  wot  breed 
of  hens? " 

The  waiter  he  was  astonish  too,  and  sed,   "Wot  is  a  hen  1" 

Then  Mister  Pitchel  he  said,  "I  mean  wot  kind  of  ostridges  laid  them 
egs  ? " 

Then  the  waiter  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "You  spose  we  keeps  sech  nasty 


things  as  ostridges  egs  in  this  first  clas  hotel  ?  Thems  cracky  dile  egs  from 
our  own  dilery,  jest  new  laid  and  fresh  biled." 

Then  Mister  Pitchel  he  sed,  "  I  aint  a  feelin  real  wel  this  mornio,  like 
I  tole  you  before,  so  you  may  take  the  egs  a  way  and  fetch  me  some  fride 
mishionary  preacher. " 

I  ast  Mister  Pitchel  if  he  et  it,  and  he  sed  :  "No,  Johnny,  cos  jest  as 
the  waiter  had  gon  for  to  bring  it  I  recklected  a  engadgement  in  a  other 
town,  for  to  babtize  a  king  wieh  had  found  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesis  and  had 
put  a  way  all  his  whives  excep  only  jest  one. " 

I  sed,  "  Wot  a  good  man,"  and  Mister  Pitchel  he  sed,  "  Yes,  Johnny, 
he  was  a  tender  harted  man,  the  king  was,  after  he  got  the  light,  an  he 
cudent  bear  to  see  any  one  sufer  wieh  had  been  dear  to  him,  so  insted  of 
seling  his  whives  to  the  slave  deelers,  like  some  fokes  wude  have  done,  he 
only  jest  put  em  away." 

I  ast  Mister  Pitchel  how  the  king  done  it,  and  he  thot  a  wile  reel  hard, 
and  then  he  sed,  "That's  jest  were  I  think  the  king  made  a  mistake,  yes, 
Johnny,  that  was  his  weak  pint,  cos  he  Hssend  to  the  temption  of  the  Aver- 
sary  an  put  them  a  way  with  a  butcher  nif e. " 

And  now  I  wil  tel  you  a  little  story  bout  Missis  Doppy,  thats  little 
Samys  mother,  and  she  has  got  a  red  hed,  jest  like  fire,  you  never  seen  sech 
redness.  One  day  Mister  Sprecher,  wieh  is  a  other  preacher,  and  a  mity 
nice  man,  he  was  a  passin  Missis  Doppys  house,  an  he  had  bot  some  orinches, 
and  he  seen  her  up  stairs  at  a  open  windo.  So  Mister  Sprecher  he  wanted 
to  throw  her  a  orinch,  and  wen  she  had  see  him  he  hollerd,  "  Put  out  yure 
hed  ! " 

Missis  Doppy  she  grabed  up  a  water  pitcher  and  threw  it  at  him  an  sed, 
"  Take  that  you  inslent  wrascle,  an  if  you  get  yure  deserts  in  the  next 
world  yure  own  hed  will  need  puttin  out  morn  mine  does  !  " 


TAMALES, 


One  by  one  the  institutions  of  older  and  more  advanced  countries  are  in- 
troduced into  San  Francisco,  and  we  are  made  real  glad.  The  latest  of 
these  sign-posts  of  civilization  which  have  been  erected  in  our  midst  to  show 
us  whither  we  are  drifting  is  the  corner  "  Tamales  "  stand.  Upon  a  dozen 
— yea,  even  a  score — of  corners  on  Kearny  and  Market  streets  may  these 
stands  be  seen  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  those  who  roam  the  town  o'  nights. 
A  stand  consists  of  a  camp  stool  and  a  tin  pail,  bearing  the  enticing  legend  : 

Hot 

A  1 

Tamales, 

made  of 

Pure  Chicken. 

This  stand  is  attended  by  a  rich-hued  foreigner  from  Los  Angeles  county, 
who  has  sought  a  home  in  Greaserville  or  our  own  Barbara  Coast.  Tamales 
are  made  to  be  eaten,  and,  in  fact,  may  be  eaten  by  any  one  possessing  a 
strong  faith,  a  good  digestion  and  a  bottle  of  beer. 

The  first  tamales  man  invaded  San  Francisco  from  Virginia  City,  from 
which  town  we  have  received  most  that  we  now  possess  of  the  good  and  true 
and  beautiful.  In  Virginia  City  the  art  of  tamales  eating  had  advanced  to 
its  perfection  before  it  was  introduced  here.  For  many  years  the  one-eyed 
tamales  man,  with  his  quaint,  mournful  cry  of  "  Tow-ma-a-a-lees,  tow-ma- 
a-a-lees,"  making  faint  echoes  from  the  side  of  Mount  Davidson  and  the 
Sawdust  Corner,  was  a  well-known  feature  of  night-life  on  C  street,  in  Vir- 
ginia City.  There  two-thirds  of  the  miners  and  all  the  gamblers  were  up 
and  engaged  in  exchanging  coin  over  a  faro  layout  long  after  the  eleven 
o'clock  shift  had  gone  to  work  in  the  lower  levels.  These  were  the  custom- 
ers of  the  quaint  little  greaser,  who  called  his  tamales  through  the  streets, 
the  faro  banks  and  saloons,  until  the  coming  sun  showed  where  the  "  few 
baby  peaks  were  peeping,"  away  off  in  the  Humboldt  range.  But  with  too 
much  water  in  the  lower  levels,  John  Mackay  in  Paris  and  Sam  Davis  in 
Carson,  the  glory  of  the  Comstock  departed,  and  the  tamales  man  came  to 
San  Francisco. 

His  one  little  pailfull  of  the  husk-enwrapped  mixture  soon  proved  an 
insufficient  supply  for  the  growing  demand  created  by  this  latest  luxury  im- 
ported from  the  Comstock,  and  other  greasers,  bearing  tin  pails,  tamales 
laden,  soon  appeared  upon  the  streets  and  in  the  saloons  where  night  hawks, 
such  as  special  policemen,  morning  newspaper  men,  gamblers,  messenger 
boys,  musicians  and  husbands-at-the-lodge  learned  to  love  the  piping  hot 
tamales  with  their  beer.  There  is  a  popular  delusion  that  the  meat  in 
tamales  is  chicken.  They  have  chicken  bones  in  them,  to  be  sure,  and  a 
favorite  amusement  of  a  certain  crowd  at  Harry  Grimm's  is  to  mark  a  bone 
one  night  and  then  bet  on  how  many  nights  it  will  be  before  the  same  bone 
will  be  turned  into  them  again,  with  shreds  of  veal  -artistically  attached. 
The  other  things  mixed  in  the  tamales  are  corn  meal,  Chili  peppers  and 
olives.  The  mass  is  wrapped  in  corn  husks,  in  layers,  and  moulded  into  the 
form  of  an  ear  of  corn,  and  there  you  are. 

At  present  there  is  a  tamales  craze  in  the  town.  The  appetite  for  the 
bird  spread  into  the  best  society,  and  the  street  stands  are  the  result  of  the 
new  demand.  It  is  a  common  sight  to  see  our  aristocratic  heads  of  families 
riding  home  after  the  theater  with  pockets  stuffed  with  tamales  and  bottled 
beer,  and  looks  of  deep,  great  joy  of  anticipation.  Again  our  civilization  is 
indebted  to  the  sage  brusli  state  for  another  impetus. 


A  man  up  in  Butte  county  was  shot  in  mistake  for  a  bear  the  other  day. 
Surely  this  was  making  game  of  the  poor  fellow  with  a  vengeance.  Still,  it 
ought  to  have  been  some  comfort  to  the  sufferer  to  know  that  he  died  game, 
anyhow.  We  are  told  that  the  shootist  was  a  hunter  for  the  market. 
Strange  it  is,  therefore,  that  while  he  was  so  anxious  to  bear  the  market  he 
should  make  such  a  complete  bull  of  it.  H  he  had  emulated  the  example  of 
a  young  man  of  Alameda  who,  two  or  three  years  ago,  shot  his  sweetheart 
in  mistake  for  a  wildcat  he  would  have  been  nearer  the  mark  ;  though  how 
that  young  man  discovered  the  true  nature  of  his  affianced  before  he  married 
her,  has  always  been  a  subject  of  conjecture.  He  ought  to  have  mistaken 
her  for  a  duck.  But  then  she  had  probably  already  plucked  him  for  a 
pigeon  and  he  wanted  to  get  even. 


THE    WASP. 


A   FULL  HAND, 


She  had  beaten  me  badly  at  everything, 

Bazique,  cribbage,  backgammon,  chess, 
Ami  in  checkers,  her  every  man  was  a  king, 

When  I  hadn't  one  man  to  bless. 
For  her  soft,  swimming  eyes  were  so  mixed  in  my  mind 

With  the  cards,  and  the  chess,  and  the  board, 
'I'll at  to  the  sweet  power  of  her  eyes  I  resigned, 

And  she  won,  while  I  simply  adored. 

At  last,  tired  of  victories  easily  gained 

And  some  she  knew  nothing  about — 
'  I  think  this  is  stupid  !  "  she  softly  complained. 
"  You  understand  poker,  no  doubt !  " 
And  her  lips  as  she  spoke  were  so  fresh  and  so  sweet, 

That  I  longed  for  no  joy  beyond  this — 
To  lay  my  last  breath  on  that  rosy  retreat, 

And  bid  it  good-bye  with  a  kiss. 

'  I  dealt  her  the  cards,  and  she  bet  and  I  stood  ; 
At  last  opportunity  came. 
I  was  willing  to  stake  the  last  drop  of  my  blood 

To  win  her  fair  hand  in  that  game. 
I  called  it,  and  won  it,  and  took  it  in  mine  ; 

Oh,  rare  and  bewildering  call ! 
There's  a  ring  on  her  finger,  placed  there  as  a  sign 
That  I  won  the  beat  game  of  them  all ! 

— Drake  s  Traveler*  slMagazim. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


XI. 


Friday,  October  5th. 

Among  the  Monday  murders  how  delicious  it  was  that  the  name  of  the 
old  fellow  in  Celina,  Ohio,  who  killed  his  wife  because  she  dug  potatoes  on 
Sunday,  should  be  Cantwell.  It  is  so  exactly  right  that  if  it  were  used  in  a 
novel  it  would  be  as  tame  as  possible. 

Saturday,  6th. 
"  Anti-Black  "  says  things  about  things  I  said.  He — no,  "Anti-Black  " 
points  to  a  feminine  origin,  yet,  to  be  quite  safe — it  says  I  wish  women  to 
wear  bombazine  and  be  slinky.  I  wonder  if  I  did  say  that,  and  what  made 
me  do  it?  How  weird  it  sounds,  and  how  fortunate  that,  when  I  felt  like 
that,  it  was  not  in  my  power  to  make  the  sumptuary  laws  for  the  oppressed 
sex.  "  Anti-Black,"  on  the  contrary,  in  a  large,  healthy  and  catholic  spirit, 
remonstrating  with  my  wayward  views,  in  a  tone  half  didactic,  half  diamonds- 
in-tlie-morning-if-I-want-to,  wishes  women  to  wear  whatever  is  pretty  and 
becoming,  which  sounds  eminently  proper,  and  while  it  leaves  a  margin  for 
poor  people,  working  people  and  people  in  mourning — a  large  but  low  and 
objectionable  class,  as  it  justly  points  out,  who  may  skimp  along  in  black 
and  give  "  Anti  "  the  horrors  if  they  must,  it  indicates  a  number  of  pretty 
tints  which  may  be  worn  without  offense  to  the  most  fastidious,  and  winds 
up  with  a  verse  from  Leigh  Hunt,  who,  though  his  taste  in  dress  might  be  a 
litrle  off,  by  reason  of  association  with,  his  country  women,  is  not  open  to 
any  such  criticism  on  the  score  of  his  poetry.  Yet,  if  "  Anti"  should  dress 
up  in  light  pink  and  light  green,  because  those  are  the  tints  of  a  Hermosa 
rose,  and  if  it  should  stroll  in  the  broiling  sun  in  the  same,  the  Hermosa 
rose  would  in  some  inexplicable  fashion  have  the  advantage,  perhaps,  and 
yet  I  know  not. 

Sunday,  7th. 

And  now  I  hear  that  the  sale  of  the  decorated  mirrors  and  things  is 
bereft  of  all  romantic  interest ;  that  there  wasn't  any  dream  of  love  ;  that 
if  there  was  it  was  "  kerflumuxed,"  as  Frank  Wilson  expressed  himself  in 
The  Queen's  Lace  Handkerchief ;  that,  in  fact,  those  thalers  are  not  Rix 
thalers.     Just  like  it.  • 

Monday,  Sth. 

Neither  the  newsboy  nor  the  bootblack  is  all  that  the  sketch-fed  imagi- 
nation dreams  him,  but  sometimes  a  hoodlum  says  a  good  thing  just  the 
same.  Coming  out  of  the  Pavilion  to-night,  I  saw  two  youths  scuffling  to- 
gether, when  one  threw  the  other  off,  growling,  "  Aw,  leave  go,  will  you ; 
you've  got  a  grip  like  a  dummy."  Don't  story  books  talk  of  "rich  exper- 
iences?" To-day  was  that  kind  of  thing  for  me.  A  woman  in  the  cars 
asked  her  friend  how  she  Hked  San  Francisco.  "  Oh,  I've  enjoyed  my  visit, 
indeed  I  have,"  said  the  second,  with  candid  impartiality,  "  but  to  live  in, 
give  me  Washoe."  I  never  hoped  to  encounter  in  real  life  such  an  exact 
localized  rendering  of  the  immortal  Scotchman's :  "  Paris  is  a  vera  gran' 
toun,  but  Peebles  for  pleasure." 

Tuesday,  9th. 

Since  there's  a  man  out  on  Market  street  who  hasn't  taken  down  his 
greeting  to  the  Templars,  in  all  the  oaons  that  have  elapsed  since  conclave 
time,  I  venture  to  confide  to  my  journal  with  all  due  diffidence  a  brutal  jest 
of  those  good  old  days  which  has  just  reached  me.  -  At  Monterey  they  called 
the  "ladies"  of  those  knights  "nightmares" — that's  all. 

Wednesdaj,  10th. 
I  am  really  in  my  heart  rather  on  the  side  of  parents,  as  opposed  by 
children.  I  would  not  let  my  parents  know  this  traitorous  tendency  to  desert 
my  party,  far  less  my  brothers  and  sisters.  With  the  former  I  should  lose 
all  my  control,  acquired  by  years  of  unyielding  self-assertion  ;  with  the 
latter,  all  respect  and  co-operation.  I  know  the  poor  old  people  gave  us 
life  to  wrestle  with  without  consulting  our  inclination  to  the  bout,  but  they 
are  in  such  terrible  minority,  often  two  to  four  ;  they  take  their  bullying  so 
meekly ;  and  then,  who  knows  how  bitterly  they  may  repent  our  existence  ? 
All  these  are  extenuating  circumstances  that  lead  me  to  look  leniently  on 
the  occasional  obstinacies  and  disobediences  of  parents,  though  their  faux- 


pas  are  sometimes  very  exasperating — all  the  more  so  when  they  seem  to 
mean  well.  I  am  driven  to  these  reflections  by  a  comical  speech  of  Mrs. 
Bouncer,  who  is  always  making  her  all-accomplished  daughter,  Miss  Frankie 
Bouncer,  perfectly  ridiculous  by  her  phrases.  "I  think  Frankie  is  of  an 
age  when  her  mind  should  be  enriched  by  foreign  travel,"  said  the  lady  with 
an  air,  pausing,  while  London,  Paris,  Vienna,  Rome,  Constantinople,  Cairo 
and  Ceylon  whirled  through  our  minds,  "  I  am  going  to  send  her  to  the 
Sandwich  Islands." 

Thursday  j  11th. 

TO  A   PASSING    BESEMBLANCE. 

The  weary  brows,  the  sharpened  face, 
The  eyes  I  long  and  dread  to  meet, 
The  curving  lips,  the  gentle  giace 
Are  here,  and  yet  it  is  a  cheat. 

Deceive  me  not  again,  but  go — 
For  thrilling  pleasure,  keen  as  pain, 
Quenched  hissing  like  hot  iron  in  snow, 
Teaches  the  quivering  nerves  to  know 
The  shock  they  may  not  bear  again. 

Hence  !  and  beware  to  cross  my  path 
With  likeness  mocking  and  untrue, 
Lest  when  that  pale  cheek  meets  my  view 
I  sear  thereon  my  brand  of  wrath — 

So  that  in  the  future  I  may  know  it's  the  bogus  one  at  the  first  glance, 
but  I  couldn't  work  it  into  the  verse.  As  it  is,  each  stanza  has  a  different 
form,  but  who  looks  for  prosody  in  a  woman's  journal  i 

Jael  Dence. 


AT  THE  UNDERTAKERS'  BANQUET, 


The  banquet  of  the  Undertakers'  Association  last  Tuesday  night  was 
greatly  en-gloomed  by  the  presence  of  Derrick  Dodd,  Feddy  Hart,  Bob 
Burdette  and  Billy  Bunker,  who  had  been  invited  through  an  expression  of 
fraternal  feeling  on  the  part  of  the  committee  on  disinterment. 

"  I  desire  to  presint  to  yez,"  said  Chairman  Flannigan,  after  the  peaceful 
burial  of  all  the  articles  on  the  bill  of  fare  ('  mortuary  statistics '  it  was 
called)  "  to  some  fellow  undertakers  of  the  Press.  This  man  (lifting  Feddy 
Hart  on  a  chair,  so  that  the  others  could  see  him)  is  indade  worthy  of  a 
place  at  this  banquet  table.  Whin  he  waz  in  Austin,  a-writin  Sazarac  lies, 
the  undertakers  of  that  place  voted  him  a  tin  collar  and  a  leather  medal, 
which  yez  see  he  still  wears,  for  its  cheaper  than  clane  linen  (applause). 
Hould  up  yer  head,  Feddy  me  bye,  and  show  the  gintlemin  yer  medal.  The 
next  man  I  desoire  to  introdhuce  ytz  too  is  Billy  Bunker.  'Tis  not  his  club 
sausage  that  helps  our  cause,  but  its  his  new  avenin  edition.  Glory  be  to 
the  Avenin  Stock  Report,  sez  Oi,  for  its  worth  more  to  us  than  the  yellow 
fever  (tremendous  rattling  of  bones),  and  may  its  power  niver  grow  less  ! 
This  next  gintleman,  Bob  Burdette,  we  are  indebted  to  the  Argonaut  for, 
and  may  the  saints  presarve  Mr.  Pixley  for  his  goodness  to  the  cause.  Mr. 
Burdette  is  wan  of  us  in  heart  and  moind,  and  the  joy  of  the  smallpox 
cannot  be  compared  to  the  use  of  his  pen  in  making  things  lively  and 
pleasant  in  our  line  (long  continued  gasps  and  shivers),  but  I  resarve  the 
pearl  of  the  casket  for  Derrick  Dod  which  the  same  yez  see  to  me  roight 
here.  Sewer  gas  is  not  the  same  blessing  to  our  calling  as  is  the  gloom  of 
this  darling's  fun.  Shure  there's  not  a  man  of  yez  but  has  recommended  his 
"  Postscrips  "  to  unreasonable  patients  who  wud  niver  die  but  for  depression 
of  spirits.  Long  life  to  him,  Oi  say"  (uncontrolable  agonies.)  Upon  mo- 
tion of  Mr.  Flannigan,  the  four  humorists  were  elected  honorary  members 
of  the  association,  and  were  each  voted  a  yearly  subsidy  of  a  comic 
almanac. 

SHOCKED   GIN. 


"  Give  it  a  shock.5' 
A  young  man  from  Chicago  stood  before  one  of  the  most  elegant  bars 
in  the  city  yesterday  and  gave  the  above  order  to  the  bartender,  who  stood 
waiting  for  a  citizen  to  dispose  of  a  rather  big  drink  of  pure  whisky. 

"  A  what,  sah?"  asked  the  chemist,  leaning  over  the  bar  to  catch  his  cus- 
tomer's remark. 

"  Why,  a  shocic.  Haven't  you  imported  an  electrical  machine  here  yet? 
They're  getting  popular  out  West." 

The  young  man  raised  the  glass  to  his  lips  and  drank  its  contents  at  one 
draught.  A  reporter  who  had  wandered  in  to  get  a  toothpick  had  overheard 
the  conversation  and  begged  the  Chicago  young  man  to  explain  the  meaning 
of  a  shock.     The  latter  led  the  way  to  a  seat  and  unfolded  the  mystery. 

"  It  is  nothing  but  a  cheap  method  of  purifying  whisky,"  said  he  ;  "  age 
and  purity  are  almost  synonymous,  in  speaking  of  liquor.  By  this  proceBS 
every  saloon  can  have  a  little  machine  turned  by  hand  and  every  person  can 
be  convinced  that  his  whisky  is  electrically  pure.  All  that  is  necessary  is  to 
have  two  blocks  of  carbon,  which  are  inserted  in  the  liquor  to  be  purified. 
These  carbons  are  connected  with  the  positive  and  negative  poles  of  an 
ordinary  electric  machine  and  are  wrapped  about  with  flannel.  The  chemical 
action  upon  the  liquor  is  such  that  all  the  impurities  are  attached  thereto. 
The  excess  of  fusil  oil  also  finds  lodgment  in  tho  flannel,  and  when  the  latter 
is  removed  it  looks  as  if  it  had  been  steeped  in  brine.  Dealers  will  no 
longer  have  to  use  the  antiquated  prevarication  that  wine  has  been  sent  on 
a  sea  voyage.  The  necessary  age  can  be  attached  to  it  by  a  dynamo- electric 
machine  in  a  very  few  minutes." — Chicago  Herald. 


"  Why  don't  you  feed  that  dog  1 "  was  asked  of  an  old  negro. 

"  Why  doan  I  feed  him?" 

"  Yes  ;  why  don't  you  feed  him  ?" 

"  Why  doan  I  feed  myse'f  ?  I'se  as  hungry  as  de  dog  is,  an'  'sides  dat, 
he's  got  de  'vantage  ob  me.  He  ken  go  out  an'  pick  up  a  piece  ob  meat  an' 
go  'bout  his  business,  an'  de  white  foks  doan  say  nuthin',  but  ef  I  picks  up 
suthin'  ter  eat,  dey  wants  ter  slap  me  in  jail,  sah.  A  nigger  aint  got  de 
chance  ob  a  dog,  nohow." — Ark.  Traveler. 
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THE    WASP. 


WANTED—A    JOKE, 


Give  me  a  pair  of  scissors  !     Hand  me  the  dictionary  ! 

Bread — bred  ;  that's  good.     No,  I've  used  that  before. 

O  solemn  humor,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me  ? 

My  jokes  look  blue.     This  one  about  the  cucumber 

Is  too  much  like  the  one  about  the  apple. 

What  fearful  puns  I  made  about  the  fair — 

Fair,  fare  ;  "  fair  maids  and  hardly  fair ;"  two  kinds  o    fair, 

What  can  I  write  ?    A  joke  ?    I  will,  about  a  man 

Beating  a  carpet.     No,  a  woman  throwing  a  stone. 

No,  no  ;  about  a  man  falling  down  stairs 

By  stepping  on  a  plug  of  laundry  soap  ; 

Alas !  I  hate  this  dismal  funny  business, 

My  memory  has  a  thousand  several  jokes, 

And  every  joke  hath  been  told  several  times. 

And  all  the  boys  condemn  me  for  my  jokes 

As  being,  at  least,  accessory  to  their  theft. 

Methought  the  ghosts  of  all  various  jokes 

That  I  had  ever  heard,  or  read,  or  made, 

Came  to  my  desk ;  and  every  one  did  show 

A  genealogical  record  running  back, 

Without  a  break,  four  hundred  thousand  years, 

And  every  one  among  wore  the  accursed  brand 

Of  the  blue-pencil  dude.     Bob  Burdette. 


ART  AND   SCIENCE   NOTES. 


Nellie  Hopps. 


An  interesting  scientific  contest  will  soon  take  place  to  determine  the 
time  it  takes  Chief  Lees  to  "jump  into  a  hack  "  and  any  police  officer  to 
"  hastily  turn  in  an  alarm. " 


Kearny  street  is  to  be  swept  by  electricity.  If  the  experiment  is  suc- 
cessful an  effort  will  be  made  to  light  it  by  the  sweeping  machine. 

Professor  Harry  Maynard  is  to  be  offered  the  Chair  of  Knocking  Out 
in  the  new  Theological  Seminary  to  be  endowed  by  Mrs.  Mark  Hopkins. 
The  study  will  be  of  great  value  to  the  minister  of  the  future,  who  can  com- 
bine salvation  and  slogging  in  a  manner  calculated  to  please,  instruct  and 
improve  his  congregation. 


That  jury  dis-a-Grayed. 


Slade  will  never  make  a  successful  pugilist,  for  the  mouri  fights  the 
mouri  don't  want  to 


The  horse  population  of  the  United  States  is  now  over  11,000,000,  or 
about  one  horse  to  every  five  humans.  This  would  allow  only  three  lookers 
on  and  advisers  at  each  horse  trade. 


In  Alaska,  as  soon  as  an  Indian  girl  marries  she  is  entitled  to  wear  a 
silver  or  bone  peg  in  the  hollow  of  her  lower  lip  as  an  ornament.  The  peg 
is  useful  as  well  as  ornamental— it  is  sometimes  used  to  button  up  their 
mouths  with.  Oakland  girls  prefer  a  tooth  in  their  underlips— some  one 
else  s  tooth. 


((  Our  local  British  colony  has  not  announced  that  one  of  its  members  is 
lost,  strayed  or  stolen,"  yet  a  white  monkey  was  recently  caught  in  Siam 
and  has  been  brought  to  this  country.  His  eyesight  is  dim,  and  when  he 
looks  closely  at  some  object  he  covers  one  eye  with  one  of  his  hands.  Dress 
him  in  style  and  he  might  be  taken  for  a  dude. 


A  Massachusetts  conductor  is  trying  to  raise  a  fund  of  $18,000  for  the 
purpose  of  organizing  a  "mission  car  "for  religious  work  among  railroad 
men.  It  was  on  a  road  further  West  that  the  conductor,  when  asked  if  he 
was  a  Christian,  replied,  "No;  I'm  a  railroad  man;"  but  doubtless  the 
mission  car  will  find  plenty  of  room  for  usefulness  on  any  road,  and  if  it  was 
launched  near  Fourth  and  Townsend  streets  it  need  not  be  put  on  wheels. 

•n  ?r-'  Griffin'  the  stepfather  of  Miss  Mary  Anderson,  writes  to  a  Louis- 
ville friend  as  follows  :  ' '  While  we  are  boating  on  the  Thames  me  and  Mary 
is  the  synoshure  of  all  eyes."  We  did  not  know  before  that  Mary's  step- 
father was  educated  in  a  railroad  magnate's  office. 

A  year  or  two  ago  Vinnie  Ream,  the  sculptress,  had  a  baby.  That  was 
natural  and  proper,  as  there  is  a  Mr.  Vinnie  Ream,  but  the  item  keeps  trav- 
eling until  the  occurence  has  been  given  all  the  elements  of  unnaturalness 
and  impropriety.  It  starts  in  New  York,  comes  to  San  Francisco  and  gets 
back  to  New  York,  where  it  is  republished  about  once  a  month.  The  item 
should  be  given  a  rest  until  there  is  another  real  occasion  for  it. 


SHE   REBUKED   HIM, 


She  was  a  thin,  narrow,  dark-visaged  woman,  with  "specs"  on,  and  she 
carried  a  package  of  tracklets  and  leaflets,  which  she  scattered  broadcast 
among  the  sinners  in  the  Cass  avenue  car  on  which  she  rode.  When  only 
one  or  two  of  the  pamphlets  were  left  a  man  got  in.  He  was  on  his  way  to 
the  depot,  a  countryman  going  home,  evidently.  He  had  a  big  watermelon, 
which  he  disposed  of  tenderly  on  the  seat  next  to  him,  and  a  glass  flask  with 
a  rubber  cork  stuck  boldly  out  of  his  coat  pocket. 

"  Heugh  !  "  he  panted,  as  he  stuffed  his  fare  into  the  box.     "  Hotter  than 
harvestin'  up  here,  aint  it  1 " 

Everybody  looked  cold  disapproval  at  him,  as  good,  polite,   Christian 


people  do  when  spoken  to  in  a  street  car ;  all  but  the  woman  with   the 
"tracks."     She  had  fished  one  out  and  extended  it  to  him. 

"  Thankee,"  he  said,  receiving  it  in  a  brown  paw.  "Comic  almanac, 
hey  V  . 

"  No,  sir,"  said  the  woman  firmly,  in  a  high  falsetto  voice  "  It's  to  save 
your  immortal  soul.  Touch  not,  taste  not,  handle  not  the  wine,"  and  she 
pointed  with  a  crooked  forefinger  to  the  glass  flask  protruding  from  his  breast 
pocket. 

"  Oh,  I  see,"  said  the  man  smiling  good  humoredly  on  his  sour  visagedw's- 
a-vis;  "  but  this  bottle  aint  for  me,  ma'am." 

"  Woe  unto  him  that  giveth  his  neighbor  drink,"  quoted  the  woman, 
fiercely 

"  He  aint  eggsactly  my  neighbor  eyther,"  said  the  man.  "  You  see,  it's 
the  new  baby,  and  wife  calculates  to  fetch  him  up  by  hand,  and  this  bottle's 
for  him,  bless  his  pootsy  tootsy.  Where's  the  rigging  of  it  1  "  and,  diving 
into  another  pocket,  he  fished  out  some  indiarubber  tubing,  etc. 

The  woman  did  not  want  to  finish  her  dissertation  on  temperance,  but 
got  out  without  asking  the  driver  to  stop. — Chicago  Tribune. 


BIRDIE'S   SCHEME  FOR   COIN, 


They  sat  quietly  in  the  twilight,  thinking,  only  thinking,  for  their  troth 
was  plighted,  and  Poverty  with  a  big  P  stood  grimly  before  them  and  barred 
the  gates  to  the  Paradise  of  love's  consummation.     Finally  he  sighed  : 

"  Dear,  darling  mine,  let  us  have  hope.  Others  have  been  situated  as  we 
are  and  their  lives  have  not  run  on  to  their  close  in  vain. " 

' '  I  know  it,  dear  heart,  but  it  does  seem  so  hard  that  our  two  souls, 
pledged  to  each  other,  cannot  for  want  of  money  redeem  the  pledge." 
Then  they  became  quiet  for  a  long  time,  and  he  spoke  again  : 

' '  Tell  me,  loved  one,  of  what  you  are  thinking. " 

"  Nothing  much,  dear,"  she  answered  with  a  tremor  in  her  soft  voice. 

"  Ay,  darling,  but  your  thoughts  are  mine  now." 

"  Well,  Augustus,"  she  said,  as  she  blushingly  looked  on  the  ground,  "I 
was  thinking  if  your  feet  were  laid  off  in  town  lots,  and  we  could  sell  them 
at  only  $50  a  front  foot,  how  quickly  all  our  hopes  might  be  realized,  and- 
how  I  could  make  my  first  appearance  as  your  wife  this  winter  in  a  seal  skin 
sack  and  diamonds."  He  rose  hurriedly  and  walked  away. — Merchant 
Traveler. 


WE   FULFILL  OUR   THREAT, 


[Kingsbury,  Fresno  County  Cal.,  Oct.  3, 1883. 
Editor  Wasp — Dear  Sir  :  I  have  just  come  from  a  five  days'  imprisonment  on  a 
hung  jury,  and  was  looking  for  some  desperate  crime  to  commit  when  I  observed  your 
fearful  threat  against  the  perpetrators  of  any  more  Yolande  rhymes.  With  fiendish 
joy  I  immediately  committed  the  deed,  but  I  have  sufficiently  recovered  to  beg  you  to 
put  the  result  in  the  waste  basket.  It  has  achieved  its  purpose  of  soothing  a  diseased 
mind,  and  I  send  it  to  you  merely  because  I  can  do  it  for  two  cents.—  RemorsefuUy 
yours,  S.  E.  Moffett.] 

At  the  medical  college  of  *Hennery  Toland 
The  faculty  voted  to  call  it  Yolande, 
The  orchestra  fiend  snatched  his  bass  viol,  and 
He  tunefully  slew  him  that  said  Yolande. 
The  homeopath  has  his  pill  vial  handy 
To  poison  the  crank  that  would  say  Yolande. 
For  the  dudess'  papa,  you  could  just  see  a  fond 
Look  of  pain  on  his  face,  as  she  lisped  Yolande. 

^Whether  Dr.  Toland  is  fortunate  enough  to  be  called  Hennery  or  not  I  am  unable  to  aay,  but 
that  name  is  imperatively  demanded  by  the  necessities  of  the  Lyric  Muse. 


"  And  you  say  you  never  siw  a  silver  mine  'I  " 

"  Never  !  "  answered  the  man  from  Philadelphia. 

"  Well,,  that's  odd." 

"  Yes,  it  may  seem  so  for  a  man  of  my  age,  and  one  who  has  traveled  so 
much.     I  started  to  see  a  mine  once,  but  gave  it  up." 

"  Country  too  rough  ? " 

"  Oh,  no.     I  had  put  $27,000  into  it,  and  I  wanted  to  see  the  President." 

"Yes?" 

"  But  I  was  always  unlucky.  A  chap  who  had  put  in  less  than  $20,000 
got  to  the  mine  first." 

"Ah!" 

"  He  was  a  very  careless  fellow,  by  all  accounts.  His  revolver  went  off, 
and  being  the  hole  was  handy,  he  buried  the  President  in  our  mine.  I  heard 
of  it  and  turned  back.  When  a  graveyard  gets  ahead  of  me,  I  quit  and 
tackle  something  else." — Wall-street  News. 


bad. 


The  Prince  of  Wales— so  it  has  been  reported — prefers  good  cooking  to 


"  You  see  dot  nice  Sout  Amerigan  Tookay  barrot  mit  dot  long  beel  ? " 
said  a  Philadelphia  dealer  in  birds  to  a  customer. 

"  Yes,"  was  the  response. 

"  Yell,  you  hear  dot  leedle  cre-e-k  vot  he  makes  his  mout  wid  !  Ven  I 
got  dat  barrot  I  had  me  such  anonder  green  von  mit  a  voice  so  strong  like  a 
sdeam  whizzle.'  He  make  grazy  der  whole  naporhood  und  gifs  me  no  sleep. 
So  soon  I  hangs  me  dot  great  Tookay  oud  by  der  cage  of  dot  green  barrot, 
dot  make  her  so  mad  dot  she  scream  so  lout  dot  she  make  dea  car  horses 
rund  right  avay  off.  Der  Sout  Amerigan  barrot  he  don'd  mind  dot  for  some 
days  yet.  Ven  he  got  retty  he  right  avay  made  dot  cre-e-k,  cre-e-k.  Py 
Shiminy,  dot  cre-e-k  vent  on  for  sf en  day  und  sef en  night,  und  dot  preen 
barrot  got  veeker  und  veeker  und  veeker,  und  den  she  died.  Den  de  napors 
sed  now  we  could  have  some  rest  got,  und  I  says  I  vill  some  sleep  haf,  but 
dot  Tookay  he  don'd  vas  tired  yet.  Dot  vas  fife  days  yet  he  cre-e-ked  since 
dot  green  barrot  was  knogged  oud. " — Philadelphia  Times. 


Ah,  make  the  most  of  what  we  yet  may  spend 
Before  we  too  into  the  dust  descend, 

Dust  into  dust,  and  under  dust,  to  lie, — 
Sans  wine,  sans  s.ong,  sans  singer,  and — sans  end  ? 


THE    WASP. 
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ASSISTED   WIT. 


The  buckwheat  cake  season  will  soon  be  upon  us,  and  therefore  it  is 
well  to  advise  all  housekeepers  that  the  cakes  this  year  should  be  made  light 
and  full  of  holes.  The  nearer  you  get  them  to  resemble  a  porous  plaster  the 
more  fashionable  they  will  be. 


'Tis  growing  cold  and  chilly, 

And  Mary  Jane  and  Willie 
No  more  upon  the  front  stoop  chew  their  gum. 

Gone  the  buzzing  fly's  weird  chorus 

And  mosquitoes  cease  to  bore  us, 
And  the  bumble-bee  no  more  doth  sweetly  bum. 

One  of  John  Morley's  reviewers  got  even  on  him  for  printing  the  name 
of  the  Deity  without  a  capital  by  the  frequent  metion  of  the  author  as  "  mr. 
John  morley." 


Goodbye,  old  stamp,  it's  nasty  luck 

That  ends  our  friendship  so, 
When  others  failed  you  gamely  stuck, 

But  now  you've  got  to  go. 
So  here's  a  flood  of  honest  tears, 

And  here's  an  honest  sigh — 
Goodbye,  old  friend  of  many  years — 

Goodbye,  three-cent,  good-bye ! 

A  lady  in  Sacramento  got  to  laughing  and  could  not  atop.  Physicians 
were  in  vain  until  a  happy  thought  struck  one  of  them.  He  read  her  a 
column  of  short  paragraphs  from  the  Examiner  and  the  woman  never  smiled 
again. 


[Tlie  drinking  of  hot  water  is  now  recommended  to  dyspeptics.] 

Our  modern  advisers  can  put  it  much  shorter 
Than  earlier  doctors — there  isn't  a  doubt  of  it, 

Their  physical  rule  is,  ' '  take  lots  of  hot  water  ;  " 
Their  mental  one,  "always  keep  out  of  it." 


She  was  talking  over  the  fence  to  a  neighbor  :  "I  shall  never  forget," 
said  she,  "  how  funny  it  seemed  when  I  was  first  married,  and  how  half- 
ashamed  I  was  to  take  it,  when  my  husband  offered  me  money,  but  I  soon 
got  used  to  it  for  he  was  very  generous."  Then,  discovering  that  her  hus- 
band was  overhearing  her  and  looking  pleased,  she  hastily  added,  "but 
'twa'n't  any  funnier  in  those  earlier  days  than  it  is  now,  it's  so  mighty  seldom 
he  offers  me  any." 


Let  poets  sing 

Of  kisses  that  bring 

Joy  to  the  hearts  of  all, 
Who  find  delight 
To  linger  at  night 

Over  the  garden  wall. 


But  bear  in  mind 
That  you'll  always  find, 

As  on  the  top  you'll  crawl, 
Glass,  bottles  and  bones, 
Grass,  stubble  and  stones, 

Over  the  garden  wall. 


Wife  :     What  are  you  doing,  dear  l 
Husband  (in  a  reflective  attitude):     Thinking. 
Wife  :     Are  you  thinking  of  your  little  wifey,  love  1 
Husband  :     No,  I  was  thinking  of  something. 


0,  I  am  an  office  boy, 
With  the  office  cat  I  toy  ; 

I  smoke  cigarettes 

And  work  up  big  bets, 
And  great  is  my  fund  of  joy. 

It  is  the  fashion  now  for  dudes  to  eat  dried  apples.     They  are  so  "aw- 
fully swell,"  you  know.     That  is,  the  dried  apples  are. 


Little  Jimmy  goes  a-milking, 

Takes  his  stool ; 
In  the  dark  can't  see  bossie — 

Tries  a  mule. 

Mother  comes  to  see  what  makes 

Jimmy  stay — 
Funeral  takes  place  next 

Saturday. 


A  correspondent  asks  whether  we  think  the  madstone  a  trustworthy 
cure  for  hydrophobia.  Why,  certainly  !  If  it  weighs  six  or  eight  pounds, 
and  is  hurled  with  vehement  accuracy  at  the  dog  before  he  bites  you,  it  is  a 
sure  cure. 


O — Man's  delight !  Amylaceous  bivalve  of  concrete  rigidity, 

Y — e  come  to  cheer,  mucilaginous  molusk  of  saline  liquidity — 

S — ucculent  pabulum,  fat  and  juicy  on  the  bisected  shell, 

T — orrified  nutriment  rolled  in  cracker-dust  refreshing  to  smell  ! 

E — steemed  sustenation  thy  viscidity  boiled  in  a  stew, 

R — etail  and  wholesale,  we  welcome  you  ! 


A  Traveler  who  had  taken  a  seat  near  a  Waterfall  would  have  greatly 
enjoyed  the  mighty  roar  but  for  the  croaking  of  a  Frog  near  by.  At  length 
h6  rose  up  in  great  wrath  and  assaulted  the  croaker  with  a  club. 

"  How  inconsistent  you  are!"  cried  the  abused  Frog,  as  he  wiped  the 
blood  off  his  ear.  "  This  Waterfall  makes  a  million  times  more  noise  than 
I  do,  and  yet  you  turn  upon  me  !  " 

"  True,"  replied  the  Traveler,  as  he  threw  the  Frog  an  oil-skin  to  keep 


off  the  dampness,  "  but  you  should  remember  that  the  dividing  line  between 
grandeur  and  disgust  is  drawn  at  the  scrape  of  a  fiddle  and  the  howling  of  a 
dog," 


Summer  night 
After  frolic, 

Boy  is  doubled 
Up  with  colic. 


Night  has  flown, 
Colic's  o'er — 

Where's  the  melon  ? 
Boy  wants  more. 


MUSINGS  OF   A   DOG   IN   THE   POUND. 


Here  I  am  in  the  San  Francisco  Pound.  I  did  not  wish  to  come,  yet  I 
am  here;  I  want  to  go  out,  yet  I  cannot.  Such  has  been  my  life  since  its 
one  bright,  glad  experience,  which  ended  in  my  being  an  outcast — a  home- 
less, wretched,  hungry  vagabond  ;  the  object  of  violently  projected  bricks 
and  bootjacks,  and  the  devilish  devices  of  tin-pan-possessed  boys.  I  am  not 
an  old  dog,  by  a  long  way,  yet  I  have  suffered  much  and  enjoyed  little.  I 
will  defy  any  one  to  give  a  reasonable  excuse  for  my  existence.  I  did  not 
want  to  exist ;  I  was  not  consulted  about  the  matter  at  all,  but  if  I  had 
been,  and  could  have  foreseen  a  tenth  part  of  the  miBery  in  store  for  me,  I 
should  have  objected.  The  first  I  remember  of  life  is  a  time  when,  as  a 
very  little  puppy  in  a  basket,  I  was  offered  for  sale  by  a  bad  and  ragged  little 
boy  to  a  nice  and  well-dressed  little  boy,  for  two  bits.  I  was  bought,  and 
ah  !  the  happiness  of  that  next  month.  The  nice  little  boy  thought  a  great 
deal  of  me  and  gave  me  a  warm  place  to  sleep,  milk  to  drink,  meat  to  eat, 
and  played  with  me  by  the  hour.  His  father  discovered  me  in  the  stable 
one  day  and  said  I  must  be  kicked  out,  as  I  was  a  dirty  little  mongrel,  or  he 
would  have  the  stableman  shoot  me.  The  little  boy  cried,  until  his  pa  told 
him  he  would  buy  him  a  nice  thoroughbred  dog,  and  the  boy  stopped  crying. 
Then  I  cried,  but  no  one  offered  to  buy  me  a  new  little  boy,  and  I  was 
kicked  out.  I  have  been  very  unhappy  ever  since,  and  very  cruelly  treated, 
although  I  tried  to  do  what  was  right,  and  wagged  my  tail  whenever  any 
one  looked  at  me.  As  they  generally  looked  at  me  to  take  aim  with  a  rock, 
I  began  to  doubt  my  tail,  and  felt  that  its  wag  was  a  disconsolate  sort  of 
wag,  and  got  more  rocks  shied  at  me  because  of  it.  I  had  no  place  to  sleep 
and  had  to  steal  what  I  got  to  eat,  which  wasn't  much,  and  mostly  tasted 
bad.  That  kind  of  life  is  not  calculated  to  improve  even  a  dog's  looks,  and 
six  months  of  it  made  me  lose  all  the  pretty  plumpness  that  the  nice  little 
boy  admired  so  much  ;  and  my  hair,  which  was  thick  and  curly  once,  became 
slinky  and  thin.  As  if  that  wasn't  bad  enough,  I  was  caught  one  day  by  a 
crowd  of  boys,  who  promised  me  something  to  eat  if  I  wouldn't  run,  but  in- 
stead tied  a  horrid  tin  can  to  my  tail.  I  ran  until  I  was  tired  and  then  lay 
down  in  an  alley,  where  the  Poundkeeper  lassoed  me  and  brought  me  here. 
I've  been  here  several  days  and  seen  men  come  and  take  away  dogs  and  pet 
them,  and  women  come  and  get  nasty  little  poodles  and  cry  over  them,  but 
no  one  seems'to  want  me.  When  any  one  comes  in  and  looks  around  I  wag 
my  tail  and  look  as  pleasant  as  I  can,  but  if  they  don't  find  the  dog  they 
are  looking  for  they  don't  notice  me,  and  if  they  do  they  shudder  as  they 
pass  me  and  say  to  the  dog  they  find,  "Darling  little  pet,  to  think  of  your 
being  associated  with  thai  horrid  little  cur."  The  "horrid  little  cur" 
means  me.-  It  is  pretty  hard  for  a  dog  to  wag  his  tail  and  look  pleasant 
when  he's  talked  about  like  that— and  hungry,  too.  They  are  going  to 
drown  me  to-morrow. 


That  whole  cloth  lie  about  a  yellow  fever  patient  from  the  infected 
steamer  Newbern  having  died  at  the  Piedmont  Hotel  is  what  the  miners  call 
a  "fair  average  specimen"  of  the  fashion  of  journalism  preferred  by  the 
Chronicle,  the  only  paper  which  published  the  lie.  The  man  who  died  at 
Piedmont  was  not  from  the  Newbern,  was  not  lately  arrived  from  Mexico, 
did  not  have  the  yellow  fever  or  any  fever,  but  he  died.  In  this  last  particu- 
lar alone  the  Chronicle  was  correct,  so  the  item  was  not  a  "fair  average 
specimen  "  after  all. 

LEMP'S    ST.   LOUIS    BEER. 
W.   G.  Lemp,  the   renowned  Brewer  of  St.  T  ouis  [who   is   now  the   wealthiest 
brewer  in  the  United  States,  he  paying  taxes  in  St.  Louis  'on  over  five  millions],  has 
appointed  Mr.  Otto  Normann,  411  Bush  street,  as  his  sole  Agent  for  the  sale  of  thin 
excellent  Beer  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but   a  pure  diatilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu . 
.matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 

REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,   a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

ROUGH  ON  RATS. 

Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  flies,  ants,  bed-bugs,  skunks,  chipmunks,  gophers. 
15c.     Druggists.  _ 

If  you  don't  want  to  freeze  when  it's  cold  ;  suffer  from  excessive  perspiration  when 
it's  warm — use  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


The  finest  alterative  and  anti-bilious  medicine  on  earth,  is  Samaritaa  Nervine. 
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THE    WASP. 


TALK  ABOUT  THEATERS, 


Rarely  in  its  history  has  the  California  gathered  so  large  an  audience  within  its 
walls  as  the  one  that  welcomed  the  return  of  Dion  Boucicault  on  Monday  evening  last. 
Society  was  represented  in  the  boxes  and  dress  circle  by  almost  all  of  those  who  claim 
to  be  its  leaders,  while  numerous  petticoats  nestled  in  the  orchestra  chairs,  a  solid  jam 
of  "  middle  class  "  respectability  was  crowded  into  the  balcony,  and  countless  "  gods  " 
were  packed  into  the  gallery  until  it  refused  to  hold  another  rag.  This  mass  of  sweat- 
ng  humanity  was  drawn  together  by  no  great  theatrical  event,  for  both  the  play  and 
the  chief  player  were  already  well  known  here,  and  neither  of  them  can  be  called  re- 
markable in  point  of  merit ;  but  the  Shaughraun  promised  to  be  comparatively  better 
than  anything  offered  at  the  other  theaters,  and  therefore  claimed  the  patronage  of  our 
amusement-seeking  public.  The  Irish  citizen  was  there  in  force,  and  loud  was  his  ap- 
plause and  uproarious  his  laughter  over  each  "thrilling  situation"  and  bit  of  anti- 
British  blarney.  Despite  his  years  and  stiffening  limbs,  Boucicault  played  the  rollick- 
ing part  of  "  Conn  "  con  amove,  and  gave  to  it  an  unction  that  is  peculiarly  his  own. 
Dion  iB  certainly  an  extraordinary  old  man,  for  in  his  make-up  and  action  he  success- 
fully photographs  the  "  Conn  "  of  his  younger  days,  and  sustains  the  rapid  movement 
of  the  play  from  beginning  ;o  end.  Miss  Sadie  Martinot  makes  a  pretty,  coquettish 
and  altogether  satisfactory  "  Moya,"  which  is  more  than  can  be  said  of  the  "  Claire 
Ffolliot "  of  Miss  Edna  Carey.  This  young  lady  has  studied  the  lines,  but  she  has 
failed  to  develop  the  nicer  points  of  the  character  ;  she  is  too  forward  in  her  love- 
making,  too  flippant  in  her  raillery— in  fact,  too  pronounced  in  almost  everything  that 
she  does.  Tone  yourself  down  a  bit,  Miss  Edna,  and  you  will  come  nearer  the  true 
character  of  an  Irish  lady  in  real  life.  Miss  Blanche  Thorne  is  an  attractive  "Arte 
O'Neil/'so  far  as  looks  are  concerned,  but  she  will  have  to  go  through  a  deal  of 
theatrical  drudgery  before  she  can  play  that  or  any  other  part  in  a  manner  that  will  be 
thoroughly  satisfactory  to  an  audience  of  average  intelligence.  The  same,  barring  the 
looks,  may  be  said  of  Mr.  S.  Miller  Kent,  whose  boyish  "Robert  Efolliot"  shows 
some  dramatic  ability,  but  far  more  dramatic  inexperience.  The  other  parts  in  the 
cast  were  all  fairly  well  taken,  but  it  must  be  confessed  that  the  company  as  a  whole  is 
not  much,  if  any,  above  the  average  of  traveling  troupes. 

Last  Sunday  the  new  German  company  opened  their  engagement  with  Schontau's 
Der  Schwabenstreich.  The  management  showed  lack  of  judgment  in  selecting  this  play 
for  the  debut  of  their  troupe,  for  by  so  doing  they  challenged  comparison  with  the  best 
comedy  company  in  America — Daly's— which  presented  the  piece  here  so  lately  under 
the  name  of  7—20—8,  As  the  new  comers  were  all  strangers  to  each  other  and  to  the 
stage  management  under  which  they  played,  it  was  scarcely  wise  to  place  them  in  im- 
mediate contrast  with  the  long  and  carefully  drilled  Daly  organization.  The  result 
was  better  than  might  have  been  expected  under  the  circumstances,  and  jet  it  cannot 
be  said  that  it  was  entirely  satisfactory.  On  the  whole  the  acting  was  quite  good,  and 
in  some  parts  really  excellent,  but  the  Ada  Rehan  and  James  Lewis  flavor  was  lack- 
ing from  the  performance,  as  were  also  the  elegant  costumes  and  the  stage  judgment 
in  the  minor  details  of  scenic  effect.  Of  the  new  people,  Mr.  Bruning  was  the  success 
of  the  evening,  although  Mr.  Reinau  appeared  well  in  the  leading  rdte,  and  suggested 
by  scattered  bits  of  action  that  he  is  capable  of  sustaining  more  earnest  parts  than  the 
one  assigned  him.  Concerning  the  other  strangers,  it  will  be  better  to  reserve  judg- 
ment until  longer  acquaintance  has  made  them  better  known.  To-morrow  evening 
Monsieur  Alphons,  by  Dumas  fils,  will  be  given,  and  on  that  occasion  the  leading  lady 
of  the  troupe  will  make  her  first  appearance  before  an  American  audience. 

Negro  minstrelsy  is  certainly  having  its  day  in  San  Erancisco,  for  while  the  Emer- 
son's are  continuing  their  excellent  performances  at  the  Standard,  the  Hawkins  & 
Courtright  silhouettes  have  set  up  a  rival  show  in  the  Bush-street  Theater,  directly 
opposite. 

At  the  Tivoli  they  have  been  doing  ManoJa  during  the  week,  to  the  evident  satis- 
faction of  their  many  patrons,  for  the  piece  has  drawn  very  well.     On  Monday  next 
that  bundle  of  doleful  tragedy  and  charming  music,  Lucretia  Borgia,  will  be  given. 
Bar. 

TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND   CONTRIBUTORS, 


TES3IE. — You  can  satisfy  your  doubting  friend  regarding  the  truthfulness  of  the  Porter 
Ashe  Tahoe  bear  and  Monterey  shark  stories  by  informing  her  that  the  former  was 
vouched  for  by  the  Carson  Appeal  and  the  latter  by  the  Wasp. 

A  Nevada  Reader. — Regarding  Chaffer:  the  acknowledged  corn  is  waving,  Wellsy, 
dear. 

Earthquake. — You  say  you  told  your  wife  you  were  going  to  the  lodge  and  the  next 
morning  told  her  that  you  did  not  feel  the  earthquake,  whereupon  she  produced  a 
morning  paper  with  an  account  of  the  terrible  scare  at  your  lodge,  and  how  the 
members  rushed  from  the  room.  Dear  sir,  this  has  a  very  serious  aspect,  and  we 
refuse  our  advice  until  you  tell  us  where  you  were  at  the  time  of  the  shock. 

Afraid  of  the  Fire. — This  is  not  an  intelligence  office.  If  you  think  the  district 
burnt  over  by  the  Winter  Garden  fire  is  within  the  fire  district  you  can  learn 
positively  by  inquiring  of  the  Fire  Marshal.  He  may  also  inform  you  who  had 
the  power  to  permit  that  haU  to  be  rebuilt  of  wood  on  the  district. 

L.,  of  Oakland. — The  story  is  too  long  for  our  use. 

Gripes.— Declined. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.    Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;  for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

DENTISTRY. 
O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


THE  ACME  OF  ART. 

There  is  on  exhibition  in  this  city  a  marvel  of  artistic  work 
that  is  worthy  the  study  of  all  who  enjoy  the  beautiful.  We  re- 
fer to  a  two-leaf  folding  screen,  each  panel  of  which  is  made  of  a 
large  slab  of  Japanese  native  cedar,  ornamented  with  designs  of 
grasses,  flowers  and  fruit,  in  gold  lacquer,  carved  pearl  and  ivory 
and  shell.  No  description  of  it  will  convey  adequately  one-half 
its  merit,  for  there  is  nothing  in  our  art  with  which  to  compare 
it,  but  as  it  is  on  free  exhibition  to  all  who  come  to  Ichi  Ban,  20, 
22  and  24  Geary  street,  in  the  "Art  Corner,'  all  who  wish  can 
enjoy  it.  There  is  also  a  great  collection  of  the  most  beautiful 
shapes  in  metal  that  has  ever  been  brought  to  America.  More 
than  10,000  persons  visiting  Ichi  Ban  daily  during  the  Conclave, 
pronouncing  it  the  most  beautiful  store  in  America. 

Ichi  Ban  is  the  most  convenient  as  well  as  the  most  beautiful 
place  where  ladies  can  lounge  and  rest  when  wearied  of  walking, 
or  where  they  can  comfortably  and  agreeably  pass  the  time  while 
waiting  for  their  friends. 

Ichi  Ban  is  desirous  to  have  it  understood  that  20,  22  and  24 
Geary  street  is  a  Free  Exhibition  of  the  manufactures  of  the  Japanese  Empire  and 
that  all  are  cordially  welcome  to  view  that  most  interesting  display.  No  one  need  feel 
under  obligations  to  purchase  anything;  the  ladies  especially  should  regard  Ichi  Ban 
as  a  convenient  place  of  rendezvous  where  comfortable  chairs  and  beautiful  surround- 
ings invite  to  agreeable  rest.     Open  till  midnight. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  18S2  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


"  BUCHU-PAIBA." 

Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     $1. 
Druggists. 


"  The  doctors  said  my  child  must  die  with  spasms,  Samaritan  Nervine  cured  him.' 
Wm.  E.  Tanner,  Dayton,  Ohio.     At  Druggists. 


Guard  and  protect  your  health,  make  use  of  that  true  and  efficient  tonic  medicine, 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  unci  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  bent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.    Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age     Strict  Becrecy  in  all  transactions. 


83T  Cores    with 

UNFAILING       CER- 
TAINTY       Nrvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
_    drains    upon     the 
the  system.      Permanent   cures    Guaranteed. 
Price  §2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1852. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 


IB-A-TIHIS 

On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steoni,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Baths. 


FOR    LADIES     A\l»     GENTLEMEV. 

B3T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
tfos.  533,  534,  536  and  53S  FaciGc  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny,  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  m.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  r.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


fl*C  4-r\  fh  ft  fl  per  day  at  home. 
g)0  uU  $ZU  worth  S5  free. 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Samples 
Address 


I»R.-  HERIti'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greate  t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdi^cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2:  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men,  Disease,  however  induced,  spc  d- 
il«",  thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate' cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  al! 
"  relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric'  Belts  free  to  patients. 
B3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $4O0,53S 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragutlns.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ius.Co.,Pittsburg,300,34O 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Murine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 3*4,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,   S.   F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 


E.     C.     HUGHES, 

511  Snnsouje  Street. Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THE    WASP. 
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BIGGER  THAN   MR.   PIXLEY'S. 


Malebranche,  a  celebrated  philosopher  of  the  seventeenth  century,  was 
f.»r  a  long  time  the  victim  of  a  singular  notion.  He  fancied  that  he  had  an 
enormous  leg  of  mutton  attached  to  the  end  of  his  nose.  A  friend  would 
shake  hands  with  him  and  inquire,  "How  is  M.  Malebranche  to-day?" 
"  Pretty  well,  on  the  whole  ;  but  this  horrid  leg  of  mutton  is  getting  quite 
unbenrabln  by  its  weight  and  its  smell."  "  What !  This  leg  of  mutton  /  " 
■'  Vls.  Can't  you  see  it  hangiDg  there  in  front  f  "  If  the  friend  burst  into 
a  laugh,  or  ventured  to  deny  the  existence  of  the  strange  phenomenon, 
Malebranche  would  get  angry.  At  length  a  colleague  of  hiB,  a  man  gifted 
with  a  sense  of  the  humorous,  determined  to  cure  him  by  some  means  or 
other.  Calling  upon  him  one  day,  he  affected  to  perceive  the  cause  of  his 
trouble  and  inquired  about  it.  The  imaginary  patient,  overcome  with  grati- 
tude, ran  to  embrace  this  first  believer,  who,  stepping  backward,  uttered  a 
cry.  "  What  !  Have  I  hurt  you,  my  friend  ?  "  Certainly  ;  you  have  run 
your  leg  of  mutton  into  my  eye.  I  really  cannot  understand  why  you  have 
not  tried  to  get  rid  of  that  awkward  appendage  long  since.     If  you  will  allow 

me  with  a  razor — an  operation  performed  without  the  slightest  danger  " 

li  My  friend,  my  friend  ;  you  will  have  paved  my  life  !  Oh  !  Ah  !  Oh  !" 
In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  the  friend  had  slightly  grazed  the  tip  of  his  nose, 
and  producing  from  under  his  coat  a  splendid  leg  of  mutton,  he  nourished  it 
triumphantly  in  the  air.  "  Ah,"  exclaimed,  Malebranche,  "  I  live,  I 
breathe  !  My  nose  is  free,  my  head  is  free  I  But — but — it  was  a  raw  one 
and  this  one  is  cooked  ! "  "  Why,  of  course  ;  you  have  been  sitting  for  an 
hour  close  to  the  fire  !  "  From  this  time  Malebranche  ceased  to  be  haunted 
by  his  leg  of  mutton. — London  Journal 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  HotEX  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  larpe,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
oloset  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carnage- way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


The  fad  of  drinking  hot  water  is  talked  about  just  now  as  something 
new  under  the  sun.  Not  at  all ;  flavored  with  a  little  bourbon,  not  too 
much  sugar,  plenty  of  lime  juice  and  only  a  suspicion  of  nutmeg,  hot  water 
has  long  been  a  sovereign  remedy  for  most  of  the  ills  flesh  has  been  heir  or 
heiress  to. 


CONSUMPTION  !   *££» 

v,  <•  unhesitatingly  say  it  has  been 
and  1*  being  cored  every  day  by  tbe 
use   of 

ALLEN'S    LUNG    BALSAM. 

HOW  IT   IS  CAUSED. 

This  foe  to  mankind  is  known  in  every 
clime,  and  may  result  from  unwholesome 
food,  improper  dressing,  lack  of  exercise, 
neglecting  a  cold.  The  cough  becomes 
dry  and  hard,  and,  if  neglected,  tubercles 
will  form  on  the  lungs.  Something  must 
be  done  to  arrest  this  decay.  Begin  at 
once.  Don't  trifle  with  yourself. 
HOW  IT  IS  CUBED. 

Read  what  those  who  have  been  cured 
have  to  say,  which  ought  to  be  the  most 
convincing  proof  of  the  merits  of  a  valu- 
able remedy  : 

Jeremiah  Wright,  of  Marion  County, 
Wt.  Va.,  writes  us  that  his  wife  had 
Pulmonary  Consumption,  and  was  pro- 
nounced incurable  by  their  physician, 
when  the  use  of  Allen  s  Lung  Balsam  en- 
tirely cubed  her.  He  writes  that  he 
and  his  neighbors  think  it  the  best  medi- 
cine in  the  world. 

Wm.  C.  Digoes,  merchant  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va.,  writes,  April  4th,  1881, 
that  he  wants  us  to  know  that  the  Lung 
Balsam  has  cured  his  Mother  of  Con- 
sumption after  the  physician  had  given 
her  up  as  incurable.  He  says  others 
knowing  her  case  have  taken  the  Balsam 
and  been  cured.  He  thinks  all  so  af- 
flicted should  give  it  a  trial. 

Dr.  Merrdith,  Dentist,  of  Cincinnati, 
was  thought  to  be  in  the  last  Stages  of 
Consumption,  and  was  induced  by  his 
friends  to  try  Allen's  Lung  Balsam  after 
the  formula  was  shown  him.  We  have 
his  letter  that  it  at  once  cured  his  cough 
and  that  he  was  able  to  resume  his  prac- 
tice. 

Wm.  A.  Graham  &  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  writes  us  of 
cure  of  Mathias  Freeman,  a  well-known 
citizen ,  who  had  been  afflicted  with 
Bronchitis  in  its  worst  form  for  twelve 
years.  The  Lung  Balsam  cured  him,  as 
it  has  many  others,  of  Bronchitis. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  Minis 
ters  and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody 
who  has  given  it  a  good  trial.  It  Never 
Fails  to  Bring  Relief. 


Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and 
shun  the  use  of  all  remedies  without  merit 
and  an   established   reputation.      As    an 

EXPECTORANT  IT  HAS  NO  EQUAL  ! 
SOLD  ISV  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN   FRAN0IS0O 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated Btate  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  pub  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAKRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
A  sthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Ini potency.  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W.J.  IIORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 


Book  and  Job  Printer, 


Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 


518    CIAY    STREET,    NEAR    SANSOME 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


WILI IAMS,  DIMON  D  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 
COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  II  til.  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Tradera'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


AMDSEMENTS. 


SAN  TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  tions  in  all  lanjjuages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

6'23  ^l 

&an  Francisco—  Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
ft^The  sick  and  sfflict- 
**ea  should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
bis  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  WTite.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  TVASP. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  ana    31    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


Tivoli  Opera  House 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Kreling  Bros.  ..Si.le  Prop'rs  and  Man'™ 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav   HlNRIOHS Conductor 

Saturday    Evening,    October    III,    1883, 

Lecoi-q's  Comic  Opera,  in  3  acts, 

MAN  OLA!    or 

Blonde  and  Brunette. 

Admission 25  cents 

Telephone,  3009. 

Standard    Theater 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Emerson's  Minstrels 

AT   HOME 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

S@-     OUR     STAR      COMPANY     _EJ 

In  a  Great  Programme. 

MONDAY,     OCTOKEK    32d, 

First  Appearance  in  California  of  the  Greatest 
Musical  Sensation  Artist  in  the  World, 

LUIGI    DELI^'ORO. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra 75  cents 

Family  Circle -.      ...       50  cents 

Matinee 25  cents  and  50  crnts 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


TETXOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20e.  a  bottle. 

AI  o,  we  keep  a  lage  assortment  of   Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet  Soapn, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

I  I  I  I  i:  1   A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By   Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.    T.    COLEMAN    .1    CO. 

Sole   Agent*. 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON    WORKS   CO. 

SA'  esroom,     939     MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 
Manufacturer*  ami  Dealers  in 

RANGES.      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

Willi  Phoenix  Patent   Fuel-Savins   Crates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE     REPAIRING    A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  ptrts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  alao  manu- 
fact  re  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,     PLUMBING    and    GAS    FITTING 

PHOMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Mala  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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THE    WASP- 


why  HE   GAVE  UP  THE  CHURCH, 


"  Yes,  I  has  giben  up  my  bench  in  de  church,'5 
said  a  colored  brother.  "  I  kaint  'ford  ter  b'long 
ter  a  congregation  what  employs  sich  a  thief  ob  a 
preacher.  I'se  dun  wid  him,  an'  I  doan  'low  him 
ter  speak  de  name  ob  my  family." 

"  Your  preacher  is  a  bad  man,  I  suppose  1 " 

"  Wall,  I  reckon  he  is.     Dat  man  aint  hones'." 

((  Have  you  proof  of  his  dishonesty  ? " 

<(  Wall,  I  reckon  I  has.  Tuther  night  I  went 
down  ter  de  hen  house,  habin'  hearn  a  mighty  flut- 
terin'  'mong  de  chickens,  an'  who  should  I  fin'  dar 
but  de  preacher  a  heppin'  hiss'ef  ter  de  chickens. 
Dat'a  why  I  says  he  aint  hones'.  In  fact,  sah,  I'se 
almos'  'vinced  dat  dare's  suthin'  wrong  wid  de 
man. " 

"  About  what  time  was  it  when  you  went  to  the 
hen  house? " 

"  'Bout  3  o'clock  in  de  mornin',  sab." 

"  And  you  found  the  minister  there  1 " 

"  Yes,  sah  ;  foun'  him  lit' in'  down  de  chickens, 
an'  dat's  why  I'se  foun*  fault  wid  de  church." 

"  Does  the  hen  house  belong  to  you  ?  " 

"  No,  sah;  it  b'longs  ter  Mrs.  Jackson." 

"  Well,  what  were  you  doing  there  ?" 

"Huh?" 

11  I  say,  what  business  did  you  have  at  the  hen 
house  at  that  early  hour  1 " 

"  What  business  I  had  ?  Why,  sah,  I — why, 
sah,  I  heard  de  chickens  scufflin'  an'  went  dar.  I 
didn't  want  none  ob  de  chickens,  sah.  I'se  got  all 
de  chickens  I  wants.  I  happened  ter  be  outer  bed 
at  de  time."  - 

"  What  work  are  you  engaged  in  ?  " 

"Huh?" 

"  I  say,  what's  your  business?  " 

*'  I  has  been  a  preacher." 

"  Why  did  you  happen  to  be  out  of  bed  at  3 
o'clock  ? " 

"  I  got  up  ter  'gage  in  arly  pra'r,  sah.  De  pra'r 
ob  de  arly  riser  is  de  soones'  answered." 

"  If  you  wanted  to  pray,  what  made  you  go  to 
the  hen  house  ?" 

"  Huh?" 

"  You  heard  what  I  said." 

"  Wall,  I  went  dar  to  see  dat  de  chickens  wus 
all  right." 

"  And  you  found  the  preacher  there  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sah." 

"  What  did  you  say  to  him  ?  " 

"Huh?" 

"  You  know  very  well  what  I  asked." 

"  What  did  I  say  ter  him?  Why,  sah,  I  tole 
him  ter  turn  loose  de  dominecker  hen.  Dat's  what 
I  said." 

"  Why  did  you  want  him  to  turn  loose  the  hen?" 

"  I  wanted  de  hen  myself,  sah." 

"  Then  you  are  as  much  of  a  thief  as  he  is." 

"  No  I  aint,  'case  we  don't  'long  to  de  same 
church.  I's  a  Mefrodist,  I  is.  Dat  man  is  a 
Baptist.  Anyhow,  it  gin  me  such  a  disgust  dat  I 
quit  de  church.  Dat's  surncient.  I's  a  gwine  ter 
try  some  udder  'ligion,  'case  all  dat  I  has  tried  is 
dishoneB'.  Wheneber  I  fin's  a  church  dat'U  keep 
me  from  stealin'  dat's  mine.  Up  ter  dis  time  I 
aint  foun'  it.  I  aint  got  no  confidence  in  a  nigger, 
nohow. " — AnJcansaw  Traveler. 


An  Oshkosh  bride  tore  her  hair  when  she  dis- 
covered that  her  husband  was  a  hod-carrier  instead 
of  an  "  architect's  clerk." — Morning  Journal. 


H  V  Celebrated  ^  H^ 


fefe  te  STOMACH  —  & 

BITTER5 


In  chrr.nic  dyspepsia  and 
liver  complaint,  and  in  chron- 
ic constipation  and  other  ob- 
stinate diseases  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  is  beyond 
all  comparison  the  best  rem- 
edy that  can  be  taken.  As 
a  means  of  restoring  th 
strength  and  vital  energy  of 
persons  who  are  sinking  un- 
der the  debilitating  effects  of 
painful  disorders,  this  stand- 
ard vegetable  invigorant  is 
confessedly  unequaled. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


THE  WICKEDEST  PART  OF  THE   WORLD, 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
to20€luyH.  No  pay  till  Cured. 

Dk.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


If  you  seek  the  wickedest  city  in  the  world  go  to 
London. 

I  do  not  speak  of  the  vices  of  the  slums,  so  care- 
fully hidden  from  the  eyes  of  decency,  but  of  Ihe 
tide  which  nightly  flushes  the  thoroughfares  with 
filth  of  the  sewers,  and  whose  stench  has  become 
such  a  matter  of  course  that  nobody  seems  to  mind 
it.  The  scene  on  the  Strand  and  Fleet  street,  on 
the  Haymarket,  on  Regent  circus  and  on  Waterloo 
place  in  the  two  hours  next  to  midnight  would  not 
be  tolerated  in  such  capitals  as  Paris  and  Berlin, 
and  the  obscene  revels  of  some  other  quarters 
would  have  turned  the  stomach  of  old  Babylon. 
Fashion  has  its  Rotten  Row  in  the  daytime ;  the 
name  were  better  bestowed  upon  the  two  or  three 
hundred  yards  of  well-pavf  d  street  where  prostitu- 
tion makes  its  nightly  parade  under  police  protec- 
tion. Westminster  Abbey  accommodates  a  few 
hundred  worshipers  a  day.  The  Royal  Aquarium, 
within  a  stone's  throw  of  it,  is  the  rendezvous  of 
thousands  at  night.  A  dozen  people  are  attending 
a  young  men's  prayer  meeting  which  Lord  Some- 
body is  conducting  in  Exeter  Hall.  Outside,  in 
fulfillment  of  scripture  prophecy,  seven  women  lay 
hold  upon  one  man,  and  public-house  doors  are 
besieged  by  women  and  children  clamoring  for 
drink.  For  two  or  three  hours  the  London  that 
is  visible  to  the  stranger  seems  like  a  slice  of  the 
Inferno. 

On  this  side  of  the  water  we  make  game  of  the 
young  fools,  and  some  old  ones,  who  ape  English 
customs  aud  English  mannerisms,  especially  in 
dress  and  speech.  It  was  a  consolation  to  fiud  that 
on  the  other  side  there  are  almost  as  many  fools 
apeing  us.  The  rule  applies,  moreover,  in  either 
case,  that  the  bad,  and  not  the  good,  is  copied,  and 
in  copying  is  made  worse.  The  greatest  fraud  of 
all  things  going  under  the  name  of  American  is  the 
American  bar,  which  is  the  rage  in  London  and 
Paris,  and  flourishes  with  flickering  promise  in 
Berlin,  Brussels  and  even  Amsterdam. 

Probably  the  worst  specimens  are  to  be  seen  at 
the  Criterion  and  Covent  Garden,  places  where  the 
gilded  youth  of  both  hemispheres  are  wont  to 
gather  and  spend  their  money  in  the  dilution  of 
their  brains.  The  so-called  American  bar  differs 
from  the  English  bar  chiefly  in  that  the  drinks  are 
more  villanious  and  various,  and  that  you  pay  four 
or  five  prices  for  them.  "  All  American  drinks  one 
shilling"  (i.  e.,  a  quarter  of  a  dollar),  is  the  legend 
over  these  poison  shops.  Then  they  display  a  loDg 
list  of  mixtures,  a  majority  of  which  no  American 
ever  heard  of  before,  with  enough  "smashes," 
"  cocktails,"  and  so  on  in  the  lot  to  give  the  whole 
an  air  of  plausibility  to  people  who  draw  their 
ideas  of  American  life  and  nomenclature  from  the 
writings  of  Bret  Harte  aDd  recollections  of  Sam 
Slick,  refreshed  by  whiffs  of  Mark  Twain's  Missis- 
sippi pilot  vocabulary.  I  am  not  a  drinking  man, 
but  if  I  were  I  would  face  death  rather  than  these 
vile  compounds  with  their  viler  names. — M.  P. 
Handy  in  Philadelphia  Press. 


HER  EARS  HAD  BEEN  BORED. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     §12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Aujruata,  Maine. 


"  Don't  you  think  earrings  would  become  you  ? 
inquired   Kosciusko   Murphy  of    Birdie    McGee. 
Kosciusko  had  been  paying  Birdie  very  assiduous 
attention  of  late. 

"  I  don't  know,"  replied  Birdie  demurely. 

' '  I  suppose  the  reason  you  don't  wear  them  is 
because  it  will  hurt  so  to  have  your  ears  bored  ?  " 

"  Oh,  not  in  the  least,"  said  Birdie,  with  anima- 
tion. "  I've  had  that  done  already,  quite  often, 
almost  every  evening — in  fact,  for  the  last  three 
weeks." 

Then  Kosciusko  reached  round  to  the  piano, 
dragged  his  hat  off  the  cover  and  commenced  to 
fade  gradually  from  the  room.  He  fairly  melted 
away  into  obscurity,  and  now  a  wide  chasm  sepa- 
rates the  gallant  Kosciusko  and  the  charming 
Birdie. — Texas  Siftings. 


One  of  the  scribes  on  a  Chicago  paper  haa  evi- 
dently had  some  not-to-be-forgotten  experience 
with  Chinese  laundries,  else  the  following  would 
probably  not  have  appeared  in  a  local  paper  :  It  is 
hoped  that  when  the  FreDch  make  their  new  treaty 
with  China  they  will  insist  upon  a  clause  making 
it  a  penal  offense  for  the  laundryman  to  bring 
home  two  40-cent  gauze  undershirts  instead  of  the 
silk  handkerchief  you  gave  $3  for. 

"  Irish  Ideas,"  Irish  World.     Hens'  teeth. 


STRENGTH 


to  vigorously  push  a  business, 
strength  to  study  a  profession, 
strength  to  regulate  a  household, 
strength  to  do  a  day's  labor  with- 
out physical  pain.  All  this  repre- 
sents what  is  wanted,  in  the  often 
heard  expression,  "Oh!  I  wish  I 
had  the  strength!"  If  you  are 
broken  down,  have  not  energy,  or 
feel  as  if  life  was  hardly  worth  liv- 
ing, you  can  be  relieved  and  re- 
stored to  robust  health  and  strength 
by  taking  BROWN'S  IRON  BIT- 
TERS, which  is  a  true  tonic — a 
medicine  universally  recommended 
for  all  wasting  diseases. 


501  N.  Fremont  St.,  Baltimore 
During  the  war  I  was  in- 
jured in  the  stomach  by  a  piece 
of  a  shell,  and  have  suffered 
fromiteversince.  Aboutfour 
years  ago  it  brought  on  paraly- 
sis, which  kept  me  in  bed  six 
months,  and  the  best  doctors 
in  the  city  said  I  could  not 
live.  I  suffered  fearfully  from 
indigestion,  and  for  over  two 
years  could  not  eat  solid  food 
and  for  a  large  portion  of  the 
time  was  unable  to  retain  even 
liquid  nourishment.  I  tried 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters  and  now 
after  taking  two  bottles  I  am 
able  to  get  up  and  go  around 
and  am  rapidly  improving. 
G.  Decker. 


BROWN'S  IRON  BITTERS  is 
a  complete  and  sure  remedy  for 
Indigestion,  Dyspepsia,  Malaria, 
Weakness  and  all  diseases  requir- 
ing a  true,  reliable,  non-alcoholic 
tonic.  It  enriches  the  blood,  gives 
new  life  to  the  muscles  and  tone 
to  the  nerves. 


TOP 

&THESBEfiT)j 


KERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S  .  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Vgly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
\Sich     Headache, 
Rlieumati  sm, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
''Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders. 

Dr.  J.  O.  MrLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala, 
"I  feel  it  niv  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  P.  Langhlin.  Clyde,  Kansas. 
1 'It  cured  where  physicians  failed. " 

Kev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

&g~  Correspondence  freely  answered.  "SO 

The  Dr.  S.A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Nlo.^ 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btnmp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittcnton,  Agont,  N.  Y. 


Ce|oNQly|ElR|ejR 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■  tsiil  from  Broadway  wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  ami  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

rail  Torn  hi  s..n  i  In- in  Const  Route. - 
S  team  era  will  sail  about  every  second  dftj  L  K. 
for  the  following  port*  (excepting  San  DiagO, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  IIuc- 
neuic,  S»n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  oNd  San  DiegO. 

British  Colombia  uuil  Alaska  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  >n  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \laska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Route— The 
Steamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  si.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  loth, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stella- 
coom  and  Olympin,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  A.  M.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  2Sth  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Gtjidb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  dayn— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and    Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Ray  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery   St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  point-  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  Ail 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt. ,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.     POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

dJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>0D  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark ,  Snn  J0  *i 

LofffiatOSt  Glenwood*  Felton,  111 

TreeJ  untf  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  R'm  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Hoc- 
terej  Bay.  Porta  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CKTJZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  ftrst-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soutu  sidk,  at 

8 ■  OH  A*  ^-«  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerv  ille,  Mowrya,  Alviso, 
AgnewB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wriyhts,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Folton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2.  Qf|  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnows,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4 .Aft  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  Mondays,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

ft*"-  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
Q)0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
<$>'<%  Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
$0  CRUZ,   evert  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AMD    ALAM  EDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30-3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
—0-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets* 

Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57—8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52—5:52—6:52—9-35  —10-52  —  11-52.  At  7"52 
P,  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:46 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— «{11:3&  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—9-20—10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Aert. 


PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carriages  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  &3TA.  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  mediccl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

flSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets.  San  Francisco. 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Paekets, 

S.  S.  llrinvorlir*  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines,  Reed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont ...SAN  FRANCISCO 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

ftILK   AOBNTS   FOR  TIJK  ONLY   GENIINK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Host  Elegant  Slock  or  IW)  Hard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Const. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    'in    per   cent.   Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Const. 

13-    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    -ffi» 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bash. 

Specialty  Tor  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  1SG3. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

&3T  The  most  complicated  cases  o!  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE  "BOCARDUS"  DOUBLE-BARRELED  SHOT-GUN 

BREECH-LOADING 
KILLS 


Retail  Price  $20.00. 
OUR    PRICE 


lOO 

YARDS ^ 


J*,,  Steel  Barrels,  Choke  bored, 
Beautifully  Engraved  and ' 
Polished  Walnut  Stock. 


%*» 


THE  GREATEST  BARQAIN  EVER  OFFERED  IN  FIRE-ARMS,  •n«i  only  a  limited  number  win  be  sold  at  tfata  low  prlea. 
The  Bogardua  i^adoubieb   rreied  Breech-loader*  and  its  shooting  qualities  a™  not  surpassed  by  any  now 

In tlie  nmiki'L,  Fur  simplicity  of  construction*  licuuij  of  workmanship,  balance  and  accurcj,  It  cannot 
be  excelled.     It  turn  all  the  modern  improvement*,  and  can  bo  worked  aa  quickly  as  a  Scott  or  Parker  Gun, 

and  wlieu  doled  Is  os  stroug  ae  any  muzzle  loader.  The  "BOgardUS"  h*B  ""'"  Steel  Hum-In,  straight  or  choked  bored, 
liaautirully  pollfhed  and  engraved  »locL,  and  Its  mountings  ami  working  parts  are  case  hardened  and  blood.  It  uses  Brass  or 
Paper  Shells,  and  Ib  provided  with  an  automatic  shell  ejector,  enabling  the  operator  to  load  and  Hi-  with  great  rapidity.  The 
11  Bo  card  US  "  !■  '°  "d  12  bore,  weight  1%  to  9  pounds.  Length  or  Barrel  26  to  86  Inches  Remember  I  this  Is  not  a 
cheap  gun,  hut  avory  one  !•  haod-madc  and  warranted  exactly  as  represented  or  money  refunded.  They  are  furnished  QJ  direct  from 
the  manufacturers  in  Europe  for  whom  we  are  Solo  igents,  Rod  this  gun  cannot  he  procured  except  through  us.  Oar  price  for  this 
gun  at  oar  store  le  220.00,  and  parties  are  Invariably  charged  that  price,  but  In  order  to  Introduce  one  or  these  gnns  In  every  town 
and  village  at  an  early  date,  wo  make  the  following  offer  to  any  one  sanding  us  Cosh  °>13.C*0  and   the  following;  <» 


aOaf^l  I  DaftlVI         On  receiptor  this  Coupon  and  $  1 2.50  cash.  Post  Olllce  Order  or  Bank  Draft,  we     <fr"7      Crt 

VV/U  r^/lV  ■     agree  to  ship  to  any  part  of  the   United  States  or  Canada  one  of  our  celebrated    ^9  #    iWVi 

"Bogardus"  double  barreled  Breech-loading  Shot  Guns  «s  described  above,  provided  the  ordw  ts 

mailed  us  with  the  required  <.mouut  of  money  on  Or  before  Dec.  1st,  1883.  Persons  wishing  to  purchase  are 
earnestly  requested  to  visit  oar  store,  bat  la  uo  case  will  we  bull  a  gun  lor  less  than  *-IP  unless  this  Coupon  Is  brought  or  sent  to 
us,  and  In  no  case  will  we  ship  more  th  .none  gun  to  a  town  or  village  Tor  less  titan  $20-00. 


OUR    PROFIT  most  come  frum  future  Hales.    OUR  CONFIDENCE  In  tho  genuine  Merits  of  this  Gun  Is  so  great 
t   at  we  believe  when  one  Is  Introduced  In  a  town  or  village  It  will  sell  a  dozen  or  in. -re  at  the  regular  price,  and  we  deslro  to  make 
each  purchaser  from  n  town  onr  stent,  and  If  you  can  help  us  to  Introduce  this  Qnn  to  yoar  frlondt  wo  shall  esteom  it  a  great  favor. 
nDFlCD     AT    flHPC       I[  y^  nnl1  ",1B  thing  different  from  what  we  represent,  or  If  you  are  not  more  than  plcatod 
UnUE.il     HI      Uritu,     with  the  Oun,  wewlllrerund  the  money  at  once.    SPECIAL  CATALOGUE,    ^'o 
send  free  our  Fall  Catalogue  of  Special  Bargain*  to  Intending  purchasers  of  Fire-arms.     It  gives  special  bargains  In  Kitles,  Re- 
volvers, Guns.it,  which  we  eltl)   r  manufacture  or  control.  Solid  Urnes  Shells.  50  cenls  pordox«n,  til.  DO  per  100;  Reloading  Tools, 
complete,  $2.00  per  set.   Send  money  by  registered  letter,  P.O.  order  or  bank  draft  at  our  risk:  or  If  you  have  an  ac- 
quaintance In  this  citv  have  him  call  Tor  you.   AB  to  our  standing  we  refer  to  any  bank,  reputable  merchant  or  nowapaper  In  Chicago. 
TES  T  IMO  NIALS  t    "  T,,e  '  Bogardua'  Uriahtly  named;  it  is  the  best  shot-gun  in  America.     Two  of  my  friends  leant  one. 
Enclosed  is  taunt y  order  /or  140. 00." — J.  L.  Boduinb.     "  The  closed  and  most  accurate  shooting  gun  I  ever  owned,  am  more  than  pleased 
with  it." — 0.  W.  Luce.     "  /  beat  a  $90  Beott  piln  at  100  yards,  and  icotild  not  take  J60  /or  my  gun  if  I  could  not  get  another." — A.  3.  Gaff. 
"J  have   examined   and   thoroughly   tested   the   *  BogardlU,'  and  I  consider  it  equal  in  shooting  qualities  to   the   Beott,   Parhtr,  Colt  or 
Remington,  our  elub  trill   icant  several  — H.  P.  Sihdem,,  Secretary  Wesimnnt  Gun  Club,   Chlesgo,   III. 

ADDRESS     CHICAGO     ARMS     CO..     196     DEARBORN     ST.,     CHICAGO,     ILL. 

CUT    THIS     OUT.      IT    WILL    APPEAR    BUT    ONCE  < 

.JST"  J*  is  seldom  that  such  a  bargain  is  offered  in  Fire  Arms  as  the  ttbove  made  b\J  the. 
CHICAGO  FIRE  ARMS  CO.     Our  readers  should  immediately  take  advantage  of  iU/ 


THE     WASP. 


MUSIC        CON        BXPRESSIONE 


O.  LAWTON  &  CO.,  T:r  China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Siye  gff  son  a  literal  education." 


CHAMBEELAIN  &  EOBINSON 

PR&PIUETOB8. 


ACIFIC 


BUSINESS 
OLLEGE. 


320r,t2,r 


fSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR-** 


MINERAL 

Water 


roaee. 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&.SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

IRON    &    STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agenta  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  drum  street,  san  francisco. 

Patent   and   Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN   L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

320   CALIFORNIA   ST.,    KOOMS   IAS, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  4:  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 

DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 

WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and.  Embalmer, 
No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelaii  Block. 
TELEPHONE     No.    30JG. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANCTACTURER3    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


DIAMONDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  Other  Jewelery  Made  to 
Order,  at  Close  Prices.     1 10  Montgomery. 


TWrODEL     MUSIC     STORE, 

-*-»  J—  735  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Hazelton    Pianos,    Benham    Pianos,    Sheet    Music    and 
Musical  Merchandise. 

J3T  Send    for   Catalogue   of  New     i ml    Standard    10 -Cent    Music.  _/=. 


CHAS.  S.  EATON. 


A.  M.  BENHAM. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I   S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 

QUALITY 


II.   Moore, 

O  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  CO 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


gag! 


IsJHiMOiH 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

S.CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE.  | 
Willi    San    Francisco. 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient      and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


EJariiiiM 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Oo. 

IMPORTERS   OF 

:p  ^  n?  :e  :r 


OP    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St; 


H.  R.  Willi. ml,  Jr.  A,  Carlisle. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco. 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  r^ 

WOOOWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

.t •'•  PIANOS    TO     KENT.  JBS 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OltOEKS     .1      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone    No,    35, 


KOIILEK  .1  <  II ASK,  137   to  1391  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Oaeh  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venarcl. 


625   and   627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craio.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMIfi.iLM  EHS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


BOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay     Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

HAINES    BROS.    PIANOS. 

Used  by  all  the  Leading  Artists. 
Agency, B.    CURTAZ, 

20  O'FARRELL  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Pianos  to  Rent.    Sold  on  Installments. 


RUPTURE 


aerful  Electric  Trans.  It  fl  ts  1  Ike  a  kid  eI ove,  and  Is 
easy,  reliable  and  comfortable;  also,  a  perfect  retainer 
of  my  painful  rupture.  I  would  no  t sell  It  for  ?  1,000 
anddo  without  it.  Tours  respectfully, Edwin  J.IIa*- 
koll.  Member  House  of  Representatives,  Silver  01UI, 
Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1S83." 

W.  J.  HOENE.    702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Cured  by  olectrtel- 
ty.  Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  Homo's  won- 

■fu1  ■"•:■■ 


Defy     Competition 
OYER  18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW   IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 


Ladies  and  ftftT.t..ftTT.ftri  py.  tn  tha  ft™  w  no.  nW  far.  Mode. 


10    HONTCO.HEBV   STREET,  S.    F.I 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  151  Stockton  Street. 


OPEHST  ALL  ILSTCGrHT. 

LADIES'     PRIVATE    ROOMS     IH'STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 


Alfred  G-reenebaum  &  Co., 
123  california  st.,  s.  f. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremple,  >V.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.)., 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  E9IB.UMCKS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  OrDEna  Promptly  Attended  To. 
m~  Telephone  No.  S163. 


USE 

SLAVEN'S 

CALIFORNIA 

FRUIT  SALT 

FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


Ask 
for   ^ 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


P.  0.   Box,  1886. 

Address:  paSed Febavisss- it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    II A ssll  I  It,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry. 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

US    SUTTER    STREET, San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER  I 


John    Utschig, 

326  BUSH  St.,  S.  F. 


Pat: 


z©    i-jo'jae 


CARTE 
BLANCHE, 


'reduction. 


CE]V£Br.ATED    CAilFOUAlA 

:":):i:;-'ERIAL  '^^Wj     ^^M^^^^fcL^Vj^ 
CABIN ET/^i||p'  -     ;  ^^"*i- 

Pvir©   and. 

IDelioioias- 


A.  Fife  Widow. 


809 

IWtontsomeiry  St. 


B&°  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  -JW 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPBEIK1XS  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


^Zj^^^g^. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

F1ICST-1  MSS  PICTUKES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

724J  Market  Street,     -     -     San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
UOIISE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG!    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEALE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter San  Franelseo. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  CoaBt  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE:; 

8.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheus  Boll,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Button,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 

0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN.  . 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  ana  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clari,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Capt.  A.  M.  bnrns,    Marine 
Surveyor. 

\  __ 

Lick    House! 

ON    1  IB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wni.     F.    HARRISON.    lHnnnscr. 

DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  311  Gciiry  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFOKNIA. 
Wholesale. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  116  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANOISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUCAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eiguth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


fh#^ 


BAN      FRANCISCO,  .  SATURDAY,  '  OCTOBER      20,      188S. 


t    ■ 
N 


' 


• .       ■  *' '  b.     ■    ■ 


BLACK        BYE,        BLACK        HAND,        BLACK        FLAG. 


THE    WASP. 


TO   A   FAIR  SINGER. 


How  should  I  welcome  you,  0  tried  and  true, 
If  for  one  day,  no  moie,  I  might  behold 

The  flexile-curled  lips,  the  brave,  gray  eyes, 
The  resolute  glance,  the  electric  hair's  fine  gold, 

The  shadow  on  thought-bended  brows  that  lies, 
Speaking  of  life  too  early  known,  and  pain- 
All  that  first  drew  me  to  you — once  again  ! 

You — who,  in  subtle  sympathy  attuned 

With  harmonies  of  nature's  deepest  heart, 

Feel  each  nerve  vibrate  and  all  pulses  start 
At  the  keen  misery  of  a  discord's  wound — 

Yet  still  have  given  the  alms  of  love  to  all, 

Rude,  lowly,  stammering  that  upon  you  call, 

Out  of  the  treasure  of  your  charity 

I  pray  to-day  for  largess  thrown  to  me. 

I  pray  the  spirit  prisoned  in  your  throat 

To  voice  my  fierce  despair — no  minor  moan, 
But  all  the  strength  that  passions  in  a  note 

That  burns  like  wine  and  fire.     Sing,  dear,[my  own  ! 

The  prayer  is  all  in  vain !    As  yen  bright  star 

My  love  shines,  cold,  silent  and  ah,  as  far, 
Nor  less  serenely  for  my  cry  remote. 
San  Francisco,  Oct  15,  1SSS.  Philip  Shieley. 


JUST  A   BIDDY. 


Biddy  McGee  was  the  loveliest  woman  Tar  Flat  sun  ever  set  upon.  The 
grand  and  martial  tread  of  those  kings  who  ruled  so  long  ago  lived  again  in 
her  stride ;  but  no  dainty  shoe  encased  that  ham-like  foot,  no  alpaca  en- 
robed that  stalwart  form,  for  she  was  poor  and  could  but  ill  afford  the  carpet 
slippers  and  calico  dress  that  she  did  sport.  Squalor  was  no  stranger  to  her 
house,  drunkenness  was  her  neighbor.  Under  these  torments  inwardly  she 
groaned.  She  loved  the  world  and  the  pleasures  she  saw,  but  could  not  en- 
joy those  Sunday  drives,  those  picnics  with  the  accompanying  quiet  walks 
with  Mike  and  Sam  and  Billy,  under  the  leafy  trees  of  Badger's  Park.  Her 
heart  grew  bitter,  but  as  Jupiter  throws  its  feeble  light  upon  the  swelling 
waters,  seeming  to  soothe  them  with  his  pale  beam,  so  Pat  O'Donovan  beamed 
upon  her.  He  was  tall  and  handsome  to  behold  ;  a  hod-carrier  by  trade,  a 
stoic  by  nature,  one  might  say  that  in  his  shirt  sleeves  he  was  irresistible. 
Seeing  him  she  loved,  and  resolved  to  make  him  her  own.  Who  can  resist  a 
woman's  wiles  i  O'Donovan  could  not,  evidently,  for  after  two  weeks'  of 
sitting  in  the  kitchen  "of  evenings,"  she  and  her  "young  man"  were  safely 
mated.  Once  in  her  possession,  O'Donovan's  charms  rapidly  abated  in  her 
eyes,  for  this  female  elephant  was  capricious  in  her  nature,  and  though  her 
husband  took  other  girls  out  driving,  in  the  butcher  cart  from  around  the 
corner,  and  came  home  in  the  evening  most  royally  tight,  the  pleasure  she 
derived  from  clubbing  him  over  the  head  with  poker  and  flat  iron,  on  his  re- 
turn, palled  on  her  senses,  and  she  once  more  yearned  for  novelty. 
O'Donovan  also  grew  weary  of  his  energetic  wife,  and,  alas  !  the  green  doors 
of  the  grocery  more  frequently  opened  to  receive  him.  He  despaired  of 
taming  her  will,  and  his  constitution  was  too  shattered  to  meet  force  with 
force.  He  would  sometimes  throw  the  furniture  at  her,  but  on  these  occa- 
sions he  was  too  far  gone  to  make  his  aim  effective,  and  she  was  neither 
slow  nor  merciful  in  retaliating.  One  evening  she  brained  him  with  a  hod 
of  coal,  and  so  he  passed  away. 

But  Biddy  was  not  cast  down,  that  is,  not  for  a  long  time.  After  the 
effects  of  the  wake  had  worn  off  and  she  was  discharged  from  durance  vile 
she  once  more  cast  her  eyes  around  for  some  one  to  destroy.  He  appeared  ; 
she  met  his  fishy  glance  as  she  was  walking  down  Townsend  street,  near  the 
gas  works.  He  was  crouched  upon  a  dump  cart.  He  was  not  beautiful  to 
behold — huge,  rounding  shoulders,  ape-like  arms,  retreating  forehead,  and 
evil  eye— but  in  that  eye  she  read  as  clearly  as  if  the  words  were  spoken, 
"  Bedad  !  I'm  a  slogger  from  Sloggerville."  She  felt  entranced,  and  smiled 
upon  him  ;  he  winked,  threw  sand  at  her,  and  passed  along.  She  met  him 
the  next  day,  and  the  day  after,  and  in  a  short  time  they  were  married. 
One  day,  in  an  evil  hour,  she  swore  at  him,  but  was  most  choice  in  her  blas- 
phemy. He  glared  at  her,  and  reaching  forward,  drew  her  to  him  and  bit 
her  ear  off.  The  fire  in  her  eye  died  out,  and  her  old  love  once  more  re- 
turned. She  could  not,  however,  control  her  fury  for  many  days ;  occa- 
sional gusts  of  passion  brought  with  them  the  accompanying  loss  of  a  mem- 
ber or  a  feature  until  naught  was  left  her  save  one  tottering  leg,  a  shattered 
trunk,  and  two  sightless  eyeballs. 

Even  in  this  sorry  plight  her  fierceness  had  not  lost  all  its  intensity,  and 
one  morning,  as  her  husband  was  playfully  pulling  the  last  spear  of  hair  from 
her  head,  she  fell  upon  him  and  the  earth  received  them  both. 

— After  £.  S.  B.  in  S.  JF.  Jargonaut. 

THE  SOUL  OF  A  DUDE, 


There  are  great  souls  and  little  ones  ;  there  are  giant  minds  and  pigmy 
intellects ;  and  I  have  often  speculated  upon  what  will  be  the  fate  of  Alonzo 
Pinhead,  dude,  when  his  soul  is  freed  from  the  carcass  of  the  visible  Pin- 
head.  As  for  the  future  of  his  intellect,  if  intellects  possess  an  individuality 
after  death,  I  have  no  doubts  whatever  it  is  so  weak  that  it  will  never  sur- 
vive the  final  struggle,  and  utter  annihilation  will  be  the  result— it  must  re- 
turn to  the  nothing  from  which  it  sprang.  His  soul,  however,  is  quite 
another  matter.  Being  a  soul,  and  therefore,  presumably,  indestructible,  it 
will  probably  exist  after  the  worms  begin  their  dainty  feast. 

The  soul  of  a  dude  !  Imagine,  if  you  can,  the  sphere  such  an  infinites- 
imal essence  will  occupy  beyond  the  veil— the  part  it  will  play  in  the  tre- 
mendous organization  there  existing.     If,  as  some  speculative  philosophers 


claim,  the  souls  of  men,  in  some  unexplained  manner  retain  the  instincts- 
which  animated  them  before  the  bodies  perished,  perhaps  there  will  be  a 
microscopical  society,  meeting  at  stated  intervals,  in  some  portion  of  tht  un- 
knowable. They  will  probably  operate  with  improved  apparatus,  the  power 
of  which  cannot  be  computed  by  the  human  mind,  possessing  a  magnifying 
capacity  beyond  the  scope  of  figures.  We  will  suppose  that,  following  their 
life-long  instincts,  they  are  searching  deep  in  the  arcana  of  the  supernatural 
and  are  continually  making"  new  and  interesting  discoveries.  Now  the  soul 
of  a  miser  is  magnified  an  eternity  of  diameters  and  reveals  itself  to  the  en- 
raptured vision  of  the  ghostly  microscopists  in  all  its  hideous  proportions  ;- 
the  soul  of  a  woman  of  fashion  is  placed  upon  the  ethereal  object  glass,  and 
the  butterfly  of  Honduras  is  not  more  gaudy  in  appearance,  or,  when  stripped 
of  its  wings,  more  commonplace  in  structure  ;  the  soul  of  a  railroad  cor- 
poration (it  is  a  mistaken  idea  that  corporations  have  no  souls)  is  multiplied 
several  million  infinities,  and  looks,  to  the  eyes  of  the  spirit  scientists,  like 
an  insect  they  were  wont  to  designate,  in  their  earth  career,  cimex  lectularius, 
only  this  specimen  is  very,  very  fat  with  the  blood  and  sweat  of  those  he  has 
plundered,  and  being  correspondingly,  in  his  lifetime,  arrogant,  imagines,  so 
the  scientists  think,  that  he  is  a  bigger  soul  than  the  Almighty  himself ;  the 
soul  of  a  railroad  President  or  Director  is  then  placed  under  the  microscope, 
and  by  means  of  most  intense  light  attainable  in  the  universe,  a  dark  speck 
is  barely  visible  to  the  trained  eyes,  endowed  with  a  supernatural  keen  sight, 
which  squint  down  at  the  lowest  form  of  animate  existence  known  to  post- 
mortem science.  At  this  point  even  supernatural  science  must  pause  for 
lack  of  instruments  powerful  enough  to  penetrate  deeper  into  the  mysteries 
of  the  infinitesimal.  The  spirit  scientists  are  convinced  that  a  lower  form 
of  soul  existence  pervades  the  nether  gloom,  and  that  the  railroad  director's 
soul  is  not  really  the  limit.  Presently  there  comes  the  spirit  of  a  great  tele- 
scope maker.  He  has  constructed  nearly  all  the  great  telescopes  in  the  world 
he  has  just  left.  He  is  familiar  with  lenses  of  every  capacity,  and,  with  the 
knowledge  which  has  come  to  him  since  he  burst  the  trammels  of  human  rea- 
son, he  is  confident  that  he  can  produce  a  microscope  which  will  magnify  to 
at  least  double  the  capacity  of  those  in  use  by  the  spirits.  He  undertakes 
the  task.  He  is  successful.  The  scientists  draw  up  an  elaborate  series  of 
resolutions  to  the  effect  that  the  scientific  fraternity  is  exceedingly  grateful  to 
him  for  his  inestimable  labors  on  its  behalf.  Then  they  squint  down  the 
barrels  of  their  instruments.  Lo,  the  soul  of  the  miser  is  as  large  as  a  moun- 
tain, the  soul  of  the  woman  of  fashion  has  increased  to  the  proportions  of  a 
peacock,  the  soul  of  the  railroad  corporation  looks  like  a  fat  vampire,  and 
the  souls  of  the  president  and  director  assume  the  shape  and  size  of  mag- 
gots. And,  now,  for  that  lower  form  of  soul  existence.  How  eagerly  the 
spirit  scientists  search  for  it.  And,  at  last,  they  find  it.  Oh,  joy  !  They 
finally  gaze  upon  the  profoundest  limit  of  creation.  They  have  discovered 
the  infusoria  of  the  nether  world.  A  handful  placed  upon  the  object  glass 
squirms  and  crawls  and  wriggles  until  the  scientists  are  enabled  to  discern 
individual  souls,  and  recognize  them  instantly  as  old  acquaintances  known 
to  them  in  carnal  life — in  the  spiritual  infusoria  they  have  found  the  Alonzo 
Pinheads  of  Society. 

Oakland,  Sept.  19th. E.  H.   C. 

JOY   OF  THE  SPORTING   EDITOR. 


"  I  tell  you,"  said  the  sporting  editor  of  a  New  York  flash  weekly  to  a 
Tribune  reporter,  "  that  it  aint  a  bit  of  a  joke  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  sport- 
ing department  on  a  paper  of  the  standing  of  ours.  You  see  these  here 
sports  are  a  rum  lot,  a  very  rum  lot,  and  unless  a  man  knows  how  to  handle 
them  he  had  better  order  a  nickel-mounted  glass-slide  oaken  casket  from  the 
nearest  undertaker  who'll  supply  him  on  credit.  See  this  wrist  o'  mine  ? 
Broke  in  three  places.  See  this  conk  1 "  (pointing  to  his  wounded  nose) 
"Busted  by  the  butt  of  a  gun.  See  this  eye?  Chewed  almost  out  of  my 
skull.  And  that's  only  a  week's  work.  Man  come  in  last  Tuesday — no,  it 
was  Wednesday — and  wanted  some  bills  of  a  slugging  match  printed  on 
credit.  I  sent  him  to  the  foreman  of  the  job  department.  Down  he  came, 
an'  says  as  how  the  foreman  didn't  know  him  from  Adam  an'  he  wanted  that 
printing  done  right  away,  an'  would  I  go  bail  for  him  or  would  I  not.  I  told 
him  I  wouldn't,  and  be  somethinged  to  him.  What  does  he  do  but  go  fur 
my  eye  with  his  teeth  an'  held  on  like  a  bull  terrier.  I  pounded  him  over 
the  head  with  a  paper  weight,  an'  bimeby  in  comes  my  orfis  boy  and  between 
us  we  boosted  him  out.  Well,  I  had  a  rest  till  Friday,  and  then  the  boy 
brought  word  that  Teddy  Mulhooly,  the  fighter  of  the  Fourth  Ward,  was 
around  with  a  gang  to  whip  me  for  saying  in  the  paper  that  Billy  Mahoney 
was  ready  to  meet  him  in  the  ring  if  Teddy  could  put  the  money  up.  I  made 
a  jump  for  my  gun  which  lay  on  that  shelf,  just  in  time  to  see  Billy  put  his 
head  inside  the  door.  I  ran  into  the  next  room  and  out  of  the  door,  down 
the  staircase  and  into  the  street,  with  Billy  in  hot  pursuit.  Up  the  street  I 
scooted  till  on  the  next  corner  he  came  up  with  me  along  with  a  couple  of 
friends.  Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  they  got  me  down,  broke  my 
wrist  and  banged  my  nose  with  the  butt  of  a  pistol.  What  did  I  do !  Well, 
I  blacked  Billy's  left  eye,  bit  half  his  ear  off,  broke  one  of  his  friends'  collar 
bone  and  kicked  the  other  in  the  head  till  he  couldn't  see.  Oh,  I  tell  you  it 
takes  a  man  of  experience  to  run  this  department  and  humor  all  the  patrons 
of  the  paper.  You'D  smile  ?  No  !  Well,  look  in  whenever  you're  passing 
a^nd  maybe  you'll  drop  on  a  bit  of  fun  now  and  then." 

THE   "CRITIC"   AND  WEBSTER. 


No  French  singer  who  has  ever  come  to  this  country  has  been  as  popular  as  Aime'e, 
and  we  are  in  no  hurry  to  withhold  our  applausefrom  one  who  has  given  us  our  amuse- 
ment.— N.   Y.  Critic. 

Horey — To  hasten  ;  to  impel  to  greater  speed. — Webster. 

Withhold — To  hold  back ;  to  restrain. — Webster. 

If  we  rightly  understand  the  Critic  its  applause  for  Aime'e  will  not  be 
restrained  with  greater  speed  than  is  consistent  with  a  dignified  tumble  of 
its  flight.  

Dink  pooty  veil  of  a  man  dot  vill  stood  by  you  vhen  you  vas  in  shtormy 
vedder.  Shwarums  of  inskects  vill  shtay-  around  [you  vhen  der  sun  shines 
out. — Carl  Pretzel. 


THE    WASP. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


Hatters  Relating  to  Earthquakes  and  Other  Disturbances. 


I  ast  Uncle  Ned  wot  made  erth  quacks,  and  he  sed,  Uncle  Ned  did, 
"  Wei,  Johnny,  wen  you  are  out  duck  shutin  in  the  tulys  tliay  are  cosed  by 
a  wise  dish  ponsashion  of  Profdonce  for  to  teech  us  the  trouncitory  nature 
of  yuman  life,  but  wen  you  are  sleepn  in  the  belfry  of  a  seven  story  brick 
hotel  thay  are  duo  to  the  unfeelin  niackinashions  of  the  devil." 

Then  I  ast  Uncle  Ned  did  the  devil  do  it  for  fun,  and  he  sed,  "If  he 
does,  Johnny,  he  has  the  gum  dastedest  idee  of  Bport  wich  ever  I  herd  of." 

Then  my  mother  she  spoke  up  an  said  :  "  Bout  the  same  idee  that  you 
hav,  Edard,  wen  you  are  duck  shutin  in  the  tulys." 

Wen  my  mother  she  said  so,  Uncle  Ned  he  was  a  stonish,  an  he  set  down 
on  a  chair  in  the  midle  of  the  rume  and  luked  at  my  mother  out  of  his  eys, 
like  he  hadent  never  see  any  body  before,  but  dident  say  nothing,  only  jest 
looked,  an  my  mother  she  bime  by  got  red  like  beat  roots  in  the  face,  and 
after  a  wile  she  sed  wot  did  he  mean  by  sech  agervation.  Then  Uncle  Ned 
he  only  jest  sliuke  his  hed  an  turned  hisself  round  to  me,  and  thot  a  wile, 
an  then  he  said,  "Johnny,  one  time  there  was  a  caf,  and  it  was  a  lifely  caf, 
and  the  other  catties  thay  see  it  a  kickin  up  frequent  and  thay  said 
hooray,  but  one  day  its  mother,  wich  was  the  fat  ole  mooly  cow,  she  swolerd 
her  quid  and  sed  to  hersellef,  'lie  kickup  too  an  then  thay  wil  say  hooray 
for  me.'  So  the  ole  cow  she  kickuped  real  hi  and  sed  '  Baw  ! '  and  the  other 
catties  thay  sed  poor  thing,  wot  ailed  her,  and  the  man  wich  thay  all  blonged 
to  he  sed  she  had  got  the  hog  collary,  and  he  tuke  his  gun  and  shot  her  ded, 
yes  in  deed,  Johnny,  he  put  the  kibosh  onto  the  cow  of  that  caf.  I  dont 
kanow  wot  this  story  has  got  to  do  with  erth  quacks,  Johnny,  but  I  thot  Ide 
jest  tel  it,  cos  mebby  you  are  the  caf." 

Then  I  spoke  up  real  smart  and  sed  if  I  was  the  caf  then  my  mother 
she  woud  be  the  ole  cow  wich  made  a  jackus  of  her  sellef,  and  Uncle  Ned 
he  sed,  "  Yes,  Johnny,  the  story  is  open  to  that  objexon,"  an  you  never  see 
my  mother  so  fewrious  like  then,  but  gimme  a  good  thunder  storm,  plenty 
lightnin,  and  you  may  keep  all  yure  erth  quacks  to  your  ownself. 

There  is  some  houses  out  on  Sutter  street  wich  is  all  jest  a  like,  and 
Dockter  Bartlet,  the  editer  feller  wich  works  onto  the  Bulletin,  and  is  a  real 
good  man,  he  lived  in  one,  and  one  nite  he  went  home  from  church  an  got 
into  a  other  one,  cos  he  was  mistook  a  bout  the  number.  So  he  went  up  to 
the  bed  room  wich  he  thot  was  hisen,  an  tuke  of  his  boots  an  put  one  in  the 
whosh  bole  and  the  other  in  the  buro,  and  hung  his  hat  on  the  flore  an  un- 
drest  his  self  in  the  dark  cos  his  matches  was  in  his  hair  and  he  cudent  find 
any.  Then  he  got  onto  a  chair  and  felt  for  the  gas  fickster  and  hung  his 
britches  on  it  real  carfle  and  got  in  bed.  There  was  a  other  feller  in  the 
bed  an  he  was  a  whicked,  notty  feller  wich  drinked,  and  he  was  drunk  and 
snory  like  pigs. 

In  the  mornin  wile  thay  both  slep  there  was  a  erth  quack  and  the  other 
feller  he  woke  up  and  bounced  over  the  dockter  friten  most  to  deth  and 
landed  onto  the  carpet  and  lay  there  wite  like  a  sheet  and  his  teeths  chat- 
tery.  Then  Dockter  Bartlet  he  woke  wen  the  quack  was  all  over,  and  he 
see  the  feller  lyin  onto  the  flore  rite  under  the  gas  fickster  with  the  britches. 
So  the  Dockter  he  rubd  his  eys  and  luked  down  at  the  feller,  an  then  he 
luked  up  at  the  britches,  and  then  he  shuke  his  hed,  and  then  he  scratcht  it 
and  luked  some  more  and  shuke  agin,  and  bime  by  he  sed,  the  Dockter  did, 
"  Dockter,  you  dont  seem  to  be  very  wel  in  the  face,  and  you  are  quite 
change,  but  wil  you  jest  be  good  enough  to  clibm  up  in  to  yure  britches  agin 
and  then  tel  me  whoo  I  am  ? " 

My  sisters  yung  man  he  says  he  gesses  the  Dockter  thot  his  self  a  foun- 
ling,  wich  means  a  baby  with  out  only  but  jest  one  granny. 

My  father  he  says  one  time  him  and  Mister  Jonnice,  wich  has  got  the 
wuden  leg,  thay  was  a  sleepn  to  gather  at  the  Pallace  hotel  and  there  was  a 
erth  quack.  My  father  he  sed  wot  was  that,  and  Mister  Jonnice  he  sed, 
"  Nothin  but  a  erth  quack,  never  mind." 

Then  my  father  he  sed,   "  Aint  you  a  frade  of  them  ?  " 

Mister  Jonnice  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  sed,  "  Wots  the  use  for  me 
to  be  a  frade,  with  my  leg  a  hangin  in  that  closet  1 " 

Jest  then  there  was  a  mity  big  one,  and  my  father  he  jumped  out  of 
bed,  and  busted  out  of  the  room,  and  ran  down  sixteen  pairB  of  stairs,  and 
out  into  the  street,  a  hollerin  fire  and  murder  wild  as  ever  he  cud  carry  the 
tune.  Jest  as  my  father  he  got  to  the  Lotty  founten  he  see  Mister  Jonnice 
a  standin  on  one  leg,  a  blowin  like  he  was  whales.  My  father  he  was  a 
stonish  mose  to  deth,  and  he  Bed,  "  Wy,  how  under  the  sun  did  you  get  here 
fore  me?    I  never  see  sech  a  hop  tode  ?  " 

Then  Mister  Jonnice  he  sed,  "  Wen  my  leg  is  on  I  can  travel  jest  as 
wel  as  any  boddy." 

My  father  he  sed,  "  Yure  leg  aint  on,  cos  its  a  hangin  up  in  the  closet 
at  the  hotel." 

Mister  Jonnice  he  said,  "Is  that  bo?"  and  then  he  luked  down  and 
seen  how  it  was,  and  then  he  sed,  Mister  Jonnice  did,  "  Well,  itB  a  mity 
good  thing  for  me  that  I  forgot  how  helplish  I  was,  or  mebby  I  wude  have 
shode  the  wite  fether,  cos  brafery  is  frequent  nothing  only  but  jeBt  ignance 
of  danger." 

And  my  father  he  says  it  took  two  hacks  and  a  milk  whaggon  for  to  get 
Mister  Jonnice  back  to  the  hotel,  but  if  I  was  in  a  erth  quack  I  woud  jest 
stand  up  and  say,  "  Hooray,  letter  shake  !  "  cos  Ime  brafe  like  a  Bojer. 

Once  there  wus  a  sojer  wich  had  went  to  the  war,  and  he  was  so  brafe 
that  the  Generl  sed,  "  Make  him  a  captin  and  give  him  a  fether  in  his  hat, 
like  a  rooBter." 

So  thay  done  it  and  he  luked  mity  fine,  but  he  wudent  fite  any  more. 
.Then  the  Generl  he  sent  for  him  and  sed,  "  You  gum  dasted  galoot,  wydont 
yo  fite  no  more  like  you  use  to  ?  " 

Then  the  Captin  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  I  have  thot  of  that  every  time 
there  was  a  battle,  but  evry  time  it  seems  like  mebby  I  mite  get  kill  if  I 
fot." 

Then  the  Generl  he  tole  the  Captin  to  bedam,  and  ast  him  if  he  thot 
the  army  cudent  get  a  long  with  out  him,  and  the  Captin  he  sed,  "  I  spose 


it  cude,  but  some  how  since  I  got  to  bo  Captin,  and  took  to  wearin  this  fether 
I  feel  jest  as  if  I  cudent  get  along  with  out  mysellef." 

A  other  captin  he  sed  one  day  to  his  sojers,  "  Has  any  of  you  fellers 
ben  sassin  the  enemy  agin." 

Then  the  orderly  serget  he  spoke  up  and  sed,  "  I  herd  that  raw  recrute, 
Jim  Donly,  hollerin  some  thing  at  em  yeBterdy." 

So  the  Captin  he  called  up  Jim  Donly  and  ast  him  wot  he  had  sed,  and 
Jim  he  confest  that  he  had  swore  at  the  other  captin,  and  had  sed  all  the 
men  on  the  other  side  was  a  thief.  The  Captain  he  tole  Jim  to  go  back  into 
the  ranks  and  then  he  said,  "Now,  my  sons  of  thunder  and  direckters  of 
calammity,  I  have  pintod  out  to  you  a  hundred  times  that  truly  brafe  men 
are  always  plite.  The  enemy  iB  mity  thin  skind  fellers  an  is  easly  agvated, 
and  if  theres  any  more  of  this  blaggarden  goin  on  it  wil  be  prety  shure  to 
make  truble  and  mebby  cos  the  sheddin  of  yuman  blood ;  bo  the  very  nex 
time  the  comander  of  the  oppOBin  forces  makes  a  complain  lie  lick  the  feller 
wich  done  it  if  its  the  las  act  of  my  life.  There  cant  be  any  good  displine 
were  the  two  armies  is  all  the  time  a  quarlio  like  hoodlums." 

Wen  the  Presdent  he  herd  a  bout  this  speech  he  sed,  "This  is  a  mity 
nice  man,  make  him  Sectary  of  War  and  give  him  as  much  cakes  and  apples 
as  he  wants." 

A   ROASTED   COOK, 


The  doings  of  Bociety  reporters  iB  a  theme  upon  which  the  Wasp  has 
always  prided  itself.  No  matter  how  unpretentious  may  be  the  claims  to 
prominence  of  contributors  to  social  news,  we  have  ever  considered  it  our 
bounden  duty  to  keep  an  anxious  public  duly  informed  upon  the  changes 
constantly  occurring  among  that  class  of  scribes,  whose  highest  ambition  is 
to  emulate  the  graceful  rhetoric  to  bo  found  only  in  Tuesday's  supplement 
of  the  Morning  Call.  The  latest  aspirant  to  literature  of  this  style  is 
Augustus  B.  Cook,  a  young  man,  who  heretofore  has  occupied  the  responsible 
position  of  chief  clerk  at  a  well  known  news-stand  on  Montgomery  street. 
Surrounded  as  he  daily  was  by  the  work  of  a  galaxy  of  cultivated  writers  in 
the  San  Francisco  journals,  it  is  but  natural  that  the  seeds  of  literary  ambition 
which  became  implanted  in  his  soul  should  struggle  for  a  richer  soil,  until 
the  longing  for  newspaper  fame  at  length  burst  its  bounds  and  he  implored 
Mr.  M.  H.  de  Young  to  assign  him  a  reporter's  position  on  the  staff  of  the 
Chronicle.  Mr.  de  Young  evidently  had  not  forgotten  his  own  earlier  ambi- 
tions, as  he  sympathized  with  the  youth  and  created  a  vacancy  for  him  by  dis- 
charging Mrs.  Butterfield,  who  formerly  rehashed  the  social  gosBip  for  the 
Chronicle.  The  purveyorship  of  society  items  was  a  position  far  beyond  Mr. 
Cook's  most  enthusiastic  aspirations,  and  it  waB  not  until  the  city  editor  was 
introducing  him  as  a  Chronicle  representative  at  the  leading  dry  goods,  dress- 
making and  florist  establishments,  where  trustworthy  Bocial  news  is  to  be 
obtained,  that  he  realized  the  dignity  of  hia  position.  Alas  !  for  the  ambi- 
tions of  youth !  Mr.  Cook  has  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  lot  of  a 
society  reporter  is  not  a  happy  one.  His  own  circle  of  acquaintances  was 
not  sufficiently  "recherche  "  to  be  of  any  benefit  to  him  in  gathering  items, 
so  he  was  compelled  to  rely  exclusively  upon  the  good  nature  of  dress- 
makers, hair  dressers  and  florists  in  making  up  his  report.  Forbearance  at 
last  ceased  to  be  a  virtue,  for  such  a  bore  did  Mr.  Cook  become,  that  the 
florist  was  obliged  forcibly  to  eject  him  from  his  premises  and  the  dress- 
makers and  milliners  unmercifully  snubbed  him,  until  as  a  last  resort  the 
protege'  of  Mr.  de  Young  was  under  the  painful  necessity  of  using  surrepti- 
tious means  by  which  to  effect  an  entrance  into  "scenes  of  festivity."  The 
journalistic  career  of  Mr.  Cook,  which  dawned  so  promisingly,  has  lost  its 
charm.  With  blasted  hopes  and  departed  ambition,  he  presents  a  woeful 
spectacle.  In  the  "  baronial  halls  of  dazzling  light,"  where  the  "devotees  of 
Terpsichore  "  give  utterance  to  their  vapid  sayings,  can  be  seen  a  cowed  and 
dejected  figure  meekly  soliciting  information  from  one  and  all  for  the 
Chronicle.  The  mustache  which  he  was  want  to  twirl  so  caressingly  has  lost 
its  curl  and  the  eye-glaBses  which  he  once  wore  with  so  much  pride  as 
the  badge  of  a  literary  vocation  have  been  replaced  by  goggles  of  a  greenish 
hue.  Such  is  the  melancholy  appearance  of  the  society  reporter  of  the 
Chronicle  at  the  present  time.  Be  warned,  gentle  reader,  in  time,  and  avoid 
society  reporting  with  the  same  discreet  aversion  that  you  use  in  walking  to 
windward  of  the  deadly  upas  tree,  and  in  circumventing  the  designs  of  a 
dead  dog  on  a  vacant  lot. 

UNCOMMON   CHARGES, 


There  is  trouble  at  the  Oakland  Infirmary,  and  an  investigation  has 
been  held.  Some  of  the  facts  brought  out  have  caused  a  good  deal  of  in- 
dignation among  thoBe  who  are  imperfectly  aware  that  the  ways  of  Infirmary 
officials  are  not  as  men's  ways.  Among  the  statements  made  by  witnesses, 
we  may  mention  those  to  the  effect  that  the  rats  ate  the  toes  off  a  dying  wo- 
man ;  that  a  female  inmate  went  eight  monthB  without  a  bath  and  was 
covered  with  scales  ;  that  the  officers  sold  the  body  of  a  man  who  had  died 
of  cancer,  etc.  Doubtless  there  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of  the  public  to 
attach  undue  importance  to  such  incidents  as  these.  It  does  really  sound 
disagreeable  to  say  that  a  dying  woman  had  her  toes  eaten  off  by  rats,  but, 
when  one  comes  to  think  of  it,  what  use  has  a  dying  woman  for  toes  ?  As 
for  "oing  eight  months  without  a  bath,  that  is  a  mere  bagatelle  ;  many  men 
do  it  without  compulsion  ;  and  if  covered  with  scales,  it  is  by  no  means  cer- 
tain that  this  resulted  from  the  lack  of  washing,  for  fishes,  which  bathe  all 
the  time,  have  more  scales  than  anybody.  Certainly  one  would  not  like  to 
sell  the  body  of  a  cancer-patient.  Indeed,  one  would  wish  to  be  in  such 
circumstances  that  he,  need  not  sell  bodies  at  all.  But  if  one  have  on  his 
shelves  a  sound  and  merchantable  body  with  a  cancer  there  is  no  dishonesty 
in  selling  it,  provided  no  unfair  extra  charge  be  made  for  the  cancer.  It  is 
not  honest  to  take  advantage  of  a  purchaser's  necessities  either  in  or  out  of 
an  infirmary. 

One  hundred  and  ninety-eight  million,  three  hundred  and  forty-six 
thousand  acres  of  our  best  public  lands  have  been  given  away  to  the  rail- 
roads and  still  the  baggage  master's  second  assistant  deputy  will  not  check 
your  dog  through  as  part  of  your  personal  effects. 
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JNo  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

The  decision  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  that  the  Civil  Rights 
Act  of  1875  is  unconstitutional,  except  in  the  territories  and  the  District  of 
Columbia,  is  a  convenient  "foundation  for  a  few  remarks,"  as  those  holy 
men,  the  preachers,  say.  Than  this  decision  nothing  could  more  signally 
mark  the  barbarous  absurdity  of  the  distribution  of  powers  in  our  form  of 
government — nothing,  at  least,  but  the  same  decision  rendered  at  a  later 
period.  Two  weeks  ago  the  illustrious  author  of  our  "  Devil's  Dictionary," 
pretending  to  quote  from  an  old  book  a  dialogue  between  a  Lunarian  and  an 
inhabitant  of  this  world,  made  the  former  ask:  "Why,  then,  should  not 
your  laws,  previously  to  being  executed,  be  validated,  not  by  the  signature 
of  your  President,  but  by  that  of  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  ? " 
The  grave  reply  is  that  there  is  no  precedent  for  such  a  course  ;  but  not  con 
tent  with  that  explanation,  we  took  the  trouble  to  consult  one  of  the  clearest- 
minded  of  the  few  sane  lawyers  of  San  Francisco,  and  he  explains  the 
necessity  for  the  existing  order  of  things  by  the  inalienable  right  of  a  citi- 
zen conceiving  himself  injured  by  the  operation  of  a  law  to  go  into  court 
and  question  its  constitutionality.  Upon  this  right,  it  seems,  a  republican 
form  of  government  is  grounded,  and  not,  as  physicians  conceitedly  assert, 
upon  the  principle  of  keeping  the  feet  warm  and  the  bowels  open.  It  is 
plain  that  this  "  inalienable  "  right  could  not  be  enjoyed  by  anybody  if  laws 
were  declared  constitutional  before  they  were  enforced,  or  having  been 
declared  unconstitutional,  were  not  enforced  at  all ;  whereas  under  the 
present  system  it  can  be  exercised  by  one  litigant  out  of  a  possible  fifty-two 
millions. 


The  Civil  Rights  Act  is  that  United  States  statute  which  forbids  any- 
body to  deny  to  anybody  else,  on  account  of  "race,  color,  or  previous  con- 
dition of  servitude,"  "  the  full  and  equal  enjoyment  of  the  accommodations, 
advantages,  facilities  and  privileges  of  inns,  public  conveyances  on  land  and 
water,  theaters  and  other  places  of  amusement."  The  penalty  for  violating 
this  law  was  fine  and  imprisonment.  We  have  not  the  means  of  knowing 
how  often  the  penalty  has  been  inflicted  ;  in  the  course  of  eight  years  a 
law  so  obnoxious  to  the  feelings  of  half  the  country  must  have  required 
this  kind  of  strengthening  a  good  many  times.  In  what  way  the  foundations 
of  republican  government  would  be  imperiled  by  permitting  the  sufferers  to 
recover  damages  for  robbery  and  false  imprisonment,  a  lawyer  can  say 
better  than  we,  and  can  say  it  at  greater  length.  But  if  the  violation  of 
this  bogus  law— this  law  that  never  had  any  validity,  this  law  that  was  no 
law — entailed  hardships,  its  observance  entailed  them  no  less.  At  many 
places  of  amusement,  for  example,  its  effect  was  simply  to  exclude  the 
whites  and  ruin  the  proprietors,  and  similar  disasters  befell  various  hotels 
and  other  places  of  public  resort.  Deprive  an  inn-keeper  or  theater  man- 
ager of  the  power  to  respect  the  senseless  prejudices  of  his  patrons,  and  you 
shut  up  his  shop.  For  these  indirect  injuries  there  could  in  no  case  be  re- 
dress, for  they  cannot  be  estimated ;  and,  on  the  whole,  the  enforcement  of 
the  Civil  Rights  Act  has  probably  caused  less  loss,  inconvenience  and  down- 
right injustice  than  most  of  the  statutes  that  are  eventually  pronounced 
constitutional.  The  maintenance  of  an  expensive  judicial  machinery  to  de- 
termine the  validity  of  laws  after  they  have  for  years  been  enforced,  would 
be  the  capital  joke  of  the  age  were  it  not  the  capital  iniquity.,     There  is  no 


immediate  prospect  of  any  change,  for  the  present  system  is  entirely  satis- 
factory to  the  owls  and  bats  of  the  "  legal  profession,"  by  whom  it  was  de- 
vised and  for  whose  advantage  it  is  maintained,  and  the  world  has  not  yet 
recovered  from  the  idiocy  of  taking  advice  from  experts  who  can  live  only 
by  misleading  it. 


As  foreshadowed  in  our  last  week's  issue,  the  strained  relations  between 
the  Central  and  Southern  Pacific  Railroads  on  the  one  side  and  the  North- 
ern Pacific  on  the  other,  have  resulted  in  something  very  like  open  warfare, 
and  combination  promises  to  end  in  competition.  The  Northern  Pacific 
people  have  announced  their  virtual  withdrawal  from  the  Palace  Hotel  agree- 
ment, so  far  as  concerns  the  infamous  "special  contract"  system,  which  that 
conspiracy  forced  upon  them.  In  order  to  persuade  them  to  this  defection, 
a  number  of  our  leading  commercial  houses,  with  more  spirit  than  has 
hitherto  characterized  them,  have  pledged  to  the  new  route  an  amount  of 
business  rising  well  into  the  millions ;  more  thin  one  hundred  thousand  car- 
loads have  already  been  assured,  and  the  movement  is  by  no  means  ex- 
hausted. Merchants  desiring  to  join  it  may  signify  their  wish  through  this 
office,  and  they  will  be  called  on  by  one  of  the  accredited  leaders  of  this 
righteous  revolt.  No  doubt  the  old  monopoly  will  retaliate  with  vigor,  but 
if  Mr.  Villard's  people  will  stand  firm  and  our  merchants  keep  faith  under 
temptation,  we  believe  the  strength  can  be  struck  out  of  the  monster  and 
its  tentacles  unwound  from  the  limbs  of  commerce.  Having  had  something 
to  do  with  bringing  about  the  present  situation,  we  are  perhaps  over- 
sanguine  ;  but  this  much,  at  least,  is  certain — the  beautiful  bubble  labori- 
ously blown  at  the  Palace  Hotel  is  what  Mr.  Charles  Crocker,  by  whose 
breath  it  was  chiefly  inflated,  would  elegantly  term  "busted. " 


When  the  "  Chinese  exclusion  act "  was  passed,  we  denied  ourselves 
the  pleasure  of  believing  it  wisely  drawn,  and  took  the  trouble  to  show  that 
it  would  only  partly  accomplish  the  hopes  of  its  authors.  We  pointed  out 
the  absence  of  any  means  to  prevent  the  multitudinous  Mongol  from  sifting 
himself  through  the  sparse  communities  along  our  Mexican  and  British 
borders.  He  has  been  doing  so  all  the  time,  and  will  continue  so  to  do.  It 
now  appears  that  without  the  fear  of  Senator  Miller  before  his  eyes  (which 
are  bias),  he  is  also  coming  in  at  the  Golden  Gate  again  in  quantities  to  suit 
himself.  The  officers  of  his  Government  in  the  land  of  his  love  readily 
provide  him  with  the  certificates  required  by  the  act,  attesting  his  character 
as  trader,  student,  merchant  or  person  of  curiosity,  and  under  the  treaty  we 
are  compelled  to  take  him  to  our  hearts  and  homes.  The  whole  Chinese 
nation  appears  to  have  incurred  a  violent  distaste  for  honorable  toil ;  there 
is  not  a  laborer  to  be  found  aDywhere  in  all  that  country.  All  the  hard 
work,  at  a  cent  a  week  and  a  rat  pie  at  the  full  of  the  moon,  is  now  per- 
formed by  men  of  elegant  leisure  about  to  sail  for  San  Francisco,  where 
they  will  kindly  undertake  to  construct  our  railroads  and  cigars,  promote 
the  domestic  duck  and  reform  our  linen.  In  view  of  these  facts,  and  in 
order  that  what  has  been  erroneously  termed  the  "restriction"  or  "ex- 
clusion "  act  may  have  its  actual  service  to  our  interests  duly  acknowledged, 
it  is  suggested  that  it  be  called  in,  canceled  and  re-issued  exactly  as  it  now 
is,  with  the  important  exception  of  the  title.  Instead  of  being  called  "  An 
Act  to  Execute  Certain  Treaty  Stipulations  with  China,"  it  should  be 
christened  and  hereafter  known  as  "  An  Act  to  Improve  the  Social  Standing 
and  Elevate  the  Intellectual  Character  of  the  Chinese  Immigrant. " 


Governor  Stoneman  may  keep  his  own  counsel— we  want  none  of  it. 
He  may  declare  himself  unaffected  by  the  leaded  leader  and  the  tart  lam- 
poon. All  the  same,  we  hazard  the  prediction  that  he  will  call  an  extra 
session  of  the  Legislature.  We  think  he  will  call  it  for  about  the  second 
week  in  January,  that  being  about  the  most  convenient  time  for  the 
granger  Solon  to  tear  himself  away  from  his  vocation  of  encouraging  the 
coy  vegetable  and  promoting  the  interests  of  the  domestic  hog.  Like  other 
sluggish  men,  Governor  Stoneman  is  as  obstinate  as  a  dragging  gate ;  but 
we  know  of  such  pressure  having  been  recently  put  upon  him  as  even  he 
will  not  dare  to  resist.  He  has  had  his  way  about  the  rogues  of  Railroad 
Commissioners,  and,  to  his  own  satisfaction,  doubtless,  has  posed  in  the 
heroic  attitude  of  successful  resistance  to  a  movement  headed  by  himself ; 
but  he  cannot  go  on  having  his  own  way  all  the  time— the  bird  will  be  made 
to  sing,  and  the  railroad  people  shall  dance  to  the  song.  The  purpose  of 
the  extra  session  that  Governor  Stoneman  will  call  will  be  to  compel  the 
Railroad,  by  "appropriate  legislation,"  to  pay  taxes.  A  way  must  be  de- 
vised to  enable  the  Assessor  to  thrust  his  arms  into  its  money  box  through 
the  concealing  fabric  of  a  fictitious  mortgage.  Statesmen  ambitious  so  to 
distinguish  themselves  in  the  public  interest  as  to  get  a  reasonable  price  for 
betraying  it,  cannot  too  soon  begin  to  study  this  matter.  As  for  Governor 
Stoneman,  we  shall  accord  him  the  distinction  of  our  favor  again  as  soon  as 
he  has  in  good  faith  issued  the  call ;  for  there  is  more  joy  at  this  office  over 
one  sinner  that  repenteth  than  over  the  ninety  and  nine  saints  to  whom  no 
one  made  it  an  object  to  go  astray. 


THE    WASP. 


THE  JAWBONE   OF  AN   ASS. 


A  budding  American  humorist  was  tying  tinware  to  the  appendix  of  a 
dot,'.  That  ([uadrupcd,  after  carefully  considering  the  situation  and  reflect- 
ing that  if  turned  loose  with  his  artificial  attachment  he  would  be  compelled 
by  the  sacred  traditions  of  his  class  to  run  himself  to  death,  took  the  pre- 
caution of  chewing  the  boy.  "  A  physician  was  called  and  the  dog  was 
afterward  killed,"  says  the  Bulletin  a  reporter.  If  the  dog  had  been  affixing 
the  hardware  simp  to  the  boy,  and  the  boy  had  bitten  into  the  dog,  who  then 
WOOld  have  called  a  physician  for  the  dog  and  afterward  killed  the  boy  ? 
Not  I,  certainly. 


On  the  12th  inst.,  at  various  places  in  the  country,  four  men  were 
hanged  for  murder.  It  is  said  that  all  American  criminals  go  to  Congress. 
That  isn't  the  way  to  Congress. 

One  of  the  fellows  who  had  the  bad  luck  to  be  hanged  as  aforesaid  was 
Ellis  Craft,  of  whose  crime  the  murder  that  completed  it  was  a  mitigating 
circumstance.  Mr.  Craft  was  a  really  unworthy  man.  The  telegram  from 
Grayson,  Kentucky,  says  that  just  before  mounting  the  scaffold  Craft  "  was 
immersed  in  the  stream  at  this  place  by  the  Baptist  minister."  This  was 
imprudent :  it  might  have  given  him  a  cold,  and  a  neglected  cold  is  the 
devil. 


He  waB  evidently  trying  to  find  somebody  that  he  knew,  and  was  him- 
self a  stranger  in  the  office.  Approaching  the  manager's  desk,  he  asked 
civilly  :  "Sir,  do  you  know  Mr.  Preston  ?  " 

"  Only  very  slightly,"  was  the  grave  reply,  "  for  I  am  he." 


"  With  what  doe3  the  prisoner  stand  charged?"  inquired  the  Judge,  list- 
lessly fingering  the  fateful  dice. 

"  A  man  professed  the  sincerest  friendship  for  him,"  replied  the  arresting 
officer,  averting  his  head  and  spitting  with  every  symptom  of  disgust. 

"  But  how  could  the  prisoner  prevent  that '/ "  said  the  Judge. 

"  Your  He  nor,  it  was  the  second  time." 
Sixteen  years,  with  hard  labor. 


Jay-Eye-See  may  be  a  very  fast  horse,  but  who  wants  to  read  about  an 
animal  with  a  name  like  the  signature  of  a  contributor  to  the  puzzle  depart- 
ment of  a  Sunday  newspaper  1 


I  saw  the  devil— he  was  working  free  : 
A  custom  house  he  builded  by  the  sea. 

"  Why  do  you  this  ? "    The  devil  raised  hia  head  ; 

"  The  courts  and  churches  are  complete,"  he  said. 


A  private  person  has  at  last  obtained  a  judgment  for  seventy-five  thou- 
sand dollars  against  a  railroad  company.     Canada — go  on  to  the  next  item. 

It  is  not  so  easy  as  the  impatient  English  people  seem  to  suppose  to  se- 
lect a  suitable  successor  to  John  Brown.  Give  the  old  lady  time  to  look 
about  her  and  she  will  do  what  is  right  at  last,  but  the  circumstance  that 
Marwood  is  dead  too  has  for  the  present  embarrassed  her.  How  many  great 
men  do  you  suppose  there  are  in  a  queendom  1 

Senator  Miller  says  he  believes  the  Republican  party  will  carry  the 
state  next  year.  The  reward  of  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  for  a  promi- 
nent politician  who  does  not  always  believe  that  Mb  party  will  succeed  at  the 
next  election  remains  unclaimed,  although  there  are  one  hundred  competi- 
tors for  every  two-bit  piece  in  an  honest  man's  pocket. 

The  devil  finds  some  mischief  still  for  idle  hands  to  do,  but  prefers  to 
perform  the  roughest  part  of  the  work  himself. 


"  You  have  met  with  a  terrible  misfortune, 
the  dog  without. 

"  No  ;  it  was  bitten  off  by  a  tiger  as  I  ran." 
"  Well,  isn't  that  a  terrible  misfortune  1 " 
"  Yes,  but  not  a  meeting." 


"  If  I  must  go  about  declaring  myself  an  invalid  I  would  at  least  conceal 
the  nature  of  my  disease,"  said  a  man  to  a  friend  afflicted  with  catarrh; 
"  why  don't  you  say  you  suffer  from  neuralgia  1 " 

"  Without  practical  experience  of  that  disease  how  should  I  be  able  accu- 
rately and  minutely  to  describe  the  symptoms  1 " 


O'Donnell  now  hopes  he  will  be  acquitted,  "  not  for  his  own  sake,  but 
for  the  sake  of  those  who  have  kindly  subscribed  money  for  his  defense."  I 
am  more  unselfish  than  he  :  not  for  my  sake  but  for  hiB  own,  I  hope  he  will 
be  convicted,  handcuffed,  cropped,  tied,  blinded,  prayed  at,  strangled  and 
damned. 


said  the  dog  with,  a  tail  to 


Three  boys  in  Red  Bluff  have  for  a  long  time  been  successfully  carrying 
on  a  system  of  petty  thieving.  Two  of  them  have  been  locked  up  and  the 
third  is  the  son  of  a  man  who  defends  the  Railroad.  The  way  of  the  trans- 
gressor is  hard. 


The  circumstance  that  an  armless  lady  who  enjoys  the  distinction  of 
being  a  ten  cent  moral  and  family  exhibition  in  this  city  eats,  sews,  em- 
broiders and  does  all  sorts  of  fancy  needlework  with  her  toes  is  proudly 
pointed  out  by  her  manager  as  proof  that 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perform. 

Without  questioning  the  accuracy  of  this  familiar  dictum,  I  am  indis- 
posed to  accept  this  lady's  pedal  dexterity  as  even  confirmatory  evidence. 
It  is  her  feet  that  move  in  a  mysterious  way  their  wonders  to  perform — any- 


body with  half  an  eye  and  ten  cents  can  see  that  it  is  her  feet.  Still,  the  spirit 
of  religious  reverence  shining  out  between  the  lines  of  this  pious  showman's 
advertisement  is  as  lovely  and  edifying  a  spectacle  as  the  light  of  a  sorel 
sow  through  the  cracks  of  a  pic-pen. 


Nightly  I  put  up  this  humble  petition  : 
"  Forgive  me,  O  Father  of  Glories, 

My  sins  of  commission,  my  sins  of  omission, 
My  Bins  of  the  Mission  Dolores. 


The  casualties  among  the  state  militia  this  year  are  appalling.  A  few 
weeks  ago  a  sergeant  waB  severely  wounded  by  the  breaking  down  of  a  chair 
while  he  was  writing  a  note  to  his  captain  excusing  himself  from  drill  on  ac- 
count of  his  nervousness  about  firearms,  and  only  the  other  evening  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Oakland  Light  Cavalry  was  hit  in  the  neck  with  a  ball  which  ap- 
pears to  have  been  fired  by  one  of  the  targets.  It  begins  to  look  as  if  there 
were  some  connection  between  these  mischances  and  the  circumstance  that 
the  pension  appropriation  shows  an  unexpended  surplus  of  thirty  or  forty 
millions. 


Mr.  John  S.  Griffing,  a  young  man  well  known  and  highly  esteemed  in 
this  city,  has  committed  suicide.  Deceased  was  a  brother-in-law  of  Mr. 
Hubert  H.  Bancroft,  though  doubtless  other  causes  contributed  to  the  sad 
result. 


My  eye  (I  have  another  one)  has  just  fallen  without  injury  upon  the  fol- 
lowing in  the  State  Constitution,  Section  4,  Article  II : 

For  the  purpose  of  voting,  no  person  shall  be  deemed  to  have  gained  or  lost  a  resi- 
dence *  *  *  while  kept  at  any  almshouse  or  other  asylum  at  public  expense  ;  nor 
while  confined  in  any  public  prison. 

It  would  be  what  schoolgirls  find  a  pleasure  in  calling  "  awful "  if,  through 
the  absence  of  so  thoughtful  a  provision  as  this,  we  should  lose  the  advan- 
tage of  any  pauper's  or  criminal's  assistance  in  the  business  of  making  and 
enforcing  the  laws.  But  the  Constitution  is  not  complete  ;  it  needs  some 
such  provision  as  this  : 

For  the  purpose  of  voting  and  holding  office,  no  person  shall  be  deemed  to  have 
lost  anything  in  competency  or  eligibility  through  having  been  sentenced  to  suffer 
death  at  the  hands  of  the  public  executioner,  but  rather  to  have  gained  in  both. 


(( It  is  real  kind  of  you,  dear,  to  take  so  much  interest  in  my  poor  sick 
aunt,"  said  one  lady  to  another,  "but  please  do  not  send  any  more  delic- 
acies ;  the  plainest  and  coarsest  fare  has  been  prescribed  for  her." 

"  0  well,  poor  thing,  I'll  send  them,  all  the  same.  They'll  be  nice  for  the 
doctor. "  Ignotus. 


"BY   ORDER  OF  THE   KING." 


With  reference  to  the  withdrawal  of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad 
from  the  Palace  Hotel  agreement  of  some  weeks  ago,  we  telegraphed  to  Mr. 
John  Muir  on  Wednesday  last  desiring  information  as  to  the  truth  of  the 
report  that  such  a  withdrawal  had  taken  place.  On  Thursday  we  received 
the  following  telegram  in  reply  : 

St.  Paul,  Minn.,  Oct.  18,  1883. 
E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co.,  Proprietors  Waspt  San  Francisco. 

Following  Associated  Press  dispatch  which  appeared  two  days  ago  is  correct : 
t(  The  Northern  Pacific  Railroad  has  given  formal  notice  to  the  Transcontinental 
Association  that  it  will  not  be  a  party  to  the  renewal  of  the  special  contract  system 
which  has  heretofore  been  in  force  between  the  Union  and  Central  Pacific  Railroad 
Companies  and  merchants  in  San  Francisco." 

The  Northern  Pacific  recognizes  the  fact  that  there  are  some  classes  of  freight 
which  will  go  via  Cape  Horn  instead  of  across  the  continent,  and  does  not  consider  the 
special  contract  system  can  be  arranged  to  prevent  it.  John  Mdib. 

This  is  an  authoritative  utterance  and  a  bold  one.  It  can  hardly  be  in- 
terpreted by  the  old  monopoly  companies  as  anything  else  than  a  challenge, 
and  it  will  doubtless  be  speedily  followed  by  a  declaration  of  war.  In  the 
hostilities  that  are  to  follow,  our  merchants,  it  is  hoped,  will  havo  the  courage 
and  sagacity  to  take  their  own  side. 


ST.  PAUL, 


Regarding  our  "Prattler's"  elegiac  verses  on  the  late  Paul  Neumann, 
who  departed  this  life  and  went  to  Honolulu,  a  surviving  relative  of  the 
sainted  Senator  rhymes  as  follows — a  sweet  foretaste  of  what  Mr.  "  Prattler  " 
will  probably  get  in  the  near  future  through  the  Hawaiian  mail : 

Permit,  dear  Prattler,  that  anent 
Your  last  week's  prosodic  lament, 
I  shed  some  balm  with  rhymster's  art 
Upon  your  sad  and  orphaned  heart, 
Paul  Neumann  left  us,  that  is  true, 
And  many  mourn  him  just  like  you ; 
But  most  do  those  who  don't  eat  taro, 
As  he  does  now,  where  whist  and  faro 
Are  but  remembrance  and  the  alloy 
Of  carts  and  blue  grass  turned  to  poi. 
Chaff  not,  my  Prattler,  at  the  change, 
Lest  cruel  fate  for  you  arrange 
A  life  bereft  of  whom  to  tackle, 
Leaving  your  wit  aimless  to  cackle. 
Paul's  gone — but  here's  truth  in  a  lump  : 
Whoever  played  him  played  a  trump. 


The  judgment  seat  was  occupied  by  a  portion  of  the  Supervising  In- 
spector of  Steam  Boilers,  before  whom  comes  the  suspended  engineer  who 
exploded  the  steamer  Pilot.  Witness W.  F.  Dunton,  a  boilermaker,  testifies  : 
"I  have  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  the  explosion  was  caused  by  a  greater 
pressure  of  steam  than  the  boiler  was  able  to  stand." 

You  see  what  an  admirable  mental  discipline  it  is  to  work  in  the  clang 
of  riveting-hammers,  where  one's  thoughts  are  not  distracted  by  conversa- 
tion. 
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THE    WASP. 


SOCIETY  NOTES. 


The  Earl  and  Earless  of  Noseberry  have  been  entertained  for  a  whole 
week  at  the  palatial  mansions  of  our  upper  circles.  Indeed,  his  lordship  and 
her  ladyship  have  been  so  greatly  entertained  that  they  could  hardly  keep 
their  noble  faces  straight.  They  say  that  ours  is  a  very  entertaining  hospi- 
tality. 

One  of  the  most  appropriate  and  popular  sentiments  to  work  on  a  samp- 
ler and  suspend  in  the  parlors  of  our  millionaires  is,   "  God  bless  our  luck." 

The  cause  of  the  suspension  of  the  Tit.  Rev.  Bishop  Skippe  is  involved 
in  profound  obscurity  and  has  excited  society  as  it  was  never  excited  before. 
It  is  believed  by  some  that  he  was  caught  falsifying  the  record  on  the  Egyp- 
tian obelisk  in  Central  Park,  New  York,  by  chipping  out  the  hieroglyphic 
signifying  "  Thothmes  I.,"  and  substituting  one  that  would  have  to  be 
translated,  "  The  teuth  Duke  Skippe." 

The  reception  last  evening  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Pussie  HiSi  was 
gorgeous.  The  hospitable  mansion  was  thrown  open  at  the  early  hour  of 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  by  six  nearly  all  the  beauty  and  fashion  of 
San  Francisco  had  assembled,  the  rank  and  wealth  arriving  soon  after.  These 
"  earlies,"  as  they  are  familiarly  called,  are  very  popular  now. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Scrofulary  Lepper  and  Miss  Cat- 
arrhine  Cansour.  The  wedding  will  take  place  next  Wednesday,  at  the  resi- 
dence of  the  bride's  physician. 

It  has  transpired  that  the  death  of  our  distinguished  fellow  citizen, 
Obsidian  Skinner,  Esq. ,  may  be  expected  any  day,  his  vitality  having  been 
greatly  impaired  by  his  labors  among  the  poor.  This  having  come  to  the 
knowledge  of  the  poor,  a  paper  is  in  circulation  among  them,  generously 
suggesting  that  these  labors  be  discontinued. 

The  invention  of  new  colors  and  new  names  for  old  ones  is  not  as  lively 
as  it  was  a  few  months  ago,  but  "  toper's  nose  "  and  " kicked  dog"  have  re- 
cently been  added  to  the  list  of  fashionable  tints.  The  latter  we  have  not 
seen,  but  an  Eastern  fashion  journal  of  the  highest  class  assures  us  that  it  is 
a  kind  of  yeller. 

The  arrival  of  two  English  tourists  has  set  all  our  marriageable  and  un- 
manageable youDg  ladies  wild  with  excitement.  Several  receptions  have 
already  been  arranged  for  them,  and  they  will  begin  to  receive  invitations 
to  a  round  of  brilliant  entertainments  as  soon  as  their  names  can  be  deciph- 
ered in  the  Palace  hotel  register. 

The  musical  souree  at  the  Snobkins  mansion  last  week  was  a  daisy. 
The  concert  lasted  until  daylight,  but  at  eleven  a  most  tempting  supper  was 
provided,  which,  had  it  not  been  for  the  somewhat  informal  way  in  which 
the  he  guests  helped  themselves,  would  have  proved  of  the  most  delightful 
character,  and  was  thoroughly  delicious  to  the  reporters  anyway.  Among 
the  ladies  present  we  are  asked  to  notice  Mrs.  Sculduggery-Snog,  Mrs.  Pot- 
gut,  Mrs.  Macquerelle-Codd,  Mrs.  de  Musshe  Roum,  Mrs.  Jonas  Gourd, 
Mrs.  Filthilecour,  Mrs.  Tubby  d'Urtineaux,  Mrs.  Comethuplikeaflower,  Mrs. 
Recentia  Nu,  Miss  Simperine  Stuccuppe,  Miss  Gumchoo  Pertt,  Miss  Bronco 
Buck,  Miss  Pondronummus  and  Miss  Ethel  Maud  Pondronummus,  Miss 
Marrowfat  and  Misses  Beatrice,  Alice,  Dagmar,  Alexandrovna  and  Louise 
Marrowfat.     Same  old  dresses. 

The  reception  given  by  Mrs.  Brighettina  McAi  was  attended  by  the 
elite,  many  of  whom  came  in  carriages,  and  one  man  wore  a  split  coat.  The 
pigs'  feet  were  altogether  enjoyable. 


;  The  Son.  William  Sharon  requests  the  pleas-  '■ 
:  tare  of  your  company  on  Saturday  next  at  his  ] 
'■   trial  for  adultery  in  Police  Court  No.  2.  : 

;      R.  S.   V.  P.  ■  \ 

* * 

We  are  requested  to  state  that  Mrs.  Hop  Chung,  of  Sacramento  street, 
is  "heap  dam  sick,  bimeby  brilliant  funel,  Melican  fash." 

The  efforts  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Softistuff  to  please  our  society  young  people 
by  their  elegant  entertainments  have  been  greatly  appreciated,  and  as  a 
mark  of  gratitude  Mrs.  Softistuff  has  been  presented  with  a  brindle  pug.  It 
is  a  biter  from  way  back,  has  a  lovely  catarrh  and  devours  its  vomit  real 
cute. 

Sir  Kidney  and  Lady  Squatterflow  have  left  California  for  their  ances- 
tral halls  in  the  baronial  demesne  of  Little  Kneedeep  street,  De'bris-nelds, 
Shoreditch,  London.  They  carry  away  with  them  many  a  souvenir  of  Cali- 
fornia's hospitality,  the  most  significant  being  a  chryselephantine  statuette 
of  "Dyspepsia  refusing  Nutrition,"  a  mythological  incident  from  the  writ- 
ings of  Ovid.  This  was  from  a  design  by  Mr.  Poster,  of  Shreve's  establish- 
ment, who  having  modeled  it  persuaded  Mr.  Charles  Crocker  to  purchase. 
Mr.  Crocker  presented  it  to  his  distinguished  guests  one  evening  at  dinner, 
a  large  and  brilliant  party  having  been  invited  to  grace  the  occasion.  Mr. 
Crocker's  remarks  in  the  presentation  speech  were  very  happy  and  his  gram- 
mar original.  Sir  Kidney  replied  in  a  few  apt  and  well  chosen  sentences, 
and  afterward  Terpsichorean  festivities  were  indulged  in  on  a  scale  of  colos- 
sal magnificence. 

The  cause  of  the  discharge  of  the  Chronicle's  society  editor,  Miss  Mut- 
tonheel,  has  been  ascertained.  In  a  fit  of  abstraction  she  wrote  "  dancing  " 
for  "  Terpsichorean  festivities,"  alluded  to  a  rich  man's  house  as  a  "  raan- 
sional  palace"  instead  of  a  "palatial  mansion,"  and  for  "entered  the  holy 
bonds  of  wedlock"  used  the  indecent  word  "married."  Her  fate  should  be 
a  warning  to  all  society  editors  against  violating  the  sacred  traditions  and 
wholesome  laws  of  their  beautiful  profession. 

The  practice  of  roping-in  our  military  officers  to  marry  the  antique  and 
damaged  young  women  whom  the  knowledgeful  civilian  bachelors  wish  to 
"  shake  "  is  a  great  and  growing  evil,  and  has  resulted  in  the  formation  of  a 


benevolent  association  to  prevent  the  fraud.  This  organization  is  to  be 
known  as  The  Society  for  the  Protection  of  the  Army.  It  will  meet  (with 
discouragement)  every  Saturday. 

The  engagement  of  Mr.  Morrish  Bluemethal  to  the  charming  daughter  of 
one  of  San  Rafael's  most  eminent  butchers  is  announced.  The  editor  of 
each  of  the  local  newspapers  is  to  receive  a  piece  of  the  wedding  steak. 

Mr.  Archie  Holden  has  returned  from  Jackass  Gap  much  improved  in 
his  morals. 

The  fashion  of  whimsical  names  for  pugs  is  spreading.  Mrs.  Mc- 
Boodle,  of  "The  Cabbage  Patch,"  Oakland,  calls  her's  "  Prince  Nasty  Nose." 


AUTOGRAPHS,  MORALS  AND   SOAP. 


I  have  Lillie  Langtry's  signature  before  me  on  my  desk.  The  signature 
in  itself  is  not  remarkable.  If  the  Jersey  Lily  cannot  act  better  than  she 
can  write,  no  criticism  of  her  can  be  too  severe.  The  initial  letter  of 
"  Lillie  "  looks  like  a  broken-backed  Q.  The  other  five  letters  any  com- 
positor would  take  for  "o-l-i-e."  The  vagaries  of  the  pen  in  tracing 
"  Langtry  "  are  equally  pronounced.  A  hooked,  crooked,  ugly  line  is  drawn 
underneath  the  name,  and,  most  horrible  of  all,  an  obnoxious  blot  shows 
above  the  period.  All  the  lines  are  thick  and  coarse,  as  if  they  had  been 
made  with  a  stiff  brush. 

My  collection  of  autographs  contains  two  names  other  than  that  of  the 
Lily  on  the  same  page.  One  is  the  foreign-lettered  signature  of  Patti  and 
the  other  is  the  awkward  but  legible  signature  of  Henry  Ward  Beecher. 
A  curiosity  hunter  can  easily  secure  these  autographs.  I  found  them  all  on 
an  advertising  page  of  the  Century,  appended  to  recommendations  of  an  Eng- 
lish soap.  Yet  these  signatures  are  valuable — to  the  soap  man.  The  adver- 
tisement, of  which  these  names  form  an  important  part,  also  prominently 
mentions  that  the  soap  is  supplied  by  special  royal  warrant  to  the  household 
of  the  Prince  of  Wales.  A  soap  used  by  the  Prince  of.  Wales,  by  Lillie 
Langtry,  by  Adelina  Patti  and  by  Henry  Ward  Beecher  should  have  some 
remarkable  qualities.  The  use  of  a  physical  purifier  by  this  quartet  of 
worthies  suggests  that  this  particular  combination  of  tallow,  cocoanut  oil 
and  scent  may  have  virtue  as  a  moral  purifier  or  disinfectant.  Every  one  of 
them  should  have  absolution  as  well  as  ablution.  What  a  sale  would  an 
article  have  that  would  make  pure  to  the  world  the  reputation  of  Lillie, 
after  her  escapades  with  His  Roue  Highness,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  with 
Freddie  and  with  others,  except  Mr.  Langtry  ;  that  would  prevent  scandal 
growing  from  the  poodle-dog  fawning  of  Nicolini  upon  Patti ;  that  would 
silence  gossip  about  the  shady  relations  of  the  future  King  of  England 
with  pretty  women  from  Boston  to  Calcutta ;  that  would  make  only  pastoral 

consideration  out  of  the  attentions  of  Henry  Ward  Beecher  to ,  but  he 

was  found  "  not  guilty."  Soft  soap  and  plenty  of  it,  of  the  kind  described, 
with  the  recommendations  given  the  English  toilet  article,  would  sell  like 
front  seats  to  a  leg  show.  I  respectfully  recommend  to  the  devil  that  by  in- 
troducing such  a  cleaner  he  would  gain  many  followers,  who  now  want  to 
sin  but  are  afraid.  J.  M.  L. 

Oakland,  Sept.  30,  1S8S. 

MERELY   "  A   GAG." 


If  the  Board  of  Education  continues  to  pursue  its  present  tyrannical 
course  regarding  the  corporal  punishment  of  pupils  in  the  public  schools, 
the  teachers  in  those  valuable  institutions  will  soon  be  deprived  of  the  in- 
alienable right  to  torture  children  intrusted  to  their  care  which  has  been  en- 
joyed by  pedagogues  and  pedagoguesses  from  time  immemorial.  It  is  only 
a  few  months  since  two  fair  young  creatures  employed  in  the  School  De- 
partment tumbled  into  a  heap  of  trouble,  simply  because  they  denuded  a 
stupid  lump  of  a  boy  of  his  pantaloons  and  administered  punishment  with 
their  dainty  palms,  after  the  good  old-fashioned  method.  Since  then  the 
Board  has  gradually  encroached  upon  the  correctional  privileges  of  the 
teachers  until  they  have  little  or  no  fun  left.  Hoisting  pupils  off  the  floor 
by  their  ears,  thumping  their  tender  skulls  with  knuckles  made  callous  by 
long  usage,  knocking  them  down  with  a  box  on  one  ear  and  picking  them  up 
with  a  box  on  the  other — all  these  and  many  more  ingenious  devices  for 
venting  spite  and  wiling  away  the  time  have  already  been  strictly  prohibited. 
And  now  the  Board  is  actually  beginning  to  attack  the  new  set  of  neat  little 
torture  tricks  which  the  teachers  have  invented.  Witness  the  outrageous 
onslaught  on  poor  Mrs.  Cadwell,  Principal  of  the  West  Mission  Grammar 
School,  just  because  that  estimable  lady  choose  to  brand  an  indelible  mark 
upon  a  sensitive  little  girls'  feelings  by  gagging  her  with  a  stick  of  rattan 
and  exposing  her  to  the  ridicule  of  her  companions  !  Let  us  protect  our 
teachers ;  the  little  ones  can  take  care  of  themselves. 


Ex-Treasurer  Dods,  of  Alameda  county,  who  committed  the  indiscretion 
of  stealing  the  money  entrusted  to  his  care  and  has  gone  to  the  penitentiary 
to  live  it  down,  has  abandoned  his  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court,  and  will 
serve  out  the  small  portion  of  his  sentence  which,  under  the  Goodwin  credit 
system,  the  Wardan  is  permitted  to  inflict.  We  mention  this  matter  to 
commend  Mr.  Dods  for  this  exhibition  of  a  self-denial  all  the  more  heroic 
from  his  unshaken  belief  in  his  own  innocence.  He  doubted  it  when  ar- 
rested, and  even  went  so  far  as  to  confess,  but  he  had  not  long  associated 
with  his  lawyer  and  been  subjected  to  the  moral  atmosphere  of  a  court  of 
justice,  before  he  began  to  perceive  himself  to  be  a  comparatively  honest 
maj^.  That  he  consents,  under  these  circumstances,  to  remain  at  San 
Quentin  in  daily  contact  with  the  things  he  loathes  is  most  creditable  to 
him,  and  .we  trust  that  Mr,  John  S.  Gray  will  follow  his  shining  example  if 
he  should  have  the  bad  luck  to  be  unjustly  convicted. 


"  We  do  not  care  whether  this  is  a  libel  or  not,"  says  a  country  newspaper, 
"  but  if  Bill  Lysander  and  his  moon-faced  girl  don't  stop  hugging  each 
other  on  other  people's  porches  he  will  be  dealt  with  according  to  law ; 
that's  all.  We're  bound  to  try  and  have  peace  in  this  town  on  that  score, 
even  if  the  place  is  not  incorporated.     Bill  will  please  make  a  note  of  this." 


THE    WASP. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


XII. 


Friday,  October  1  :tl>. 

The  English  Illustrated  Magazine,  published  in  New  York,  strikes  me 
4i8  a  huge  joke.  Our  "sprawling  periodicals "  have  clearly  maddened  the 
Londoners  to  crime  and  they  have  carried  the  war  into  Africa,  and  this  little 
green  pamphlet  leads  the  forlorn  hope.  If  American  magazines  sell  in  Eng- 
land, why  will  not  an  English  magazine  sell  in  America  (  The  prospectus 
speaks  in  every  paragraph  with  an  eye  to  L'nited  States  circulation.  It  is  in 
the  matter  of  engraving  that  we  have  cut  into  the  English  most  seriously, 
and  the  wood  on  illustration  shows  that  they  feel  it.  "  A  powerful  impulse 
has  been  given  lately  to  the  practice  of  wood  engraving,  both  in  England 
and  in  the  l'nited  States,"  they  write.  We  should  smile,  we  Yankees — we 
should  fairly  grin,  and  after  saying  that  special  machines  have  been  erected 
for  the  printing  of  the  Magazine,  behold,  it  is  just  in  the  matter  of  illustra- 
tion that  this  specimen  copy  breaks  down.  It  is  behind  the  age.  Such  il- 
lustrating we  aro  accustomed  to  see  in  the  better  sort  of  picture  catalogues  ; 
the  cuts  that  would  go  with  such  a  high  order  of  reading  matter  would, 
among  us  now,  since  that  "  impulse  "  the  prospectus  speaks  of,  be  smoother, 
with  better  management  of  light  and  shade  and  more  delicate  in  finish,  but 
/('  iiuporte,  the  article  on  Rossetti  and  on  the  Oyster  were  worth  the  price  of 
admission,  and  Swinburne's  poem  on  the  helmet  rocks  consoling  if  long. 
I  know  what  it  is  that  conciliates  all  my  affections  to  this  magazine  ;  it  is 
the  color  of  the  dear  little  Qalaxy  of  long  ago  that  one  of  the  big  magazines 
ate  up. 

Saturday,  13th. 

O,  I  have  passed  a  miserable  day — so  full  of  fearful  deeds,  of  ugly 
sights,  that,  as  I  am  a  Christian,  faithful  girl,  I  would  not  spend  another 
such  a  day  though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  jolly  nights.  So  full  of  dismal 
terror  was  the  time,  bet'ging  the  divine  Williams'  pardon.  Two  of  Pussie's 
friends  6pent  to-day  with  her,  and  I  was  left  in  charge.  Can  it  be  that  only 
three  children  made  the  havoc  that  has  just  been  stilled  ?  Two  girls  and  a 
boy  and  the  effect  of  a  cavalry  regiment  under  very  small  control.  It  was 
nothing  that  they  squealed  like  dissipated  rats.  I  have  strong  nerves,  and  I 
have  heard  a  full  orchestra  play  the  overture  to  Tannhauser  in  the  basement 
of  Piatt's  Hall — it  was  comparatively  insignificant  that  they  were  at  once 
very  heavy  on  their  feet  and  very  numerous  in  their  locomotion,  for  the 
trusty  floors  never  let  them  through  once,  the  chandeliers  vibrated,  but  on 
the  whole  controlled  themselves  very  well,  and  the  staircases  stood  their 
punishment  like  little  men.  Unfortunately,  however,  the  back  of  the  side- 
board was  only  secured  by  screws  two  inches  long,  so  when  Georgy  climbed 
on  it  and  his  feet  slipped  on  the  marble  and  he  seized  the  woodwork  and 
threw  his  entire  weight  on  it— he  is  a  fine  boy  of  ten — the  whole  vast  fabric, 
decanters,  silver  service  and  Japanese  tHe-d-tcte  set  in  the  corner  brackets, 
came  with  him  as  he  reached  the  ground  more  or  less  suddenly,  and  I  am 
afraid  he  cut  himself  badly  with  the  broken  glass.  The  place  was  reeking 
with  brandy  and  sherry  ;  the  pious  domestic  dining-room  looked  and  swelled 
like  the  scene  of  a  reckless  orgy.  The  fright  and  the  cut  put  Georgy  hors  de 
combat.  I  bound  up  his  wounds  and  gave  him  a  Dore"  book  to  look  at.  All 
quiet  till  Pussie's  voice,  sharp  as  a  file,  calls  with  peals  of  laughter  to  me  to  - 
come  and  see  her.  I  go  to  the  balusters.  Mamie,  the  visitor,  is  walking 
down  the  stairs  on  an  old  pair  of  Frank's  stilts.  But  what?  Pussie  is  a 
cheval  on  Mamie's  neck,  like  a  little  old  man  of  the  sea,  perfectly  triumph- 
ant and  equally  confident  in  the  steadiness  ot  her  Sindbad.  I  praise  their 
brilliancy,  go  and  wrap  my  head  up  in  an  afghan,  and  lie  on  the  floor  till  I 
think  the  descent  is  achieved,  and  then  go  down  and  fall  on  them  both  and 
shake  Pussie  till  her  teeth  rattle  in  her  head.  I  should  like  to  flay  Mamie — 
don't  dare — she's  company.  They  finish  the  day  with  an  assault  on  the 
butcher  boy,  the  missiles  being  the  family  stores—  flour,  coffee,  rice,  yeast 
powder  cans,  maccaroni,  lump  sugar — and  he  retaliates  with  carrots,  onions 
and  turnips;  a  gory  soup  bone  finishes  Mamie's  "church  suit."  The  car- 
riageway looks  like  the  battle  ground  of  a  famine  riot.  The  Lord  help 
Mamie's  mother  when  Pussie  goes  to  return  this  visit,  unless,  indeed,  the 
graceless  child  be  denied  admittance. 

Sunday,  lJfii. 

How  this  cast  of  the  Sliaughraun  makes  one  think,  in  spite  of  the 
odiousness  of  comparisons,  of  the  dandy  cast  of  the  same  play  when  Bouci- 
cauit  was  here  last  time  :  "  Molineux,"  poor  Montague  ;  "  Father  Dolan," 
Harry  Edwards;  "Harvey  Duff,"  Pateman.  And  the  women — 0,  the 
women! — "Conn's"  mother,  Mrs.  Judah ;  "Moya,"  Jennie  Lee,  and 
"  Claire,"  the  wild  Irish  girl,  Bella  Pateman.  Sadie  Martinot  is  enough  of 
an  artist  not  to  let  anything  go  wrong  that  is  put  in  her  hands,  though  opera 
bouffe  is  her  forte,  as  every  one  who  has  heard  her  sing  in  La  Mascotte 
avers,  and  as  all  her  piquant  sevres  vase  poses  indicate  in  the  Shaughraun. 
And  then  she  is  beautiful ;  her  neck  and  arms  and  throat  are  well  made  and 
her  legs  and  ankles  are  rounded  and  tapering  like  Rhein  wine  bottles,  and 
she  has  neat  little  feet,  but  language  fails  in  trying  to  .express  Edna  Carey, 
who  played  "Claire."  What  is  she?  What  is  that  mop  of  hair  she  wears  ? 
God  gave  her  her  mouth,  I  suppose,  so  it  is  beyond  criticism ;  but  her 
accent,  her  voice,  her  swagger,  are  all  her  own,  and  surely  an  outraged 
audience  may  cry  out  when  the  speeches  of  the  witty,  impulsive,  high-strung 
"  Claire  "  are  delivered,  a  la  Hoodlumetta — Milpitas  picnic.  Even  the  play- 
bill has  rather  comically  put  "  Claire  "  down  as  a  Sligo  lady,  much  as  some 
youths  speak  of  a  friend  as  "  an  Oakland  lady,"  and  the  whole  tenor  of  the 
play  is  to  show  "Claire"  and  "Arte  "as  impoverished  aristocrats  That 
an  aristocrat  can  be  fiery  and  flirtatious  has  thrown  Miss  Edna  Carey  out  of 
her  reckoning,  but  Irish  aristocrats  can  be. 

Monday,  15th. 

I  have  met  a  man  who  doesn't  like  Wagner,  says  he  won't  live,  never 
wrote  anything  strictly  classical,  no  trios,  no  chamber  music — even  the 
Walkuren  Ritt  he  finds  a  Ritt  of  error. 

Tuesday,  16th. 

Frank's  novel  is  causing  me  much  fever  of  the  brow.  He  consults  me, 
and  I  never  say  the  right  thing.  We  verged  on  a  scene  a  la  Spoopendyke 
to-day.    He  said  he  had  chronicled  the  thoughts  of  the  hero  and  the  thoughts 


of  the  heroine,  and  now  he  wished  to  make  known  the  thoughts  of  the  vil- 
lain of  the  piece — the  father  of  the  hero.  "  Very  well,"  said  I,  "  he's  just 
bidden  his  daughter  good  night  ;  let  him  go  into  his  library  or  bedroom  and 
think  away."  *'  Oh,  yes,"  quoth  my  young  author,  satirically,  "the  house 
is  his  own  ;  he  might  go  up  on  the  roof  and  think  or  stand  on  his  head  in 
the  front  hall  and  wink  his  legs  like  that  fellow  in  green  at  the  circus,  and 
think,  he  might  go  anywhere,  but, hang  it  !  what  shall  he  think?" 

Wednesdaj,  17th. 
I  wonder  what  Ben  Butler  has  done  that  is  wrong.  He's  a  joke ;  his 
eyes  are  slantindicular  and  the  sea-lion  is  named  for  him,  but  what  else  ? 
The  worldling  said  he  changed  his  politics  frequently  and  beneficially,  and 
kept  the  yellow  fever  from  breaking  out  in  New  Orleans,  and  that  last  was  a 
crime,  of  course,  every  right-minded  Federalist  admits  at  once. 

Thursday,  18th. 

They  say  Claude  has  written  a  play — a  good  play — big  Claude,  who 
likes  sugar  and  petting  and  freedom,  and  has  about  him  the  indefinable  air 
of  a  naughty  good  time.  I  never  thought  he  would  put  pen  to  paper — 
always  imagined  his  philosophy  like  Browning's  hero's  : 

"  We  live  and  they  experiment  on  life, 

-  These  poets,  painters — all  who  stand  aloof 

To  overlook  the  farther.     Let  us  be 

The  thing  they  look  at." 

Jael  Dence. 


WHAT  THE  RUDE  CORRESPONDENT  REALLY  SAir, 


A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Tribune  who  accompanied  the  Rufus 
Hatch  party  on  the  now  famous  Yellowstone  Park  excursion  was  not  awed 
by  the  English  "  gentlemen  "  who  were  among  Mr.  Hatch's  guests.  The 
correspondent,  in  fact,  was  so  original  as  to  tell  the  truth  about  them,  and 
created  a  genuine  sensation  thereby,  one  of  the  other  New  York  papers, 
somewhat  afflicte'd  with  Anglomanism,  even  apologizing  to  England  for  the 
rude  correspondent's  "  beastly"  treatment  of  the  British  swells.  The  por- 
tion of  the  correspondence  which  made  the  Anglomaniacs  most  rabid  is  as 
follows  : 

' '  The  B.  brothers  are  two  boys  who,  if  accident  should  have  allowed  them 
to  be  born  Americans,  would  have  had  some  sense  kicked  into  them  before 
they  had  reached  their  present  age.  As  it  is  they  have  none,  and,  what  is 
worse,  they  do  not  seem  to  be  aware  of  it.  The  airs  which  they  give  them- 
selves would  be  ludicrous  if  they  were  not  at  times  positively  disgusting. 
They  talk  at  the  top  of  their  voices  ;  they  show  no  respect  to  persons  older 
than  themselves  ;  they  rush  to  secure  the  best  seats  at  the  dinner  table ; 
when  there,  they  try  to  monopolize  the  services  of  the  waiters ;  in  a  word, 
their  behavior  is  as  rude  and  boisterous  as  their  manners  are  ill-bred  and 
offensive.  In  their  treatment  of  the  ladies  any  cowboy  could  teach  them  a 
lesson. 

"  To  enable  them  to  appear  in  fresh  white  flannel  suits  or  duck  trousers 
out  here  in  the  wilderness  every  day  they  did  not  hesitate  to  carry  with 
them  thirteen  trunks,  and  trunks,  I  assure  you,  of  a  size  that  would  have 
excited  the  envy  of  a  woman  of  fashion.  The  fact  that  their  host  had  to 
pay  five  cents  a  pound  for  the  transportation  of  luggage  inside  the  Park 
probably  gave  them  very  little  concern.  So  long  as  they  were  not  called 
upon  to  foot  the  bills  they  were  satisfied.  Indeed  they  never  hesitated  to 
order  drinks  for  themselves  and  their  friends  at  the  bar  and  have  them 
charged  to  Mr.  Hatch  until  the  latter's  good  nature  revolted  against  such  im- 
position, and  then  they  became  all  of  a  sudden  very  abstemious. 

One  of  the  B's  was  almost  left  behind  one  day  shortly  after  we  had 
started  from  Fargo.  Like  most  Englishmen,  he  continually  talks  of  a 
"  bawth,"  as  if  other  people  never  used  that  convenience,  and  he  insists 
upon  having  it  every  day.  For  some  reason  or  other  we  had  halted  at  a 
town  about  midnight,  not  knowing,  however,  how  long  we  would  be  delayed. 
Some  of  the  men  went  to  a  hotel  which  was  still  open,  among  them  the 
younger  B.  He  had  been  seated  in  the  public  room  about  fifteen  minutes 
when  he  suddenly  espied  the  sign:  "Baths  50  cents."  Forthwith  he  pro- 
claimed, rather  than  said,  to  the  man  behind  the  bar  : 

"  '  I  say,  my  man,  I  want  to  take  a  bawth.' 

"  He  was  furnished  with  towels,  soap,  etc.,  and  had  not  been  gone  five 
minutes  when  the  whistle  of  the  locomotive  sounded.  Everybody  beat  a 
hasty  retreat  to  the  train,  which  was  just  moving  off  when  B.,  half  dressed, 
wildly  swinging  a  towel  above  his  head  and  gesticulating  frantically,  was 
seen  to  tumble  down  the  stairs  of  the  hotel  and  cut  across  the  square  of  the 
town. 

"  'Four  dollars  if  the  engineer  will  go  ahead,' exclaimed  Rufus  Hatch, 
but  fortunately,  or  rather  unfortunately,  the  little  '  chappie's '  cries  attracted 
the  man's  attention,  and  B.  succeeded  in  boarding  the  train.  Since  that 
day,  it  is  noticed,  he  has  expressed  less  fondness  for  his  '  bawth.'  " 

A  BALD   SEA  STORY. 


' '  We  had  captured  a  one-hundred  barrel  whale,  and  after  the  head  was 
split  open  I  was  detailed  to  dip  out  the  oil.  It's  just  like  going  into  a  big 
bath  tub,  and  a  man  stands  almost  up  to  his  armpits  in  oil.  I  was  wading 
about  in  the  monster's  head,  when  I  was  suddenly  startled  by  seeing  the 
surface  of  the  oil  burst  into  a  blaze,  caused,  as  I  afterwards  learned,  by  one 
of  the  crew  accidently  dropping  a  box  of  burning  matches.  The  only  thing 
to  do  was  to  dive  under  the  burning  oil,  and  I  did  it,  with  my  sheath-knife 
in  my  teeth.  I  turned  my  head  after  I  got  underneath,  and  made  a  desper- 
ate effort  to  dig  my  way  out  with  a  knife.  I  managed  to  dig  a  hole  large 
enough  to  thrust  my  head  through,  and  then,  by  a  mighty  effort,  escaped  to 
the  sea.  It  was  a  pretty  tight  squeeze,  I  can  tell  you,  and  my  body  was  so 
warm  that  it  made  the  water  hiss  all  around  me.  The  captain  of  the  vessel 
thought  that  I  had  been  bum  to  death,  and  when  I  swam  to  the  side  of  the 
vessel,  he  was  so  frightened  that  he  told  me  that  there  was  only  one  thing 
that  prevented  him  from  turning  gray  in  a  single  night." 

' '  What  was  that  ? "  asked  the  listener. 

"  He  was  bald-headed,"  said  the  nautical  "  Cop." — Adrift. 
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THE    WASP. 


TALES   BY  ADIRONDACK    JIM, 


"  Lonesome  up  here  1  lonesome,  did  ye  say  ?  "  said  a  tall,  bronzed  guide 
who  had  just  lighted  an  afternoon  pipe  in  the  camp  on  Lake  Utowana,  in 
the  Aairondacks.  "  Why,  gentlemen,  you're  joking.  A  man  kin  never  get 
that  feelin'  here,  not  if  he's  got  any  of  the  poetry  of  nature  in  him,  and  I 
hope  that  man  aint  living.  Why,  look  round  here.  Here  are  lakes  that 
can't  be  matched  in  the  world.  See  how  they  reflect  the  trees,  the  flowers 
and  vines.  For  a  background  you  have  over  yonder  the  blue  mountains, 
and  close  in  the  pines  and  spruce,  their  dead  limbs  hung  with  moss,  and 
pointing  all  about  like  arms  a-beckonin'  you  and  pointin'  out  game.  Down 
by  the  shore  you  have  to  push  into  the  solid  wild  rose  bushes,  and  when  you 
do  reach  the  water  there  are  the  lily  pads,  and  altogether  there  rises  such  a 
smell  of  roses,  spruce,  pine  and  water  lilies  that  the  very  fishes  jump  out  of 
the  water  to  get  a  whiff  of  it.  At  night  you  hear  the  does  sighin'  for  the 
bucks,  the  splash  of  the  trout,  and  perhaps  the  yell  of  a  panther  way  back 
in  the  woods.     Get  lonesome  here '?    No,  sir-e-e." 

"  You  did  not  preach  thit  last  fall,  when  the  eye  water  gave  out,"  said 
another  guide,  who  had  been  a  listener  to  the  oration,  "  and  I  tell  you, 
gentlemen,  this  poetry  o'  natur  and  snuflin'  o'  rose  bushes  never  put  shoes 
on  them  six  children  o'  mine.  When  I'm  guidin'  at  .$5  a  day,  I'm  chock 
full  o'  poetry,  but  when  it  comes  winter,  and  the  city  folks  gets  out,  as  they 
do  in  November,  I'm  for  lightin'  out,  too.  I  have  spent  a  winter  here,  but 
it  was  a  long  spell  aj,o.  The  first  winter  I  spent  here  was  with  one  of  the 
queerest  old  fellers  I  ever  struck.  I  took  a  fancy  to  him  at  first  in  a  camp 
at  Long  Lake.  I  came  in  one  night  late,  and  he  was  a-tellin'  a  story  about 
the  wild  hogs  of  Florida  that  he  said  had  humps  like  a  camel,  some  two, 
and  some  three,  and  four,  and  teeth  two  foot  long,  and  like  razors.  He  said 
he  was  guidin'  a  party  round  Kissamee  Lake,  and  one  evenin'  he  was  comin' 
through  the  woods  when  all  at  once  he  see  two  big  hogs  a-comin'  along,  one 
havin'  the  other  by  the  tail.  So  he  ups  with  his  rifle  and  shot  the  leadin' 
hog  dead,  and  loadin'  again,  fired  afore  the  other  critter  could  make  at  him, 
but  he  only  shot  off  the  tail  of  the  dead  hog,  and  there  it  hung  in  the  other's 
mouth.  So  up  he  goes  and  ties  a  string  on  to  the  tail,  then  marches  into 
camp  leadin'  the  hog,  and  there  they  shot  her.  You  see,  she  was  deaf,  and 
stone  blind,  and  the  other  hog  was  a-leadin'  her,  and  he  tumbled  to  the 
racket.  I  thought  a  man  that  could  talk  like  that  would  make  a  good  mate, 
so  we  hitched  and  were  mates  till  he  died.  When  he  wasn't  laughin'  he  was 
sleepin'  and  when  he  wasn't  talkin'  he  was  sick.  You  know,"  he  continued, 
"  that  panthers  used  to  be  plenty  in  them  time3,  and  if  there  ever  was  a 
terror  to  'em,  he  was.  It's  a  fact  he'd  smell  a  painter  [panther]  a  mile,  and 
I  think  it  was  about  this  time  o'  the  year  that  we  were  a-campin'  back  here 
about  ten  miles,  when  he  woke  me  up  in  the  night,  and  says  :  'Jim,'  says 
he,  ' I  smell  a  painter. '  'Go 'long,' says  I.  'Git  your  shooter,' says  he, 
and  I  followed  him  out  till  we  came  to  a  clearin',  and  holdin'  both  arms  up 
so  that  with  the  rifle  barrel  he  looked  like  a  tree,  he  began  to  call  like  an 
owl,  and  in  a  minute  came  an  answer  jest  like  an  echo,  then  louder  and 
louder,  till  a  big  bird  lighted  on  his  rifle,  and,  findin'  its  mistake,  whooped 
off.  I  tell  ye  I  was  took  aback,  and  when  he  says,  '  Look  out  for  the  buck  ! ' 
I  got  ready.  If  you'd  heard  him  callin'  that  buck  you'd  sworn  there  was  a 
doe  alongside  of  you.  Afore  long  out  stepped  a  big  buck,  lookin'  as  white  as 
a  ghost,  and  in  about  a  minute  we  had  venison  enough  to  last  a  month. 

"  While  I  was  cuttin'  the  buck  up  my  mate  was  dodgin1  off  in  the  woods, 
and  the  yowls  he  gev  made  me  so  narvous  that  I  wished  I  was  back  in  camp 
fifty  times.  First  they  was  behind,  then  afore,  here  and  there,  and  if  any 
o'  you  gentlemen  has  heard  a  painter  cryin'  when  she's  lost  her  pups,  you 
know  egzactly  the  kind  o'  noise  he  made.  I'd  got  the  critter  'bout  cut  up 
when  he  comes  in  and  says,  '  Did  ye  hear  her,  Jim  ? '  'I've  heard  a  dozen, ' 
says  I.  '  She's  a-comin' '  says  he,  and  with  that  he  gev  a  snarl,  and  I'd  a- 
Bwom  there  was  a  kitten  alongside  of  us.  Afore  long  we  heard  a  kind  o' 
cracklin'  in  the  bush,  and  in  a  minute  a  big  critter  kem  a-creepin'  over  the 
clearin',  and  afore  I  could  say  a  word  he'd  fired.  She  nearly  buried  herself 
a-dyin',  and  I  finally  put  her  out  of  her  misery.  But  do  y'  know  that  mate 
o'  mine  took  her  home  next  day  and  fed  on  her  for  a  week,  and  I  reckon 
that's  why  he  could  smell  'em.  He'd  had  adventures  with  painters  and  wild- 
cats by  the  scores.  He  had  only  two  fingers  on  his  left  hand.  Jest  over  his 
ear  was  a  big  bald  spot,  and  for  scratches  and  cuts  he  was  a  sight. 

"  Shoot  ?  Well,  I  should  say  so.  He  was  called  the  best  shot  around  the 
lakes ;  but  I'll  give  you  a  yarn  he  told  a  couple  o'  chaps  from  the  city,  who 
was  campin'  out  with  us.  They  were  askin'  him  about  shootin',  and  he  says, 
'  I  won  a  match  once — not  so  much  from  shootin'  as  from  knowin'  about  the 
habits  of  critters  in  general.  I  was  in  camp  at  Moosehead  Lake  one  sum- 
mer, and  the  men  got  a-blowin'  about  shootin',  and,  after  they  got  blown 
■out,  I  says  :  '  I'll  show  ye  suthin'  in  the  way  of  shootin'.  Take  one  of  them 
turkeys  and  tie  her  1,000  feet  off. '  And  after  they  did  I  took  six  bullets 
and  asked  them  to  mark 'em.  'Now,' says  I,  'here's  a  piece  of  paper  on 
which  is  writ  where  you'll  find  them  marked  bullets  when  I  git  through 
Bhootin', '  and  with  that  I  handed  the  paper,  folded,  to  one  o'  the  men  and 
commenced  to  fire.  When  I  was  done  they  looked  at  the  paper  and  it  read, 
'  Stomach, '  and  sure  enough,  in  the  turkey's  stomach  they  found  the  six 
bullets.  '  How  was  it  done  ? '  '  Why,  jest  by  my  mate's  takin'  advantage 
of  his  knowledge  of  natur.  He  knowed  turkeys  would  pick  up  anythin',  so 
he  loaded  light  and  struck  the  turkey's  bill  every  time,  so  that  the  bullet 
stuck  there.  The  bird  would  put  its  head  down,  scratch  off  the  bullet,  look 
at  it  a  minute,  and  then  swallow  it,  and  so  it  did  the  whole  six.  Yes,  it 
was  fine  shootin',  the  old  guide  concluded,  puffing  violently  at  his  pipe,  '  but 
he  wa3  a  fine  hunter.'  " — N.   T.  Sim. 


A   CHAMPAGNE   VISION, 


It  has  been  a  wonderful  journey  this  circuit  through  the  United  States 
of  North  America.  I,  with  many  others  from  Europe,  accepted  the  invita- 
tion which  came  out  to  us  from  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad  Company — or 
is  it  called  Ring  ?  I  am  already  quite  bewildered  by  what  we  have  seen  on 
this  tour — by  the  endless  festivities,  and  above  all,  by  the  quantity  of  cham- 
pagne that  they  gave  us  to  drink.     It  must  have  cost  them  an  enormous 


sum  of  money.  My  poor  head  has  hummed  for  full  fourteen  days.  Yes, 
now  it  occurs  to  me,  they  said  company  ;  "  ring"  they  have  forbidden  them- 
selves to  use. 

It  began  in  Europe  when  we  had  not  gone  on  board  ship  ;  then  on  the 
voyage  across ;  then  at  our  landing  in  New  York,  feast  upon  feast,  and 
always  champagne.  We  have  drunk  so  much  of  it  that  I  should  not  wonder 
at  all  if  there  were  a  champagne  famine  in  Europe  next  winter.  0,  my  poor 
head  !     And  what  that  may  have  cost  the  company  ! 

My  report  would  be  very  meagre  if  I  had  not  in  every  place  made  notes 
in  the  fullest  detail,  for  in  my  humming  head  it  looks  very  much  confused. 

I  have  seen  the  Mormon  Utah  as  through  the  mist  of  the  bridal-veil, 
fall  in  the  Yosemite  valley,  and  stood  under  Niagara  in  the  thickest  cham- 
pagne foam.  I  have  crossed  the  Rocky  mountains,  glass  in  hand,  and 
through  the  bottom  of  it  beheld  the  Pacific  ocean.  But  that  all  comes  later 
in  my  report. 

Now  we  are  luckily  on  the  journey  back.  We  have  passed  the  last  city, 
the  last  inhabited  region,  and  now  we  go  through  a  desolate  country  back  to 
New  York.  I  have  a  moment's  rest  to  work  on  the  introduction  to  my  re- 
port. If  my  head  were  only  not  so  thick  !  How  was  it  now?  "America, 
this  great,  powerful  country,  this  land  of  the  future,  this  land  of  inex- 
haustible resources" — this  whole  journey  must  have  cost  the  Ring,  I  mean 
the  Company,  a  colossal  amount — "America"— here  I  am  again  disturbed. 

One  of  the  three  directors  who  accompany  and  guide  us  (the  other  two 
have  been  playing  poker  for  ten  hours)  sits  down  by  me.  He  smilingly 
beckons  a  waiter.  This  man,  one  of  the  blackest  negroes,  dressed  in  the 
whitest  linen,  rushed  up  and  smilingly  presents  me  with  a  glass  of  cham- 
pagne. He  shows  two  rows  of  dazzling  white  teeth  in  rosy  gums  that, 
moving  up  and  down  in  his  smile,  remind  one  of  a  dentist's  show-window. 
' '  Apropos, "  I  say  to  the  director,  ' '  Are  all  the  people  in  America  so  happy 
that  they  can  always  laugh  1  Throughout  the  journey  I  have  only  seen  faces 
smiling  or  grinning  with  laughter." 

"  Well,"  he  replied,  smirking,  "I'll  make  any  wager  that  I  will  travel  with 
this  company  through  every  nook  in  the  country  without  their  ever  seeing  a 
serious  face." 

I  memorize,  half-aloud,  farther  in  my  introduction  :  "And  a  cheer- 
ful, happy  people  in  this  land  of  the  Railroad  Monopoly." 

"  You  mustn't  write  that,"  the  director  interrupts.  "We  say '  the  greatest 
railroad  in  the  world,  with  the  most  independent  of  institutions. '  Waiter, 
champagne  !" 

After  drinking  it  up,  I  believe  the  moment  has  come  to  satisfy  my  curi- 
osity :  "But  this  pleasure  trip  must  have  swallowed  up  a  gigantic  sum  ; 
only  tell  me,  does  the  company  pay  for  all  that  ?" 

"  N — o,"  answered  the  director,  "we only  disburse  the  money." 
"  But  who —  ?  "  I  cry. 

Then  he  interrupts,  points  out  of  the  window  and  asks  :  "How  does 
this  region  please  you  1 " 

We  now  ride  through  the  tract  which  the  company  has  bought  on  specu- 
lation. The  view  is  in  the  highest  degree  melancholy.  As  far  as  the  eye 
can  see,  nothing  but  solitary,  stony  desert.  Of  vegetation,  only  hore  and 
there  a  miserable  sagebush,  stunted,  covered  with  dust,  and  as  gray  as  the 
ground  itself.  No  animals  enliven  the  scene,  and  nowhere  a  bird  is  visible. 
Close  by  the  railroad  embankment  lies  the  skeleton  of  a  starved  prairie  wolf. 
"  Awful !  "  I  exclaim. 

"  You  are  out  of  humor,"  cries  the  director.  "  Waiter,  a  glass  of  cham- 
pagne !  " 

That  is  the  way,  and  just  another  glass  after.  "  Now,  look  carefully 
around  you  once  more  !  " 

I  had  just  emptied  the  second  glass,  and  looked  mechanically  through 
the  bottom  of  it  at  the  landscape.  But  how  was  it  then  with  me  ?  With 
one  stroke  the  region  was  as  if  transformed.  Was  that  sorcery,  or  do  they 
really  travel  so  quickly  in  America  that  one  does  not  notice  the  passage  1 
The  view  was  in  the  highest  degree  enrapturing.  Far  as  sight  could  reach, 
nothing  but  meadows,  filled  with  the  most  luxuriant  grass.  Among  them, 
here  and  there,  active  springs  and  living  brooks,  in  which  gamboled  multi- 
tudes of  trout.  Fat  cattle  grazed,  hidden  breast-high  in  succulent  plants.  On 
either  side  are  beheld  lofty  thickets  in  which  fruit  trees  bowed  to  the  earth 
under  their  load,  while  they  were  over-grown,  round  and  round,  to  their 
tops  with  grape-bearing  vines.  In  the  background  ranged  mighty  forests. 
"  Marvelous  !  "  I  cried,  involuntarily. 

"  Is  it  not,"  said  the  director,  "  a  rich  country?  Thousands  of  millions 
stay  here  in  the  virgin  soil.  The  dollars  lie  three  feet  high  in  the  fields,  but 
there  is  nobody  who  picks  them  up. "     Darkly  he  continued  : 

' '  America  is  too  sparsely  peopled  ;  all  these  treasures  lie  here  untouched 
and  fall  to  the  strangers — the  immigrants." 

"  Dreadful  !  "  said  I,  for  my  head  hummed  more  than  ever ;  "but  why 
have  you  bought  the  land  ?— how  will  you  get  your  money  again  ?  And  this 
whole  journey,  the  quantity  of  champagne — that  must  have  cost  a  heathen- 
ish sum — who  is  to  pay  for  all  that  1 " 

Then  the  director,  confidentially  smiling,  turned  to  me  :  "I  can  surely 
say  it  to  you — you  are  discreet.  If  through  your  good  report  in  the  Euro- 
pean newspapers  the  stream  of  emigrants  is  directed  to  this  Eldorado,  the 
entrapped  ones  must  then  buy  the  land  of  us,  nolens  nolens,  and  so  the  emi- 
grants pay  for  railroad,  land,  extra  trains,  champagne  and  everything. " 

At  this  moment  there  was  a  tremendous  crash.  I  saw  the  black  waiter, 
with  the  last  glass  of  champagne,  go  grinning  through  the  roof  of  the  car, 
while  the  director,  smiling,  fell  under  the  seat  and  cried  :  "  We  beat  all 
creation  !  "  and  then  all  was  still. 

When  I  recovered  consciousness  I  found  myself,  with  the  bedstead 
broken  through,  lying  on  the  floor. 

I  need  scarcely  add  that  I  ha,ve  received  no  invitation  to  America,  nor 
do  I  write  for  a  newspaper,  and  I  travel  chiefly  for  a  Gruneberger  house. 
Berlin  Kladderadatsch.     Translated  by  Emma  Fkances  Dawson. 


"  Are  you  a  dude  ? "  the  smart  young  man  asked  Tawmus.  And  Tawmus 
proceeded  to  wipe  the  smait  fellow  over  about  fifty  square  feet  of  sidewalk, 
and  when  he  had  got  enough  of  the  sport,  replied,  "Yes,  I'm  a  dude." — 
Boston  Post. 
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11 


NOODLE'S   LETTER, 


Benzinfection  No.  1. 


A   NOKNE-POLAKIS"  upi,     OOUNTBY-BOOZIN,     l"    MOM  I  BNT6H    SX   8IQH-EN8. 

Worms  we  are,  made  of  tjie  dust  of  the  hearth.  To  allay  this  thirsty 
dust  is  the  duty  of  street-sweeping  machine  Supervisors  as  well  as  of  every 
individual  vermint.  Hence,  lager  beer  in  all  its  bitterfold  aud  many-flavored 
adult-formations ;  hence,  light  dives  and  whitewashed  doves,  black  eyes 
and  bright  frowns,  Superior  Courts  to  the  measured  time  of  I  X  L  and  Ex- 
celsior and  the  Bashaw  of  the  Guidon  Rule  ;  hence,  pastoral  comedies  in  one 
act,  entitulated  "Aerial-Niagarial  Navigation  on  the  Lenity  of  a  Suspension 
Rope,"  or  "The  Last  Cravat,  Paid  for  with  the  Last  Spiritus  Asper  oi  a 
Stifled  Breath,"  or  "The, United  Undertakers  as  the  Anti-monopolitan  Death 
Association  for  the  Non-payment  of  Crapey  Extra-vagaries ;  "  hence,  "The 
Benevolent"  for  unmannered  folks  and  Eunopian  hybrids  begotten  of  the 
fancy  of  an  anatomical  monstrosity  ;  hence,  dust  to  dust,  bust  to  buBt, 
Augusta  to  OuBtavus,  the  naturaticial  to  the  artual,  and  wee  vn  Warsaw. 

And  all  this,  because  of  the  dust, 
The  cobwebs,  the  general  rust: 
This  second-hand  material 
In  the  swamp-diluvial  serial, 
Of  Life's  check-check-chiccorial, 
Mac-Macca's  immemorial 
Tramp-trumpy  tragedy.  Jack  Cadaveris. 

[We  print  the  foregoing  as  a  specimen.  Literature  like  this  can  be  supplied  (in 
manuscript)  from  our  morning  mail  in  quantities  to  suit,  at  prices  so  ridiculously  low 
that  we  are  ashamed  to  mention  them.  Orders  from  amateur  literary  clubs  respect- 
fully solicited.  Enough  for  an  entertainment  in  aid  of  a*church  will  be  furnished  in 
exchange  for  the  privilege  of  noticing  the  entertainment  in  our  columns  for  nothing. 
Our  arrangement  witli  the  Postal  Department  for  a  permanent  supply  are  perfect. 
All  goods  warranted  -  no  shenannigan.] 


LITERARY   NOTES. 


We  are  sorry  to  say  that  Dr.  Holmes  is  writing  a  life  of  Emerson. 
Biography  is  second-rate  work,  unworthy  of  a  first-rate  mind  ;  it  should  be 
left  to  the  Boswells,  even  if  the  others  could  do  it  better,  for  there  are 
better  things  for  the  better  minds  to  do.  Instead  of  exhibiting  others,  we 
want  them  to  exhibit  themselves.  The  showman's  function  is  inferior  in 
dignity  to  that  of  the  elephant. 

The  Bulletin,  yea,  even  Dr.  Bartlett,  has  consented  at  last  to  notice  and 
reprobate  the  sin  of  plagiarism,  the  immediate  provocation  being  the  Over- 
land's  original  poem  stolen  from  Lowell.  Our  indignant  contemporary's 
rage  was  of  so  consuming  a  quality  that  it  scorched  not  only  the  culprit,  but 
even  the  plagiarist  Cheney,  whom  before  Dr.  Bartlett  had  sheltered  under 
the  wings  of  his  silence.  But  this  is  old  ;  what  we  have  to  say  is  that  the 
Bulletin  is  preparing  a  searching  exposure  of  that  literary  impostor,  Mr.  H. 
H.  Bancroft.  About  one  more  sin  by  Tom,  Dick  or  Harry,  and  Hubert  will 
feel  the  full  penalty  of  the  law. 

Chatto  &  Windus,  London,  are  bringing  out  a  book  by  Elizabeth 
Stuart  Phelps,  entitled  Beyond  the  Gates,  a  sequel,  doubtless,  to  The  Gates 
Ajar,  by  the  same  author.  Micrht  we  suggest  that  the  next  book  of  this 
progressive  series  be  called  Over  the  Other  Side  of  the  Rear  Wall  ? 

"  An  oflicer  of  the  Pope's  guard  "  is  writing  a  pamphlet  entitled  England, 
Home  and  Ireland,  and  Mr.  Pixley  iB  thoughtfully  sharpening  his  pen  to  re- 
view it. 

The  unprecedented  Bale  of  the  book  Vice  Versa  is  doubtless  due  to  a 
popular  misapprehension  regarding  the  first  word  of  its  title.  Purchasers 
think  the  book  treats  of  something  they  like  to  read  about. 

Some  more  Kate  Greenaway  is  to  be  put  on  tap  during  the  holiday 


When  a  lady  is  at  her  sins  we  commonly  kneel  and  maintain  a  reverent 
silence,  but  in  this  instance  we  must  break  the  holy  hush  to  inquire  of 
"Betsy  B."  where  she  had  the  goodness  to  find  these  lines,  which  she 
quoted  last  Saturday : 

Who  feared  his  fate  too  much, 
Or  his  deserts  too  small. 

"  Betsy,"  child,  you  know  there  are  no  such  lines,  and  you  can  see  that  if 
there  were  they  would  not  make  sense. 

He  either  fears  his  fate  too  much, 

Or  his  deserts  are  small, 
Who  dares  not  put  it  to  the  touch, 

To  win  or  lose  it  all. 

Like  to  know  who  wrote  that? 


Regarding  the  special  contract  iniquity,  we  have  a  singular  bit  of  in- 
formation. These  contracts  were  Bigued  in  duplicate,  the  Railroad  to  retain 
one  copy,  the  merchant  the  other.  Up  to  date  the  Railroad  retains  both  in 
every  instance  covered  by  our  inquiries,  though  many  attempts  have  been 
made  by  the  merchants  to  gain  possession  of  theirs.  The  pretext  upon 
which  they  were  retained  at  first  was  the  necessity  of  obtaining  the  sig- 
nature of  the  Union  Pacific,  but  we  believe  there  has  been  an  advance  in 
honesty,  and  the  rascals  now  content  themselves  with  an  evasive  answer. 
Perhaps,  however,  we  are  misinformed.  Will  Mr.  Stubbs  have  the  goodness 
to  set  us  right  with  a  falsehood  ? 


A  Philadelphia  dentist  makes  you  a  set  of  store  teeth  and  lets  you  take 
them  home  on  ten  dayB'  trial.  It's  an  ungrateful  customer  that  will  go  back 
on  his  own  teeth.  How  mean  that  would  be.  "How  childer  than  a  ser- 
pent's sharp  it  is  to  have  a  toothless  thank." — Hussey's  Gazette. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 

He  arrived  home  from  Europe  a  day  or  two  ago.  He  hadn't  the  least 
idea  that  any  one  would  turn  out  to  welcome  him,  and  his  surpriso  can  there- 
fore be  imagined  when  he  reached  the  Central  depot  to  hear  a  hurrah  and 
to  see  thirty  or  forty  different  persons  pressing  forward  to  shake  hands. 

"  My  dear  fellow-townsmen,  I — I — ,"  he  began,  as  he  removed  his  hat, 
but  he  suddenly  restored  it  to  his  head  and  made  a  rush  for  the  side  door. 
They  were  all  bill  collectors. 


A  great  while  ago  a  Philosopher  came  across  an  Egg  and  a  Hen.  He 
wanted  to  know  which  was  the  oldest,  so  he  asked  the  Hen  which  was  first, 
she  or  the  Egg.  "  Why,  you  Fool  !  "  said  the  Hen,  "  I  laid  that  Egg  my- 
self. There  would  be  no  Egg  had  there  not  first  been  a  Hen  to  lay  it.  Ask 
me  a  harder  one."  Then  he  asked  the  Egg.  "  Why,  you  Fool  !  "  Baid  the 
Egg,  "  How  could  there  be  a  Hen  unless  there  was  first  an  Egg  to  hatch  it 
from?  Hens  come  from  Eggs.  Now  ask  me  a  sensible  one."  And  the 
philosopher  was  greatly  puzzled. 


Thus  a  poet  in  a  Northern  paper : 

"  Life  is  a  hurrying  race, 
Like  the  race  of  the  desert  wind  ; 
Oh,  if  I  could  but  find 
Some  quiet  vacant  place  !  " 

Why  does  he  not  crawl  inside  his  skull  ?    ' 


"  I  wanst's  to  know  ?  "  said  an  old  negro  man,  addressing  his  wife,  "  whar 
yer  got  dat  goose  ?  "  "  Aint  it  a  good  goose  ?  "  "  Yas,  but  whar  did  yer  get 
it  ?  "  "  Now,  Silvey,  yer  knows  dat  I  'longs  ter  de  church.  Whar  did  yer 
s'spose  I  got  it  ?  "  "Stole  it."  "Dat'sit,  chile.  I  knowed  dat  yer  didn't 
step  aside  very  fer  from  yer  teachin'.  " 


Our  colored  brethren  are  holding  a  camp  meeting  not  far  away,  and  one 
of  them  holding  forth  from  the  text.  "  How  old  art  thou  ?  "  said  in  his  open- 
ing :  "  Brethren,  this  am  a  question  that  must  be  answered  in  the  affirma- 
tive." 


The  cost  of  stopping  a  train  of  cars  is  said  to  be  from  forty  to  sixty 
cents.  When  the  train  is  stopped  by  another  train  these  prices  become 
somewhat  inflated. 


"  When  you  think  the  world  cannot  get  along  without  you,  pull  a  hair 
from  your  head  and  seo  if  it  makes  you  bald-headed." 


"  My  case  is  just  here,"  said  a  citizen  to  a  lawyer.  "  The  plaintiff  will 
swear  that  I  hit  him.  I  will  swear  that  I  did  not.  Now,  what  can  you 
lawyers  make  out  of  that  if  we  go  to  trial?"  "  A  hundred  dollars,  easy," 
was  the  reply. 


"  Say,"  said  the  bibulous  individual,  "  do  you  know  the  new  idea  I've  got 
on  tumblers  ?  "  "No."  "  Well,  I'm  going  to  have  one  made  for  me  with  a 
mirror  in  the  bottom  of  it,  so's  I  can  see  where  the  drink  goes  to." 


"  Waiter,  what  is  this  mark  on  the  side  of  my  pie  1 "  "  Ho,  yes  ;  why, 
certainly,  sir.  That  mark,  sir?  That  is  the  print  of  my  thumb,  sir.  Just 
had  my  thumb  in  chocolate  served  the  other  gent,  sir.  Meant  to  have  called 
your  attention  to  it  before,  sir.     Cut  it  out  for  you,  sir  1 " 


"  Died  of  scrawfully,' 
certificate. 


was  the  brief  wording  of  a  Michigan  doctor's  death 


Base-ball  item  : 
Isaac. 


Rebecca  went  to  the  well  with  a  pitcher  and  caught 


"  The  Thing  that  is  made  is  greater  than  the  Maker,"  said  a  Beer  Barrel 
to  a  Dutch  Cooper.     "  I  hold  forty  gallons  and  you  but  four." 


"  Please  help  the  blind,"  remarked  the  dealer  in  a  cheap  poker  game. 

When  a  young  man  becomes  impatient  waiting  half  an  hour  for  his  girl, 
who  left  the  room  with  the  remark  that  she  would  "be  ready  in  two  min- 
utes," he  should  not  manifeab  his  uneasiness  but  let  his  mind  revert  to  the 
stock  of  patience  exhibited  by  the  physician  who  counted  the  holes  or  cells 
in  the  human  lungs  and  discovered  that  the  whole  number  was  174,000,000. 


A   CALIFORNIA    BILLIARD   TABLE   COMMENDED. 


The  Award  Committee  of  the  Mechanics'  Fair  gave  to  P.  Liesenfeld  & 
Co.  the  gold  medal  offered  for  the  beBt  billiard  table.  This  judgment  is 
gratifying,  as  P.  Liesenfeld  &  Co.  are  California  manufacturers,  and  it 
speaks  well  for  home  industries  that  they  should  receive  the  only  gold  medal 
offered  in  that  class.  The  same  firm  also  were  awarded  a  medal  for  the 
beBt  billiard  table  cushion. 


SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer  "  restores  lost  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia  and  nervous  weak- 
ness.    SI.  < 

DENTISTRY. 
(!    ().  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Strength  and  health  go  together.     Obtain  this  happy  physical  state  by  using  a 
hottle  of  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 

The  only  known  specific  remedy  for  epileptic  fits  is  Samaritan  Nervine. 
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LEFT, 

The  twilight  shadows  cast  their  glory  o'er  the  scene, 
The  young  man  held  the  gate— his  love  and  him  atween. 
His  love  was  something  fresh,  it  was  so  sweetly  new, 
The  maiden  fair  made  up  her  mind  his  income  wouldn't  do. 
'  I  prithee  let  me  have  as  keepsake  thy  dear  glove  ; 
When  I  am  far  away,  sweet,  'twill  'mind  me  of  my  love." 
She  smiled  with  scornful  mien  upon  the  young  man  smitten  ; 
When  he  departed  from  the  scene — he  carried  off  the  mitten. 


TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Up  to  Wednesday  evening  last  the  Skaughraun  was  still  drawing  excellent  houses 
at  the  California,  the  Irish  conti.  igent  being  especially  prominent  at  each  performance. 
Did  it  ever  strike  these  "  sons  of  the  Emerald  Isle  "  that  there  is  something  singularly 
inconsistent  in  their  patronage  of  this  play  ;  that  their  praise  of  it  is  one  of  the  most 
comical  "bulls"  of  which  they  were  ever  guilty  ;  that  it  is,  in  fact,  nothing  less  than 
a  pungent  sarcasm,  written  by  one  of  themselves,  upon  their  boasted  loyalty  to  the 
green  flag— upon  their  boasted  hatred  and  contempt  for  England  and  Englishmen? 
Apparently  not,  for  although  such  is  the  actual  animus  of  the  play,  it  finds  its  heartiest 
supporters  among  the  very  people  whose  foibles  it  most  severely  condemns.  A  glance 
at  the  characters  will  assure  the  truth  of  this  statement.  Every  villain  in  the  piece — 
and  it  overflows  with  villainy — is.  an  Irishman,  from  "  Corry  Kinchela,"  the  squireen, 
who  poisons  the  hand  that  fed  him,  and  "  Harvey  Duff,"  the  professional  "  informer," 
down  to  the  scurvy  peasant  knave?,  who  cheerfully  consent  for  a  paltry  number  of 
shillings  to  murder  in  cold  blood  any  patriot  who  may  be  selected  as  the  target  of  their 
patron's  hate.  A  more  brutal  pack  of  swindling  thieves  and  murderous  blackguards 
was  never  pictured  in  any  play  than  these  same  Irishmen,  as  sketched  by  their  fellow- 
countryman.  Outside  of  the  priest  and  the  womenfolk,  the  only  reputable  "  Paddies  " 
in  the  piece  are  a  colorless,  second-class  herojwho  has  but  little  to  say  and  still  less  to 
do,  and  a  rattle-pated  vagabond,  whose  vices  are  innumerable  and  whose  only  virtues 
seem  to  be  a  fund  of  humor  and  the  devotion  of  a  slave  to  the  family  of  his  master. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  only  Englishmen  in  the  cast  are  two  men  who,  each  in  his  grade 
of  life,  are  fine  specimens  of  manhood.  The  least  important  is  a  sergeant,  who  ex- 
presses unlimited  disgust  at  the  police  duty  that  is  forced  upon  him,  and  who  declares 
that  his  fellow-soldiers  agree  with  him  in  this  feeling.  The  other  Englishman,  the  hero 
of  the  play,  is  represented  as  a  gentleman  of  the  purest  type — a  man  of  honor,  of 
courage,  of  gentle  consideration  for  the  suffering  of  those  around  him,  and  of  more 
brains  than  all  the  rest  of  the  characters  put  together.  While  almost  all  the  Irishmen 
in  the  piece  are  united  in  an  effort  to  rob  the  unprotected  women  and  butcher  the  sup- 
posed-to-be-typical patriot,  this  young  Englishman  plays  the  part  of  guardian  angel, 
rescues  all  the  unfortunates,  at  the  risk  of  his  commission,  and  gains  as  a  reward  the 
hand  of  as  charming  an  Irish  lassie  as  ever  sung  the  praises  of  treason  and  then  sur- 
rendered at  the  first  glimpse  of  a  British  epaulette.  Such  is  the  play  that  is  nightly 
applauded  by  those  who  sympathize  with  Fenianism  and  dynamite.  Such  is  the  play 
to  which  these  latter  gentry  accord  the  title  of  "the  representative  Irish  drama." 

The  new  German  company  gave  a  very  satisfactory  performance  on  Sunday  last, 
and  quite  redeemed  their  doubtful  success  in  Der  Sckwabenstreich.  As  "  Raimonde,' 
in  Monsieur  Alphose,  Miss  Nissel  was  somewhat  nervous  at  first,  and  not  the  less  so 
from  the  fact  that  the  audience  was  evidently  inclined  to  criticise  closely,  but  ere  long 
she  recovered  from  her  "stage  fright,"  and  from  that  time  on  played  the  part  really 
well.  Her  action  was  somewhat  pronounced  and  her  voice  too  lackadaisical  at  times, 
but  on  the  whole  she  made  a  very  favorable  impression  upon  her  audience  and  led  them 
to  believe  that  she  will  prove  a  decidedly  better  leading  lady  than  the  one  of  last  year's 
troupe.  The  "  Montaiglin  "  of  Mr.  Reinau  was  quite  acceptable— a  trifle  stiff,  to  be 
Bure,  for  it  followed  strictly  the  traditions  of  the  German  stage,  but  for  all  that  a  by 
no  means  unpleasant  rendering  of  a  pleasant  part.  As  the  comically  heartless 
"  Octave,"  Mr.  Bruning  accentuated  his  success  of  the  preceeding  week  and  estab- 
lished himself  as  an  almost  certain  favorite  with  our  German  theater-goers.  "Mme, 
Guichard,"the  loud-voiced  termagant,  the  jealous  mistress,  the  kind-hearted  vulgarian, 
was  excellently  presented  by  Mrs.  Heller,  and  gained  for  that  lady  repeated  and  hearty 
applause.  A  word  of  praise  is  also  due  to  the  precocious  acting  of  Julie  Heller,  who 
handled  cleverly  the  part  of  little  "  Adrienne."  Of  course  this  company  is  not  com- 
posed of  James  O'Neils  and  Clara  Morrises,  a  fact  that  its  pay-roll  will  sufficiently  evi- 
dence, but  it  promises  to  be  a  really  good  stock  organization,  equal  to  and  perhaps 
better  than  any  of  the  permanent  German  troupes  that  we  have  had  here  of  late  years. 

A  poorly  rehearsed  edition  of  Under  the  Gaslight  was  given  at  the  Grand  on  Mon- 
day last,  but  the  playing  was  sufficiently  spirited  to  promise  a  fair  rendering  of  this 
blood-and-thunder  melodrama  when  sufficient  practice  has  been  had.  The  event  of 
the  evening  was  the  reappearance  in  this  city  of  that  vivacious  little  actress,  Alice 
Harrison,  who  clearly  proved  in  her  playing  of  "  Peachblossom  "  that  she  was  still  per- 
fect in  the  arts  of  hoodlumism.  She  is  a  clever  bit  of  friskiness,  Alice,  and  it  would 
be  difficult  to  imagine  a  more  captivating  stage  rowdy,  of  either  sex,  than  hers,  although 
Miss  Ada  Deaves  is  by  no  means  bad  as  "  Bermudas."  The  rest  of  the  cast  was  pass- 
ably goocL  but  nothing  better  than  that. 

Those  talented  corkonians,  Heed  and  Sweat  nam,  have  been  doing  some  capital  work 
at  the  Standard  of  late,  and  the  result  is  shown  in  the  large  audiences  attracted  to  that 
establishment.  At  no  time  in  the  history  of  that  minstrels'  home  have  greater  effort  a 
been  made  to  please  the  public  than  at  present,  and  the  continued  success  of  these 
efforts  must  be  eminently  pleasing  to  the  feelings  and  the  pockets  of  the  management. 
The  programme  for  this  week  lias  been  unusually  good,  and  almost  all  of  its  numbe.-s 
have  been  greeted  with  hearty  outbursts  of  laughter  and  applause. 

Lucrezia  Borgia  has  been  drawing  good  houses  at  the  Tivoli  during  the  week.  Its 
success  has  determined  the  management  to  continue  it  next  week. 

Hawkins  &  Courtright's  Minstrels  have  been  playing  to  fair  audiences  at  the 
Bush.  Bar. 


SCREENS. 


Few  realize  how  useful  a  thing  a 
JAPANESE  FOLDING  SCREEN 
is  ;  but  ladies  who  have  them  in 
use  learn  to  know  that  they  are 
almost  indispensable.  The  accom- 
panying illustration  shows  a  moth- 
er, or  nurse,  dressing  a  little  girl 
in  the  mellow  heat  which  it  con- 
fines near  the  stove.  More  colds 
are  caught  by  children  when  being 
dressed  than  at  any  other  time. 
The  use  of  the  Screen  entirely 
avoids  this  danger.  How  can  any 
mother  be  without  one,  when  she  * 
knows  that  93  per  cent,  of  all 
deaths  are  caused  by  colds  ? 

Ichi  Ban,  enlarged  and  reembel- 
lished,  20—22—24  Geary  street, 
has  a  hundred  kinds,  varying  in 
price  from  $2.50  upwards. 

Open  till  midnight. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  IT.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BITRNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir. 
matism,  Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc. 


Cures  Rheu  j 
Sold  by  all  druggists. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlaeh  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music   Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


DON'T  DIE  IN  THE  HOUSE. 
"  Rough  on  Rats."    Clears  out  rats,  mice,  roaches,  bed-bugs,  flies,  ants,  moles,  chip- 
munks, gophers.     15c. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 


WELLS'S  "ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 


*Both  Lydia  E.  Pinkham's  Vegetable  Compound  and  Blood  Purifier  are  prepared 
at  233  and  235  Western  Avenue,  Lynn,  Mass.  Price  of  either,  $1.  Six  bottles  for  $5. 
Sent  by  mail  in  the  form  of  pills,  or  of  lozenges,  on  receipt  of  price,  SI  per  box  for 
either,  Mrs.  Pinkham  freely  answers  all  letters  of  inquiry.  Enclose  3c.  stamp.  Send 
for  pamphlet.     Mention  this  paper. 


"  1  had  epileptic  fits  for  16  years,"  writes  John  Keithly,  of  Principio,  Md., 
item  Nervine  cured  me."    $1.50  at  Druggists. 


:tSamar- 


It  is  seldom  that  you  will  feel  unwell  or  suffer  from  indigestion  if  you  use  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters. 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  W  ADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON   WORKS   CO. 

Salesroom,     939     MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fitth  and  Sixth, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in 

RANGES,      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

Willi  Pnoenix  Tateiit   Fuel-Saving   Grates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE     REPAIRING     A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  pirts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  al  'O  manu- 
fact  re  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,     PLUMBING    and    GAS     FITTING 

PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THE    WASP. 
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RURAL  JOURNALISM. 


SPRING  Notes.-  Bill  Pritchard  thinks  he'll  have  to  <;et  a  new  butcher 
wagon  this  sprinc,-.      We  are  glad  that  business  is  so  good. — February  27. 

BUSINESS  Jottings. — McKee  (whose  card  wo  print  in  another  column) 
have  put  in  an  estimate  on  Bill  Pritchard's  new  wagon. — April  9. 

OasDAI  Mention. — Bill  Pritchard's  new  wagon  received  its  first  coat 
of  paint  yesterday  ut  McKee  &  Purdy's  shop.  The  body-color  is  a  dull  gray. 
—  May  21. 

Personals.  —  We  hear  that  Bill  Pritchard  has  given  the  contract  for 
his  new  butcher-wagon  to  McKee  &  Purdy.  He  could  not  have  done 
better,  and  we  are  glad  there  is  no  truth  in  the  rumor  that  he  was  going  to 
Clarenceville  to  get  the  job  done. —April  16. 

Jottings  About  Town. — The  new  wagon  for  Bill  Pritchard  had  the 
wheels  tired  yesterday  at  the  shop  of'McKee  &  Purdy,  on  Main  street.  Jim 
McKee,  the  senior  partner  of  the  firm,  did  the  work,  although  Bob  Purdy 
got  the  water  necessary  to  shrink  the  iron. --May  7. 

Editorial  Notes. — We  are  always  glad  to  recognize  and  mention  any 
attempt  at  home  manufactures.  We  have  long  held  the  opinion,  and  we 
have  freely  expressed  it,  both  in  these  columns  in  our  capacity  as  journal- 
ists and  in  private  among  our  acquaintances,  that  Whangdoodle  needs  manu- 
factures to  build  her  up.  It  will  not  be  until  men  of  money  outside  the 
town  recognize  our  willingness  to  help  ourselves  that  capital  will  come  to 
take  advantage  of  the  unexampled  facilities  for  investment  of  which  Whang- 
doodle  is  full.  It  is  therefore  with  peculiar  pleasure  that  we  call  the  atten- 
tion of  our  readers  to  the  fact  that  a  butcher-wagon  for  Bill  Pritchard  (who 
in  our  advertising  columns  calls  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  his  place  of 
business)  has  been  built  by  McKee  &  Purdy,  the  popular  blacksmiths  on 
Main  street,  whose  card  we  publish  in  another  place.  We  are  glad  to  know 
that  the  business  of  one  of  our  advertisers  has  grown  to  such  a  point  that  he 
requires  a  new  wagon,  and  we  are  proud  of  the  fact  that  Whangdoodle  could 
supply  a  firm  in  the  persons  of  another  advertiser  to  build  it. — June  3. — 
N.  Y.  World. 


ALLEN'S 

LUNG  BALSAM! 

A   GOOD   FAMILY  REMEDY 

THAT   WILL   CURE 

Coughs,  Colds,  Croup 
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Dr.  Meredith,  Dent- 
ist, of  Cincin'ti,  was 
thought  to  be  in  the 

lswt  niii<:oh  or 
Cons  H  hi  ii Hon 

and  was  induced  by 
his  friends  to  try 
Allen's  Lung  Bal- 
sam after  the  form- 
ula, waa  shown  him. 
We  have  his  letter 
that  it  at  once  cured 
his  cough  and  that 
he  was  able  10  re- 
sume hia  practice. 


Wm.  C.  Diggesl 
Merchant,  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va. 
writes  April  4, 1881 
that  he  wants  u*  to 
know  that  the 
Lung  Balsam 
lias  cured  Ills 
mother  of  Con 
sumption,  after 
the  physician  had 
given  her  up  as  in- 
curable. He  says 
others  knowing  her 
case  have  taken  the 
Balsam  and  been 
cured.  He  thinks 
nil  bo  a  ffl  i  c  t  e  d 
Bhould  give  it  a  trial 


Jeremiah  Wright, 
of  Marion  County, 
W.  Va. ,  writes  us 
that  his  wife  had 
PnlmonnryCon- 
sumption  and 
was  pronounced  In- 
curable by  their 
physician,  when  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  entirely 
cureil  licr.  He 
writes  that  he  and 
his  neighbors  think 
it  the  best  medicine 
in  the  world. 


0 
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TION. 


Wm.  A.  Graham, 
&  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanes- 
ille,  Ohio,  write  us 
of  the  cure  of  Mat- 
thias Freeman,  a  well 
iwn  citizen,  who 
had  been  afflicted 
with  Bronchitis 
its  worst  form 
for  twelve  years. 
The  Lung  Balsam 
cured  him  as  it  has 
cured  many  others 
of  Bronchitis. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  uf  the 
jj  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
/  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
^i  form,  put  up  in  pots; 

the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Foe  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 


ALLEN'S  LUNG  BALSAM 

is  your  hope.  It  has  been  trJed  by  thousands 
such  as  you,  who  have  been  cured.  Many  in 
their  gratitude  have  given  their  names  to  us, 
that  suffering  humanity  can  ri-ad  their  evidence 
and  believe. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 
It  contains  no  Opium  in  any  form. 

Recommended  by  I'hysiclans,  Ministers 
«nd  Nurses.  In  "fact  by  everybody  who  has 
(riven  it  a  good  trial.  It  never  Fails  to 
Bring  Relief. 

As   an   Expectorant  it   has   no  Equal. 
SOLD  BY  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN   FRAN0IS0O 


Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
> '  f      Asthma,  Heart  dis- 

ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  bore- 
charged  in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W,  J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  P. 


DR.      ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
The  Expert  Specialist. 

Dr.  Allen  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  devoted  a  life 
time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals 
enables  him  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  He  wishes  it  distinctly  understood 
that  he  does  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
He  claims  only  to  he  a  skillful  and  successful 
Physician  and  Surgeon  thoroughly  informed  in 
his  specialty. 

All  applying  to  him  will  receive  his  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints,  and  will  guarantees 
positive  cure  in  every  case  undertaken  or  forfeit 
§1,000. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  address  DR.  ALLEN 
26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F.,  Cal.  Office  hours— 9  to 
3  daily,  7  to  8  evenings. 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.    D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  lias  live  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  the  city. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMON  D  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Fine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  tions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  I'alr- 
liiount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 
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To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
NY Ht., 
fan  Frcncisco  — Es> 
tablished  in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CORED. 
The  Blck  and  afflict- 
ed  should  nut  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
1b  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  PersonB  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 

DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    II    KK.tBNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

TOUNd   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetiie,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  thia,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kir.d  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

WIM>!.[    A*.!B>  MKV. 

There  are  many  at,  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  di  cases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  gunr.'ntee  a  perftct  cue  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office   Hours— 10  to   4  and   0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  II  a  m.    Contestation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $3.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep 

"The    "Wasp" 

On  File  can  now  be  again  supplied  with  covers. 
PRICE 50      CE\TS 


Tivoli  Opera  House 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Keeling  Bros.  ..Sole  Prop'rs  and  Man'is 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Maiiager 

GrUSTAv  Hinrichs Conductor 

Saturday   Evening.   October  20,    1S83, 

Donizetti's  Grand  Tragic  Opera, 
LUCREZIA    BORGIA! 

LUCREZIA    BORGIA! 

Admission 25  cents 

Telephone,  3009. 


Standard    Theater 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  aud  Manager. 

Emerson's  Minstrels 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinrk. 

MONDAY,     OCTOBER    22(1, 

First  Appearance  in  California  of  the  Greatest 
Musical  Sensation  Artist  in  the  World, 

LUIQ1    DELL-'ORO. 

Immense  Hit  of  the  Screaming  Burlesque 
FUN   IN  A    PATH    HOUSE. 

FOPULAR  PRICKS. 

Dress  Circle  and  Orchettia 7!3  ccn'8 

Family  Circle 50  cents 

Matinee 25  cents  and  50  c<  Ms 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  asFortment  of  Fine 
French,  Inglish  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEICT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 

Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best 

WM.     T.    COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents. 

S.  W.   RAVE  LEV, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

618  clay  street,  near  sansome. 

san  fkancisco 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    l'ost    street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 
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THE    WASP. 


Beware  of  the  female  poker  player  on  the  ocean 
steamships  !  She  knows  the  officers,  and  by  them 
is  introduced  to  such  old  foo-foos  as  deposit  most 
ready  stuff  with  the  purser.  Perhaps  the  purser  is 
in  with  her.  She  is  slender,  sharp-eyed,  a  little 
made  up  and  deep  as  death.  She  travels  with  a 
son  (she  borrowed  him.)  The  son  gives  respecta- 
bility to  her  and  assurance  to  transgressors.  The 
old  foo-foos  at  evening  suggest  a  game. 

"  I  can  play  a  little  poker,"  she  says. 

"  Well,  let  it  be  poker." 

She  raises  it.  She  raises  it  high.  "  Bless  you," 
she  says,  "  my  husband  was  a  gentleman  and  left 
me  wealth.  He  taught  me  not  to  fear.  I  raise 
you,  Governor,  $500.     Are  you  a  gentleman  1  " 

The  Governor  writes  to  his  family,  boarding  at 
$25  a  week,  two  miles  back  from  the  sea  :  "  Travel 
in  Europe  is  frightfully  expensive.  You  must 
economize  all  you  can." — New  York  Sun. 


n"      CELEBRATED  ^R^ 


Sitters 


In  chronic  dyspepsia  and 
liver  complaint,  and  in  chron- 
ic constipation  and  other  ob- 
stinate diseases  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  is  beyond 
all  comparison  the  best  rem- 
edy that  can  be  taken.  As 
a  means  of  restoring  the 
strength  and  vital  energy  of 
persons  who  are  sinking  un- 
der the  debilitating  effects  of 
painful  disorders,  this  stand- 
ard vegetable  invigorant  is 
confessedly  unequaled. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


LYDIA  E.  PINKHAM'S 

VEGETABLE  COMPOUND. 

Is  a  Positive  Cnre 

For  all  those  Painful  Complaints  end:  Weaknesses 

so  common  to  our  best  female  population. 

A  Medicine  for  lYomnn.    Invented  by  a  Woman. 
Prepared  uy  a  Woman* 

The  flronteit  Medical  Discovery  Since  the  Dana  of  History. 
G3TIt  revives  the  drooping  spirits,  invigorates  and 
harmonizes  the  organic  functions,  gives  elasticity  and 
firmness  to  the  step,  restores  the  natural  lustre  to  the 
eye,  and  plants  on  the  pale  cheek  of  woman  the  fresh 
roses  of  life's  spring  and  early  summer  time. 
(EST"  Physicians  Use  It  and  Prescribe  It  Freely  *"©9 

It  removes  faintness,  flatulency,  destroys  all  craving 
for  stimulant,  and  relieves  weakness  of  the  stomach. 

That  feeling  of  bearing  down,  causing  pain,  weight 

and  backache,  is  always  permanently  cured  by  it3  use. 

For  the  cure  of  Kidney  Complaints  of  either  sex 

this  Compound  le  unsurpassed. 

XTDIA  E.  PINKHASTS  BT.OGD  PURIFIER 

will  eradicate  every  vestige  o(  Eumors-from  the 
Blood,  and  yive  tone  and  strength  to  the  system,  oi 
man  woman  or  child.   Insist  on  having  it. 

Both  the  Compound  and  Blood  purifier  are  prepared 
at  233  and  235  "Western  Avenue,  Lynn,  Mass.  Price  of 
either,  SL.  Six  bottles  for  $5.  Sent  by  mail  in  the  form 
of  pills,  or  of  lozenges,  on  receipt  of  price,  Si  per  bos 
for  either.  Mrs,  Plnkham  freely  answers  all  letters  of- 
inquiry.  Enclose  3ct.  stamp.    Sendforpamphlet. 

No  family  should  bo  without  LYDIA  E.  PrNKHAM'S 
LIVER  PILLS.  They  cure  constipation,  biliousness, 
and  torpidity  of  the  liver.   25  cents  per  box. 

JtS~Sold  by  all  Druggists."^        0) 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  Iib  10 

to  20  days.   No  pay  till  Cured. 

Dk.  J,  Stki'bkns,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


THE  FALL  CLIP, 


"  I  tell  you  it's  been  a  powerful  close  season  in 
Michigan  this  summer,"  said  the  tramp  as  he  fished 
in  his  pocket  for  another  green  apple.  "  Why  last 
summer  I  kept  myself  dressed  like  a  gentleman  by 
stealing  the  scarecrows  in  the  corn-rields,  but  this 
year  the*  farmers  rip  a  pair  of  pants  in  two  and 
make  the  two  ragged  legs  do  duty  over  a  whole 
forty  acres." 


"  Doctor,"  said  a  man  to  his  physician,  who  had 
just  presented  a  bill  of  $50  for  treatment  during  a 
recent  illness,  "I  have  not  much  ready  money. 
Will  you  not  take  this  out  in  trade  1 "  "  Oh,  yes," 
cheerfully  answered  the  doctor;  "  I  think  we  can 
arrange  that — but  what  is  your  business?"  "I 
am  a  cornet  player,"  was  the  startling  reply. 


"Certainly,"  said  a  Fourth  ward  woman,  "wo- 
omen  should  be  allowed  to  vote." 

(*  Ah,  yes,  my  dear  madam,"  replied  the  gentle- 
man who  was  talking  to  her,  "  but  you  forget  one 
thing. " 

"And  that?" 

"What  would  the  widows  do,  having  no  hus- 
bands to  tell  them  how  to  .vote  ? " 


A  young  lady  in  Kalamazoo  declined  to  eat  beef 
because  she  thought  it  was  cruel  to  kill  the  dear, 
delightful  cows.  She  changed  her  mind  when  a 
wild  Jersey  chewed  up  her  red  parasol.  A  Boston 
maid  wont  eat  beans  unless  they  are  perfumed  with 
violet  water.  A  Baltimore  girl  has  so  much  sym- 
pathy for  the  poor  oyster  that  Bhe  wont  eat  the 
bivalve  unless  it  is  pickled.  A  tender-hearted 
Toronto  girl  always  sings  a  sweet  song  to  a  chicken 
before  it  is  killed. 


"The  dynamite  party  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Shoddy 
who  was  reading  the  paper.  "Dear  me,  Augustus, 
we'll  have  to  give  one  right  away  before  those 
Smiths  hear  of  it.     I  wonder  what  it's  like." 


A   SHARP-POINTED   REBUKE. 


A  well-dressed  man  who  had  evidently  been 
looking  upon  the  whisky  when  it  was  red-hot,  en- 
tered yesterday  afternoon  a  street-car  on  the  way 
to  this  city.  Seating  himself  behind  an  attractive 
young  lady,  the  well-dressed  man  manifested  a 
desire  to  be  sociable  by  putting  his  arm  around  his 
fair  neighbor  and  drawing  her  to  his  side.  She 
neither  screamed  nor  fainted,  but  with  quiet  de- 
liberation disengaged  from  the  wrapping  that  en- 
circled her  neck  one  of  those  relentless  four-inch  piD  s 
that  are  sharper  than  a  hungry  serpent's  tooth. 
This  she  jabbed  into  the  leg  of  the  sociable  man 
and  turned  it  round  two  or  three  times.  The  vic- 
tim leaped  to  his  feet  with  a  yell  of  "hades"  or 
"condemnation,"  or  words  to  that  effect,  and  stop- 
ping the  car  limped  around  the  next  corner,  with- 
out even  waiting  to  ask  the  familiar  question, 
"  Where  do  all  the  pins  go  to  ?  " — Troy  Times. 


A   RELIABLE   ANECDOTE, 


"  I  reaUy  can't  understand  why  you  don't  pay 
me  my  little  bill.  You  have  never  given  me  a 
single  cent." 

"  If  time  wasn't  money,  I'd  explain  to  you." 

"  Now  you  are  giving  me  impudence." 

"  Well,  you  were  complaining  just  now  that  I 
hadn't  given  you  anything.  You  are  always  grum- 
bling about  nothing," 

"  You  promised  to  pay  me  three  months  ago,  and 
I  relied  on  you." 

"That's  so." 

"  And  you  lied.'* 

"  Precisely  so.  I  lied  on  you  and  you  relied  on 
mc,  so  we  are  even.     Good-bye." — Exchange. 

A   MONEY-MANIAC, 


"  Did  you  hear  that  Jay  Gould  had  gone  crazy?  " 
asked  a  reporter  of  a  broker  yesterday. 

"What's  that  you  say?"  demanded  the  stock- 
gambler  excitedly  as  he  jumped  from  his  chair  with 
a  "  wild  West "  look  in  his  face. 

"Well,  it's  common  rumor  that  he's  a  money- 
maniac. "  The  reporter  went  to  a  near  paint-shop 
and  had  his  iron  pants  touched  up  with  varnish. — 
Boston  Post. 


Alaska  girls  wear  button-holes  in  their  lips,  and 
there  is  a  great  demand  for  buttons  among  the 
Alaska  boys. — Louisville  Courier- Journal. 


TRUE 

Temperance 

Is  not  signing  a  pledge 
or  taking  a  solemn  oath  that 
cannot  be  kept,  because  of 
the  non-removal  of  the  cause 
— liquor.  The  way  to  make 
a  man  temperate  is  to  kill 
the  desire  for  those  dreadful 
artificial  stimulants  that  car- 
ry so  many  bright  intellects 
to  premature  graves,  and 
desolation,  strife  and  un.- 
happiness  into  so  many 
families. 

Itisafact!  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  a  true  non-alcohol- 
ic tonic,  made  in  Baltimore, 
Md.,by  the  Brown  Chemical 
Company,  who  are  old  drug- 
gists and  in  every  particu- 
lar reliable,  will,  by  remov- 
ing the  craving  appetite  of 
the  drunkard,  and  by  curing 
the  nervousness,  weakness, 
and  general  ill  health  result- 
ing from  intemperance,  do 
more  to  promote  temperance, 
in  the  strictest  sense  than 
any  other  means  now  known. 

It  is  a  well  authenticated 
fact  that  many  medicines, 
especially'bitters,'  arenoth- 
ing  butcheap  whiskey  vilely 
concocted  for  use  in  local 
option  countries.  Such  is 
not  the  case  with  Brown's 
IronBitters.  Itisamedi- 
cine,  a  cure  for  weakness 
and  decay  in  the  nervous, 
muscular,  and  digestive  or- 
gans of  the  body,  produc- 
ing good,  rich  blood,  health 
and  strength.  Try  one  bot- 
tle.    Price  $1.00. 


W    <NEVER  FAPLS>> \ 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CUBING 


Epileptic  JFitSj 
Sjjasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
dEIT'To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloody  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

E^^Thou sands  j 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.A.  RICHMOND,. 
MEDICAL  CO..  Sole  Pro-[ 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


u.u.icu.b,0UTHuruu7t  iver- 

C|N|E|R|VfEp 


"(CONQUEROR.) 


$72 


A  WEEK.    812  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamy rs  of  thlfl  Company  will 
| sail  frem  Broadway  wharf,  Baa 
Francisco,  forportain  California, 
I  Oregon,  Washln^'ton  mid  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Coluiubia  and  Alaska,  oh  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  GOMl  Koiitc.- 
Steamcre  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  Ban  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbarit,  Ventura,  Sue* 
ncmu,  Sin  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Itoiitr. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  MailB,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Towriscnd,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wraiujel,  Sitka  and 
Harriuburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Pugct  Sound  Koutc—  The 
SteamcrsGEO.  W.  ELDEK,  DAKOTA  .in.]  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  loth,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townscnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  xmnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cossiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  A.  St.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminater  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Gdide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Koutc. — The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and    Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQU1NA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Rues  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  AH 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    I>.   McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

tfJCO  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>DU  35  outfit  free.  Address  II.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 


SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 


RAILROAD. 


():iM:inil,  Alameda,  Newark,  San  Jo  C» 

I, us  «;:t i-is,  Glcnivootl,  Felton,  Bl 

Trees  and  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Biu  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terev  Bay-  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  care; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidk,  at 

8,Ofi  A-  M->  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
•  OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Ccntervillc,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Afniews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2BQA  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
•  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  AgnuwB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4 "On  P'  M*  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
■  OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  lloiuluvs,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stagus  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  faro,  §2  50. 
Round  trip,  §4  25. 

<|JC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
tj)  0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

"    Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
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CRUZ,   evert  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 


TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
112:30—1:30—2:30-3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §6:57  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:52— 
4:52—5:52—6:52—9-35  —10-52  —  11*52.  At  7'&2 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:35— 10:35— Hll:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:36—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—9-20—10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  233 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  -   Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R,  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Aert. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  §3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  S10  fc'ent  to  any  address, 
Confidbntially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,403 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  V.,  -  -  -  430,001 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  407,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittslmrg,300,346 
Boatman's  Fire  aud  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg,  -----  384,733 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


dVi  iri  ©Oft  perdavat  home.  Samples 
3)l)  IU  Q)ZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stdsson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Yariety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  NeatnesB  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 


E  .     C  .     H  U  GH  E  S  , 

511  Simsonie  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appctito,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium-  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

33F For  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 
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R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1853. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

Or  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Steam,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Baths. 


FOR    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

B3T  All  on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  532,  524,  526  aud  528  Pacific  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery,  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile's 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  M  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B.— Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1852 


DR.  LIEBIG'S 

^K\  WONDERFU  L 

I  GERMAN 

INVIG0RAT0R, 

The  greatett  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  I  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperaesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"  relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
gSt  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS 


P.   LIE3ENFEL.D.  Manufacturer. 

I  -I  11,1  l-IIM)     1859. 

BOLE   AtJKNTS   KOB   TUK  OHM   OKNUINK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  Hie  Pacific  Coast. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per   cent.  Lower  fhan   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    TE* 


S3T   Cures    with 

UNFA1LKO        CE  R- 

taisty  N-  rvous 
and  Physical  De-' 
bility,  Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents peraiancnt- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.     Permanent  udres   Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  S10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 

PACIFIC  WHEEL  &  CARRAIGE 
Works,  J.  F.  Hill,  proprietor,  1301 
to  1323  J  street,  Sacramento.  Man- 
ufacturer of  Carriages  and  Carriage 
Wheels,  Gears,  Bodies,  etc.  S2TA  large 
stock  constantly  on  hand. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M!e  rchants^ 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckcis'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets,.. 
S.  S.  Ilcpworth's  Centrifugal  ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  Sou  Francisco,  18G3. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

£3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


THE    WASP. 


POLYGLOT     PROTEGEES     AND     POLITICAL     PASTIMES     OP     UNCLE     SAM. 


t 


JU 


Price  }- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  'SATURDAY,    OCTOBER    27,    1883. 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Detttz  &  Geldeeiian  Ay,  en  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


i  Extra     Dry  — in     Cases 
f        Quarts  and  Pints. 
*In  Baskets,  QuartB  and 
•  }  Pints. 


Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \  n    "d^Laze  &  Fils.  ' 

ZX,,A  EEV»»  jlnCoseBfromG.M.Pabst- 

Itock  Wines. }    mBaa  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW,  President. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER     HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

}      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FROM  FRANCE. 
Private  Cltz'ee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qiialile. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN    BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA   BUEGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

• 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 


Most  Agreeable  Tonic  < 


•  Prepared. 


SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholebale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER"  and  'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 

408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  " EXCELSIOR  ! r 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  Maud  Gin,  Frencn.  Brandies,  Port,  Slerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

31S  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  a,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -        -        -         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        •      4,500.000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  sireet. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada- 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 
This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -    -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 
bouquets,  baskets,  wiieatjis,  crosses. 

L  E  M  P'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  western  brewery, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

5STORDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.^SJ 


•        <■ 


MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES. 


N.E.  Cor.  BUSH  and  MONTGOMERY  Sts. 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST  ST.,   San    Francisc. 


SATJLMAHN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Baiery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  aan  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS-  Ger- 
man  Sausages.  A.  iti:i  stilt:. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS     OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  :um1  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritbh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER , 
13  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franelsco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DRV  DIONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  KOEDEKEK  (sweet  and  dry), 

JIOET  «V  4  II A  M»>\. 
VEUVE  <  1 1<  111  <•  T. 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and  main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


JOE      POHEIM 

THE    TAILOR. 

Jnst  received  a  Fine    Assortment  of 

the  Latest  Styles  of  Woolens. 

Business  Suits  made  to  Order  from $20.00 

do      Pants         do  do         5.00 

Fine  Dress  Pants  from 8.00 

Fine  French  Beaver  Suits  from 40.00 

Ovbrcoats  from 20.00 

Prompt  Attention  and  Honest  Dealing. 


PERFECT.  FIT    GUARANTEED 

OR  NO  SALE. 

203  Montgomery  St.,         721  Market  St. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  L0TJIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUOR3. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     533     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANCRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERT 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

■ AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    ~t~ 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


SyNone  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Ijftbel  and  Cork.. 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  in  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


TTOHLER    &    FROHLING, 

■*■*■  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

•  SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF ANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

G  I    I  1:  DEL,    FORT, 

Muscat,   Angelica,  Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,  Etc 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
"FORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
•*■    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  M.  to  3  p,  m. 
[Elevator.] 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET.! 

(Occidental  Hotel),   San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE   AT   SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

i2ii,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 


JOHN   MALLON. 


PATENT  COVERS 

FOR  FILING  THE  WASP. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

'*  A-iilieusex* " 


Adopted  I87B  ORIGINAL  Regfsteredl87; 

<@BUDWEISER-W 


t&-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  &l 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


QUBSCRIBERS    WISHING    TO    PRESERVE 
their  Back  Numbers  can  have  our 

PATENT    COVER 

sent  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  send- 
ing Fifty  Cents. 

E.  C.  Macfarlane  &  Co., 

510  A  543  California  St.,  S.  F. 


Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BECT  IMPROVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    \.i 

ClSAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.  * 

- 'i, 

OFPIOE    6.      S, 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERC     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


STANDARD    LEATHER    ftflLTTINrfr    a.  o.  oqqk  &  son, 


m0ty 


SAN  FRANCISCO,   SATURDAY,   OCTOBER  27,   1883. 


A   BITTER   DRAUGHT. 


THE    WASP. 


TOO   WISELY   BUT   NOT  WELL, 


In  rustic  hamlets  'tis  a  rule, 
When  nights  are  long  and  weather  cool, 
That  every  farmer  joins  the  ring 
And  takes  his  turn  at  slaughtering ; 
Divides  the  product  of  his  labors 
Among  the  circle  of  his  neighbors, 
And  then  he's  naught  to  do  but  wait 
Until  they  all  reciprocate. 
In  such  a  village  dwelt  a  man 
Who  much  admired  this  simple  plan 
Until  his  turn  to  kill  came  round, 
And  then  some  good  excuse  he  found 
By  which  he  proved  his  absolution, 
And  shirked  his  rightful  contribution  : 
In  short,  he  was  a  stingy  knave 
Who  lived  for  nothing  but  to  save. 

At  last  he  could  evade  no  more 
And,  tho'  it  vexed  his  spirit  sore, 
He  undertook  to  kill  a  pig, 
And  gave  it  out  in  letters  big  ; 
Then  sent  a  message  to  a  friend, 
A  helping  hand  he'd  please  to  lend. 
He  came ;  and  as  the  work  progressed 
A  hopeful  scheme  our  host  confessed. 
Quoth  he  :     "  I'll  hang  this  pig  outside 
And  late  to-night  I'll  come  and  hide 
The  meat  away  amongst  my  corn, 
And  when  they  come  to-morrow  morn 
I'll  stick  to  it,  by  word  and  look, 
Some  rascal  stole  it  from  the  hook  ; 
And  thus  I  shall  escape  the  tax  !  " 

"  Nor  will  you  much  misstate  the  facts 
V>  .'  ■'lying  so  !  "  replied  his  friend ; 

"  It  wid  succeed,  you  may  depend  !" 

But  soon  as  night  had  sunk  around 
The  waggish  friend  was  on  the  ground 
And  deftly  stole  the  miser's  bacon ; 
The  task  himself  had  undertaken. 

The  next  day  with  a  visage  pleasant 
He  went  to  see  the  grasping  peasant 
Who  said  in  accents  full  of  spite, 
"  Somebody  stole  my  pig  last  night !  " 
"  Ah,  yes  !    Indeed?    How  well  you  act. 

They'll  all  believe  you,  that's  a  fact !  " 
"  But,  sir  !"  he  shouted  in  a  huff, 
"  'Tis  true,  'twas  stolen  sure  enough  !  " 
"  Oh,  capital.     I  like  your  grit, 
That's  right — don't  mind  me— stick  to  it ! 
And  off  he  went  in  jaunty  fashion 
Leaving  the  farmer  wild  with  passion. 
San  Francisco,  October,  1SS3. 


Bysshe. 


GLEAMS  FROM  A   GEM. 


That  exhibition  drill  of  the  awkward  squad  of  land-lubbers  who  loaf 
away  their  time  at  Government  expense  in  the  life-saving  station  in  the 
park  was  a  grotesque  and  howling  farce.  The  day  was  described  by  all  the 
reporters  aa  one  devoid  of  every  element  which  would  incur  the  remotest 
possibility  of  disaster  at  sea,  yet  the  "life-saving  (!)  crew;i  made  nearly  a 
fatal  disaster  of  every  bungling  maneuver  it  attempted.  What  the  "life 
savers"  could  do  in  the  way  of  losing  life  if  they  had  rough  weather  and  a 
real  ship  in  danger  the  imagination  alone  can  estimate.  As  it  was,  the  gun 
which  shot  the  lifeline  to  the  dummy  wreck  was  so  badly  aimed  that  the  line 
went  wide  of  its  mark — so  wide,  that  had  it  been  aimed  at  a  real  ship  in  dis- 
tress the  ship  would  have  had  to  take  a  tack  to  overhaul  the  line.  Next, 
one  of  the  "  life-saving  "  crew  started  to  travel  in  a  basket  from  the  dummy 
wreck  to  the  shore,  swung  from  a  tight-rope  affair.  The  thing  was  so  badly 
arranged  that  the  man  was  tumbled  about  in  the  sand,  and  only  saved  his 
own  life  by  jumping  from  the  basket  and  walking  the  rest  of  the  way,  which 
he  was  enabled  to  do,  as  the  rope  was  cautiously  stretched  across  the  sand 
and  not  over  the  water.  If  it  had  been  over  the  water  the  "life  saver" 
would  have  been  drowned.  Then,  having  made  a  miserable  bungle  of  every- 
thing else,  the  lifeboat  was  launched.  As  soon  as  the  boat  floated  the  cap- 
tain lost  his  steering  oar  and  then  his  hat,  and  in  attempting  to  return,  in 
broad  day  light  and  across  a  mild,  baby-surf,  the  lifeboat  was  upset  and  the 
crew  rolled  up  on  the  beach,  choked  half  to  death  with  sand  and  water ;  the 
lifeboat  drifted  peacefully  out  on  the  unruffled  surface  of  the  smiling  sea, 
and  a  tug  from  the  harbor  was  sent  after  it,  while  the  crew  was  taken  to  the 
station  to  be  given  some  warm  milk  and  be  put  to  bed.  But,  as  superla- 
tively absurd  as  the  whole  performance  was,  it  was  even  more  deliciously 
ridiculous  for  the  Call  to  conclude  its  account  of  the  whole  farce  by  seriously 
remarking : 

The  crew  of  surfmen  behaved  gallantly  and  won  the  highest  commendations  from 
eveiy  one  for  their  heroism  and  the  manner  in  which  they  worked. 

Evidently  the  "  highest  commendation  '*'  would  have  been  still  higher 
if  the  crew  had  sensibly  succeeded  in  drowning  itself.  But  the  young  man 
who  wrote  up  that  affair  for  the  Call  delivered  himself  of  some  more  timely 


classics,  some  of  which  should  be  rescued  and  preserved  as  models.     Speak- 
ing of  the  condition  of  the  ocean  upon  that  occasion,  the  young  man  says  r 

Beyond  the  breakers  the  sea  was  almost  a  dead  calm,  but  the  latent  pulsations 
showed  themselves  in  what  is  known  as  the  ground-swell,  which  broke  in  great  comb- 
ing lines  of  surf,  chasing  each  other  like  regiments  of  plumed  and  crested  cavalry  to 
the  beach. 

In  the  next  reference  to  the  same  element  the  surf  loses  its  resemblance 
to  a  line  of  plumed  and  crusted  cavalry  and  becomes  a  mountain  range  : 

Almost  the  first  breaker  she  encountered  was  a  mountain,  carrying  the  direst  men- 
ace to  anything  that  should  attempt  familiarities  with  it.  The  boat  rose  on  its  crest 
from  the  deep  trough  behind,  in  which  it  had  been  obscured. 

Passing  this  beautiful  figure  (which  inspires  us  with  increased  confidence 
for  the  future  of  metaphor  in  the  matter  of  "  familiarities  "  with  a  moun- 
tain, as,  for  instance,  flirting  with  a  waterfall,  mashing  a  meadow,  etc.),  it  is 
seen  that  the  young  man  next  discovers  the  surf  to  be  neither  a  line  of  battle 
or  a  mountain  range,  but  a  cataract  : 

His  progress  was  watched  with  the  intensest  interest.  Now  he  was  lifted  high  on 
the  billow's  crest,  and  now  buried  under  a  cataract  of  foam  as  terrible  as  Niagara. 
Sometimes  he  would  be  engulfed  in  the  boiling  surf  until  hope  for  his  reappearance 
was  almost  gone. 

Once  more  the  aspect  changes,  and  the  charging  cavalry,  the  mountain 
and  the  cataract  all  disappear  from  the  young  man's  vision,  and  the  surf  be- 
comes a  wall  : 

Manfully  the  boys  pulled  and  gallantly  did  the  little  boat  leap  over  the  high 
crested  walls  of  water  and  plunge  through  the  combing  breakers.  Each  succeeding 
victory  was  greeted  with  cheers  from  the  multitude  on  shore,  and  when  it  was  beyond 
the  outermost  breaker,  riding  peacefully  on  the  smooth  and  lessening  swells,  everybody 
breathed  easier. 

This  easy  breathing  over  the  garden  wall  was  not  for  long,  for  some- 
thing very  dreadful  must  have  happened  to  inspire  this  effort : 

The  other  men  and  Captain  Ellis  were  scattered  among  the  breakers,  every  mo- 
ment overwhelmed  with  a  fresh  cohort  from  the  sea,  and  tossed  about  until  the  waves 
themselves  in  their  very  wrath  threw  them  up  on  the  beach. 

It  really  appears  that  the  surf,  which  has  now  become  "  fresh  cohorts 
from  the  sea,"  did  not  "throw  up"  the  crew  in  its  wrath,  so  much  as  in  its 
mercy,  as  by  throwing  them  up  it  saved  the  lives  of  the  life  savers. 


FRENCH   GILT  AND   GERMAN  SILVER. 


French. 

She  (to  old  Jew  money-lender)  :  You  are  a  precious  sharper,  do  you 
know  that,  Jericho  ? 

He  :  An  honest  man,  madam.  Outside  of  my  business  I  wrong  no- 
body. 


Madam  F.  (who  squints,  to  Talleyrand,  who  suffers  habitually  with  his 
'Sj  one  not  being  quite  straight)  :     Well,  how  go  the  limbs  ? 
Talleyrand  :     As  you  see. 


German. 


Teacher  :     What  do  we  learn  from  the  parable  of  the  seven  wise  and 
foolish  virgins  ? 

Girl  :     That  we  should  hourly  await  the  bridegroom  ! 


It  is  a  rule  that  has  for  ages  held, 
And  never  an  exception  knew, 

If  you  to  love  one  sister  feel  impelled, 
The  other  one's  in  love  with  you  ! 


Gentleman  :  John,  go  to  the  depot  and  see  when  the  last  train  goes 
out.  (Two  hours  later  John  returns.)  Now,  for  heaven's  sake,  where  have 
you  been  so  long  1 

Servant  :  I  had  to  wait  a  devilish  long  time,  but  now  it  has  just 
started  off. 


"  Ah,  Miss  A.,  if  you  knew  how  much  in  love  I  am  !  " 

11  My  dear  Mr.  S.,  that that  is  just  what  I  am,  too  !  " 

"  Great  heavens  !  my  heart  will  burst.     You  really  are  in  love  also  ?  " 
tl  Certainly ;  you  saw  the  handsome  lieutenant  just  dancing  with  me  ? ' 


Gobert,  the  actor,  had  such  a  poor  memory  that  when  he  was  to  read  a 
letter  on  the  boards  it  always  had  to  be  written  out  for  him.  As  the  king 
in  a  military  piece,  he  once  had  to  receive  a  letter  from  his  adjutant  and 
read  it  to  the  assembled  officers.  The  adjutant  (the  comedian  Gautier)  sub- 
stituted for  the  written  letter  given  him  by  the  prompter  a  blank  sheet  of 
paper,  and  at  the  given  moment  delivered  it  to  the  king.  Gobert  took  it, 
opened  it,  and  seeing  the  joke  that  had  been  played,  returned  with  the 
greatest  gravity  to  Gautier,  saying  :  "Read  it  yourself,  General."  Gautier 
did  not  know  a  word  of  the  letter  and  could  say  nothing  impromptu,  so  at 
last  the  audience  detected  and  enjoyed  the  joke  upon  him. 

— Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


Some  of  the  boys  at  the  lunch  counter  were  talking  of  a  business  failure, 
when  a  stranger  spoke  up  and  asked  : 

"  Who  is  it  that's  failed  now  ?  " 

"  Brown  of  Boston." 

"  What,  N.  P.  Brown?" 

<(  He's  the  man.     He's  gone  for  £28,000." 

"  Do  tell  !  Well,  I  haven't  the  least  bit  of  sympathy  for  him.  He  had  a 
pork  contract  during  the  war,  and  if  he  ever  had  to  mis  in  a  dozen  barrels 
of  heads  and  feet  to  make  even  on  a  shipment  his  conscience  kept  him  sick  a 
bed  for  a  week.  Of  course  he'd  ultimately  go  under — of  course  he  would  !  " 
—  Wall-street  News. 


THE    WASP. 
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"THE   MERRY   WAR," 


The  war  of  rates  may  be  considered  to  have  begun.  A  circular  dated 
the  22d  instant,  and  signed  by  the  several  freight  and  traffic  agents  of  nine 
railway  companies  whose  lines  reach  westward  from  the  Mississippi  valley, 
headed,  of  course,  by  the  Union,  Central  and  Southern  Pacific  roads,  is  being 
hastily  circulated  among  San  Francisco  merchants,  suggesting  the  imme- 
diate renewal  of  their  "  special  contracts. "  Considering  that  not  a  merchant 
of  them  all  has  been  permitted  to  retain  either  original  or  duplicate  of  his 
contract,  or  can  know  except  by  memory  its  conditions  (binding  him — the 
railway  companies,  through  retaining  the  documents,  being  themselves  un- 
bound) the  suggestion  is  not  lacking  in  the  valuable  quality  of  coolness. 
Following  is  a  copy  of  the  circular,  the  significant  italics  being  our  own  : 

To ,  Sau  Francisco  : 

A  renewal  of  the  contract  for  the  transportation  of  your  freight  from 
points  in  the  United  States  and  Canadas,  east  of  the  meridian  of  Omaha,  to  points  on 
the  Pacific  coast,  is  hereby  respectfully  solicited  by  the  Companies  operating  the  above 
named  Railroads.  The  term  of  contract  to  be  the  calendar  year  1884,  or  twelve  months 
from  date  of  expiration  of  the  agreement  under  which  you  are  now  shipping. 

The  rates  and  conditions  to  be  the  same  as  stipulated  in  your  present  contract,  to 
which  will  be  added  a  guaranty  upon  t/te  part  of  Uic  carriers  that  the  rates  shall  be  at 
alt  times  as  low  tu  by  any  otfier  overland  route. 

If  satisfactory,  please  sign  attached  note  of  acceptance  and  return  it  by  early  mail, 
as  addressed.  * 

The  attached  note  of  acceptance,  in  the  form  of  a  detachable  coupon,  is 
as  followB  : 

Mr.  J.  G.  Stubbs,  Freight  Tragic  Manager  Central  Pacific  Railroad,  San  Francisco : 
Dear  Sir  :    We  desire  to  renew  our  Freight  Contract,  in  accordance  with  terms 
of  proposition  contained  in  joint  circular  of  October  22,  1883,  to  which  this  was  at- 
tached.   . 

The  energetic  emissaries  of  the  good  Mr.  Stubbs  are  pushing  this  matter 
with  the  utmost  dispatch.  Hardly  has  a  merchant  receiving  this  circular 
had  time  to  read  it  before  he  is  called  on  by  one  of  these  "circulating 
mediums  "  with  a  mouthful  of  oily  persuasions  to  compliance.  They  are  not 
meeting  with  much  success,  the  merchants  in  most  cases  preferring  to  com- 
municate with  the  authorities  of  the  Northern  Pacific,  who,  backed  by  the 
pledge  of  enormous  quantities  of  San  Francisco  freight,  already  feel  strong 
enough  not  only  to  reject  the  infamous  special  contract  system  on  their  own 
road  (as  explained  in  Mr.  Muir's  telegram  to  us  last  week)  but  to  smash  it 
on  the  old  monopoly  routes.  Mr.  Muir  has  again  been  telegraphed  in  the 
new  emergency,  and  replies  that  he  will  fetch  goods  via  Portland  at  as  low 
rates  as  Mr.  Stubbs — a  prompt  and  ringing  answer  to  the  declaration  of  war 
contained  in  the  words  italicized  above.  His  road  has  already  demonstrated 
its  will  and  ability  to  undercut  the  old  concerns  in  point  of  time,  consign- 
ments that  left  Milwaukee  on  the  12th  instant  having  been  delivered  in  San 
Francisco  on  the  25th — thirteen  days,  as  against  the  three  and  four  weeks 
required  by  the  bull-whacking  Central  and  the  snail-galloping  Southern. 

It  is  a  decisive  period.  It  is  a  time  for  our  merchants  to  be  "  bloody, 
bold  and  resolute  "  ;  to  be  true  to  themselves ;  to  avenge  a  long  line  of 
grievances  and  insults  ;  to  lay  hold  upon  the  future  and  make  it  atone  for 
the  past ;  to  prevent  this  infamous  combination  from  destroying  the  ocean 
carrying  trade  via  Cape  Horn.  As  certainly  as  the  sun  shall  rise  five  years 
hence,  so  certainly  by  that  time  will  the  De  Lesseps  Isthmian  canal  be  com- 
pleted and  half  a  continent  forever  liberated  from  its  Blavery  to  the 
conscienceless  rascals  of  Nob  Hill.  With  so  powerful  an  ally  as  the  great 
northern  rail,  this  is  a  short  time  in  which  to  fight  a  battle  where  victory 
is  already  assured. 

The  Gould-Stanford  bear  combination  has  already  been  defeated,  and 
the  splendid  appreciation  of  the  Villard  stocks  in  the  New  York  market  is 
at  once  a  promise  and  a  performance.  It  assures  the  future  and  confirms 
the  present — demonstrates  the  world's  confidence  in  the  new  enterprise  and 
strengthens  its  hand  to  achieve  results  by  which  that  confidence  will  be 
justified.  United,  we  shall  stand;  divided,  we  shall  fall,  and  deserve  to 
fall. 

One  morning  last  week  the  town  was  startled  by  the  action  of  Railroad 
Commissioner  Carpenter  in  introducing,  and  by  that  of  Commissioner 
Humphreys  in  approving,  an  order  making  an  undoubted  "material  reduc- 
tion "  in  freight  charges  by  the  simple  method  of  taking  the  monopoly's 
classification  schedule  as  it  stands  and  removing  certain  kinds  of  freight 
from  higher  classes  into  lower.  People  were  unwilling  to  believe  that  this 
action  was  taken  in  good  faith,  and  every  one  began  to  look  for  "  the  nig- 
ger in  the  fence,"  "  the  little  joker."  Commissioner  Foote  himself  was  ap- 
parently taken  by  surprise  and  seemed  to  think  he  had  found  the  "  nigger  " 
in  the  circumstance  that  by  the  method  of  reduction  proposed  the  Railway 
company  still  "  fixed  the  rates,"  the  Commissioners  only  fixing  the  classifica- 
tion, whereas  by  the  law  rates  must  be  fixed  by  the  Commissioners.  Mr. 
Carpenter  met  this  objection  by  stating,  apparently  on  authority,  that  the 
Railway  would  make  a  written  waiver  of  that  point.  To  determine  by  con- 
sulting counsel  if  this  waiver  would  be  legally  valid,  Mr.  Foote  insisted  that 
the  order  be  laid  over  until  the  next  meeting.  At  the  next  meeting,  having 
satisfied  himself  on  that  point,  he  assented  and  the  order  was  unanimously 
passed,  the  Railway  being  given  three  dayB  to  signify  its  acceptance — a 
period  that  will  expire  after  our  paper  shall  have  gone  to  press.  We  think 
the  order  will  be  accepted — with  the  usual  lachrymose  protest  from  those 
who  drafted  it.  Doubtless  it  presents  many  opportunities  for  evasion  in 
certain  directions,  and  doubtless  these  will  be  characteristically  utilized  ; 
but  if  loyally  obeyed  in  those  matters  in  which  obedience  can  be  enforced, 
the  order  will  assuredly  work  an  important  relief  to  the  state's  industries, 
particularly  to  the  agricultural. 

The  reduction  of  twenty-five  per  cent,  from  existing  rates  on  flour  and 
.  mill  stuffs  ;  twenty  per  cent,  on  grain  sacks,  bags  and  bagging,  agricultural 
implements,  wagons  and  all  vehicles  ;  twenty-five  to  thirty-five  per  cent,  on 
green  fruit  and  vegetable  products,  not  including  wheat ;  the  making  third- 
class  freight  (from  first-class)  of  fence-wire,  iron  pipe,  bar,  sheet  and  Russia 
iron,  horse-shoes  and  nails — these  constitute  an  important  relief.  House- 
hold good,  furniture,  farming  utensils,  live  stock,  etc.,  are  put  into  the  fourth 
class.     It  is  worth  while  to  note,  however,  that  "  live  stock  "  in  this  connec- 


tion means  only  such  as  is  m  transitu  between  two  residences,  not  such  as  is 
moving  to  market— an  important  distinction  still  to  be  abolished.  It  is  also 
not  to  be  overlooked  that  the  new  rates  established  by  this  order  applying 
only  to  "straight  or  mixed  car-load  lots,"  smaller  shipments  will  be  taxed 
at  the  old  extortionate  figures. 

The  capital  defect  of  the  order  is  that  it  makes  no  reduction  on  wheat 
moving  to  tide-water.  The  Central  and  Southern  Pacific  roads  and  their 
leased  lines  convoy  more  wheat  than  passes  over  the  rails  in  any  other  state 
of  the  Union,  and  the  charges  are  more  than  twice  as  high.  This  puts  Cali- 
fornia wheat  at  a  distinct  disadvantage  in  the  European  markets,  in  addition 
to  that  which  it  endures  from  the  longer  ocean  voyage.  It  is  here  that  the 
pruning-knife  could  have  been  applied  with  the  greatest  justice  and  public 
benefit ;  and  hero  is  where  it  will  have  to  be  applied  in  the  near  future.  If 
the  Commissioners  do  not  apply  it  the  Legislature  will.  Of  course  the  "  ma- 
terial reduction  "  on  wheat  going  from  tide-water  is  a  farce,  affecting  an 
insufficient  quantity  to  cut  any  figure  at  all,  nearly  all  the  wheat  grown  in 
San  Francisco  being  required  to  feed  the  local  chicken,  leaving  but  a  small 
surplus  to  be  forwarded  to  the  foot-hill  hog. 

The  order  is  a  good  order  so  far  as  it  goes,  and  it  goes  farther  than  we 
had,  until  recently,  any  grounds  to  hope.  It  is  a  distinct  and  important 
victory,  which  there  is  neither  honesty  nor  sense  in  belittling,  as  the  Exam- 
iner and  Chronicle  are  endeavoring  to  do.  Do  these  journals  expect  to  win 
everything  at  once  ?  Will  they  accept  no  success  that  leaves  anything  still 
to  be  accomplished  ?  Have  they  not  the  penetration  to  discern  the  opera- 
tion of  agencies  too  formidable  for  the  railway  people  and  their  two  commis- 
sioners successfully  to  resist  1  The  competition  of  the  Northern  Pacific,  the 
breaking  up  of  the  Palace  hotel  conspiracy,  the  spirited  action  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco merchants,  the  threatening  attitude  of  the  farmers — these  are  forces 
strong  enough  to  wrest  from  the  railroads  even  greater  concessions  than 
those  granted  in  the  Carpenter  order,  and  greater  concessions  they  will 
eventually  compel.  For  the  compulsion  of  Commissioners  Carpenter  and 
Humphreys  there  is — first,  the  command  of  their  masters  ;  second,  the  still 
growing  indignation  of  the  public,  and  third,  the  increasing  certainty  that 
the  Governor  will  call  a  special  session  of  the  Legislature  to  deal  with  the 
railroads.  They  are  not  ambitious  to  be  mentioned  in  this  call ;  they  are 
modestly  willing  that  the  law-making  power  shall  have  the  simple  taBk  of 
compelling  their  masters  to  disgorge  the  thousands  of  dollars  in  taxes  that 
are  due  and  over-due  to  the  state.  In  short,  Messrs.  Humphreys  and  Car- 
penter are  scared. 

There  is  no  sense  in  shutting  one's  eyes  to  one's  advantages.  If  the 
Chronicle  and  Examiner  were  making  a  fight  for  principle  and  the  public 
good  they  would  easily  recognize  the  circumstance  that  the  enemy  is  being 
crowded  to  the  wall.  Indeed,  they  would  probably  crow  shrilly,  each  tak- 
ing all  the  credit  to  itself.  Their  position  as  irreconcilables,  implacables 
and  obstructionists  is  sufficient  evidence  that  their  battle  is  for  private  ad- 
vantage ;  that  they  resent  the  removal  of  any  part  of  the  public  grievance 
as  a  pillaging  of  their  thunder-boxes. 

For  our  part,  we  are  so  well  assured  of  the  ground  gained  that  we  con- 
fidently look  forward  to  further  conquest.  We,  think  it  a  good  time  for  Com- 
missioner Foote  to  resume  his  attack  on  passenger  rates.  If  he  will  again 
insist  upon  a  reduction  to  five  cents  a  mile  where  there  is  little  travel,  and 
to  three  where  there  is  much,  we  believe  the  impetus  of  justice  will  carry 
that  reform.  It  is,  anyhow,  an  experiment  worth  making,  and  we  hope  to 
see  him  make  it  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Commission.  An  approved  rule 
of  warfare  is  to  press  your  advantage  to  the  utmost.  If  in  this  instance 
there  is  a  danger  that  in  the  intoxication  of  success  the  beaten  enemy  may 
be  barbarously  treated,  it  is  as  yet  too  remote  a  peril  seriously  to  engage  our 
compassion. 

WHAT  DEVIL  DID  HE  MEAN  7 


There  is  only  one  man  in  America  who,  in  our  judgment,  can  beat  Tilden,  and  that 
is  James  Gr.  Blaine,  and  it  is  our  opinion  that  he  will  be  the  Republican  nominee. 
Blaine  for  President  and  E.  B.  Washbume  for  Vice-President  "  would  brook  the  in- 
fernal devil  as  easily  as  a  king."  Hell  and  the  Democracy  shall  not  prevail  against  it. 
—Argonaut,  Oct.  10, 1883. 

The  first  sentence  is  intelligible.  The  Argonaut  thinks  Blaine  on  the 
Republican  ticket  can  beat  Tilden  on  the  Democratic,  but  what  is  the 
esteemed  contemporary  pleased  to  mean  by  "  would  brook  the  infernal  devil 
as  easily  as  a  king  "  ?  Was  the  editor  diverted  from  his  politics  a  moment 
by  a  neighboring  game  of  ecarte  ?  Did  some  one  mark  the  king  and  some 
one  else  cry  "  Hell "  !  as  the  next  sentence  seems  to  indicate  ?  In  Worces- 
ter's Dictionary,  letter  B,  we  find  :  Brook— To  endure,  as  "  restraint  thou 
wilt  not  brook. "  Who  is  the  "  infernal  devil "  whom  Blaine  and  Wash- 
bume will  not  tolerate,  undeterred  by  the  fear  of  future  punishment  and 
the  Democracy  ?  Is  this  a  mysterious  allusion  to  an  alliance  with  Conkling  1 
And  then,  "  as  easily  as  a  king."  Does  it  mean  that  Blaine  could  endure 
an  infernal,  devil  and  a  king,  or  that  a  king  could  endure  Blaine  and  an  in- 
fernal devil  ?  Washburne  has  lived  abroad  ;  perhaps  it  is  he  who  considers 
kings  and  devils  synonymous. 

Many  years  ago  there  lived  a  lean  and  hungry  patriot  named  Cassius, 
and  he  remarked  to  a  friend  of  his  : 

"  0  !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say 
There  was  a  Brutus  once  that  would  have  brooked 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome 
As  easily  as  a  king." 

But  there  is  all  the  difference  between  his  idea  and  the  Argonaut's  that 
there  is  between  Lucius  Junus  Brutus  [and  a  Fourth  Ward  politician. 

Among  the  many  poems  whose  authorship  is  attributed  to  Newport 
belles  is  one  from  which  the  following  verse  is  taken  : 

Pretty  lips,  sweeter  than  cherry  or  plum, 

Always  look  smiling  and  never  look  glum, 

Seem  to  say 

Come  away, 

Kissy,  come  !  come  ! 

N'yum,  n'yum,  n'yum, 

N'ynm,  n'yum,  n'yum. 
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Judge  Keyser,  of  the  Superior  Court  at  Marysville,  has  granted  a  per- 
petual injunction  against  one  of  the  largest  hydraulic  mines,  which  for 
some  years  has  been  quietly  smothering  the  valley  ranches  under  numberless 
fathoms  of  sliekens — a  substance  that  is  too  dense  to  breathe,  yet  not  dense 
enough  to  cut  up  into  paving  stones.  We  fear  that  Judge  Keyser  has  gone 
too  far  in  this  matter,  and  may  rightly  be  impeached  by  the  Bench  Associa- 
tion for  unprofessional  conduct.  There  is  an  unwritten  law  among  judges 
and  attorneys  that  only  temporary  injunctions  are  to  be  granted  by  the 
lower  courts  in  such  cases  as  this,  and  that  these  are  to  be  removed  by  the 
higher.  A  perpetual  injunction  is  regarded  as  too  long  a  step  in  the 
direction  of  a  final  settlement  of  the  question.  If  by  some  misunderstand- 
ing or  mischance  the  Supreme  Court  should  now  confirm  Judge  Keyser's 
thoughtless  act,  it  is  not  seen  how  the  question  could  decently  be  reopened 
and  Chaos  again  resume  her  ancient,  profitable  reign.  This  debris  goose 
has  laid  a  golden  egg  in  the  lap  of  nearly  every  lawyer  and  legislator  in  the 
land,  and  it  is  not  deemed  advisable  to  bring  her  neck  to  the  vicinity  of  the 
headsman's  block.  The  Legislature  has  been  wiser  than  the  courts;  for 
twenty  years  it  has  enriched  itself  from  both  sides  of  the  controversy, 
taking  money  from  the  valley  with  one  hand,  from  the  mountain  with  the 
other,  and  from  the  state  with  both,  and  has  skillfully  managed  to  leave 
matters,  in  the  same  condition  at  the  end  of  each  session  as  they  were  at  the 
beginning.  The  courts,  on  the  contrary,  have  on  several  occasions  come 
perilously  near  to  removing  the  question  altogether  outside  the  limits  of  liti- 
gation by  settling  it  out  of  hand.  The  most  conspicuous  and.  improvident 
blunder  of  that  kind  is  the  one  just  committed  by  Judge  Keyser.  We  think 
it  would  justify  his  removal  from  the  Bench  for  conduct  unbecoming  a  judge 
and  a  gentleman. 


The  Industrial  School  might  advantageously  be  burned,  and  such  in- 
mates as  should  escape  roasting  be  relegated  to  the  position  of  outmates  for- 
ever and  ever,  world  without  end.  There  is  always  trouble  at  the  Indus- 
trial School ;  always  the  management  is  under  fire.  In  the  various  annual 
and  semi-annual  investigations  there  has  been  enough  of  perjury  committed 
to  damn  the  souls  of  ten  thousand  professional  witnesses  black  and  blue. 
The  School  is  a  distributing  center  of  lies,  theft,  cruelty,  nameless  abom- 
ination and  unassorted  crime.  For  every  worthless  young  hoodlum  re- 
claimed there  have  been  a  hundred  deserving  adults  corrupted.  The  insti- 
tution is  a  source  of  appalling  expense ;  by  the  system  of  industrial  schooling 
it  costs  a  matter  of  twenty  thousand  dollars  to  reform  a  young  thief  and 
prepare  him  for  the  duties  and  responsibilities  of  a  life  of  forgery.  This  is 
too  much ;  the  self-made  forger  is  almost  as  eflicient,  and  him  we  have 
always  with  us  in  quantity.  The  Industrial  School  is  always  under  the 
wheels  of  municipal  government;  the  Supervisors  are  kept  so  busy  compli- 
cating its  various  entanglements  that  they  have  hardly  the  time  to  rifle  the 
public  treasury.  Let  the  Industrial  School  be  burned  and  turn  the  young 
rascals  out. 


The  Supreme  Court  has  practically  decided  that  the  Superior  Judges 
may  contract  such  debts  as  they  please,  and  that  the  County  Treasurers 


must  pay  them  without  the  approval  of  the  Auditors  and  without  any  pro- 
vision for  their  payment  by  the  Supervisors.  They  must  be  paid  out  of  any 
money  that  happens  to  be  on  hand.  There  is  nothing  to  limit  the  amount 
of  these  demands  except  the  consciences  of  the  judges  creating  them.  It  is 
a  trifle  embarrassing  to  the  Supervisors,  this  element  of  uncertainty  that 
renders  impossible  any  intelligent  estimate  of  the  sum  of  money  required 
for  the  purposes  of  local  government.  In  consideration  of  the  peculiar 
difficulties  of  their  position  under  this  ruling,  it  would  be  a  generous  act  on 
the  part  of  the  public  to  release  them  from  their  pledges  regarding  the  "one 
dollar  limit,"  and  allow  them  a  limit  of  at  least  ten  dollars  in  fixing  the  rate 
of  taxation,  so  as  to  provide  against  the  possible  calamity  of  a  dozen  rascals 
being  elected  to  the  Superior  Bench  in  place  of  the  twelve  conscientious  and 
self-denying  gentlemen  now  holding.  The  decision  places  the  Auditor  in  a 
peculiar  relation  to  the  various  funds  that  it  is  his  function  to  authorize 
payments  from.  The  demands  emanating  from  the  judiciary  not  passing 
through  his  hands,  it  is  only  by  personal  inquiry  of  the  Treasurer  that  he 
can  know  how  much,  if  anything,  he  has  in  any  fund  to  draw  against.  If 
the  Treasurer  should  surlily  deny  him  the  information  which  no  law  requires 
him  to  give,  the  poor  Auditor  would  probably  have  to  employ  a  private  de- 
tective at  his  own  expense  to  ascertain  whether  it  would  be  safe  to  audit 
any  claim  at  all.  We  should  not  wish  to  be  understood  as  questioning  the 
propriety  of  this  or  any  other  decision  of  the  Supreme  or  any  other  court ; 
we  are  only  surprised  to  observe  how  invariably,  by  some  happy  accident, 
the  law  turns  out  to  be  just  what  it  would  have  been  if  it  had  been  made 
for  the  single  purpose  of  serving  the  professional  interests  of  the  judges  who 
examine  and  interpret  it.  By  theologians  in  search  of  evidence  to  over- 
throw those  who  wickedly  affirm  that  the  day  of  miracles  is  past,  the  un- 
failing recurrence  of  this  coincidence  has  been  unaccountably  overlooked. 


The  fatherly  manner  of  the  newspapers  in  assuring  the  colored  people 
that  their  condition  is  rather  improved  by  the  wiping  out  of  the  civil  rights 
act  is  extremely  touching  and  ought  to  command  the  gratitude  of  the  dark 
races  everywhere.  Even  those  journals  that  take  a  gloomier  view  of  the 
matter,  and  have  the  frankness  to  admit  that  in  the  present  order  of  things 
there  is  no  profit  in  a  somber  skin  and  a  long  heel,  have  set  the  luckless 
possessors  of  these  outward  and  visible  signs  an  example  of  Christian  forti- 
tude that  it  is  base  in  them  not  to  emulate.  It  is  to  be  regretted,  however, 
that  these  friendly  offices  have  met,  so  far,  with  indifferent  appreciation, 
and  all  through  the  South  there  are  signs  of  a  sullen  discontent  that  may  in 
time  bear  bitter  fruit  in  another  "exodus"  similar  to  the  one  of  several 
years  ago.  The  Negro  somehow  appears  to  undervalue  the  blessings  of  civil 
and  religious  liberty  secured  and  confirmed  to  him  by  the  good  will  of  his 
former  masters,  backed  by  the  right  of  the  states  to  re-3nact  the  laws  whose 
abrogation  was  celebrated  by  the  firing  of  cannon  and  the  blaze  of  bonfires. 
He  appears  even  to  have  fatigued  of  the  right  to  vote  according  to  the  dic- 
tates of  the  shotgun,  and  to  have  fallen  deathly  unwell  of  his  interest  in  a 
mortgaged  mule.  Altogether,  the  Man-and-Brother  may  justly  boast  him- 
self the  wickedest  and  most  stiff-necked  generation  that  exists  off  a  Govern- 
ment reservation.  The  Wasp  is  not  very  greatly  concerned  about  him  and 
his  future,  but  is  deeply  pained  by  his  ingratitude  to  its  truly  good  con- 
temporaries that  are. 


Knowing  the  pleasure  the  present  Board  of  Supervisors— any  Board, 
every  Board — takes  in  any  action  having  for  its  object  the  benefit  of  the 
street  railroad  companies,  we  offer  a  suggestion,  for  which  we  expect  unusual 
thanks,  as  not  only  the  companies,  but  their  patrons  as  well,  will  be  benefited 
when  it  is  acted  upon.  Our  public  parks,  and  more  particularly  the  Golden 
Gate  Park,  suffer  for  lack  of  sufficient  funds  for  desirable  improvements. 
To  supply  a  "Park  Improvement  Fund"  we  suggest  that  every  street  rail- 
way company  be  taxed  a  certain  sum  per  month  upon  each  car  in  service. 
The  peculiar  beauty  and  justice  of  such  a  tax  will  be  so  apparent,  when  we 
have  carefully  pointed  it  out,  that  we  expect  to  hear  of  the  companies  them- 
selves clamoring  for  the  new  levy.  Such  a  tax  would  create  a  fund  which 
would  enable  the  Park  Commissioners  to  improve,  beautify  and  enrich  the 
Golden  Gate  Park  to  such  an  extent  that  visitors  thereto  would  multiply  in 
number  tenfold  every  year,  until  the  entire  city's  population  would  fail  to 
supply  the  increase  which  should  occur,  and  the  park  would  have  to  be 
thrown  open  to  visitors  from  Oakland  and  Temescal.  Result :  Such  an  in- 
crease in  street-car  passengers  and  street-car  stock  dividends  that  the  com- 
panies would  wildly  demand  that  their  assessments  per  car  be  doubled.  It 
would  really  not  be  the  companies  which  paid  the  tax,  but  the  people  who 
flocked  to  see  the  parks  their  patronage  permitted  the  commissioners  to 
beautify.  The  "House  that  Jack  Built  "  would  be  nothing  in  comparison 
to  the  singular  and  involved  beauties  of  this  scheme.  One  thing  about 
this  plan  of  creating  a  park  fund  will  be  thought  by  our  Supervisors  to  be 
to  its  disadvantage  :  an  Eastern  city  has  already  tried  it  and  found  it  to 
work  with  exceeding  success  and  general  satisfaction.  This  is  almost  as 
much  against  it  as  that  it  is  not  original  with  the  Wasp. 
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The  skies  give  promise  of  a  copious  delivery,  and  there  shall  ensue 
crops  of  soaken  feet,  a  measureless  abundance  of  bedraggled  skirtage,  the 
impressive  expansion  of  stolen  umbrellas,  exasperating  mention  of  weathers 
to  add  new  terrors  to  the  friendly  greeting,  and  all  the  varied  disagreeable- 
nesses  of  the  season.  Anon  we  shall  have  surcease  of  dampture  and  a  wreck- 
ing frostfulneBS.  For  weary  weeks  the  unclouded  sun  shall  shoot  spines  of 
pitiless  ice  into  the  shivering  skin,  and  the  Californian  mind,  crouching  in 
its  rags  of  meteorological  mendacity,  shall  put  forth  like  a  blossom  its 
annual  affectation  of  surprise  at  the  uncustomary  rigor  of  the  weather.  The 
oldest  inhabitant,  head  liar  of  the  universe,  shall  be  resuscitated  to  testify, 
and  the  Eastern  tourist  haled  from  his  furs  to  hear  him  damn  himself  with 
incalculable  perjuries.  Then  shall  the  wicked  scoffer  stand  afar  off,  casting 
mud  (frozen)  and  saying  :  "It  was  so  last  winter  and  the  winter  before  ; 
the  continuity  of  cold  winters  has  not  been  broken  since  '49. "  And,  with 
shameless  innuendo  he  shall  ask  :     "  How  many  weathers  make  a  climate  ? " 


My  friends,  it  is  even  so  :  California  has  an  infinite  variety  of  climates, 
all  deadly  cold  in  winter.  You  shall  not  build  houses  without  fire-places 
and  garb  yourselves  in  diaphanous  attire,  and  so  prove  the  salubrity  of  the 
climate  that  is  stiffening  your  hair  and  congealing  the  lubricity  of  your 
joints.  You  shall  not  demonstrate  the  geniality  of  your  environment  by 
means  of  the  Arctic  geranium  and  the  Greenland  fuchsia,  dragging  out  a 
sickly  existence  in  the  open  air,  nor  point  to  the  snow-blasted  rose  in  evi- 
dence of  a  semi-tropical  warmth — the  enamel  of  your  teeth  cracking  mean- 
while from  exposure  to  the  air.  Be  forewarned,  and  so  spare  your  souls 
additional  damnation.  Think  how  you  lied  last  winter  every  time  you  ven- 
tured to  open  your  mouths  during  the  six  weeks'  glacial  period.  Go  back 
your  bodies  with  flannel  and  top-dress  your  ears  with  a  circumvallation  of 
neckwear.     For  you  are  going  to  suffer  till  you  secrttly  shriek. 

"  Sick,  nearly  crazy,  almost  blind." 
So  Lawyer  Darwin  speaks  his  mind 

About  poor  Gray's  condition, 
Praying  that  from  the  unwholesome  jail 
The  patient  be  released  on  bail 
To  go  a  fishin'. 

Sick  ?    Well,  he  needs  a  tonic  that 
Will  give  him  strength  to  labor  at 

His  usual  vocation. 
Iron  makes  men  strong,  the  doctors  say  ; 
Then  give  it  to  the  feeble  Gray — 
By  outward  application. 

He's  nearly  crazy  ?    Bo  not  wait, 
But  clap  him  in  a  jacket  straight 

For  reason's  restitution. 
'Twere,  sad  unutterably,  sad 
If  he  should  go  entirely  mad 

And  bite  the  Prosecution. 

What !    Almost  blind?    Why,  then,  'twere  wise, 
For  fear  the  sunshine  hurt  his  eyes, 

To  act  with  prompt  decision, 
And  put  him  (ironed  strong,  and  well 
Straight-jacketed)  in  some  dark  cell 

Till  he  regain  his  vision. 

Those  beautiful  broad  eyes,  that  mind 
Alert,  intelligent,  refined, 

That  sturdy  constitution — 
Pray  Heaven  they  be  not  lost,  for  they 
Would  send  the  finder  o'er  the  bay 

To  penal  retribution. 

0,  Gray,  get  well,  get  sane  and  see, 
Get — most  momentous  need  ! — get  free, 

And  in  some  honest  fashion 
Win  back  the  faith  that  you  betrayed 
And  all  the  money  that  you  paid 

For  Darwin's  deep  compassion. 


A  Bad  story  comes  over  the  wires  from  Chicago  of  a  former  "queen  of 
fashion  "  (Chicago  fashion)  who  has  been  reduced  to  the  position  of  a  "sales- 
lady." It  is  not  as  bad  with  her  as  it  might  be  ;  there  are  still  several  de- 
grees of  social  degradation  for  her  to  take.  She  may  sink  to  the  state  of  a 
washerlady,  or  become  a  forelady  in  a  ragpickery.  She  has  tasted  the 
bottom  dreg  of  her  cup  of  bitterness,  however.  A  Chicago  editor,  clutching 
up  his  bowel  of  compassion,  tosses  his  cold  nose  in  air  and  contemptuously 
calls  her  a  "  woman"  ! 


Like  a  neglected  pumpkin  vine,  Colonel  Ingersoll  is  developing  on  his 
own  lines  in  obedience  to  his  own  laws.  Addressing  a  meeting  of  colored 
persons  in  Washington  on  the  civil  rights  decision  the  other  day,  he  lifted 
the  broad  leaves  of  his  understanding  and  disclosed  the  following  golden 
globe  of  wisdom — the  crude  pumpkin  pie  of  statesmanship  :     The  decision, 


he  said,  was  unworthy  of  the  Supreme  Court,  but  the  blame  of  it  should  not 
fall  upon  the  Republican  party  until  it  was  seen  if  that  organization  approve 
it.  This  is  the  most  vicious  nonsense.  If  the  civil  rights  act  was  uncon- 
stitutional, there  was  neither  honor  nor  discredit  in  so  deciding.  It  is  a  ' 
question,  not  of  Bentiment,  not  of  expediency,  not  of  humanity,  religion  or 
good  faith,  but  of  law— whether  Congress  had  the  right  to  do  what  Congress 
did,  not  whether  the  thing  that  Congress  did  ought  to  have  been  done.  Ap- 
proval and  disapproval  by  the '  Republican  party,  or  any  party,  will  be 
equally  and  conspicuously  impudent.  Nobody  knows  this  better  than 
Colonel  Ingersoll,  but  this  variously  progressive  man  now  lacks  nothing  of 
being  a  demagogue  of  magnitude  except  magnitude.  He  is  the  interrogation 
point  of  religion  and  the  circumflex  accent  of  politics. 

A  European  major-general,  who  for  the  past  fifteen  years  has  studied 
the  Chinese  character  on  its  native  hills,  avers  that  the  warlike  Mongolian 
endeavors  to  make  himself  invincible  by  devouring  the  hearts  and  livers  of 
the  slain  Caucasians.  With  thiB  object  he  will  bowel  a  dead  Frenchman  as 
readily  as  a  living  Frenchman  will  wrap  himself  round  a  roasted  snail.  It 
has  long  been  known  to  the  various  Chinese  embassies  in  Europe  and  the 
United  States  that  the  superior  ingenuity  of  the  Caucasians  is  due  to  their 
habit  of  paunching  the  brains  of  Chinese  babes — the  obtaining  of  this 
dainty  being  the  sole  object  of  their  colonization  in  the  seaport  towns  of  the 
Celestial  Empire  and  their  encroachment  on  the  interior  provinces. 

With  mutual  effort  thus  the  nations  strive 
By  slaying  Truth  to  keep  their  hate  alive. 
0  God  of  Battles,  their  foul  tongues  restrain ; 
Let  Truth  live  ever  and  themselves  be  slain. 
Then  Peace  shall  dawn  and  her  auroral  fires 
Gild  the  thick  headstones  of  a  world  of  liars. 


"  And  7  are  26,  and  5  are  31,  get  out  of  here,  I'm  annoyed  to  death  by 
solicitors,  and  8  are  39,  and  5  are  44,  there  were  three  in  here  already  this 
morning  after  my  advertisement  for  their  papers,  and  6  are  50,  and  ten  per 
cent,  off  leaves  45,  and  you  fellows  won't  take  no  for  an  answer,  and  9  are 
54,  divided  by  3  that's  $18,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I'll  stand  such  intrusion,  9 
from  8  you  can't,  I've  ^ot  the  accounts  of  three  dozen  of  my  solicitors  to 

look  over  this  morning,  and  I  won't  be  bothered  by  a  lot  of  damn  solic 

from  18  leaves  9,  Git  Owt !"  And  the  presumptuous  advertising  solicitor 
Blinks  dejectedly  away,  leaving  the  worthy  merchant  to  settle  with  his  enter- 
prising drummers. 


((  On  visiting  Chicago,"  says  a  contemporary,  condensing  a  telegram, 
tc  Lord  Chief  Justice  Coleridge  was  loBt  in  admiration  of  the  lake  scenery." 
What  particularly  stirred  his  astonishment  and  commanded  his  esteem  was 
the  ingenious  flatness  of  the  water  and  its  singularly  high  degree  of 
moisture.  The  close  connection  between  it  and  the  adjacent  shore,  each 
preserving,  however,  ita  identity,  was  also  noted  by  his  lordship  with  that 
amazement  which  everything  distinctively  American  always  excites  in  the 
candid  European  mind.  The  self-restraint  of  the  prairie  in  leaving  off  just 
where  the  lake  begins  was  characteristically  described  by  this  fair-minded 
and  able-bodied  observer  as  "  the  most  hextrornary  hinstance  of  a  'olesome 
and  horderly  habstention  that  I  'ave  seen  since  me  'and  was  grosped  by  an 
American  pom,  you  know." 


Since  Neilson  and  Sharon,  by  cleansings 

Of  linen  in  public,  display 
Soiled  garments  that  mostly  are  men's  things, 

I  softly,  contentedly  say  : 

'  In  prison  all  felons  are  sloshed, 

And  then  with  strong  links  are  envir'ned ; 
So  Neilson  at  last  will  be  washed, 
And  Sharon  at  last  will  be  ironed." 


The  thrifty  young  man  who  married  the  Fat  Woman  of  an  Eastern 
museum  has  struck  a  streak  of  hard  luck  ;  for  the  directors  of  the  museum 
have  a  standing  rule,  copied  from  that  of  the  school  department,  that  the 
marriage  of  any  female  curiosity  shall  be  considered  as  having  severed  her 
connection  with  the  show. 


There  are  some  apparently  irreconcilable  contradictions  in  the  various 
newspapers  as  to  whether  Wright  Leroy,  when  sentenced  to  be  hanged,  ex- 
hibited any  stage-fright ;  but  all  agree  that  his  counsel  received  the  words 
of  doom  with  praiseworthy  composure.  Aside  from  a  slight  pallor,  resem- 
bling a  dash  of  snow  on  a  slope  of  coal,  the  reporters,  too,  were  impercept- 
ibly affected. 

The  movements  of  the  dead  are  now  pretty  generally  recorded  in  the 
society  columns  of  the  daily  newspapers.  To  enjoy  the  privacy  of  his  re- 
tirement a  man  must  now  be  in  an  advanced  state  of  decomposition. 


It  is  believed  that  with  good  nursing  Lady  Florence  Neilson  will  pull 
through. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


PORTER  ASHE  ABROAD, 


Letter  No.  3. 


Paris,  Oct.  — , 

We  left  Berlin,  Porter  and  I,  and  came  to  Paris,  just  after  Porter's 
famous  interview  with  Bismarck  on  the  American  pork  question,  concerning 
which  I  must  write  you  in  full.  Berlin  had  been  by  no  means  exhausted  in 
the  matter  of  rescues,  for  Porter  was  adding  laurels  to  his  wreath  every  day, 
and  "  Tehachipi  Ashe  "  was  becoming  a  common  headline  in  the  daily  news- 
papers. One  of  the  newspapers  undertook  to  give  a  definition  of  Porter's 
name,  "  Ashe,"  and  got  itself  in  the  most  delightfully  complicated  state  of 
mind.  It  discovered  that  Ash  (e)  meant  in  English  "after  the  fire,"  and 
by  an  exercise  of  its  imagination  and  a  little  German  deductive  logic,  tinc- 
tured by  a  vast  and  beautiful  misunderstanding  of  the  Tehachipi  affair,  the 
paper  arrived  at  the  original  conclusion  that  "the  American  peoples  gave 
unto  this  distinguished  young  Californian  the  name  '  Porter  Ashe  '  because, 
while  serving  as  a  guard  (porter)  on  a  railway  carriage,  he  saved  from  the 
ashes  of  a  train  (fired  by  the  dread  savages  of  the  Tehachipi  country,  in  the 
state  of  Los  Angeles)  a  beautiful  and  wealthy  maiden,  who  rewarded  him 
with  her  devotion  and  millions.  It  was  then  discovered  that  he  was  no 
lowly  guard,  but  was  in  truth  a  prince  of  the  province  of  San  Francisco,  and 
was  acting  in  the  capacity  of  guard  because  of  the  opportunities  it  gave  him 
for  the  practice  of  his  art  of  rescuing. " 

Well,  we  came  to  Paris  because  Porter  heard  that  Sara  Bernhardt  was 
here,  and  he  wanted  to  see  her.  "Besides,  Duff,  me  boy,"  says  he  to  me, 
' '  who  knows  what  may  happen  in  Paris.  If  I  could  only  rescue  Bernhardt 
I  would  be  satisfied."  Sure  enough,  you  never  heard  the  like  of  the  luck 
of  this  man,  but  I'll  tell  you  some  of  it  now  :  It  was  only  the  morning  after 
our  arrival  when  Porter  and  I  started  out  for  a  bit  of  a  stroll,  and  presently 
found  ourselves  on  a  famous  bridge  over  the  Seine,  which  Porter  took  a  great 
interest  in  because  of  the  number  of  suicides  that  have  occurred  there.  "If 
only  one  of  them  would  try  it  now,  eh,  Duff?"  says  Porter,  looking 
around,  but  none  of  the  passing  crowd  seemed  bent  on  suicide.  But  as  we 
stood  there  an  open  carriage  came  dashing  on  the  bridge,  lacking  a  driver, 
who,  we  afterwards  learned,  had  been  already  thrown  from  his  seat."  "  A 
runaway,  by  gosh  !  "  exclaimed  Porter,  and  jumped  into  the  roadway  to 
Btop  the  horses.  There  was  no  need  of  that,  however,  as  just  as  he  jumped 
the  horses  stumbled  and  fell  and  something  was  thrown  forward  and  out  of 
the  carriage.  I  thought  first  it  was  the  carriage  whip,  but  as  it  flew  through 
the  air  I  discovered  it  was  a  woman,  and — think  of  the  luck  ! — none  other 
than  Sara  Bernhardt.  Porter  recognized  her  at  the  same  instant,  being 
equally  familiar  with  the  appearance  of  her  face  and  form  from  Jier  photo- 
graphs, and  rushed  forward  to  pick  her  up.  When  'she  lightly  struck  the 
roadway  she  rolled  over  several  times,  and  just  as  Porter  stooped  to  take  her 
up  she  suddenly  slipped  through  a  crevice  in  the  road  and  shot  down  into 
the  water  below  before  our  amazed  eyes.  But  you  never  saw  such  a  man  as 
Porter  for  promptness  in  expedience  where  a  possible  rescue  is  in  sight. 
Porter  knelt  down  and  applied  his  eye  to  the  crack  through  which  Bernhardt 
had  disappeared,  and  when  he  saw  her  rise  to  the  surface  of  the  water  he 
dropped  his  lead  pencil  through  the  crack  and  yelled,  "  Support  yourself  on 
the  pencil,  Madam,  until  I  reach  you." 

The  gathering  crowd  saw  what  he  had  done  and  cheered  wildly.  Porter 
then  jumped  to  the  edge  of  the  bridge  and  took  a  header  in  the  river.  When 
he  rose  to  the  surface,  as  he  afterwards  told  me  about  it,  he  saw  Sara  grace- 
fully supporting  herself  on  the  pencil  and  floating  peacefully  about  under  the 
bridge.  He  swam  toward  her,  and  as  he  approached  she  raised  one  hand, 
and  artfully  shaking  a  finger  at  him,  said :  "  Ah,  zis  ees  ze  Portaire  Ashe — 
from  ze  picture  I  know  you — who  heef  mak  my  horse  run  ze  way  zat  you 
may  heef  sensationalle  advertizement  in  rescuing  ze  great  Bernhardt ! " 

"  Madame,"  replied  Porter,  treading  water  and  politely  lifting  his  hat, 
which  had  fortunately  remained  on  his  head,  I  am  Porter  Ashe,  but  I  did 
not  make  your  horses  run  away. " 

"  Oh,  it  mak  no  deefeerance,"  replied  Bernhardt,  laughing,  "  we  will  heef 
some  advertizement,  anyway." 

"But,  madame,  let  me  first  rescue  you.  Place  your  hands  on  my  shoulders 
and  I  will  swim  to  the  quay." 

"  What  a  droll  Portaire.  Not  yet.  Wait  till  ze  crowd  is  many  times 
biggaire.  In  a  minute  it  will  be  many  more  sousands,  zen  we  will  be  rescue 
and  both  heef  ze  grand  advertizement  from  ze  multitude.  It  ees  bettaire 
■  zan  loosing  my  diamonds.     Oh  !  I  heef  been  in  Amairica. " 

And  sure  enough  the  crowd  was  gathering.  I  never  saw  the  like  of  it. 
People  were  swarming  in  thousands  on  the  bridges  and  quays,  and  row  and 
steam  launches  were  putting  out  for  the  scene  by  scores.  The  excitement 
was  tremendous  when  Porter,  with  the  Bernhardt  holding  on  his  shoulders, 
swam  boldly  out  from  under  the  bridge,  and,  with  powerful  strokes,  made 
for  the  nearest  landing,  where  the  people  were  crowded  and  cheering. 

Porter  and  I  drove  home  with  Bernhardt,  and  she  invited  us  to  call. 
Unless  something  more  startling  occurs  in  the  meantime  I  will  tell  you  about 
our  call  on  her,  after  I  have  told  you  about  Porter's  interview  with  Bismarck 
on  the  American  pork  question.  C.  Adolphus  Duff. 


SOCIETY  NOTES, 


United  States  Senator  David  Broderick  has  returned  from  Lower  Cal- 
istoga  and  is  staying  at  the  Palace  hotel. 

William  S.  O'Brien,  of  the  firm  of  Flood  &  O'Brien,  is  autumning  at 
Monterey.  Mrs.  O'Brien  has  gone  East  to  visit  their  daughter  at  the  con- 
vent of  the  Sacred  Liver,  near  Baltimore. 

The  reception  on  Tuesday  evening  last  at  the  palatial  mansion  of 
the  brilliant  litterateur  and  society  editor  of  the  Daily  Report  was  a 
sparkling  affair  and  thoroughly  enjoyable.  The  truly  baronial  mansion 
was  cast  open  early  in  the  evening,  and  by  ten  o'clock  the  gorgeous 
rooms  set  apart  for  the  occasion  and  tastily  furnished  with  a  Union  range 
and  a  redwood  table  were  crowded  to  suffocation  with  the  bon  ton,  the  crime 


de  la  crime,  and  the  elite.  At  ten  an  elegant  collation  was  spread  in  the 
spacious  bath-room,  and  while  the  luxurious  viands  and  sparkling  zinfandel 
were  done  ample  justice  to,  music  arose  with  its  voluptuous  swell  and  all 
went  merry  as  a  married  belle.  After  the  repast  Terpsichorean  festivities 
were  indulged  in  ad  nauseam.  The  bon  ton  wore  a  magnificent  dress  of  all- 
wool  embossed  velvet,  cut  crazy  in  the  corsage  and  caught  back  at  the  right 
hip  with  a  celluloid  spider.  Ornaments,  a  twenty-dollar  greenback  and  a 
string  of  nickel  coins.  The  creme  de  la  creme  was  surpassingly  lovely  in  one 
of  the  new  postage  stamps,  her  hair  roached  back  and  fastened  with  a  fillet 
de  bceuf.  Ornaments,  a  simper  and  a  blush  of  modesty.  The  (lite,  a  beauti- 
ful chataine,  wore  a  redingote  a"  Ulstaire,  en  traine,  and  the  hair  of  her  late 
serving-maid,  who  was  a  queen  in  her  own  country.  Ornaments,  a  mole 
between  the  shoulder  blades  and  a  vaccination  mark  on  the  left  calf,  as  big 
as  a  dollar.  The  genial  host  was  clothed  but  not  in  his  right  mind,  and 
therefore  peculiarly  attractive.  The  occasion  was  one  long  to  be  remembered 
by  the  restaurateur  who  supplied  the  supper  and  the  corner-grocer  who  sent 
in  the  wine. 

It  is  not  true  that  Colonel  Gumguiac  is  engaged  to  the  charming  Miss 
Retroosisnoot  Burlappe.     He  isn't  worth  half  enough  to  suit. 

The  leading  to  the  Hymeneal  altar  is  announced  of  Miss  Althhilly  Hea 
by  the  Hon.  Neiliam  Wilson.  In  assuming  the  sacred  wands  of  bedlock  the 
groom  will  be  supported  to  the  altar  by  his  friends,  Messrs.  Sh.  Waron  and 
Lubin  Eroyd.  The  bridesmaid  commanding-in-chief  will  be  the  bride's 
beautiful  sister,  Miss  Fanny. 

On  Wednesday  morning  last  Dr.  Bowie  was  heard  singing  to  himself, 
softly  but  with  much  feeling,  Le  sabre  de  mon  pire-  the  handle  of  that  im- 
plement protruding  meanwhile  from  his  boot-leg.  On  that  day,  also,  four 
prominent  members  of  the  School  Board,  recollecting  engagements  in  the 
country,  left  the  city  on  four  trains  at  excursion  rates.  Their  movements 
will  be  chronicled  in  these  columns  from  week  to  week  if  we  can  arrange 
matters  with  the  servants  who  carry  them  their  clean  shirts. 

Society  people  are  all  agog  for  the  arrival  of  Sir  Charles  Bullseye  and 
Lady  Hitthe  Bullseye,  nee  Pommedeterre,  daughter  of  the  Marquis  Pom- 
medeterre-Storetitle,  of  this  city.  A  series  of  shining  receptions  will  then 
ensue,  to  the  unspeakable  chagrin  and  everlasting  confusion  of  the  untitled 
vulgar. 

The  nuptials  of  A.  Fiter,  from  Wayback,  and  Miss  Soapie  Snoozer,  an 
ex-belle  of  Snoozerville,  were  celebrated  last  Monday  at  the  church  of  Ste. 
Blanchisseuse,  by  the  Rev.  Father  Holydrone,  assisted  by  a  brass  band. 

At  a  recent  wedding  in  New  York  the  ushers,  instead  of  preceding  or 
following  the  bridal  party  up  the  central  aisle  of  the  church,  joined  them  at 
the  altar  by  a  cut-off  through  one  of  the  side  aisles,  convulsing  the  conti- 
nent and  perilously  shaking  the  foundations  of  society. 

A  party  of  ladies  and  gents  of  San  Jose  buggy-rode  to  Alum  rock  and 
back.     These  pleasant  reunions  of  alumni  are  worthy  of  encouragement. 

The  dazzlingest  wedding  of  last  week  was  that  of  Mr.  Jewlius  Mitt  to 
Miss  Fatalie  Schwit  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Porcophobe  Shentpershent,  of  the  Con- 
gregation Sheareth  Israel.  The  display  of  wedding  presents  was  peculiarly 
brilliant,  but  the  effect  was  somewhat  marred  by  a  placard  that  some  thought- 
less hand  set  up  among  them,  bearing  the  inscription.  "  Unredeemed 
Pledges — For  Sale  Cheap." 

The  party  given  by  Miss  Kaiser,  at  San  Ralph,  was  a  tolerably  select 
affair,  we  should  say,  for  among  the  names  of  distinguished  guests  we 
observe  that  of  J.  Christ. 

Meissonier's  portrait  of  Madame  de  McAi  is  said  to  present  indubitable 
evidence  that  even  a  great  artist  cannot  paint  well  with  his  hands  in  his 
pockets  unless  he  is  awake.  It  is  now  doubted  in  the  McAi  family  if  Meis. 
is  really  an  old  master  at  all. 

Bacquelode  Steppanfetchit,  a  porter  in  the  employ  of  Flint,  Skinner  & 
Co.,  suddenly  severed  his  connection  with  that  firm  last  week,  and  it  is  not 
at  present  known  where  he  is.  The  cause  of  his  withdrawal  was  a  broken 
neck  from  fallirig  down  the  elevator  shaft. 

The  largest  and  most  successful  fashionable  funeral  of  the  season  was 
that  of  Mrs.  J.  B.  Munniglut  and  her  daughter,  Ghastlie  Ann,  who  departed 
this  life  on  Sunday  last  by  way  of  the  cellar  stairs.  'The'  elder  body  was 
dressed  in  a  moire-antique  Worth  costume,  with  trimmings  of  Spanish  lace, 
the  jaw  supported  by  a  white  kerchief  and  the  eyes  closed  with  two  gold 
coins  of  the  reign  of  Tiberius,  during  which  period  an  ancestor  of  the  re- 
mains was  Director  of  the  Roman  mint.  The  younger  corpse  was  too  be- 
witching for  anything  in  a  shroud  of  e'cru  illusion  and  bracelets  of  dead  gold. 
The  funeral  presents  were  costly  and  appropriate,  the  burial  caskets  being 
the  gift  of  the  old  man.  Sixteen  colored  pall  bearers  in  livery  bore  the 
mortal  parts  to  the  grave,  where  the  Rev.  Lillidigit  Nazeltwang  was  the 
resurrection  and  the  life  in  his  customary  happy  and  faultless  manner.  The 
sepulcher  was  filled  up  by  Skullduggery  Ghool,  Esq. ,  one  of  America's  most 
eminent  grave-diggers  and  inventor  of  the  odorless  excavator  for  disinterring 
deadsters  for  export.        

LIGHTNING    PORTRAIT    WORK, 


Louis  Thors,  the  photographer,  has  been  for  over  a  year  constantly  ex- 
perimenting with  the  Passaraut  dry  plates  in  portrait  work,  and  has  suc- 
ceeded in  producing  some  very  satisfactory  work.  By  use  of  the  dry  plates 
he  has  no  difficulty  in  obtaining  a  sharply  outlined  photograph  of  the  most 
restless  infant,  as  the  work  is"  done  in  less  than  two  seconds.  Even  for 
grown  people  who  feel  that  they  must  be  photographed,  there  is  a  relief  in 
not  being  required  to  maintain  an  immovable  countenance  for  nearly  half  a 
minute. 

The  Examiner  is  wrong  again  :  women  cam  tolerate  the  night-key.  True, 
they  object  to  the  original,  but  the  duplicate  meets  their  sweetest  approval. 


THE    WASP. 


I  BEAU   SIRE,    DIEU   VOUS  AIDE." 


In  sense  of  blessing  and  of  long  leave-taking 

I  have  no  other  word  than  this  :  Farewell. 

Fair  thee  befall,  and  could  I  fate  compel, 
Fortune  and  fame  should  tend  thee  unforsaking. 
The  foolish  Bpeech  falls  hollow  on  the  ear — 
Does  gold  revive  dead  Hope  upon  her  bier? 
Can  bay  relume  the  torch  of  Love  gone  out? 

Brother,  thou  hast  fared  ill  upon  life's  way, 

Before  thy  dark  locks  thy  strong  heart  is  gray, 
And  thy  strange  wilful  hands  have  veiled  with  doubt 
Thy  soul's  sole  stay. 

II. 

Calm,  stern,  impassive,  in  thine  own  high  fashion, 

Strong  to  bear  dumbly  grief's  unsleeping  pain, 

Inflexible  were  all  to  do  again, 
Who  shall  dare  offer  thee — nay  feel — compassion? 
Not  from  thee,  stubborn-wayard  that  thou  art, 
The  prying  world  learns  aught  of  thy  racked  heart, 
Yet  the  sad  eyes  that  nothing  can  beguile 

From  their  defiant,  sombre  hopelessness, 

Too  deep  for  consolation's  power  to  bless, 
The  lips  that  have  forgotten  how  to  smile, 
Woo  Death's  caress. 
San  Francisco,  October,  1SS3.  Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


XIII. 


Friday,  October  19th. 

I  don't  wonder  the  Germans  are  vain  of  their  poetry.  It  is  either  a 
heaven  of  simplicity,  that  one  must  indeed  become  as  a  little  child  to  enter 
into,  or  else,  like  some  of  Heine's,  it  is  a  Tartarus  of  perversity  that  only 
snakes  in  one's  own  heart  can  make  intelligible.  The  words  of  Chamisso's  : 
ii  Er  der  Serrlichste,"  belong  to  the  first  order,  and  a  nice  pretty  time  of  it 
the  poor  translators  have  in  turning  it  into  any  kind  of  English  for  the  use 
of  those  benighted  beings  who  will  sing  German  songs  in  English.  I  heard 
a  woman  sing  it  last  night.  She  is  very  highly  thought  of  by  people  who 
know  what  they  are  talking  about,  and  if  in  the  command,  "  Let  everything 
that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord,"  the  people  with  the  most  breath  are  the 
most  acceptable,  she  will  be  far  ahead.  She  breathes  frequently  and  she 
breathes  aloud,  and  she  sang,  u  Er  der  H errlichste  "  in  English,  and  her 
gown,  like  "Porthos'  "  gold  belt  in  the  Three  Musketeers,  was  made  for  the 
front  view  alone,  it  grew  short  by  degrees  and  was  beautifully  exiguous  in 
the  back,  but  was  rich  with  everything  that  makes  a  dress  desirable  all  over 
the  front.  She  has  a  romantic  3tory,  as  I  believe,  with  a  comic  touch  in  it, 
as  moat  romantic  stories  have  in  real  life.  Given  the  old  materials,  and 
genuine  human  beings  will  combine  them  in  a  way  the  most  unscrupulous 
novelist  never  dreamed. 

Saturday,  30th. 

Pussie's  guest  to-day  was  of  quite  a  different  order  from  the  hoyden  of 
last  week.  She  was  a  demure  little  thing,  but  would  occasionally  break 
forth  into  small  gusts  of  high  spirits  and  then  return  to  her  serious  de- 
meanor, producing  a  psychical  Jack-in-the-box  effect.  "  Do  you  go  to  school, 
Alice  ?  "  said  I.  I  notice  that  that  comes  after  (t  What  is  your  name,  dear  1 " 
in  the  shorter  catechism  grown  people  seem  to  feel  at  liberty  to  rehearse  to 
children  in  the  early  stages  of  strangeness.  "I  go  to  the  convent,"  said 
Alice,  with  a  solemnity  that  was  prayerful.  After  lunch  I  was  commanded 
to  be  audience  to  some  theatricals.  The  auditorium  was  draughty — it  was 
half  the  verandah  ;  the  other  half  was  the  stage  and  a  sheet  running  some- 
what untrusr worthily  on  a  clothes  rope,  put  through  a  hem  pinned  instead 
of  sewed  ;  the  curtain  was  intrusted  to  my  care,  to  be  drawn  when  the 
scene  was  set.  With  deep  foresight  I  had  provided  myself  with  a  novel,  for 
the  waits  were  long.  After  one  unusually  long  pause  I  heard  the  delicious 
notes  of  a  gong  scientifically  battered,  but  knowing  there  is  no  gong,  I  cor- 
rectly surmised  the  noise  to  proceed  from  a  violent  collision  between  the 
potato-masher  and  a  tin  pan.  Pussie  screamed,  "You  needn't  pull  the 
curtain,"  and  then  a  little  black  head,  oscillating  just  enough  to  indi- 
cate that  the  feet  that  belonged  to  it  were  dancing  on  a  chair,  popped  up 
above  the  white  curtain.  Mistress  Alice,  blacked  as  to  her  face  and  neck, 
blacker  than  Billy  Emerson  at  his  blackest,  then  sang  me  this  soulful  ditty, 
to  a  tin  pan  accompaniment  : 

In  China  there  lived  a  little  man, 
His  name  was  Ching  Lee,  Ching  Ching  Chang ; 
His  head  was  large  and  his  feet  were  small, 
And  this  little  man  could  not  walk  at  all. 
Chorus — Ching  Lee,  Ching  Lee,  Ching  Ching  Chang, 

Yeego,  Weego,  happy  man. 

Perry  go  west  to  county — O  ! 

Galloping,  walloping  Chiny — O. 

Miss  Hi  Hi  was  tall  and  strong, 
She  had  money  and  he  had  none ; 
So  under  her  window  he  would  go 
To  play  a  tune  on  his  old  banjo. 
(Chorus  as  before.) 

Miss  Hi  Hi  heard  notes  of  love, 
She  held  her  washboard  high  above ; 
She  let  it  fall  on  Ching  Lee  Chang, 
And  that  was  the  end  of  poor  Chinaman. 
(Chorus  as  before.) 

The  audience  rapturously  redemanded  this  lyric  flight  and  was  then  sum- 
moned to  help  wash  off  the  black.     "  Where   did  you  learn  that  song, 


Alice '] "  I  asked.  The  youngster  was  toweling  her  fine  open  countenance 
after  her  necessarily  Bevere  ablutions,  but  she  instantly  dropped  the  towel, 
turned  down  the  corners  of  her  mouth  and  turned  up  her  eyes  and  said 
piously,  "  At  the  convent."  "The  rhymes,  Alice,"  said  I,  "  do  not  reflect 
as  much  credit  upon  the  convent  as  the  spirit  of  the  song.  In  the  first  place, 
the  chorus  indicates  that  a  man  may  not  only  be  happy  with  a  large  head 
and  small  feet  and  impeded  locomotion,  but,  if  I  interpret  the  last  line  cor- 
rectly, hints  even  at  wildly  high  Bpirits  on  the  part  of  Chinamen  so  affected. 
This  inculcates  a  lesson  of  cheerful  resignation.  That  Miss  Ki  Hi  should 
have  money  and  still  be  a  laundress  exalts  honest  labor,  and  her  instant  pre- 
paration for  slaughter  when  she  merely  heard  notes  of  love  teaches  womanly 
prudence  in  dealing  with  impecunious  suitors  which  you  cannot  lay  to  heart 
too  early. "  The  Protestant  Pussie  fretted,  "  Oh,  Jael,  what  is  all  that  ? " 
and  the  Catholic  Alice  folded  her  hands  and  cast  down  her  eyes  and  said 
meekly,   "  Yes,  ma'am." 

Sunday,  21st. 

I  tried  to  Btir  up  Mr.  Arnold  to  enthusiasm  about  the  Feeble  Minded 
Children,  but  he  positively  declined  even  to  recognize  that  an  institution  for 
cherishing  them  is  desirable.  *'  Why  do  we  save  our  weaklings  ? "  he  re- 
marked. "  The  Greeks  exposed  theirs  on  Mount  Taygetus  :  the  Twin  Peaks 
we  have  always  with  us."  While  not  at  all  in  love  with  living,  or  peculiarly 
tenacious  of  my  place  in  the  world,  I  have  the  greatest  faith  in  the  progress 
of  the  race  ;  each  high  exponent  of  civilization  is  higher  than  the  one 
that  went  before  it,  and  it  is  strange  that  the  world  to-day  does  more  for  its 
weaklings  than  in  any  other  age,  while  merely  musing  in  one's  library, 
Arnold's  plan  seems  much  the  more  rational :  to  extinguish  the  un- 
perfect  specimens  before  they  take  a  firm  hold  on  life. 

Monday,  22d. 

When  I  boarded  the  train  I  chose  that  car  because  it  was  empty  and 
because  I  was  sleepy.  I  meant  to  go  to  sleep,  and  I  did.  I  had  a  good  nap 
and  pleasant  dreams,  but  when  I  waked  a  smooth  masculine  voice  behind 
me  said,  "I  hope  you  are  refreshed,  Miss  Dence."  I  didn't  need  to  turn  ; 
I  knew  who  it  was — Mr  Sturtevant,  the  howling  swell,  the  young  man's 
model,  the  young  woman's  despair,  the  male  Houri,  if  I  may  so  express  my- 
self— he  hoped  I  was  refreshed  !  Where  did  he  come  from  1  I  spend  my 
days  like  the  Irishman — standing  before  my  glass  with  my  eyeB  shut,  trying 
to  see  how  I  look  when  I'm  asleep. 

Tuesday,  23d. 
"  His  Second  Wife  "  is  a  remarkable  tale  in  the  Continent — all  Mormon 
stories  are.  I  rather  liked  Phil  Robinson's  defense  of  Mormonism — that  it 
gave  to  many  women  the  opportunity  to  be  married  which  otherwise  might 
not  be  theirs,  it  being,  says  Phil,  one  of  the  inalienable  rights  ot  every 
woman  to  be  married.  It  also  destroys  one  of  a  woman's  rights — her  right 
to  make  another  woman  miserable.  The  minute  a  girl  is  enjoying  the  harm- 
less pastime  of  flirting  with  a  married  saint,  the  chiefs  and  elders  fall  upon 
the  little  idyl  and  marriage  ensues.  A  man  once  told  me  that  a  girl  will  not 
flirt  with  a  married  man.  The  "good"  moments  of  a  "bad  man"  are 
more  instructive  than  whole  preachments  from  the  pious.  I  lent  an  ear  and 
asked  why — because  she  was  too  good?  "No,"  he  said;  "because  she  is 
too  wise."  I  have  pondered  over  that  speech  early  and  late,  and  feel  as  if 
I  had  not  fully  mastered  it  yet. 

Wednesday,  2Jfth. 

I  lunch  at  restaurants  frequently.  I  am  no  better  than  one  of  the 
wicked,  I  suppose,  but  I  like  to  see  my  kind  at  feeding  time,  and  I  do  not 
regard  them  critically  either.  I  wonder  why  they  lunch  there  and  whether 
they  enjoy  it.  Fat  old  business  men  and  bank  clerks  are  comparatively  un- 
interesting ;  mothers  who  have  promised  the  small  fry  a  treat  are  more 
worthy  of  attention ;  there  are  quarrels,  and  food  to  be  cut  up,  and  past  or 
future  events  to  be  discussed,  and  it  all  looks  like  dreadfully  hard  work,  but 
it's  really  pleasure.  If  a  young  man  and  his  "  girl  "  are  the  lunchers  it  is 
ten  to  one,  in  so  well  chaperoned  a  city  as  ours,  that  they  ought  not  to  be 
doing  it,  and  the  circumstance  elevates  or  depresses  them,  according  to  tem- 
perament ;  but  the  woman  who  is  perfectly  blessed  is  the  middle-aged  mother 
of  a  boy  fourteen  years  old.  She  has  given  him  the  sinews  of  war  before 
they  start ;  she  has  planned  the  menu ;  she  has  arranged  everything,  and 
then  she  lets  him  play  at  protecting  her.  He  is  afraid  the  other  boys  will  see 
him,  and  while  very  docile,  is  secretly  constrained.  .He  doesn't  eat  much, 
and  wonders  why  himself.  He  feels  as  if  he  should  never  smile  again.  He 
watcheB  his  mother  with  the  hard  curiosity  of  a  man  of  sixty.  They  are  an 
odd  pair  in  every  circumstance  of  life. 

Thursday,  25th. 
You  strike  your  harp  again — 

I  hear  between  the  notes  serene 
No  sighing  undertone  of  pain  ; 

Oh,  may  it  mean 
The  brave  heart  throbs  without  a  sob's  refrain. 

Jael  Denoe. 


As  he  stepped  from  the  gang  plank  of  a  Hartford  steamboat,  wearing 
a  fierce  look,  he  accosted  an  aged  colored  man  with  : 

"  My  friend,  can  you  direct  me  to  a  healer  1  " 

11  Stan'  back,  boss,  I'se  no  man  ter  pint  out  heelers ;  I  dun  keep  away 
frum  dem." 

"  Yes,  but  my  friend,  I  must  have  one  at  once." 

"  Go  'way,  man,  doan  yer  cum  nigh  me  ;  I'se  an  ole  man,  an'  do  all  my 
rasslin  wid  de  angels." 

"  You  don't  quite  understand  me,"  drawing  nearer. 

"  Go  'way,  keep  yer  hans  offn  me,  or  I'll  dun  holler  fer  de  perlice." 

"  Why,  you  act  like  a  crazy  man  ;  be  more  rational,  I  wont  hurt  you." 

"  I'se  de  raBhernil  one,  boss,  but  you'ae  dun  gone  ter  cum  down  hyar  in  de 
Fifth  Ward  lookin'  fur  a  heeler.  Why,  dey  would  eat  yer  all  up  if  dey  was 
ter  tackle  yer  ;  dey's  pow'ful  bad." 

Just  then  an  intelligent  bystander  directed  the  countryman  to  an  electric 
healer,  much  to  the  relief  of  the  colored  eel  fisher,  who  was  on  the  point  of 
raising  an  alarm.  — Hartford  Journal. 

The  latest  refrain  of  the  Salvation  Army  is  said  to  be  :  "  If  you  can't 
get  in  at  the  Golden  Gate,  get  over  the  garden  wall." 
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THE    WASP. 


PROPINQUITY, 


Augustus  saw  Alice  one  morning 

By  accident  over  the  way — 
And  smitten  without  any  warning, 

Proposed  and  they  marry  to-day. 

And  Alfred  and  Agatha  meeting 
By  accident,  quite,  at  the  play, 

Were  caught  at  the  very  first  greeting, 
And  are  to  be  married  to-day. 

Had  Alfred,  now,  chanced  to  meet  Alice, 

In  just  that  original  way, 
I'll  wager,  without  any  malice, 

Tha !  they  would  have  married  to-day. 

Had  Agatha  walked  for  an  airing 

In  Alice's  shoes  let  us  say, 
Augustus  might  now  have  been  swearing 

To  love  and  defend  her  alway. 

Ah !  blind  little  god  of  the  quiver, 
Thy  wings  ever  flutter  astray  ! 

To  think  of  thy  sport  is  to  shiver  ! 
Thine  arrows  fly  all  the  wrong  way. 

For  Alfred  and  Agatha  mated 
No  more  than  a  season  shall  stay, 

Augustus  and  Alice  are  fated 
To  wrangle  their  wedlock  away. 

Ah  !  blind  little  god,  if  thy  blindness 
Should  lead  thee  to  flutter  my  way, 

Uncover  thine  eyes  in  all  kindness, 
And  kill  me  in  mercy,  I  pray  ! 


-T.  B.  Sullivan,  in  Life. 


ART  NOTES,' 


The  new  Metropolitan  Opera  House,  New  York,  will  seat  3,552  persons 
and  Mr.  Vanderbilt. 


The  sparrow  nuisance  is  about  to  be  abated,  as  all  at  once  it  is  discov- 
ered that  the  sparrow  makes  a  good  pie,  can  be  palmed  off  in  restaurants  as 
a  reed  bird,  and  is  an  excellent  substitute  for  pigepns  for  trap  shooting. 
This  is  good  news  for  the  worms  and  gourmands. 


ANew  York  woman  married  the  father  of  her  deceased  husband,  thus 
becoming  her  own  mother-in-law.  This  brilliant  manner  of  getting  a  friend 
in  an  unexpected  quarter  should  suggest  to  Virgil  Williams  the  advantage 
of  criticising  his  own  work. 


Sing  a  song  of  expense, 
Toper  filled  with  rye  ; 

Four  and  twenty  glasses 
Make  him  want  to  die. 


The  physiological  explanation  of  blushing  is  that  it  is  due  to  paralysis 
of  the  sympathetic  circles  of  nerves  surrounding  the  arteries,  which,  not  con- 
tracting properly,  allow  a  freer  flow  of  blood  to  the  surface.  It  is  also 
sometimes  due  to  an  unexpected  observation  of  an  osculatory  operation  by  a 
party  not  engaged  in  the  performance. 


Boston  boasts  of  John  Longfellow  Sullivan's  new  saloon,  not  because  it 
is  Sullivan's,  but  because  it  cost  $12,000  to  fit  it  up.  We  patiently  wait  the 
San  Francisco  dailieB'  boast.  We  have  a  dozen  saloons  which  cost  more  to 
fit  up,  and  several  that  have  several  oil  paintings,  each  of  which  cost  in  gold 
coin  as  much  as  Mr.  Sullivan's  saloon.     There  now. — Cliristian  Wrestler. 


There  is  a  noticeable  art  movement  in  progress  in  Sacramento  :  a  peti- 
tion is  being  signed  for  the  abatement  of  the  art  gallery  of  the  Crocker 
mansion,  that  city. 


The  Milpitas  School  of  Arts  recently  presented  Mr.  Wirgil  Villiams  a 
gold  medal  as  a  token  of  their  appreciation  of  his  consideration  in  not  de- 
livering a  lecture  there  this  season. 


SARAH    JEWETT'S  VIOLETS, 


A  few  years  ago,  when  Miss  Sarah  Jewett  was  younger  and  the  un- 
questioned leading  lady  of  the  Union  Square  Theater,  a  mysterious  ad- 
mirer arose  of  a  sudden  and  testified  to  his  admiration  in  flowers.  In  other 
words,  every  night  there  came  across  the  footlights  a  huge  bouquet  of  violets, 
and  it  would  be  handed  to  Miss  Jewett,  who  always  received  it  with  un- 
feigned surprise  and  modest  joy.  Great  was  the  interest  among  the  mem- 
bers of  the  company  as  to  who  the  mysterious  stranger  could  be.  Miss 
Jewett,  while  sniffing  her  lovely  bouquet  and  showing  it  to  the  other  ladies 
of  the  company  with  commendable  pride,  but  to  their  own  intense  chagrin 
and  mere  counterfeited  pleasure,  would  exclaim,  "  I  do  wonder  who  it  can 
be  1 "  and  express  in  other  ways  the  most  intense  longing  to  know  who  this 
preux  chevalier  could  be. 

This  continued  for  some  time. 

One  night  an  urchin  called  at  the  stage  door  and  demanded  urgently  to 


see  Miss  Jewett.     She  could  not  see  him  for  she  was  on  the  stage,  and  he 
waited.     But  he  grew  more  impatient  and  finally  said  to  the  janitor. 

"  I  must  see  Miss  Jewett." 

"  Well,  you  can't  see  her  to-night,"  replied  the  janitor. 

"  Then  will  you  go  in  and  tell  her  that  I'm  sent  round  to  tell  her  that  we 
tried  all  over  to  get  violets  and  can't,  and  is  there  any  other  flowers  she 
will  take.     It  is  past  the  time  now  that  she  ought  to  get  her  bouquet." 

Needless  to  say  that  no  more  bouquets  came  across  the  footlights  to  the 
vestal  of  Union  Square.  And  when  the  story  got  round — for  the  janitor 
didn't  keep  it  to  himself  an  hour — the  Square  laughed  over  it  for  a  month. — 
N.  Y.  Journal. 


NOTES   ON   SCIENCE, 


Professor  Penhallow,  who  for  the  last  fifty  years  has  given  his  entire 
attention  to  the  subject,  has  satisfied  himself  that  the  root  area  and  the  leaf 
area  of  the  Indian  corn  plant  are  sometimes  nearly  equal.  The  importance 
of  this  discovery  is  variously  estimated. 


Dr.  Zopf  has  invented  a  new  parasite  for  pork,  and  names  it  Happlococ- 
cas  reticidatus.  It  is  vegetable  in  character,  and  by  careful  cultivation  can 
be  made  to  thrive  on  almost  any  kind  of  American  hog.  As  a  new  means  of 
convulsing  the  German  Empire  it  is  hailed  with  delight  by  all  good  Social- 
ists. 


The  power  of  the  Yellowstone  Geysers  is  on  the  increase  and  promises 
in  time  to  equal  that  of  a  weekly  newspaper  or  a  committing  magistrate. 


Professor  Farsky  has  rendered  an  important  service  by  discovering  in 
sulphuric  acid  and  one  of  its  sodium  compounds  a  cheap  and  handy  manure 
for  clay  soils.  As  it  materially  decreases  the  yield  of  crops,  the  Professor's 
service  has  rather  a 'scientific  than  an  agricultural  value. 


If  a  man  weighing  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  were  as  strong  in  pro- 
portion to  his  weight  as  a  beetle  is  he  would  be  able  to  lift  and  carry  fifteen 
hundred  other  men^which  would  be  a  distinct  advantage  to  an  army  stop- 
ped by  a  muddy  crossing. 

Since  the  construction  of  so  many  railroads  in  Italy  malarial  diseases 
have  been  more  fatal  than  ever  before,  owing  to  the  disturbance  of  the  soil 
and  the  accumulations  of  stagnant  water.  The  publication  of  this  fact  by 
the  newspapers  of  the  world  will  enable  the  Italians  to  obtain  all  the  foreign 
capital  they  want  for  railway  building. 

The  speed  of  gaseous  explosions  has  been  ascertained  by  M.  Berthelot 
to  be  a  little  greater  than  that  of  a  bald-headed  hornet  and  a  little  less  than 
that  of  the  scientist  whom  he  pursueth. 


Confucius  knew  all  about  the  microscope,  yet  he  died  two  thousand 
three  hundred  and  sixty-one  j'ears  ago.  It  is  evident  that  scientific  attain- 
ments are  not  conducive  to  long  life. 


Teetotalers  must  endure  to  be  told  that  alcohol  exists  in  water  in  the 
proportion  of  about  a  gill  to  one  thousand  gallons.  Every  time  a  man  has 
consumed  that  quantity  of  water  and  remains  cold  sober,  the  temperance 
folk  may  say  what  they  will,  but  nature  owes  that  man  a  drunk. 


The  new  explosive,  ' '  panclastite  " — a  word  which  may  be  freely  trans- 
lated "  smash  all " — is  composed  of  bisulphide  of  carbon  and  hyponitric  acid 
tied  together  with  a  string.  It  -is  so  much  more  powerful  than  dynamite 
that  the  latter  is  now  coming  into  general  use  as  fuel  for  the  kitchen  stove, 
and  gives  great  satisfaction  when  made  into  bowels  for  baseballs. 


In  wiring  together  the  skeleton  of  a  monster  iguanodon  found  in  a 
Belgian  coal-mine,  the  scientists  of  Jardin  des  Plantes,  Paris,  ascertained 
that  it  had  five  more  vertebrce  than  the  books  allowed  it.  They  rejected 
that  many,  and  the  discarded  sections  are  now  exhibited  by  themselves  as 
the  Abracadabra  incapitata. 

The  telephone  is  prolonging  itself  backward  into  the  mists  of  antiquity. 
It  is  now  known  to  have  been  common  in  the  sixteenth  century,  and  some 
ascribe  its  invention  to  Paracelsus.  We  have  somewhere  read  that  the  first 
thing  Adam  saw  on  waking  from  the  clay  was  a  gang  of  telephone  men  put- 
ting up  poles.  Hastily  pulling  his  right  boot  on,  the  father  of  our  species 
admonished  them  on  their  little  sitters  till  they  went  away  ;  then  going  into 
session  on  a  log  and  depressing  his  left  ear,  he  tapped  lightly  on  the  ribs  of 
that  side  and  thoughtfully  said  "  Hello  !  " 


Professor  Lockyer  thinks  that  Mars  is  inhabited,  and  now  Professor 
Proctor  is  in  despair  because  he  can't  get  there  to  lecture.  We  wish  he 
could. 


The  rarity  of  the  atmosphere  at  great  altitudes  is  not  so  great  as  it 
used  to  be,  but  it  is  still  imprudent  for  the  balloonist  to  get  out  and  walk. 


Dr.  Gibbs  of  New  Zealand  pronounces  an  infusion  of  eucalyptus  leaves 
a  specific  against  diphtheria.  Unfortunately  it  kills  the  patient's  brother 
every  time  and  frequently  cripples  the  family  dog. 


"  Are  you  to  take  astronomy  next  term,  Elise  1 "  inquired  a  classmate  of 
her  young  friend. 

"  Hardly.  But  Augustus  is  giving  me  splendid  astronomical  lessons  dur- 
ing the  vacation." 

"  Isn't  that  nice  ?     Has  he  text  books  and  an  atlas  ?  " 

"  Oh,  Louise,  my  dear.  He  says  I'm  all  the  world  to  him,  and  when  I 
ean  my  head  on  his  shoulder  he  is  my  atlas. 


THE    WASP. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Never  waa  the  need  of  a  directing  spirit  more  clearly  shown  than  during  the  per- 
formance of  Arrah  na  Pogue  vfi  the  California,  on  Tuesday  last.  There  seemed  to  be 
a  hitch  about  everything  on  the  stage,  from  the  scene-shifting  to  the  dialogue,  for,  al- 
though there  was  no  single  instance  of  a  really  unpardonable  mistake,  there  were  in- 
numerable minor  errors  to  worry  the  actors  and  annoy  the  audience.  Not  half  the 
people  in  the  caat  knew  their  lines  well  enough  to  escape  a  blunder  here  and  there,  and 
there  was  a  palpable  feeling  of  nervousness  among  them  lest  something  should  go  so 
entirely  wrong  as  to  make  a  bad  break  in  the  performance.  The  trouble  lay  in  the  fact 
that  Air.  Boucicault  waa  too  ill  to  appear,  and  that  his  part  had  to  be  taken  by  a  local 
actor  at  an  hour's  notice,  and  this  fact  seemed  to  jar  the  play  from  start  to  finish. 
Under  the  circumstances,  Mr.  Ward  deserves  a  good  deal  of  credit  for  the  spirited 
manner  in  which  he  handled  the  part  of  "  Shaun,"  although,  of  course,  he  lacked  the 
merry  eye  and  the  inimitable  action  of  the  gentleman  whose  place  he  took.  Miss  Sadie 
Martinot  made  a  very  charming  though  somewhat  nervous  "Arrah,"  and  the 
"  O'Grady  "  and  "  Michael  Feeny  "  of  Messrs.  Wilks  and  Reynolds  were  quite  satis- 
factory. Of  the  others,  barring  Mrs.  Barker,  perhaps  "the  least  said  soonest 
mended."  Their  imperfections  in  Arrah  na  Pogue  showed  the  stronger  by  contrast 
with  the  performance  of  this  same  company  in  The  Colleen  Bawn  during  the  latter  part 
of  last  week.  As  it  was,  the  play  went  off  passably  well,  and  the  audience  was  good- 
natured  enough  to  accept  the  absence  of  Mr.  Boucicault  as  a  sufficient  excuse  for  short- 
comings ;  but  it  was  fortunate  that  the  company  made  no  attempt  to  present  Keiry — 
although  it  was  announced  upon  the  bill — for  had  they  done  so,  the  result  would  un- 
doubtedly have  been  a  dire  failure. 

The  season  of  the  new  German  company  bids  fair  to  be  prosperous,  for  "standing 
room  only  "  was  again  the  motto  of  the  California  Theater  on  Sunday  evening  last. 
The  play  selected  for  the  third  appearance  of  this  troupe  was  HopfenratlCs  Erben,  a 
very  light  comedy,  by  Wilken,  and  the  piece  was  sufficiently  well  acted  to  prove  the 
versatility  of  Messrs.  Hirsch  &  Bojock's  experimental  company.  Neither  Miss  Nissel  nor 
Mr.  Reinau  were  particularly  good,  the  latter  appearing  to  grope  through  his  part  as 
though  he  were  not  exactly  certain  of  what  he  had  to  say  and  do  next,  and  the  former 
developing  a  tear-bedewed  tone  that  jarred  upon  the  ear  at  times  ;  but  for  all  that, 
there  was  nothing  absolutely  objectionable  in  their  acting,  which  might  be  considered 
as  fairly  up  to  the  average  of  the  American  stage.  The  soubrette  of  Miss  Heym  was 
better  than  her  previous  attempt  in  Der  Schwabenstreich,  and  was  evidently  satisfactory 
to  the  audience.  Both  she  and  Miss  Nissel  have  a  way  of  speaking  indistinctly  in 
places  which  it  would  be  well  for  them  to  guard  against,  and  which  fault  will  be  un- 
doubtedly corrected  under  their  present  stage  management.  Mrs.  Heller  and  the 
Messrs.  Urban  and  Bojock  played  their  rdles  excellently  well,  and  by  so  doing  ensured 
the  success  of  the  performance,  their  efforts  being  cleverly  seconded  by  all  of  those 
who  took  the  minor  characters.  There  was  a  marked  improvement  in  the  costumes  of 
the  ladies  and  better  attention  paid  to  the  stage  setting  than  on  previous  occasions,  and 
the  actors  were  more  at  ease  with  each  other  and  their  audience  than  they  were  during 
their  initial  performances.  All  this  is  due  to  their  friendly  reception  here,  for  the 
organizing  of  a  German  company  in  San  Francisco  is  a  more  uncertain,  and  for  that 
reason  more  anxious,  speculation  than  the  public  in  general  would  imagine.  Although 
the  salaries  of  such  a  company  are  very  slender,  compared  to  those  paid  to  American 
actors  of  equal  ability,  full  houses  are  required  in  order  to  meet  expenses.  The  re- 
ceipts on  Sunday  last  were  within  a  fraction  of  81,300,  but  it  cost  over  S950  to  raise 
the  curtain,  so  the  profits  were  not  comparably  as  large  as  they  would  have  been  with 
the  same  receipts  at  a  performance  of  the  Boucicault  company,  for  instance.  On  an 
average,  each  performance  of  the  German  troupe  costs  the  management  a  trifle  over 
$850,  and  it  will  be  readily  understood,  therefore,  that  it  will  only  require  a  limited 
number  of  meagre  audienceB  to  eat  up  all  the  profits  of  an  otherwise  successful  season. 

The  Grand  Opera  House  has  been  making  money  during  the  past  few  weeks,  its 
cheap  prices  being  a  sufficiently  strong  attraction  to  cover  the  faults  of  its  still  cheaper 
company.  Miss  Alice  Harrison,  the  only  person  of  theatrical  note  connected  with  the 
establishment,  has  been  appearing  during  the  past  week  as  "Jenny  Leatherlungs,"  in 
the  well-known  and  idiotic  farce  of  which  that  personage  is  the  central  character,  and 
what  with  her  twinkling  legs  and  tremolo  voice,  she  has  added  another  leaf  to  her 
crown  as  queen  of  the  gallery  favorites.  The  performance  closed  with  a  Tour  of  the 
World  in  Sixty  Days— with  such  an  abreviation,  at  least,  of  the  "  eighty-days  "-play 
that  the  above  title  seems  most  appropriate.  Considering  the  prices  of  admission,  it 
would  scarcely  be  fair  to  attempt  a  criticism  of  the  acting,  for  one  should  probably  not 
expect  a  dollar  and  a  half's  worth  of  fun  for  four  bits  of  expense.  Tt  is  no  more  than 
just  to  say,  however,  that  the  "  Phineas  Fogg  "  of  Mr.  Edwin  Bert  was  really  good, 
considering  the  small  experience  which  that  gentleman  has  had  as  an  actor,  and  that 
the  "  J.  J.  Bennett "  of  Mr.  Frank  Wright  is  not  only  his  best  effort  at  dramatic 
work,  but  also  one  of  the  best  presentations  of  that  character  that  we  have  had  in  San 
Francisco.  In  view  of  the  fact  that  he  has  had  no  schooling  in  the  lines  of  legitimate 
drama,  the  attempt  of  Mr.  "Wright  to  play  leading  parts  is  ill-judged  and  presumptu- 
ous, and,  if  he  continues  it,  will  be  a  detriment  to  his  future  career.  He  seems  to  be 
well  fitted  for  such  character  r&les  as  the  one  above  mentioned,  and  he  should  not  leave 
them  until  his  stage  wings  have  grown  strong  enough  to  permit  the  possibility  of 
higher  flight. 

Lucrezia  Bvrgia  proved  to  be  such  a  success  at  the  Tivoli  that  it  was  continued 
into  this  week,  and  now  gives  way  to  The  Chimes  of  Normandy,  rather  because  the  latter 
was  promised  than  from  the  necessity  of  a  change. 

No  layers  of  blacking  are  sufficiently  thick  to  hide  the  smiling  contentment  that 
ripples  over  the  face  of  Charlie  Reed  as  he  glances  night  after  night  at  the  well-filled 
seats  of  the  Standard.  Emerson  will  find  upon  his  return  that  the  minstrels  who  were 
mustered  together  in  his  name  have  fared  none  the  worse  because  of  his  absence,  but 
that  they  have  given  good  performances  of  their  kind  and  have  taken  in  good  dollars 
as  compensation  for  the  same. 

That  glittering  melodrama,  The  Romany  Rye,  will  be  presented  at  the  California 
on  Monday  next.  If  success  in  London  and  the  East  may  be  taken  as  a  criterion,  it 
ismore  than  likely  that  the  piece  will  prove  a  financial  success  here.  Bar. 


BOON  To   MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  mut*ie  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  UBes  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  byand-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensi"o  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.  HO 
upwardB. 


A  Mozambique  mother-in-law  combs  the  head  of  her  daughter's  hus- 
band with  a  spiked  club  whenever  he  comes  home  drunk.  A  Mexican 
mother-in-law  lassoes  her  son-in-law  when  she  catches  him  smiling  at  some- 
body else's  daughter.  A  Madagascar  mother-in-law  thrashes  her  son's  wife 
regularly  every  day.  She  is  a  firm  believer  in  domestic  discipline.  A  Mor- 
mon inother-in-law  spanks  the  whole  tribe  of  her  son-in-law's  children  in 
order  to  make  sure  that  Bhe  has  laid  hands  on  her  own  grandchild. 


QUICK  TIME  BY  THE  NORTHERN  PACIFIC. 
Richards  &  Harrison  received  a  dispatch  from  A.  L.  Stokes,  Assistant  Superin- 
tendent of  Traffic,  Northern  Pacific  Railroad  Company,  Portland,  Wednesday,  as 
follows:  "Carload  of  Beer  to  you  from  the  East  reached  here  this  morning,  eight  days 
from  Milwaukee;  will  go  forward  on  the  Oregon,  sailing  to-night."  The  road  is  in  fine 
condition,  and  excellent  time  is  made.  The  Northern  Pacific  Railroad  insures  all 
overland  freight  to  and  from  Portland  by  water,  free  of  cost  to  the  shipper,  on  appli- 
cation to  the  Freight  Agent. 


BEATTY  PARLOR  ORGANS. 
We  are  reliably  informed  that  Mayor  Beatty,  of  Washington,  New  Jersey,  is 
manufacturing  and  shipping  a  complete  organ  every  five  minutes,  and  that  he  has  over 
5,000  constantly  in  process  of  manufacture.  If  you  desire  to  secure  his  latest  limited 
time  price  of  only  S45. 75,  you  should  be  sure  to  order  within  five  days  fiom  date  of 
this  newspajjer.     Read  his  advertisement,  and  order  without  delay. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coa3t  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rhen  ■ 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine_  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music    Boxes    ami   Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


GET  IT  SURE! 
Wells'  "Rough  on  Rats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 
For  fine  artistic  work,   a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,  Dyspepsia,  Debility,  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health  Renewer."  ST. 

DENTISTRY. 

C     O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San    Francisco. 


*The  term  hydra  may  be  used  to  represent  any  manifold  evil.  If  you  would  battle 
successfully  with  this  many-headed  monster  of  disease  you  will  find  it  expedient  to 
keep  Mrs.  Pinkham's  Vegetable  Compound  always  at  hand.— Dr.  Banning. 


When  you  don't  just  know  what  ails  you ;  when  you  feel  aches  and  pains  all  over  ; 
when  you  feel  tired  and  faint,  use  Brown's  Iron  Bitters.     A  wonderful  reviver. 


Samaritan  Nervine,  the  great  nerve  conqueror,  is  guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction, 
or  money  refunded.     Get  at  Druggists,  $1.50. 
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THE    WASP. 


i' PECK'S  BAD   BOY," 


If  it  be  true  that  Mr.  Howells  and  Mr.  ' '  Mark  Twain  " — a  strange  con- 
junction— have  undertaken  the  joint  authorship  of  a  work  on  American 
humor,  they  cannot  properly  omit,  in  their  survey  of  this  vast  subject,  some 
consideration  of  "Peck's  Bad  Boy."  A  good  many  of  our  readers  may 
never  have  heard  of  this  particular  bad  boy,  but  he  is  of  considerable  inter- 
est as  a  type  because  he  represents  some  of  the  worst  tendencies  of  our 
newspaper  humor,  and  some,  perhaps,  of  American  life.  "  Peck's  Bad 
Boy "  is  the  creation  of  a  Milwaukee  writer  by  the  name  of  Peck,  who 
found  him  so  successful  with  certain  classes  of  readers  as  a  newspaper  char- 
acter that  he  has  made  two  books  about  him.  These  are  said  to  have  had  a 
large  sale  on  railroad  trains  and  elsewhere,  and  are  distressing  examples  of 
the  crimes  against  good  taste  and  decency  that  are  committed  in  the  name 
of  American  humor.  The  humor  of  these  books  lies  in  a  single  theme — the 
practical  jokes  played  by  a  boy  upon  his  father,  and  upon  this  there  are 
many  variations.  The  "Bad  Boy  "  knows  that  his  father  has  been  drink- 
ing hard,  introduces  him  into  the  presence  of  three  or  four  Spitz  dogs  who 
have  been  dyed  various  colors,  assures  him  they  are  white,  and  convinces 
him  that  he  has  delirium  tremens.  This  exquisitely  humorous  episode  occu- 
pies a  whole  chapter.  There  are  many  others  equally  delightful  and  amusing. 
The  boy  is  hideously  precocious  and  vulgar,  full  of  slang  and  profanity,  and 
as  ready  with  jeers  at  churches  and  Sunday-schools  as  he  is  with  jokes  at 
his  father's  drunken  habits.  In  a  word,  he  is  a  most  disgusting  little 
animal,  and  the  fact  that  such  books  have  a  ready  sale  is  in  itself  a  curious 
feature  of  American  life,  and  not  a  pleasing  one. 

We  hope  the  newspaper  humorists  wont  fly  at  us  when  we  say  that 
' '  Peck's  Bad  Boy  "  represents  some  of  the  tendencies  that  are  found  in  too 
much  of  the  humorous  writing  nowadays.  We  recall  nothing  else  so 
strangely  vulgar  as  this,  unless  it  is  Mr.  ' '  Mark  Twain's "  own  delicately 
humorous  account  of  the  misunderstanding  occasioned  by  a  box  containing 
a  Limburger  cheese  being  placed  in  the  same  car  with  a  corpse  on  its  way  to 
the  grave. — N.  Y.  Tribune. 


AN  ENGLISH   "ANTI-AMERICAN   LEAGHE," 


While  our  "best  society"  is  breathlessly  running  after  the  comical  little 
clerks  from  Manchester  and  Liverpool,  and  copying  their  no-manners,  it  is 
pleasant  to  read  the  expressions  of  abiding  loathing  for  "  Wandering 
Yankees  "  contained  in  a  series  of  articles  in  the  Vanity  Fair  (London)  by  a 
writer  who  uses  much  the  same  arguments  against  Americans  as  were  used 
against  the  Jews  in  the  anti-Jew  warfare,  which  resulted  in  their  exclusion 
from  several  eastern  watering-place  hotels.     "Speaking  calmly  and  dispas- 


sionately," said  this  outraged  Englishman,  "  every  one  must  acknowledge 
that  the  Americans  as  a  race  are  simply  unendurable."  Accordingly  he  de- 
manded that  "an  Anti- American  League  should  be  formed, "  and  English 
houses  "  closed  against  the  Pilgrim  Fathers  and  the  Pilgrim  Mothers,  and 
any  one  found  answering  their  questions  should  be  marked  at  once  and 
doomed  to  social  extinction."  If  that  is  not  done  "they  will  soon  exercise 
a  degrading  and  pernicious  influence  on  the  tone  of  English  social  life." 
"Let  us  then,"  he  concluded,  "be  wise  in  time,  and  repel  America  from 
our  shores  with  all  her  sprawling  magazines,  her  shoddy  literature,  and  her 
shady  aristocracy." 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

"  Samaritan  Nervine  cured  our  daughter's  life-long  epilepsy."    Rev.  P.  P.  Shirley, 
Chicago,  111. 

Many  who  never  complain  are  nevertheless  seriously  ill.      Use  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters. 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON   WORKS   CO. 

Salesroom,    939    MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixtb, 
ilIniinfYiftitrers  ami  Dealers  in 

RANGES,      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

With  Phoenix  Patent  Fnel.Ssrviiig:  Crates, 
nn<l  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE     REPAIRING     A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  parts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  also  manu- 
fact  .re  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,    PLUMBING    and    GAS    FITTING 

PKOaiPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Main  St.,  San  Francisco. 


WARRANTED  6  Years, 

(-F-PRi  $49.75« 


ft 


fcPIPE  ORGANS  (25  STOPS)  ONLY  ®4Q  7/S 

;  BEPJCH,  BOOK  AND  EV3US3C  provided  you  order  within  W    A  v|  M  ^# 

ys  trom  date  of  this  iii^isiiniU'r.  nr  if   vmi    nrdei-   within    flvfl   nnvc  n.  __S- _ 
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INCLUDING  BENCH.  BOOK  AND  MUSIC,  provided  you  order  within  ' 
thirteen  (13)days  from  date  of  this  ne\\  suaper.  or  if  vou  order  within  live  days  i 

further  reduction  of  [''our  Dollars  iijt-l  <)o  <  will  he  allowed    

I  desire  this  PIANO  UPRIGHT  PIPE  PARLOR  ORGAN  intra 
OUT  DELAY.  HENCE  THIS   G-B.EAT    K-EpUCTIOIff. 

If  you  are  in  want  of 
an    ORGAJV    order   at 
once    from   this  adver- 
:   --  «.  tisement,  or  11"  you  nre 

unable  to  buy  now,  write  your  reasons  why.  Renieniln-r  litis  olfer  cannot  he  con- 
tinued ,-i|  ter  tlie  limited  time  has  expired,  as  the  WINTER  MONTHS  are  fast  ap- 
proaching, wdien  I  sell  thousands  at  the  regular  price  for  Holiday  Presenta.  Read 
tin'  following  brief  description  and  let  me   hear  from  you   anyway,  whether   you 


REGULAR  PRICE,  $115.00; 


buy  or  not. 

25    USEFUL    STOPS,   AS    FOLLOWS: 


1— Vols   Celeste.— The  sweet,  pure,  ex. 

alted  tones  produced  from   this  stop  are 
beyond   description. 

% — Powerful  Box  Sub-Bass. — New  and 
original.  Its  THUNDEKINU  TONES  are 
without  a  parallel  in  Organ  Building. 

8— Double  Octave  Coupler.— Doubles 
the  power  of  the  Organ,  Couples  octaves 
right  and  left, 

4— Piccolo.—  Variety  of  music  which 
makes  the  Piccolo  the  most  ditlicultand  ex- 
pensive Stop  to  build  in  this  Organ. 

5— Saxophone— The  beautiful  effect  of 
11— ^olian.    12— Clarionet.    13— Cello,      li— Violina. 
17— Melodia.       18— Bourdon.       19— Viol    di    Gamba. 


this  Stop  is  "  Beatty's  favorite." 

ti— French  Horn,— Imitates  a  full  OR- 
CHESTRA and  BRASS  BAND. 

7.  IHnpoHon.— Draws  a  full  set  of  Gott- 
en Tongue  Reeds. 

8.  I>ulelmia.— A  full  set  of  Paris  Reeds 
is  drawn  by  this  Stop. 

9— Vox  llumnnn.— Tremulant,  which, 
bv  the  aid  of  a  FAN  "WHEEL,  imitates 
the  HUMAN  VOICE. 

10-Vox  Jubllnnte.— When  used  in  con- 
junction Willi  stops  NVis.  3,  -1,  G  and  0,  peals 
forth  most  delightful  music 

15— Clarabella.    16— Grand  Forte. 
"    Viola_     Dolce.      21— Grand 


Erpressione.  22— Harp  JEolian.  23— Echo.  21— Aerostatic  Expression  Indicator. 
25— Grand  Organ.  The  last  fifteen  (15)  Stops  are  operated  in  direct  conjunction 
with  above  ten  (10)  bringing  forth, at  command  of  the  performer,  most  charming 
music, with  beautiful  orchestral  effect,  from  a  mere  whisper,  as  it  were,  to  a  grand  burst 
of  harmony.  Its  MELODIOUS  TONES,  while  using  the  full  Organ,  must  be  heard  to 
be  appreciated.     Height,  70  inches  ;  Leiiirlh,  U>  inches  ;  D-jilli.  24  inches. 

NINE  SETS  PARIS  ANJ>  (10LKEN  TO  >  GTE  RKEOS,  as  follows:  1st.  Five 
(5)  Octave  Set  Golden  Tongue  Reeds;  2d,  Five  <5>  Full  Set  "Paris"  Reeds;3d,  Sweet  Volx 
Celeste  Reeds  of  three  lull  Octaves;  4th,  One  (1)  Full  Octave  Powerful  Manual  Boxed 
Sub-Bass  Reeds;  5th,  Two  (2)  Octaves  or  one  each  of  Piccolo  and  Saxaphone  Reeds 
combined;  6th,  Soft  Cello  Heeds-.  7th,  Set  Violina  Reeds:  8th,  Set  Jubilante  Reeds;  9th, 
Set  Clarionet  Reeds.  Above  Nine  Sets  Reeds  are  entirely  original,  and  covered  by 
United  States  Patents. 

Five  Full  Octaves,  Manual  or  Kevboard,  Handsome  Walnut  Case,  with 
Illuminated  Pipes,  Receptacle  for  Book  and  Sheet  Music.  Lamp  Stands,  Handles.  Rol- 
lers, treble  upright  Bellows  of  Immense  power,  steel  Springs,  &a  Right  Knee  Swell, 
" vnich  the  full  power  of  this  Organ   may  be 


also  Left  Grand  Organ  Knee  Swell,  by 
obtained  at   pleasure,  by  use  of  the  kno 
keybr  -  - :' 


a  i  i  Ik, ii  i  removing  the  hands  from  the 


ESTIMPOIETANT    NOTICE.— This  Special  Limited  Offer  Is  positively  not 

good  on   and  after  the  limited  time  has  expired,  and  to  secure  the  Special 

Price  the  following  KO'ilCE  must 

accompany  your  order. 

Given  under  my  Hand  and  Seal, 

^*  ■  i  i  ■-.  i ,   I  '  SW* 

■      -    -         ■-■■-■-.' 

27th  Day  of  OCT.    1883. 


Address  or  Call  upon) 
the  Manufacturer,     J 


My  sole  object  is  to  have  it  intro- 
duced without  delay,  so  as  to  sell 
thousands  at  the  Regular  Price  for 
CHRISTMAS   PRESENTS. 

and  to  tins  end  I  am  willing  to  offer 
first  Organ  as  an  ADVERTISEMENT, 
at  a  sacrifice,  as  every  one  sold  sells 
others.    All  I  ask  in  return  of  you 
is  to  show  the  instrument  to  your 
friends,  who  are  sure  to  order  at  the 
REGULAR  PRICE,  $13.3.00 
The  instrument  speaks  for  itself,  it 
sings  its  own  praises.    If  you   nre 
pt  tills  OFFER  NOW, write  me  your  reasons  why.    Letmehcor 
vny.     Friends  of  yours  hiav  dosire  an  UKUAN.     Call  their  attention  to 
thiVVutvei-tiseiiient,     If  thev  u  re*  from  hum--  mail   Ibis  oifer  to  ihem.    If  you  can  con- 
veniently help  m^  extend  the  sale  of  tiles-  POPULAR  INSTRUMENTS  I  shall  certainly 
appreciate  your  efforts.     EST  You  should,  if  possible,  order  within  Five  Days,  thus 
securing  the  $4.00  extra.    Remember,  positively  no  orders  for  tins  handsome  Pipe 
Organ  will  be* executed   fur  less  than  the  regular  price.  slla.Oo,  alter  tie,  hunted  time, 
a-  -i.^'itied  above,  has  expired;  thus,  if  yo"  <"-<w  within  5  rinvs  it  costs  R 
13  days,  Siy.Tfi;  after  that  date,  $115.00  each 


TEn^Ku^e^fTeTrb^wu'iy  reader  of  the 

WASP 

together  with  only  345.75  or  £49. T5  CASYI 
by  P.  O.  Money  Order.  Reu'i.-tered  Letter.  Check 
or  Bank  Draft,  mailed  within  live  (5)  or  thirteen 
(13)  days,  as  specified,  I  hereby  agree  to  receive 

_ai-M-  in  lull  \«.>.  ni-i.i  i.'i  .  -n  i  ■ .  .1"  iiiv  I'i|"M>nr.'ins 
New  Style,  No.  O.nyo,  if,     Money  refunded,  with 
interest  at  C  per  cent,  from  date  of  your  remit 
tance,  if  not  as  represented,  alter  year's  use. 
Signed.  DANIEL  F.  BEATTY, 


l  order  within  5  days  it  costs  $15.75,  within 


DANIEL  F.  BEATTY,  Washington,  Hew  Jersey. 


THE    WASP. 
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ENDINGS  FOR   STORIES, 


The   Wasp  suggests  tfw    foUovovng  endings  fat  stories,  after  th>   pnvaitinij 

a ;/  fashion  : 

Out  of  light  and  love  into  tho  storm  and  the  darkness. Happy  in 

wife  and  child  and  home. l<  And  love  the  best  of  all,  Charlie." And 

so  the  twilight  wrapped  them  in  rosy  shadows. And  so  the  dawn  found 

him. Not  fame,  perhaps,  but  experience,  and  at  the  last,  peace. A  ter- 
rible temptation  resisted  — a  reward  won. And  if  the  end  seem  incon- 
clusive, why,  so  must  all   life-stories,  for  Death  alone  can  be  the  true  end. 

Night  fell,  and  the  only  sound  was  the  voice  of  the  surging  sea. — The 

blessed  morning  rose,  the  morning  of  my  wedding  day. The  remorse  that 

is  busy  with  the  heart  of  Pierre  Casserole  is  known  only  to  his  Maker. 

11  And  I  owe  it  all  to  you,  sweetheart. " Not  a  melancholy  man,  that 

Edward  Immortelle  never  could  be,  but  the  light-hearted  boy  of  two  (three, 

four,  five)  years  ago,  never  anymore.- Not  a  heroine,   not  learned,  not 

beautiful,  perhaps,  save  in  the  eyes  of  one,  but  only  a  loving  woman. 

That  ringing  cry  had  been  the  death  shriek  of .     If  the   emotion  was 

not  romantically  violent,  at  least  it  was  pure  and  deep  and  true. So,  hand 

in  hand  they  stood  by  the  grave  of  the  good  old  man  (woman  or  child)  who 
had  been  so  dear  to  them  both. 


ALLEN'S 


LUNG  BALSAM! 

A   GOOD   FAMILY   REMEDY 


[IIAT  will  ci  in: 


Coughs,  Colds,  Croup 


Dr.Mcredith,  Dent- 
ist, of  Cmcin'ti,  was 
thought  to  bo  in  the 

lit*!         sill^-H        Of 

Co  ii  sum  pilou 

and  was  induced  by 
his  friends  to  try 
Allen's  Lung  Bal- 
sam after  the  form- 
ula was  shown  him. 
We  have  his  letter 
that  it  at  once  cured 
his  cough  and  that 
he  was  able  to  re- 
sume his  practice. 


C 

f 


s 

I 


CONSUMPTION. 


Win.  C.  Digges, 
Merchant,  of  Bowl- 
ing Green,  Va., 
writes  April  4, 1881, 
that  he  wants  in  to 
know  that  the 
Lung  lEiilsitm 
lias  en  red  his 
mother  of  Con- 
sumption, after 
the  physician  had 
given  her  up  as  in 
curable.  Ho  say; 
others  knowing  her 
case  have  taken  the 
Balsam  and  been 
cured.  He  thinks 
all  so  r  i  M I  i .  ■  t  .  ■  1 1 
should  {rive  it  a  trial 


Jeremiah  Wright, 
of  Marion  County, 
W.  Va.,  writes  ub 
that  his  wife  had 
1*  ii  1  in  o  n:i  ry  Con  • 
sum  ption  and 
was  pronounced  in- 
curable by  their 
physician,  when  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  entirely 
cured  her.  He 
writes  that  he  and 
his  neighbors  think 
it  the  best  medicine 
in  the  world. 


P 
T 
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Wm,  A.  Graham, 
&  Co.,  Wholesale 
Druggists,  Zanes- 
ville,  Ohio,  write  us 
of  the  cure  of  Mat- 
thiasFreeman.awell 
known  citizen,  who 
had  been  afflicted 
witli  Bronchitis 
in  its  worst  form 
for  twelve  years. 
The  Lung  Balsam 
cured  him  as  it  has 
cured  many  others 
of  Kronchitis. 


ALLEN'S  LUNG-  BALSAM 

is  your  hope.  It  has  been  tried  by  thousands 
such  as  you,  who  have  been  cured.  Many  in 
their  gratitude  have  given  their  names  to  us, 
that  suffering  humanity  can  read  their  evidence 
and  believe, 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 
It  contains  no  Opium  in  any  form. 

Recommended  by  Physicians,  ministers 
and  Nurses.  In  fact  by  everybody  who  has 
given  it  a  good  trial,  it  never  Fails  to 
ESrlng  Relief. 

As   an   Expectorant  it   has   no  Equal. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  MEDICINE  DEALERS. 


ARTISTIC     PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Gates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 


E.     C.     HUGHES, 

511  Snnsome  Street. Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALL1NGHAM  &.  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANOISOO 


PALACE    HOTEL 

A.   D.  SHARON,  LESSEE. 

The  Palace  Hotel  occupies  an  entire 
block  in  the  center  of  San  Francisco.  It 
is  the  model  hotel  of  the  world.  It  is  fire 
and  earthquake-proof.  It  has  five  elevat- 
ors. Every  room  is  large,  light  and  airy. 
The  ventilation  is  perfect.  A  bath  and 
closet  adjoin  every  room.  All  rooms  are 
easy  of  access  from  broad,  light  corridors. 
The  central  court,  illuminated  by  the  elec- 
tric light,  its  immense  glass  roof,  its  broad 
balconies,  its  carriage-way  and  its  tropical 
plants,  is  a  feature  hitherto  unknown  in 
American  hotels.  Guests  entertained  on 
either  the  American  or  European  plan. 
The  restaurant  is  the  finest  in  trie  city. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mocfe  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 
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To   the    Unfortunate! 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAK- 
_,  NY  St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished fn  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diBeaseB  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
IK^The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled  extensively  In  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  thoBe  in  need  of 
his  services,  DK.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  bo  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1057,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


SANT1NEU 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  CkciuiCHl  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


Northern  Pacific 

RAILROAD  COMPANY. 

Taking  Effect  Oct    1,  1883, 

Iho  Special  Contract  Rates  and  Through  Rates 
of  Freight  and  Fare  between  San  Francisco  and 
all  points  in  the  East,  via  the 

OKEf.ON      i;un\u     anil     NAVIGA- 
TION <o.  and  the  \oicthi:k\ 

PACIFIC   RAILROAD, 

Will  be  the  same  as  via  tho  direct  rail  lines. 

The  rates  of  Freight  and  Fare  between  San 
Francisco  and  Ogden  and  Salt  Lake,  via  Port- 
land, will  bo  the  same  as  via  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad. 

Until  a  Freight  Agent  is  appointed,  shippers 
via  the  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  are  requested  to 
apply  for  information  to 

ALEX.    BADLAM, 

Agent  Nortnern  Pacific  Express  Company,  407 
Montgomery  street. 

For  Tickets  and  Rates  of  Passage  apply  to 
D.   B.    JACKSON, 
Ticket  Agent,  214  Montgomery  street. 

A.  L.  STOKES,  JOHN  MUIR, 

Ass't  Sup't  of  Traffic,  Sup't  of  Traffic, 

Portland,  Or.  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    II    KEARNY  ST., 
Treats  all  Clironic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG  MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Un refreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondeney,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


DR.      ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISrENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  Sax  Francisco,  Cal. 
TIic  Expert  Specialist. 

Dr.  Allen  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  devoted  a  life 
time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

Having  been  Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals 
enables  him  to  treat  all  private  troubles  with  ex- 
cellent results.  He  wishes  it  distinctly  understood 
that  he  does  not  claim  to  perform  impossibilities. 
He  claims  only  to  be  a  skillful  and  successful 
Physician  and  Surgeon  thoroughly  infonned  in 
his  specialty. 

All  applying  to  him  will  receive  his  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints,  and  will  guarantees 
positive  cure  in  every  case  undertaken  or  forfeit 
§1,000. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  address  DR.  ALLEN 
26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F.,  Cal.  Office  hours— 9  to 
3  daily,  7  to  8  evenings. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

•^ ^  Will  cure  Nerv- 

ousness, J  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W.J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Tivoli  Opera  House. 

Eddy  street,  near  Market. 

Krelikg  Bros.  ..Sole  Frop'ra  and  Man'rs 

F.  LaFontaine Stage  Manager 

Gustav  Hinrichs Conductor 

Saturday    Evening,    October    27,    1883, 

Donizetti's  Grand  Tragic  Opera, 

LUCREZIA    BORGIA! 

LUCREZIA    BORGIA! 

Admission 25  cents 

Telephone,  3009. 

Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

t&  THE  GREAT  !  !  !        THE  ONLY  !  !  !  "SI 
Emcrson'tt  MliiKtn  Is 

EVBRY   EVBNINO  AND  SATURDAY  MATINEE. 

Grand  Success  of  the  Wonder  of  the  19th  Century 

LUIGI    DELL-'ORO. 

Tho  Greatest  Musical  Sensation  Artist  in  tho 
World. 

Entire  New  Programme. 
30— STARS -30. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra 76  cents 

Family  Circle 60  ccntB 

Matinee 2f»  cents  and  50  cents 

No  Extr*  Charge  to  Reserve. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

EJLXERT  a   CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

Will.     T.    COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents. 


S.  W.   RAVEL  EY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518  clay  street,  near  sansome, 

san  francisco 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 
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THE    WASP. 


Ij"      CELEBRATED  ^*l^ 


felifTERS 


In  chronic  dyspepsia  and 
liver  complaint,  and  in  chron- 
ic constipation  and  other  ob- 
stinate diseases  Hostetter's 
Stomach  Bitters  is  beyond 
all  comparison  the  best  rem- 
edy that  can  be  taken.  As 
a  means  of  restoring  the 
strength  and  vital  energy  of 
persons  who  are  sinking  un- 
der the  debilitating  effects  of 
painful  disorders,  this  stand- 
ard vegetable  invigorant  is 
confessedly  unequaled. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


A  NOTED  BUT  CNTITUED  WOMAN. 

[From  tha  Boston  Globe.'] 


Messrs.  Editors  .— 

The  above  is  a  good  likeness  of  Mrs.  Lydia  E.  Pink- 
ham,  of  Lynn,  Mass.,  who  above  all  other  human  belnga 
may  be  truthfully  calledthe  "Dear  Friend  of  Woman," 
as  some  of  her  correspondents  love  to  call  her.  She 
is  aealoualy  devoted  to  her  work,  which  is  the  outcome 
of  a  life-study,  and  Is  obliged  to  keep  six  lady 
assistants,  to  help  her  answerthe  large  correspondence 
which  daily  pours  In  upon  her,  each  bearing  its  special 
burden  of  Buffering,  or  joy  at  release  from  it.  Her 
Vegetable  Compound  is  a  medicine  for  good  and  not 
evil  purposes.  I  have  personally  investigated  it  and 
am  satisfied  of  the  truth  of  this. 

On  account  of  its  proven  merits,  it  Is  recommended 
and  prescribed  by  the  best  physicians  in  the  country. 
One  says:  "It  works  like  a  charm  and  saves  much 
pain.  It  will  cure  entirely  the  worst  form  of  falling 
of  the  uterus,  Leucorrhcea,  Irregular  and  painful 
Menstruation,  all  Ovarian  Troubles,  Inflammation  and 
tJlceration,  Floodings,  all  Displacements  and  the  con- 
sequent spinal  weakness,  and  is  especially  adapted  to 
the  Change  of  Life." 

It  permeates  every  portion  of  the  system,  and  gives 
new  life  and  vigor.  It  removes  faintness,  flatulency, 
destroys  all  craving  for  stimulants,  and  relieves  weak- 
ness of  the  stomach.  It  cures  Bloating,  Headaches, 
Nervous  Prostration,  General  Debility,  Sleeplessness, 
Depression  and  Indigestion.  That  feeling  of  bearing 
down,  causing  pain,  weight  and  backache,  is  always 
permanently  cured  by  its  use.  It  will  at  all  times,  and 
under  all  circumstances,  act  in  harmony  with  the  law 
that  governs  the  female  system. 

It  costs  only  SI,  per  bottle  or  six  for  gG.,  and  is  sold  by 
druggists.  Any  advice  required  as  to  special  cases,  and 
the  names  of  many  who  have  been  restored  to  perfect 
health  by  the  use  of  tlie  Vegetable  Compound,  can  be 
obtained  by  addressing  Mrs.  P.,  with  stamp  for  reply, 
at  her  home  in  Lynn,  Mass. 

For  Kidney  Complaint  of  either  sex  this  compoundls 
unsurpassed  as  abundant  testimonials  show. 

"Mrs.  Pinkham's  Liver  Pills,"  says  one  writer,  "are 
Hie  best  in  the  world  for  the  cure  of  Constipation, 
Biliousness  and  Torpidity  of  the  livei.  Her  Blood 
Purifier  works  wonders  in  its  special  line  and  bids  fail 
to  equ.Tl  the-Compound  in  its  popularity. 

All  i:mstricspect  her  as  an  Angel  of  Mercy  whose  sole 
ambition  is  to  dogood  to  others. 

Philadelphia,  Fa,  (3)  Mrs.  A.  M.  D. 


wmm 


Morgkhine  Habit  Cured  in  10 
t»20<lays.  No  pay  till  Cored. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


GIVEN  AWAY! 

The  "Little  Wonder" 


TIME  KEEPER. 


Cot  1.3  Size. 


Farmers,  mechanics,  business  men  orboyscan 
now  own  a  handsome  Hunting  Cased  Time 
Keeper.  No  Humbug  or  cheap  toy,  hula 
thoroughly  reliable  teller  of  the  time  ofday 
in  a  sllver-nicliel  case.  Send  36c.  for  postage 
and  packing- and  we   will   mail  yoi 


is  of  fast  selling  goods  with  which  you  can  make  from  % 
day,  alio  sMi  pave  illmtraied  book  and  The  Little  Wonder  Time 
Keeper  and  a  bCBUtlfill  Aluminum  Gold  Waleh  Chain,  13  1-2  laches 
long,  free  as  a  present.  Write  toils  v.  Just  a,  represented  ominney 
Tufcundcd.    BABCOCK  &  CO.,  CENTERBROOK,  CONN. 


"  I  write  this,"  said  a  man  addressing  a  gentle- 
man who  owed  him  money,  "to  inform  you  that 
you  are  a  liar."  "  Your  postage-stamp  was  wasted," 
the  reply  came,  "  as  I  knew  that  I  was  a  liar  be- 
fore I  ever  had  any  business  relations  with  you." 


THE  FALL  CLIP. 


Out  of  sight  out  of  mind — A  blind  lunatic. 


A  small  man  always  has  enough  to  bear,  but  his 
cross  becomes  exceedingly  heavy  when  the  despic- 
able salesman  at  the  clothing  store,  just  after  the 
small  man  has  got  into  his  new  clothes,  cries  out  to 
the  accountant,  so  that  everybody  else  can  hear, 
"  Boy's  suit !     Mark  gone  !  " 


The  cause  of  an  early  spring 
chair. 


-The  bent  pin  on  a 


Thy  fragrance  is  much  fairer,  far 
Than  odor  of  a  choice  cigar, 

Or  scent  of  smoking  steak  ; 
Though  thou  art  flat  as  flounder, 
Than  thee  there's  nothing  rounder, 

0,  brown-hued  buckwheat  cake  ? 


A  tender  place — Between  the   locomotive   and 
car. 


A  young  society  man,  whose  mind  was  running 
on  another  subject,  acknowledged  an  evening  invi- 
tation as  follows  :  "  Your  kind  invitation  for 
Thursday  evening  is  accepted  with  regret."  And 
then  he  lay  awake  all  Thursday  night  wondering 
why  his  hostess  treated  him  so  coldly. 


Don't  tread  on  a  barrel-hoop,  for,  like  the  worm, 
it  will  turn. 


It  is  said  that  Mr.  Tilden  eats  eight  times  a  day ; 
but  unless  he  can  drink  about  eighty-eight  times  a 
day  he  can't  stand  the  wear  and  tear  of  another 
Presidential  nomination. 


A  warm  slipper  will  make  a  son  burn. 


What  would  we  do  without  poets  1  The  latest 
piece  of  information  in  verse  begins,  "  The  golden 
rod  is  yellow."  How  horrible  it  would  have  been 
had  the  public  been  obliged  to  remain  under  the 
hallucination  that  the  golden  rod  was  scarlet  ! 


In  the  great  sea  of  humanity  it  is  the  frothy  wave 
that  makes  the  loudest  roar. 


.  It  is  stated  that  a  Texas  hen  sat  for  three  days 
on  a  nest  full  of  hailstonea  before  she  discovered 
that  they  were  not  eggs.  The  funniest  part  of  the 
story  is  that  she  didn't  hatch  out  an  icehouse  or 
two.  But  perhaps  the  Texas  liar  was  not  enjoying 
good  health. 


At  Aldworth  a  haggard  looking  man  has  thrown 
aside  his  clay  pipe,  and  is  swaying  backward  and 
forward,  dragging  his  fingers  through  his  hair  and 
repeating  to  himself,  "Brown,  town,  down,  gown, 
clown,  crown,  gown,  town,  down,  Brown,  clown," 
etc.  It  is  Alfred  Tennyson,  Poet  Laureate,  and  he 
is  trying  to  get  up  a  poem  on  the  late  lamented 
faithful  servant  of  the  British  Empress. 


A  collector  of  a  gas  company  presented  a  bill  for 
payment  the  other  day  and  was  met  with  the  re- 
sponse :  "  Are  you  sure  this  bill  is  right  1  I  must 
have  burned  more  gas  than  that."  The  collector 
turned  white  with  fear,  and  hastily  making  his 
way  down  stairs,  told  a  policeman  that  a  maniac 
was  up  in  the  third  story  and  something  had  better 
be  done  about  it  right  away. 


Now  the  monks  of  the  Convent  of  the  Holy 
Trinity  have  no  need  of  swords  or  cannon.  They 
no  longer  do  anything  but  pray  and  solicit  gifts. 
Their  religious  services  are  brilliant  and  imposing, 
and  their  singing  is  wonderful,  but  their  solicita- 
tion is  extortion. 

"  Three  roubles  for  forty  requiems  for  the  repose 
of  the  souls  of  your  parents  !  "  shouts  a  monk  di- 
rectly in  your  ear. 

"  Twelve  liturgies  for  your  own  health  and  salva- 
tion, only  five  roubles  !  "  cries  another. 

"  Here  is  a  miraculous  spirit  that  will  cure  you 
from  sickness  of  every  kind,'' says  a  third  monk, 
thrusting  into  your  hands  a  little  bottle.  "  Only 
twenty-five  copecks  !  "  he  adds.  You  notice  that  it 
is  an  empty  bottle,  but  the  monk  tells  you  that 
there  is  a  miraculous  spirit  in  it,  and  that  when- 
ever you  fall  sick  you  must  uncork  the  bottle  and 
inspire  yourself  with  faith.  "  Your  faith  will  save 
you,"  he  says.  I  am  told  that  the  monks  obtain 
tens  of  thousands  of  roubles  by  the  sale  of  these 
|  empty  bottles. — St.  Petersburg  cor.  N.  Y.  Sun. 


OhJyBack! 


That's  a  common  expres- 
sion and  has  a  world  of 
meaning.  How  much  suf- 
fering is  summed  up  in  it. 

The  singular  thing  about 
it  is,  that  pain  in  the  back 
is  occasioned  by  so  many 
things.  May  be  caused  by 
kidney  disease,  liver  com- 
plaint, consumption,  cold, 
rheumatism,dyspepsia,over- 
work,  nervous  debility,  &c. 

Whatever  the  cause,  don't 
neglect  it.  Something  is 
wrong  and  needs  prompt 
attention.  No  medicine  has 
yet  been  discovered  that 
will  so  quickly  and  surely 
cure  such  diseases  as 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  and 
it  does  this  by  commencing 
at  the  foundation,  and  mak- 
ing the  blood  pure  and  rich. 

Wm.  P.  Marshall,  of  Logans- 
port,  Indiana,writes :  "  My  wife 
has  for  many  years  been  trou- 
bled from  pain  in  her  back 
and  general  debility  incident 
to  her  sex.  She  has  taken  one 
bottle  of  Brown's  Iron  Bitters, 
and  I  can  truthfully  say  that 
she  has  been  so  much  benefited 
that  she  pronounces  it  the 
only  remedy  of  many  medi- 
cines she  has  tried." 

Leading  physicians  and 
clergymen  use  and  recom- 
mend Brown's  Iron  Bit- 
ters. It  has  cured  others 
suffering  as  you  are,  and  it 
will  cure  you. 


v   «^Jever  fail^>  ^  5 

QCTHEOREftTfl 


NERVE 


SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S«  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium.  Eat- 
Scrofula,  Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
Nervousness, 
c  k  Headache^ 
eumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  "Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    81.50. 

Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders.  * 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
UI  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

I>r.  D.  F.  Laughlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
LlIt  cured  where  physicians  failed. " 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

H  S~  CorreHpoiidoneo  freely  answered,  "j.  11 

The  Dr.  S.A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    CO 

AtDmsf-lsts.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  T. 


(ClOlNlQ|U|ElRlOfef 


$72 


A  WEEK.    S12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  COflOpanj  '■■■ill 
hsail  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
l<  irt-'-m.  W.i-iini^tor,  ami  i'l  iho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  Cou*t  Route. 
Steam  urn  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Sao  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Ilue- 
Dome,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  f'olumbln  nnil  Alaska  Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  OQ  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
nod  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Hound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Puftet  Sound  Bonte.— The 
SteamersOEO.  \V.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  A.  kt.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
6.  C,  Port  Cownscnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc. ,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Tort  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimau!!)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Not*.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cieco  Alta  or  Gdtdb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  ono  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. 'a 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  10th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Iluinboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Kouic  - 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey'B  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  21-1  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  Dearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PEBCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

flJPC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>UU  65  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  Newark,  San  J0  <N 

Lom  <-:ii->^,  Olenwood*  Feiton,  Bl 

Trees  and   Sttula  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  bids,  at 

8,00  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  Oil  San  Leandro,  RusscIIb,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  HallH,  Newark,  Centerville,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  GatoB, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty "s,  Fdton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

2.Qf|  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■Oil  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  Btation  to  SANTA  CBL'Z, 
arriving  0:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,Qfl  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  for  SAN 
iOU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. Through  to  Santa  Cruz  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Leave  Santa  Cruz,  Sundays 
and  .Monday*,  5:35  A.  M. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  §4  25. 

(Ijr  EXCURSIONS   TO    SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
U)0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 
dT>«  Excursions  to   BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 
#0  CRUZ,   every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§8:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1fl2:30— 1:30— 2:30— 3:30— 4:30— 5:30— 6:30— 7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:62— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:62—1:62—2:52—3:52— 
4:62— 6:62— 6:52— 9-35  —10-52  —  11*52.  At  7-52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  Bigk  street,  Alameda— §5 :45~§ 6:45 
_7:46— 8:85— 9:35— 10:35— Ull:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1 :35— 2  ;35— S  :35— 4 :35— 5 :35— 6 :36— 9  -20—10 :35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  T[  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

A.  H.  FRACKER,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

July  10.  Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt- 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
nREO  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10.  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  Bymptomsj  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  ¥.,  -  -  -  43G,991 
Firemen's  ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsburg,3(iO,24C 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,123 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansoiae   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


"WILT  JAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junctlou    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  rOK  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam.  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


THOMAS   HALL'S 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
JoBe,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


LUXURIOUS       BATHS. 


D 


R.ZEILE'S 


INSTITUTE 

Established     1853. 

Acknowledged  by  all  the  LARGEST, 
AIRIEST  and  BEST 

On  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Turkish,    Russian,    Stcf>iu,  Sul- 
phur or  other  Medicated  Baths. 


FOR    LADIES     AND     GENTLEMEN. 

33T  All   on  the  ground  flour  (no  basement), 
Nos.  522,  524,  526  nu<l  538  Paclflc  Street, 

near  Commercial  Hotel,  between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery.  Entrance  through  Carl  Zeile'a 
Drug  Store.  Open  from  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m., 
Sundays  till  3  p.  m  Private  rooms  forpatients. 
N.  B. — Dr.  Zeile's  Institute  and  Baths  were 
established  in  1S52 


DR.  MERIT'S 

^K\  WONDERFUL 
GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatet-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi 
tality,  and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  31,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DK.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, §10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radicallj 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
&3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIE3ENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

EST.IIELI.SIIED    1859. 

hOLK  AOB.NTS   FOR  TUE  ONLY   OKNUINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  YearB. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  ou  the  Paclflc  Const. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per   ccut.  Lower  than    any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    •£» 


S3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING  CER- 
TAINTY Nirvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents perniancnt- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system,      .permanent  uurks    Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  Bent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]V1  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckcls*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets,, 
S.  S.  Hepirorth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Reed's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883. 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  18G3. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

aW  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


ffJC   \-r\   (hfi  ft  per  day  at  borne.    Samples- 
q)0    tv  {p£U  worth    $5    free.     Address 

Stinsom  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 


PAINTING        CON        AMORE. 


O.  LAWTON  &  CO., 


IMPORTERS 
OF    FINE 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Siye  Off  son  a  literal  education," 


CHAMBEELAIN  &  BOBINSON 

PDOPHIETOBB. 


IIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
ftOLLEGE, 
b32om». 


|    «^SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS    I 


*  MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

L.CAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

IRON    &   STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck -Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  drum  street,  san  francisco. 

Patent   and  Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS    7    A    s. 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


ID  I  _A_  IMInO  ItST  ID  S 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  of  iMAMO.Mt  or  other  .lewelrv  Made  (o  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
110    MONTGOMERY    STREET. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 


Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WE    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Pbelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    30JG. 


735  MARKET  ST.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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in 
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CHAS.S.EATON.A.M.BENHAM . 


,!■:>•  Semi    for   Cntnloguc    of  New    ind   Standard    10 -Cent    Music. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 


CONNECTED  [BY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    Francisco. 


IHMIMUKIII 

B3MES 


m  Fine   Accommodations   for 

Transient     and     Permanent 

Boarders. 

FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

PAPEE 


OF    ALL    KINDS. 


413  and  415  Sansonie  St: 


H.  R.  WlLLIAR,  Jr.  A.  Carlislh. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

and 

HEMME    &    LONG 


PIANOS 


WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

.r      i-  i  i  \  ii  -    TO    it  i:  \  t  .     ■  ■• 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 


GEORGE  MORROW  &  GO-, 

Established    1854. 
Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 
siurriw    orders    x    specialty. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Telephone    No,    35, 


KOIILER  A  I'lI.lSE.  137   to  I3!r  Post  St., 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  und  (he  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  CoaBt. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venard 


625   *»»   627    FRONT   STREET' 

COFFEES.    BAKING:POWDER, 

AiEXAHDER  CRAIO.  J.  P.  COOHRAH. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBAL1UERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avrnuk,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


80LB  AGENTS  FOR 


"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413   Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.   B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE   BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

423  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  IIome'Bwon- 
oerful  Electric  Truss.  It  fits  like  a  kid  glove.and  is 
easy, reliableond  comfortable:  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  mypainfulrupture.  I  would  not  sell  it  for  g  1,000 
and  do  without  it.  Tours  respectfully, Edwin  J.  Bat- 
tel L,  Member  House  of  Representatives,  Silver  Cliff, 
Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OYER   185000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
S3  and  25  Flftb.  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,   ■  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  CaralogTie_ 


Tflflifig  n.ml  figntWrj  m>  t.n  t.n«  Ona.W  FfaiiT  for  Mgalg 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  s  Stockton  Street. 


OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 

LADIES'    PBIVATE    BOOMS     I'I'-ST.tlBS. 


PfHE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF    THE   ELITE. 
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Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co., 

133  california  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremple,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.) 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRALML1CS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
m"  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


Address :  Pa™wle^^3.  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE     IIASS.1IEB,    933  Washington  St:,  COT.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

118    SETTER    STREET, Sam  Francisco,  Col. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John   Utschig, 

336  BUSH  St.,  S.  F." 


Patronize    I-Iorr^e    Prod.uction. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CELEBKATED    CAJ^UTOLCN  l,v 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Pure  anci 

TJelioiO'u.s, 


^RAftt*. 


A.  Finn's  ffiflow. 


S09 

Montgomex'y  St. 


m-  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY,  -®» 


GUNPOWDER 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 
ASSETS, $i, ; r.o.ooo 

HOME  OFFICE: 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAX     FRANCISCO,     -    CAX. 

D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpueds  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUT0HTN8ON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 

N.   E.  Cor.  California  and  .Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


*0.  "-» 
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Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
v  in.     f.    HARRISON,   Manager. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  %  Anatomy 

:.-)i  Market  St. 

GO   AND   LE4RN    HOW   TO 
avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder" 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Gcnry  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers    of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  B.  SPKECKE1S  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


"^J8j>p#rut£i- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONARLE  RATES. 

724J  Market  Street,     -     -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBUKG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEALE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sntter,     -    -    -    -    San  Franelseo. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,     CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

.N'os.  114  and  US  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FKANOISCO. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUCAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannnn  Streets. 

CLATJS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretory 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 
Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


«^£~Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


THE        GATES        AJAR 


THE    WASP. 


THE   CYNIC'S  REVERIE, 


Here,  James  !  make  a  light  and  remove  the  wine, 
I  shall  spend  the  night  in  this  den  of  mine. 
Just  pile  up  the  books  on  the  table  there, 
And  wheel  it  along  to  my  easy-chair. 
I'm  sick  to  death  of  the  roaring  town — 
Here,  give  me  a  lift  with  my  dressing-gown — 
I'll  read  and  rest — what's  that  you  say? 
The  invitation  which  came  to-day? 

■Ah,  yes  !  from  the  Bachelors'  Dining  Club. 
By  Bacchus,  but  this  is  an  awful  rub  ! 
"  Reception  this  evening — pray  come"  (forsooth, 

I'd  rather  part  with  an  upper  tooth  !) 
"  This  is  the  meeting  of  all  the  year 
When  womankind  is  admitted  here. 

We  cannot  enjoy  the  great  event, 

ITneheered  by  the  smile  of  our  president. 

So,  come  where  the  scepter  of  beauty  rules  !  " 

Confusion  and  blight  on  the  stupid  fools  ! 

I  told  them  distinctly,  when  I  was  elected, 

My  rights  as  a  bachelor  should  be  respected. 

And  now  to  this  ball  I'm  requested  to  go 

And  play — save  their  worships—  the  part  of  a  beau  ! 

Yes,  I !  who  have  studied  the  feminine  heart, 

The  shallow  and  faithless,  the  artless  in  art, 

And  learned  but  a  lesson  of  anger  and  scorn, 

For  every  false  woman  that  ever  was  born  ! 

Who,  old  and  rheumatic  and  crusty  have  grown, 

Yet  glad  that  I'm  wending  life's  journey  alone  ; 

With  love  turned  to  bitterness,  sweetness  to  gall, 

A  fitting  philosopher,  I,  for  a  ball ! 

Be  it  so.     I  will  go,  if  'tis  only  to  rail  — 

Here,  James  !  take  a  brush  to  my  old  swallowtail. 

The  first  time  I've  worn  it  for  twenty  odd  years  ; 

'Tis  wrinkled  and  damp  as  tho'  freighted  with  tears. 

Ah  !  swiftly  and  sadly  its  memories  shed 

A  gloom  on  my  heart  like  the  touch  of  the  dead  ! 

And  now  you  may  go.     I  will  put  out  the  light- 
Stay  !  give  me  the  key  ere  you  leave  me — goodnight. 

I'll  rest  for  a  moment,  the  club  isn't  far, 

I've  plenty  of  time  for  another  cigar. 

The  later  I  reach  that  arena  of  bliss, 

The  better  'twill  suit — what  the  devil  is  this 

I've  found  in  the  folds  of  my  old-fashioned  vest? 

An  old-fashioned  programme,  engraved  with  a  crest, 

And  filled  to  the  brim  with  a  jargon  of  names. 
Ah  !  then  I  was  known  as  a  squire  of  dames ; 

Before  I  had  learned,  in  their  own  silly  school, 

That  maiden  or  matron,  a  woman's  a  fool  !■ 
And  we,  when  deceived  by  their  blundering  skill, 

And  clumsy  maneuvers,  are  greater  fools  still. 

Humph  !  "Laura"  and  "Jessie"  and  "Clara"  and  "Rose" 
The  one  with  the  high  intellectual  nose, 
Who  painted  blue  dogs  on  the  family  delf, 
And  married  poor  Dobson  in  spite  of  himself. 

Here's  "Myrtle"  and  "Pinkie"  and  "Lily"  and  "Daisy," 

Their  parents  and  sponsors  were  botany  crazy  ! 

Yet  oft  have  I  whispered  the  girl  who  was  nearest, 

In  Flora's  sweet  kingdom  Iter  namesake  was  dearest  ; 

And  each  would  respond  with  a  simper  and  laugh 

Which  captures  the  heart  of  a  silly  young  calf. 

Ah !  here  are  three  spaces,  just  filled  with  an 

Now,  who  that  can  be  I'm  unable  to  say  ; 

And  yet,  by  my  faith,  I  recall  her  now ! 

I  can  see  the  curls  on  her  smooth,  white  brow. 

I  feel  my  cheek  by  her  sweet  breath  fanned, 

The  thrilling  touch  of  her  little  hand  ; 

The  sweet,  frank  smile  in  her  sunlit  eyes, 

'Till  my  buried  hopes  from  their  coffins  rise, 

And  my  heart  grows  sick  with  the  fruitless  strife 

As  I  turn  the  leaves  of  a  misspent  life. 

All,  bah  !  'tis  a  maudlin  fool  I  am 

To  sigh  o'er  a  faded  dance  programme. 

I  little  dreamed  it  could  move  me  so, 

And  a  silly,  worthless  girl — ah,  no  ! 

I  cannot  rail  when  I  call  her  name, 

My  own  wild  heart  was  alone  to  blame. 

Perhaps  my  page  in  the  Book  of  Fate 

Was  folded  down  at  the  words  "  Too  late  !  " 

And  yet,  ah,  God  !  had  it  not  been  so, 

She  might  be  here,  and  her  hand  of  snow 

Smoothing  my  brow  of  its  careworn  line — 

Filling  my  life  with  her  sweet  sunshine, 

And  I,  not  the  wreck  of  a  sad  old  man, 

Who  stays  but  to  finish  his  little  span  j 

Sitting  apart  by  his  cold  hearthstone, 

Childless  and  friendless — alone,  alone  ! 


'A.," 


A   GAG  AND   SOME   OTHER  THINGS, 


Pretty  Miss  O'Brien  stood  in  the  street.  Her  violet  eyes  were  red  with 
weeping.  Her  mouth  quivered  with  anguish.  From  the  corners  of  her 
rosy  lips  to  her  ears  extended  cruel  red  ridges.  She  stepped  to  the  gutter 
and  expectorated  gore.  Passers  by  regarded  her  with  pity.  Young,  beauti- 
ful and  helpless,  she  had  been  forced  to  wear  a  gag  for  hours,  and  the  villain 
had  jested  at  her  in  her  agony.  Did  her  ma  call  a  meeting  and  avenge  the 
wrongs  of  her  child  ?  Well,  hardly.  The  villain  was  a  dentist,  and  she  paid 
him  fourteen  dollars. 

It  is  all  wrong  to  say  there  is  no  such  thing  as  pedigree  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  town  is  full  of  ancestral  relics.  At  a  recent  entertainment  on 
Nob  Hill  the  house  overflowed  with  heirlooms  and  portraits  of  defunct  pro- 
genitors. But  the  crowning  glory  was  a  set  of  well-worn  table  napkins, 
marked  "  J.  C." 

The  present  fashion  in  smiling  is  to  show  the  lower  teeth.  -The  hori- 
zontal grin  of  former  times  has  gone  out,  in  favor  of  one  which  in  shape  re- 
sembles a  parallelogram.  The  new  smile  is  supposed  to  contain  a  suspicion 
of  diablerie.  It  can  only  be  successfully  adopted  by  a  kissable  mouth,  and 
conveys  the  idea  that  the  wearer  is  not  averse  to  osculation.  It  is  remark- 
ably fascinating  when  well  done,  and  society  is  favoring  its  adoption.  Sadie 
Martinot  attempts  it.  But  although  she  has  a  pretty  mouth  and  good  teeth, 
she  is  too  lazy  to  give  it  the  proper  snap.  Aime'e  used  to  electrify  the 
orchestra  with  it,  but  no  one  ever  tried  to  imitate  her.  The  epidemic  really 
started  with  Theo.  This  particular  smile  is  the  chief  of  her  stock  in  trade. 
She  has  had  it  photographed  in  every  conceivable  costume.  Minor  actresses 
have  sought  to  copy  it,  and  society  has  taken  it  up.  To  be  effective  it  should 
not  be  permanent.  That  destroys  the  effect.  And  that  is  where  Martinot 
makes  her  mistake.  It  is  safe  to  copy  a  good  photograph  of  Theo  in  every- 
thing save  duration.  It  is  appropriately  called  "  The  Theo,"  or  the  "  Two- 
story  Smile." 

Millionaires  who  desire  to  increase  their  knowledge  of  art,  and  are  not 
afraid  of  going  back  on  their  own  picture  galleries  if  they  do,  should  see  the 
panorama  at  a  local  theater.  It  is  as  coherent  as  a  knight  templar  and  his 
regalia  and  as  thrilling  as  a  Call  editorial.  It  serves  the  double  purpose  of 
instructing  those  who  have  not  had  time  to  go  abroad  and  paralyzing  those 
who  have.  The  climax  purports  to  be  "Melrose  Abbey  by  Moonlight."  In 
derision  of  the  local  ability  to  distinguish,  the  management  has  substituted 
a  lifelike  representation  of  a  refulgent  pumpkin  illuminating  the  black,  dis- 
mantled remains  of  a  deserted  bustle.  This  may  be  more  instructive  than  a 
genuine  representation  of  Melrose  Abbey.  Henry  E.  is  the  only  abbey  we 
ever  paid  much  for  any  way.  But  in  an  aesthetic  sense  the  show  is  incom- 
plete. To  make  it  draw  they  ought  to  distribute  with  every  programme  a 
piece  of  pie  made  from  the  pumpkin  and  a  photograph  of  the  girl  who 
originally  owued  the  bustle. 

Our  climate  is  all  very  well,  but  it  has  its  drawbacks.  One  of  them 
is  that  when  a  man  buys  a  white  hat  he  wears  it  with  impunity  until  it  is 
stolen  or  until  it  falls  to  pieces.  Women  never  make  such  mistakes.  They 
live  in  a  land  of  ideal  seasons  and  are  not  influenced  by  the  realities  of  life. 
Besides,  they  like  new  hats.  But  a  man — a  heartless  man — will  part  from 
his  sweetheart  without  a  pang,  but  cling  fondly  to  a  greasy  old  hat  as  long 
as  there  is  a  rag  of  it  left.  There  ought  to  be  a  legal  remedy  for  this.  If 
we  cannot  get  up  any  scenic  display  of  seasons  in  this  favored  land  we  ought 
to  find  some  public  way  of  notifying  absent-minded  citizens  ot  the  changes. 
Hatters  might  be  forced  to  hang  out  signs  saying,  "  This  is  spring,"  or 
"  this  is  winter ; "  or  they  might  strike  off  some  suggestive  chromos  for  win- 
dow display.  One  for  the  fifteenth  of  May  might  repiesent  a  picnic  pas  de 
deux  on  a  platform  of  called-in  beavers.  Another  for  the  fifteenth  of  Sep- 
tember ought  to  show  a  festive  stock  board  playing  football  with  a  white 
hat* 

It  isn't  too  late  for  the  last  one  yet.  Meanwhile  there  is  a  shocking 
scheme  afloat.  It  is  directed  against  the  next  man  who  shall  be  seen  in  a 
white  hat.  This  is  the  plan  :  A  select  association  of  amateur  detectives  will 
spot  that  man  and  study  him  up.  Then  they  will  write  and  publish  a  his- 
tory of  his  doings  while  owner  of  that  hat,  his  peregrinations  under  that 
hat  and  the  history  of  the  divers  marks  and  indentations  upon  that  hat. 
The  dudes  may  possess  their  tiny  souls  in  peace.  They  won't  see  another 
white  hat  this  year. 

It  is  no  use.  The  knight  templar  will  "never,  never  die."  This  is  the 
last  :  A  diminutive  but  appreciative  toddler  gazes  upon  a  beautiful  photo- 
graph of  Uncle ,  in  full  regalia.     With  one  tiny,  dimpled  finger  she 

pats  the  likeness  and  says,  with  a  look  of  genuine  intelligence,  tl  Dat's  nice 
picture;  dat's  pit tly  lady." 


During  the  Crimean  war  the  Czar  Nicholas  borrowed  from  the  Kieff 
Convent  two  million  roubles  upon  a  note  in  his  own  handwriting.  Nicholas 
never  paid  the  money  back.  Once  when  the  late  Czar  Alexander  visited 
Kieff,  the  Prior  seized  the  opportunity  to  remind  him  of  his  debt  to  the  con- 
vent, showing  him  Nicholas's  note.  Alexander  shed  tears,  kissed  his  father's 
autograph,  and  said  : 

«  Truly,  holy  Father,  it  is  my  beloved  father's  handwriting.  Oh,  what  a 
treasure  you  have  !  Keep  it  in  the  sanctuary,  and  guard  it  better  than  your 
own  eyes." 

With  that  he  returned  the  note  to  the  Prior.  It  is  the  costliest  auto- 
graph in  existence. 

"  Poor  creatures  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Grosgrain,  looking  at  the  pictures  of 
nude  savage  women;  "no  clothing  of  any  kind.  I  wonder  what  the  poor 
things  have  to  talk  about." — Boston  Transcript. 


San  Francisco,  October,  1SSS. 


This  is  the  way  a  Philadelphia  paper  puts  it :  "  e  Six  baked  beans  and 
half  a  cup  of  coffee  for  one  ! '  yelled  the  waiter.  It  was  the  dinner  of  th© 
editor  of  a  great  New  York  daily  that  had  just  reduced  its  price  to  half  a- 
cent  a  copy,  and  the  other  eaters  all  looked  up  and  murmured,  *  I  swow  ! ' " 


THE    WASP. 
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LITTLE    JOHNNY. 


A  Nine-Octave  Discourse,  from  Horn  Toads  to  the  Temptation  in  the  Wilderness, 


Hop  todes  and  horn  todes  ia  too  kinds,  cos  the  hop  todes  tliay  hops,  but 
the  horn  chap  he  lies  on  a  rock  in  the  warm  and  shets  his  eys  up  reel  slo  an 
Bollem,  much  as  to  aay,  "  Lyin  on  the  atumk  of  my  belly  is  good  enoughph 
athletticle  xercize  for  a  feller  wich  aint  a  goin  for  to  be  a  ahow."  But  Billy 
he  can  turn  a  hanspring,  and  once  there  waa  a  man  wich  cude  wock  on  a 
wrope. 

Jack  Brily,  wich  is  the  wicked  sailer  (swears  and  evry  thing)  he  says  one 
time  he  was  a  ship  rweck  on  the  coast  of  Madgigasker  an  the  ony  frate  saved 
was  a  horn  tode.  So  Jack  he  sed  to  the  other  sailers,  "  Now,  ship  mates, 
we  got  to  do  some  thing  for  a  livin  or  els  we  have  got  to  eat  the  second  mate, 
wich  shal  it  be  ? " 

Then  the  second  mate  he  spoke  up  an  aaid,  "  A  induatrous  caracter  is 
the  king  of  gettin  rich." 

So  Jack  he  Bed  a  other  time,  "  Very  wel,  then,  we  wont  idol  a  way  our 
time  a  dining  off  of  one  a  other  but  wil  pitch  in  for  to  ern  our  bred  by  the 
swet  of  our  broughs.  We  wil  make  this  horn  tode  a  show  and  charge  the 
natif  niggers  ten  cents  for  to  see  him." 

So  thay  made  a  circus  tent  out  of  the  mainsle  an  Jack  he  painted  a 
signe  wich  was  this  way  : 

THE  WONDERFLEST  SHOW  WICH  IS  IN  THE  WOULD! 

Onii  10  Cents  for  to  Git  In. 

'.'.<  THE    LIVIN    CACTUS  ! ! ! 

This  a  stouishin  Freak  of  Nature  and  Vestidge  of  Creation  was  giv  to  Queen  Victoria 

by  the  King  of  Arizony,  but  got  a  way  an  come  here  in  2  ships. 

Brother  to  the  Fossle  Rhinottycurious  and  First  Cusin  to  the  Prehistorric 

Pugwummely, 

Scientifficle  name — Jamboree  Jecwhillikins. 

Wock  Up!    Wock  Up! 

The  Only  Reptle  in  the  World  wich  btts  got  Horns  ! !  ! 

Wen  thay  had  got  ready  for  the  show  to  begin  Jack  he  stude  in  the 
dore  for  to  take  the  money,  an  prety  sune  a  big  naked  natif  nigger  he 
strutted  up  and  read  the  Bine,  cos  he  had  been  teached  by  a  mitionary 
preecher  for  to  read,  and  then  he  wocked  a  way  lookin  mity  wise,  and  Jack 
he  Bed,  "  I  bet  that  feller  is  the  king,  an  I  gess  he  has  red  some  thing  to-day 
wich  wil  teech  him  that  kings  dont  kanow  it  all  by  adamsite." 

There  wasent  no  customers  to  the  sho  that  day,  but  nex  morning  wen  it 
waa  time  for  to  begin  thare  was  a  string  of  natif  niggers  a  mile  long  a  waitin 
to  get  in,  and  evry  nigger  had  a  bag  threw  over  his  sholder,  and  the  feller 
wich  had  ben  there  the  day  before,  he  was  to  the  hed  of  the  proceshtion,  and 
he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  There  aint  ten  cents  in  this  hwole  country,  but  we 
want  to  see  yure  sho  mity  bad,  so  we  thot  mebby  you  wude  take  it  out  in 
trade  and  we  have  brot  you  the  only  thing  wich  the  Island  produces." 

Then  the  line  it  mooved  up  and  evry  natif  nigger  he  empted  out  a  bagfle 
of  horn  todes  jest  like  the  one  wich  waa  the  sho.  There  wasent  never  any 
sech  a  stonish  fellers  like  Jack  an  them  sailers. 

Wen  Jack  tole  me  a  bout  it  I  ast  him  wot  thay  done,  and  he  said,  Jack 
did,  "Wel,  Johnny,  we  dassent  keep  em  out  of  the  show,  an  we  dassent  let 
em  in,  and  we  was  too  brave  for  to  run.     So  we  jest  flew." 

But  the  hop  tode  ia  the  king  of  creepin  thinga  and  nice  for  to  trounce. 
Wen  you  trounce  one  you  put  him  onto  one  end  of  a  short  board,  and  lay  the 
board  a  cros  a  stick,  an  hit  on  the  other  end  a  offle  wack  with  a  ax,  and  that 
makes  the  hop  tode  spread  his  opinions  and  soar  upperds  like  a  eagle,  but 
wen  he  haB  lit  he  is  more  like  a  flap  jack.  My  sisters  yung  man  he  Bays 
trouncin  dont  make  the  hop  tode  sore  like  a  egle  but  like  a  lickin. 

One  time  wen  our  fokes  lived  in  Oakland  me  an  Billy  we  trounced  one 
in  the  back  yard  and  he  flew  over  the  howse  an  come  down  on  the  side  wock, 
wack  !  Me  an  Billy  we  run  a  round  to  see  were  he  had  landed,  and  we  seen 
a  man  lookn  at  him  throughw  his  spettacles  a  stonish.  Billy  he  sed  ' '  Thats 
our  tode." 

Then  the  man  he  whiped  hia  apettacles  on  hia  hankchief  and  sed  to 
Billy,   "  Yung  man,  ia  that  thing  a  tode  ?  "  an  Billy  he  sed  "  Yessir." 

The  man  put  hia  spettacles  on  and  luked  a  other  time,  and  then  he 
shuke  his  hed  and  tuke  em  of  and  sed,  the  man  did,  "  I  geaa  I  got  to  get 
some  new  spettacles,  cos  these  makes  evry  thing  look  so  flat." 

A  other  time  ole  Gaffer  Peters  and  Mister  Pitchel,  thats  the  preacher, 
thay  was  a  wockin  a  long,  and  thay  come  to  were  there  was  a  busted  hop 
tode  wich  had  ben  trounce  by  some  boys,  and  ole  Gaffer  he  looked  at  it,  real 
wise,  and  sed,  like  he  was  a  book,  "  Them  wich  leaps  highest  cornea  down 
hardest.     That  ahows  the  wanity  of  yuman  ambishon." 

The  kangaroo  leeps  high  upper  than  any  thing,  but  it  is  taggers  wich 
comes  down  the  hardest,  partickuler  onto  a  bufflo  calef. 

And  now  He  tel  you  a  fable  wich  my  Uncle  Ned  he  has  tole  to  me.  One 
time  in  Injy  there  waa  a  tagger,  and  a  giraft,  and  a  snake,  and  a  famine. 
The  giraft  it  et  a  bunch  of  leeves  off  of  the  top  of  a  tall  tree  and  sed, 
"  Times  is  prety  hard  now,  and  its  as  much  as  a  feller  can  do  for  to  keep  hia 
head  above  water,"  • 

The  snake,  wich  had  jest  swollered  a  natif  nigger  and  was  a  pickin  its 
teeths  with  the  pint  of  its  tail,  it  aed,  "  Yes,  in  deed,  its  mity  hard  for  to 
make  both  ends  meet. " 

Then  the  tagger  it  spoke  up  an  sed,  "Yure  jest  righte,  cos  the  only 
way  wich  I  can  keep  the  wulf  from  the  dore  ia  to  eat  him." 

JeBt  then  a  big  fat  natif  nigger  he  woddled  a  long,  and  the  giraft  he 
gazed  down  on  him  and  sed,  "  In  sech  a  time  as  this  I  look  up  to  a  fat  man 
with  grate  respeck.  How  do  you  git  so  much  good  eatin  wen  evry  other 
galoot  is  a  starvin  for  bread  ?" 

Then  the  fat  man  he  Bed,  "  Wel,  you  see  its  jest  as  a  feller  is  brot  up, 
as  the  fish  sed  wen  it  was  puld  out  of  the  water.  I  was  brot  up  on  meet, 
and  pie,  an  spundge  cake,  an  egs,  an  soop,  an  puden,  and  garden  soss,  and 
eech  things  aB  that,  so  I  dont  need  bread." 

Then  the  giraft  it  was  a  stonish,  and  it  said  a  other  time,  "  Yes,  I  see, 
but  how  do  you  git  them  other  nessaaariea  wich  you  menchion  ?  " 

The  fat  man  he  said,  "  I  am  Hi  Preast  to  the  great  Gullibuster,  wich  is 
the  Brass-bellied  God  of  Abundence,  and  in  sech  times  as  this  the  pray  room 


of  the  temple  is  crowded  and  bisness  is  mity  lifely.  Some  relidgions  pros- 
pers by  one  thing  and  some  by  a  other,  but  there  aint  nothing  wich  sutes 
the  God  of  Abundence  bo  wel  aa  a  bad  harviat." 

One  Sunday  wen  Mister  Pitchel,  thata  the  preacher,  he  waa  to  our  houae 
my  mother  she  red  out  of  a  paper  a  bout  Docktor  Tanner,  wich  dident  eat 
the  tinieat  little  bit  for  forty  days,  and  wen  she  had  red  it  she  sed  stuf  an 
non  sense,  twasent  so,  cos  he  wude  hav  dide.  Then  Uncle  Ned  he  said  bats 
cude  live  in  caves  and  git  fat  on  vapers,  and  bears  staid  in  hollo  trees  al  1 
winter  and  lived  by  suckin  their  feets. 

Mister  Pitchel  he  thot  a  wile,  an  then  he  luked  up  to  the  ceiling  a  wile, 
real  sollem  out  of  his  eys,  an  then  he  sed,  "  There  was  a  greater  than 
Dockter  Tanner,  and  He  fasted  forty  days  and  forty  nightes  in  the  wildnesa. 
Does  any  of  you  kno  wot  it  was  wich  sustained  Him  1 " 

Then  Billy  he  spoke  up  an  said,   "  Sucked  his  feets  ! " 

But  pigs  feets  nice  pickled  ia  the  noblest  work  of  God. 


Muddy  is  the  dim  street  crossing, 
Dark  the  drear  November  sky ; 

See  the  restaurant  diner  tossing 
In  his  trap  the  pumpkin  pie  ! 

HISTORIAN    BANCROFT'S  MEXICAN  DIARY. 


In  lieu  of  a  lengthy  letter,  Mr.  H.  H.  Bancroft  ha8  kindly  forwarded 
to  the  Wasp  the  following  leaves  from  his  diary,  jotted  down  in  the  historic 
city  of  Mexico  : 

"  October  7th— Delightful  place.     Feted  and  dined  by  everybody.     Sma 
boys  on  the  parade  cry  out  when  I  pass,  '  Mira  el  grande  recontear  el  Senor 
Bancroft  1 '     (Don't  know  whether  I  have  got  the  Spanish  right.     Have  no 
one  here  to  whom  I  dare  submit  it.     Alas  for  the  slaves  at  Twenty-sixth  and 
Valencia  streets.) 

"  October  8th — Introduced  to  the  President  to-day.  He  tackled  me  in  the 
vernacular.  Made  gestures  that  I  had  a  gumboil  and  couldn't  reply.  Happy 
thought,  that  gumboil.  Managed  to  get  out  '  buenos  noches,'  however,  and 
thuB  redeemed  my  character  as  a  profound  Spanish  scholar.  Wonder  how 
these  fellows  in  the  library  are  getting  along  with  my  second  volume. 

"  October  9th — President  proposed  to-day  that  I  should  write  a  history  of 
his  family,  beginning  with  his  grandaunt,  for  there  his  anceBtry  halts.  Con- 
sented after  a  short  barter.  Must  at  once  enlist  staff  to  collect  notes,  while 
I  prepare  design  for  the  cover. 

"  October  10th — I  find  historians  are  quite  cheap  here.  Have  written  to 
Benson  to  bring  the  wages  of  my  California  staff  down  to  Mexican  rates. 
Will  also  introduce  frijoles,  tamcdes  and  tortillas  in  my  San  Francisco  history 
factory.     Much  cheaper  than  beef  and  things  ;  also  keep  the  brain  cool. 

"  October  11th — Picked  up  four  historians  to-day  and  have  set  them  to 
work  in  my  casa.  Two  are  engaged  in  deciphering  MSS.  relating  to  the 
President's  aunt,  and  loaned  by  the  keeper  of  the  records  of  the  criminal 
courts.     Am  quite  busy  preparing  my  title. 

"  October  12th— Eureka  !  The  title  is  all  ready.  It  is  now  in  the  hands 
of  the  engravers,  and  reads  : 

"HTSTORY   OF    THE   PRESIDENT'S    GRANDAUNT, 

"  IN  TWENTY-SIX  VOLUMES, 

"  By  H.  H.  Bancroft  (Professional  Historian). 

"  N.  B.— Orders  taken  at  Twenty-sixth  and  Valencia  streets,  San  Fran- 
cisco, or  Postoffice,  city  of  Mexico.     Patrons  may  rely  on  careful  and  accu- 
rate work,  aa  none  but  the  moat  reliable  aBaistants  are  employed.     Terms — 
cash  ;  invariably  in  advance.     No  foreign  or  mutilated  coin  received." 
This  should  bring  in  some  business. 

"  October  ISth— One  of  my  historians  struck  to-day ;  complained  of  his 
wagea  and  an  insufficient  allowance  of  mescal.  Told  him  how  my  San  Fran- 
cisco historians  were  paid.  The  rascal  laughed  and  said,  '  caramba,  but  they 
must  be  thin.'  Had  to  stand  the  raise,  as  I  cannot  afford  to  discharge  him 
until  the  first  fifteen  volumes  are  completed." 

The  above  comprises  the  stray  leaves  Mr.  Bancroft  has  kindly  forwarded, 
not  so  much  for  publication  as  an  evidence  that  he  is  not  wasting  his  time 
in  our  sister  republic.  He  also  enclo3es  the  following  extract  from  a  Mexi- 
can journal : 

"  Senor  Bancroft,  the  eminent  American  historian  (el  historian  de  los 
Gringos),  who  has  written  the  history  of  '  Round  the  World  in  Eighty 
Days  "  [odd  mistake  this.— Ed.  Wasp],  '  California  As  It  la,'  '  Ten  Days  In 
Peru,'  'Comedy  of  Errors,' and  other  popular  works,  will  shortly  issue  a 
biography  of  an  esteemed  relative  of  our  respected  President. " 

We  have  a  shrewd  idea  that  Mr.  Bancroft  paid  aomething  for  this  puff. 
However,  as  that  is  a  matter  between  himaelf  and  hia  conscience,  we  have 
no  theories  to  offer. 

The  great  Dr.  Henry  Maudsley  in  the  lecture  on  The  Insane  Tempera- 
ment in  hia  Body  and  Mind  astutely  remarks  :  "Punning  on  words  is,  I  am 
inclined  to  think,  sometimes  are  indication  of  the  (insane)  temperament, 
and  so  also  that  higher  kind  of  wit  which  Btartles  us  with  the  use  of  an  idea 
in  a  double  sense."  Yes  indeed,  Doctor,  dear,  the  proof  of  insanity  in  the 
punster  and  the  cause  of  insanity  in  others. 

The  last  fashion  notes  that  have  been  going  the  rounds  contain  an  item 
that  is  nothing  short  of  revolutionary.  It  iB  stated  that  the  floral  marriage- 
bell  formerly  suspended  over  the  principal  sufferers  at  fashionable  weddings 
is  now  replaced  by  a  floral  umbrella.  A  umbrella,  indeed!  If  Madam 
Fashion  had  only  had  the  manners  to  call  it  a  sun-shade  even— but  an 
umbrella  !  If  it  did  not  cast  emblematic  aspersions  on  the  best  and  holiest 
feelings  of  our  nature,  it  has  a  very  suspicious  look  of  insinuating  hard 
things  of  the  bridegroom's  income  and  the  generosity  of  the  bride's  father. 
A  man  has  been  known  to  come  home  glorious  and  sit  down  on  the  floor  of 
hia  room,  spread  a  large  umbrella  and  siy  to  the  partner  of  hia  joys  and 
sorrows  :"  Now,  storm  away  ! "  But  at  the  wedding  !  No!  Takeaway 
the  floral  umbrella, 
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Since  their  unrighteous  grant  of  a  fifty  years'  franchise  for  a  railroad 
through  the  Golden  Gate  Park,  Messrs.  Stanford,  Crocker  and  Huntington 
have  not  permitted  the  grass  to  grow  under  their  feet.  (We  shall  all  be 
lucky  if  in  the  final  outcome  of  their  various  energies  they  suffer  it  to  grow 
at  all,  anywhere).  Already  the  clucking  chuckle  of  their  stone-laden  trucks 
is  heard  along  the  drives  and  roadways  of  the  place  which  they  propose  to 
devastate,  and  from  which  the  light  wagon  of  the  butcher  or  baker  is  sternly 
excluded  by  law.  We  are  assured  by  the  best  legal  talent  that  the  grant  of  the 
franchise  by  the  Board  of  Supervisors  is  valid  with  an  if,  and  null  with  a 
but — from  the  which  profound  opinion  we  infer  that  it  depends  altogether 
upon  which  side  has  the  forethought  to  retain  the  particular  legal  talent 
holding  that  opinion.  Sufficient  for  the  purpose  that  the  law  is  character- 
istically dubious,  ambiguous  and  obscure ;  that  gives  us  an  even  chance  of 
winning  if  we  can  find  an  honest  Judge  or  bribe  a  corrupt  one.  Let  a  dozen 
or  so  of  our  representative  citizens,  whose  necks  are  yet  guiltless  of  the  rail- 
road yoke,  organize  a  vigorous  opposition  to  this  straight  steal  and  "turn 
the  rascals  out " — of  the  park. 

This  park-theft  is  not  a  happy  thought  of  yesterday ;  the  foundations  of 
the  Bwindle  were  laid  in  this  man  Pixley's  appointment  on  the  Commission, 
and  the  first  course  in  Stanford's.  It  was  buttressed  by  Hog  Crocker's 
"generous  gift"  of  ten  thousand  dollars  for  the  conservatory,  to  tickle  the 
public  and  make  it  laugh  dollars ;  to  lure  the  crowd  over  his  road.  It  was 
an  element  in  the  late  election,  determining  the  choice  of  Supervisors. 
Even  Stanford's  delicacy  in  resigning,  after  he  had  got  what  he  wanted,  was 
a  part  of  the  programme.  But  the  head  malefactor  is  Prank  Pixley. 
Wherever  the  humorous  twinkle  of  this  thrifty  gentleman's  eye  deepens  the 
circumjacent  gloom,  you  may  look  for  the  subsequent  advent  of  "the  other 
thirty-nine."  He  is  John  the  Baptist  to  every  great  thief,  preparing  his 
way  and  making  his  paths  crooked.  By  every  consideration  of  public 
decency  and  the  public  good  this  rogue's  removal  is  imperatively  demanded  ; 
but  more  important  is  an  injunction  against  his  masters  and  the  subsequent 
wresting  of  "the  people's  playground  "  from  the  hard,  impenitent  grip  of 
this  trinity  of  iniquitors,  who  steal  with  alacrity  and  restore  with  reluctance 
— whose  hands  are  in  every  man's  pocket  and  whose  own  pockets  are  but- 
toned against  conscience,  compassion  and  the  law. 


Since  Prince  Bismarck,  the  very  fat  upon  whose  kidneys  was  manufac- 
tured in  the  corn  regions  of  Illinois,  has  ungratefully  excluded  the  Ameri- 
can hog  of  commerce  from  the  Fatherland,  the  disease  called  trichinosis,  or 
the  squirms,  has  usurped  that  whole  fair  domain.  The  indigenous  swill-fed 
swine  are  desolating  the  Empire.  Poe's  "  conqueror  worm  "  is  getting  away 
with  the  best  blood  and  brawn  of  junker  and  peasant  alike.  This  trichinosis 
is  a  devil  of  a  disease.  It  fills  the  patient  topfull  of  little  horribles— a  ten- 
antry that  he  cannot  evict,  whose  war-cry  is  "  No  rent !  "  It  comes  of  eat- 
ing German  pork,  and  American  pork  is  the  only  known  remedy.  When  an 
incalculable  quantity  of  the  firm-fleshed,  corn-fed  hog  of  our  fathers  was  pur- 
suing its  cold  and  shaven  snout  across  the  seaB  and  comfortably  colonizing 
itself  in  the  beer-haunted  fastnesses  of  the  Teutonic  paunch,  the  wormy 
German  was  so  infrequent  that  they  made  him  a  show.     He  was  the  fruit 


and  flower  of  the  native  amphibious  hog— a  creature  that  had  to  be  fished 
for  with  a  shark-line  in  the  sumps  of  breweries.  With  a  statesmanship 
worthy  of  the  illustrious  Governor  of  Barataria,  the  Man  of  Blood  and  Iron 
decided  to  protect  the  pig-fishing  interest  by  prohibiting  the  product  of  the 
American  pork  ranche.  The  blood-and-ironmonger  had  the  whip-hand  of 
the  situation,  and  carried  out  his  German  edition  of  the  principles  of  the 
Republican  party  to  its  logical  conclusion.  Intoxicated  with  the  wine  of 
triumph,  the  pig-fishermen  baited  their  hooks  anew  and  in  their  overzeal 
soon  glutted  the  market  with  their  vermiculose  output,  whose  cheapness  was 
a  sore  temptation  to  the  consumer's  tooth,  and  he  fell.  In  vain  the  Ameri- 
can humorist  fired  off  his  immemorial  joke  about  the  Diet  of  Worms;  the 
glutton  has  eaten  himself  sick  and  the  remedy  is  not  at  hand.  Hans  and 
Fritz  are  abundantly  baning  themselves  with  inhabited  pork,  while  Nature's 
sovereign  antidote  is  dreamily  snouting  about,  or  indolently  scratching  him- 
self against  every  projection  from  the  Penobscot  to  the  Rio  Grande.  He  is 
multiplying  ominously,  but  he  knows  that  the  Restriction  Act  will  be 
annulled  by  the  Imperial  Supreme  Court  and  the  future  will  be  his'n. 


Among  the  many  other  extraordinary  statements  that  General  Rose- 
crans  finds  a  pleasure  in  making  and  an  advantage  in  denying  is  one  to  the 
effect  that  after  the  battle  of  Chicamauga  he  did  not  send  to  the  Secretary 
of  War  a  telegram  relating  his  defeat  and  the  virtual  destruction  of  his 
army.  He  says  that  if  such  a  dispatch  exists  it  was  forged  at  the  War 
Department  to  break  him  down.  That  statement,  at  least,  is  untrue.  The 
writer  of  this  paragraph  was  a  staff  officer  in  General  Rosecrans's  army  at 
the  Chicamauga  defeat,  and  on  the  day  after  was  informed  that  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  engagement  General  Rosecrans  had  telegraphed  from  Chat- 
tanooga to  the  Secretary  of  War  substantially  to  this  effect :  "I  have  arrived 
"  at  Chattanooga  with  eighteen  thousand  demoralized  men,  constituting  my 
"  entire  army."  The  character  of  the  present  writer's  authority  is  not  per- 
tinent to  the  discussion;  the  incident  is  related  merely  to  show  that  if 
the  dispatch  referred  to  was  manufactured  in  Washington  it  must  have  been 
done  before  the  battle,  or  how  could  its  existence  have  been  known  in  Chat- 
tanooga the  day  after  1  Au  reste,  the  circumstance  that  the  other  parties  to 
all  General  Rosecrans's  controversies  are  dead  does  not  appear  to  give  him 
that  advantage  which  a  man  of  commanding  military  genius  might  be 
expected  alertly  to  grasp  and  resolutely  to  maintain. 


The  management  of  the  Palace  Hotel  has  again  passed  into  the  hands 
of  Mr.  A.  D.  Sharon,  ex-Sheriff  Sedgwick  having  retired  with  a  reluctance 
which  unfortunately  found  expression  in  a  blow  sturdily  delivered  upon  the 
salient  angle  of  Count  Smith's  faultless  facade.  This  melancholy  incident, 
albeit  without  significance  in  the  annals  of  pugilism,  has  palled  the  town  in 
gloom  and  dimmed  the  lustre  of  the  electric  light  in  the  grand  court  of  that 
famous  hostelry.  Nor  is  the  accession  of  Mr.  Sharon  as  Fleet  Captain  of 
the  Palace  hailed  with  universal  joy.  The  great  hotel  is  one  of  the  lions  of 
San  Francisco,  of  which  we  are  all,  each  in  his  degree,  justly  and  volubly 
proud.  Thitherward  the  he  and  she  Yankee  schoolma'ams  follow  the  blue 
bellies  of  them  and  dicker  for  board  at  reduced  rates.  To  this  Mecca  the 
knee-breeched  and  long-stockinged  English  globe-trotter,  fearfully  and  won- 
derfully mismannered,  directs  his  pilgrimage,  to  grumble  inverted  prayers  at 
the  shrine.  The  nickel-plated  nobleman  and  the  apocryphal  baronet  swarm 
it  like  bees.  In  a  definite  sense  it  registers,  thermometerwise,  the  fluctua- 
tions of  our  mercurial  civilization — which  is  largely  a  matter  of  hotels.  All 
have,  therefore,  a  material  interest  in  the  decent,  orderly  and  creditable  con- 
duct of  its  affairs.  In  saying  that  the  management  of  Mr.  Anno  Domini 
Sharon  has  not  been  conspicuously  distinguished  for  all  the  cardinal  virtues 
of  hotelling,  it  is  only  fair  to  explain  that  we  are  actuated  by  the  meanest 
and  most  unheavenly  motives,  and  that  in  confirming  this  awful  judgment 
his  guests  write  themselves  down  as  ingrates  of  magnitude.  The  one  touch 
of  light  in  this  sombre  picture  is  the  continued  incumbency  of  the  good 
Count  Smith,  whose  infinite  variety  time  cannot  wither  nor  custom  stale. 


The  Knights  Templar  are  a  formidable  folk,  and  eke  a  daring.  When 
a  Knight  lays  his  lance  in  rest  (a  performance  that  is  by  no  means  the  chiv- 
alric  equivalent  of  the  Indian's  burial  of  the  hatchet,  as  scurril  churls  offen- 
sively aver)  things  thereafter  are  lively  for  the  base-born  tike  whom  he 
deigns  to  charge.  But  just  now  the  local  Templar's  charges  have  the  peace- 
ful character  of  accusations,  and  we  regret  to  say  that  they  are  directed  at 
the  committee  of  his  own  memorable  Order  who  disbursed  his  moneys 
during  the  Conclave.  It  is  affirmed  (with  heat)  that  the  renowned  W.  L. 
Merry,  hero  of  a  hundred  "letters  to  the  editor,"  did  not  exercise  over  the 
expenditures  that  vigilant-  supervision  which  he  gives  to  the  political  and 
commercial  affairs  of  the  nation.  It  is  asserted  that  considerable  sums  were 
consumed  in  payments  that  furthered  not  the  glory  of  the  Order,  and  that 
are  not  rightly  itemized  in  the  accounts.  We  know  not  if  this  is  true  ;  if 
not,  we  shall  probably  be  made  to  expiate  our  offense  in  mentioning  it — 
compelled  thereto  by  the  chastening  suasion  of  a  letter  to  the  editor. 
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The  Waupj  attorney  and  counselor  at  law,  has  discovered  a  legal  remedy 
for  the  multitude  of  persons  injured  by  collisions  on  the  railway  lines  of  the 
Nob  Hill  crowd.     Joy  to  the  afflicted  ! — it  is  arnica. 


Some  person  entered  the  stables  of  the  City  Railroad  Company  at  Los 
Angeles,  the  other  night,  and  cut  off  the  tails  of  all  the  horses. 
Heaven  strike  the  man  with  sharp  remorse 
Who  makes  a  bob-tail  horse  ! 
But  more  debased  the  wretch  by  far 
Who  makes  a  hob-tail  ear  ! 


It  is  stated  that  the  Commissioner  of  Pensions  favors  a  change  in  the 
law,  bo  as  to  give  the  veteran  who  was  a  private  as  much  for  the  same  kind 
of  wound  as  the  veteran  who  was  an  officer.  This  is  a  most  astonishing 
statement !  Does  the  Commissioner  propose  to  level  up,  or  level  down  ?  If 
the  disabled  privates  are  to  get  as  high  pensions  as  the  disabled  officers  now 
receivo,  it  will  add  as  much  as  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  a  year  to  our 
financial  burdens  ;  for  there  are  as  many  as  three  or  four  of  them — counting 
the  corporals  and  sergeants. 


At  Sandusky,  Ohio,  a  young  man  of  irreproachable  character,  who  was 
engaged  to  marry  an  estimable  young  woman,  took  a  masterly  advantage  of 
his  brief  remaining  opportunity  by  blowing  out  his  brains  with  a  firearm. 
The  act  is  not  to  be  commended,  certainly,  for  a  funeral  is  commonly  more 
expensive  than  a  wedding.  But  there  is  this  mitigating  difference  :  the  cost 
of  a  funeral  is  defrayed  by  the  survivors — that  of  a  wedding  by  the  remains. 


I  take  the  liberty  to  infer  that  Mr.  Larry  Brannigan  (pronounced  Law- 
rence Barrett)  will  soon  repeat  his  performance  in  the  play  of  Francesco,  da 
Rimini,  in  San  FranciBco.  Perhaps  this  has  been  announced  in  the  theatri- 
cal columns  of  the  local  press — my  sins  have  not  been  punished  by  reading 
them  ;  but  every  Eastern  mail  comes  loaded  with  newspapers  containing 
articles  (duly  accentuated  with  pencil-tracks)  eulogistic  of  Larry  and  Fran- 
cesca.  I  hate  Larry  Brannigan — he  struts  like  a  cock  turkey  in  love.  He 
brandishes  the  eyes  of  him.  He  executes  upon  his  talk-pipes  a  multitude  of 
unheavenly  cadences  and  with  his  two  arms  a  studied  succession  of  gestures, 
cream-laid,  hard-finished  and  machine-ruled.  His  movements  all  suggest 
the  resistance  of  an  invisible  environment  difficultly  overcome  ;  they  are  like 
those  of  a  man  declaiming  in  a  vat  of  stiff  buckwheat  batter.  He  is  the  son 
of  a  Irish  soap-boiler,  yet  he  married  his  daughter  to  a  German  baron.  Why 
■hould  a  man  let  his  family  run  down  and  not  his  watch  or  his  spittle  ? 


The  Sheriff  at  Deadwood,  Dakota,  is  the  most  astonished  man  alive. 
He  had  in  his  keeping  the  Indian  Chief  Crow  Dog,  under  sentence  of  death 
for  the  murder  of  Chief  Spotted  Tail,  and  Crow  Dog  has  gone  away,  notwith- 
standing the  uniform  kindness  with  which  he  was  treated.  Among  the 
favors  that  he  was  permitted  to  enjoy  was  one  that  was  granted  to  him  for 
the  very  purpose  of  making  imprisonment  less  irksome  to  him — the  privilege 
of  going  out  daily,  unattended,  to  get  a  lungful  of  fresh  air.  Really  there 
seems  to  be  no  way  to  detain  some  men  ;  the  more  lightly  you  bind  them, 
the  more  they  will  slip  their  tethers  and  skip  out.  Some  people  will  proba- 
bly blame  the  Sheriff  at  Deadwood  because  he  didn't  board  his  prisoner  at  a 
hotel  and  lodge  him  in  a  ten-acre  lot ;  but  for  my  part,  I  believe  the  villain 
would  have  escaped  anyhow. 


The  white  man  is  as  bad  as  the  red.  During  the  civil  war  I  had  in  my 
command  a  man  condemned  by  a  court  martial  to  be  shot  for  desertion — a 
life  sentence.  I  wrote  him  a  note,  asking  if  he  would  be  kind  enough  to 
call  at  headquarters.  He  came  and  I  addressed  him  kindly  as  follows  : 
"  My  son,  your  immortal  part  will  soon  be  wafted  to  the  Unguessable  After- 
ward. In  order  that  you  may  enjoy  the  brief  remnant  of  a  wasted  life,  I 
will  no  longer  require  you  to  report  at  roll-call — neither  at  reveille,  nor  yet 
at  tattoo.  You  are  relieved  from  the  duty  of  standing  guard,  nor  need  you 
engage  in  our  daily  controversy  with  the  foeman,  lest  you  be  slain.  Go, 
child  of  calamity,  go  until  the  time  appointed  for  repairing  to  the  place  of 
execution,  there  to  die  for  your  country  in  the  old  heroic  fashion,  great- 
hearted. Till  then,  farewell — I'll  see  you  later.  Devoted  victim  to  the 
stern,  draconian  military  code,  withdraw."  The  doomed  man,  his  feet  al- 
ready dimmed  in  the  Valley  of  the  Unlifting  Shadow,  the  murmur  of  the 
River  Inevitable  singing  in  his  ears,  the  death-damp  beading  his  haggard 
brow,  fell  upon  his  knees  and  covered  his  benefactor's  hand  with  tears  and 
kisses.  He  tells  me  that  in  all  his  travels  he  never  met  with  fairer  treat- 
ment ;  and  he  began  to  travel  that  afternoon. 


was  subject  to  sea-sickness.  The  London  air  seemed  to  be  doing  him  good, 
he  said,  and  he  would  see  us  later.  In  a  postscript  he  suggested  that  a  firing 
Bquad  be  sent  over  to  England  to  shoot  him  there  ;  but  in  the  council  of 
colonels  that  considered  this  plan  was  a  man  who  had  failed  as  an  under- 
taker in  London,  and  he  assured  us  that  it  would  be  useless — the  climate 
was  so  healthy  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  kill  him.  So  we  shot  the  Post 
Chaplain  instead. 


Poor,  unfortunate  Post  Chaplain  !  When  I  saw  him  kneel,  blind-folded 
and  bare-breasted,  on  his  coffin,  and  thought  of  the  many  times  he  had  Bhared 
my  last  dollar  with  me,  I  almost  felt  as  if  I  could  gladly  have  taken  his  place 
if  I  had  not  been  en  duty  that  day  superintending  the  details  of  the  execu- 
tion. And  when — the  rifles  having  partly  failed  of  their  effect — I  walked 
over  to  the  good  man  and  finished  him  with  a  revolver,  I  was  observed  to 
shed  a  tear  of  sensibility  that  won  for  me  the  compassion  of  six  regiments 
of  infantry  and  a  battery  of  Rodman  guns. 


The  Darwinian  Theory — that  John  S.  Gray  is  the  missing  link  between 
man  and  the  angels. 


A  local  religious  weekly  describes  the  Rev.  Henry  Ward  Beecher  as 
"one  whose  saintly  soul  no  calumny  can  touch."  This  is  what  Hawthorne 
(Scarlet  Letter ,  chapter  xxiv)  calls  "an  instance  of  that  stubborn  fidelity 
with  which  a  man's  friends — and  especially  a  clergyman's — will  sometimes 
uphold  his  character  when  proofs,  clear  as  the  midday  sunshine  on  the  scarlet 
letter,  establish  him  a  false  and  sin-stained  creature  of  the  dust. " 


Was  Hawthorne  a  prophet  ?  In  Hester  Prynne,  wearing  her  scarlet 
letter,  did  he  forefigure  poor  Elizabeth  Tilton  with  her  badge  of  shame  1 
And  the  Rev.  Arthur  Dimmesdale — consumed  by  his  dreadful  secret  as  the 
Spartan  boy's  entrails  were  gnawed  by  the  stolen  fox  that  he  concealed 
under  his  garment — was  he  the  antetype  of  Beecher  ?  Doubtless  the  parallel 
has  been  drawn  before ;  so  extraordinary  a  coincidence  can  hardly  have 
escaped  observation.  It  seems  to  me  hardly  less  remarkable  in  its  differences 
than  in  its  resemblances.  Hawthorne  was  an  artist,  and  God  is  not.  God 
has  made  nothing  perfect  but  the  capacity  of  genius  to  imagine  perfection. 
Hawthorne  could  conceive  a  Hester  Prynne,  but  God  could  fill  his  order  with 
nothing  better  than  an  Elizabeth  Tilton.  Hawthorne  could  design  that 
divinest  of  villains,  Arthur  Dimmesdale,  but  God  has  no  such  subtle  touch 
nor  deftness  of  execution.  He  bears  on  hand.  He  fills  his  scoundrels  with  a 
thicker  blood  and  a  coarser  fire.  His  is  not  a  work  of  delicate  adjustments 
and  balanced  energies  in  consenting  environments.  God's  unruly  characters 
— the  dramatis  personce  of  the  world's  awful  tragedy — hustle  one  another  into 
unforeseen  and  disobedient  relations.  He  writes  without  advantage  of  era- 
sure, interlineation  or  revision.  He  works  at  a  white  heat  with  a  broad, 
blunt  pen.  He  could  not  make  a  Hester  Prynne  nor  an  Arthur  Dimmes- 
dale, but  he  could  make  a  Hawthorne. 


No,  he  did  not  attend  his  execution.    He  sent  his  regrets  and  hoped  we 
woulde  xcuse  him.     He  did  not  feel  able  to  make  the  return  voyage,  for  he 


But  the  scarlet  letter,  albeit  covered  with  fold  upon  fold  of  hypocrisies 
and  perjuries,  burns  redly  on  the  great  man's  breast ;  and  we  may  confidently 
await  the  time  when  the  divine  audacity  that  sustains  this  foremost  infidel 
in  the  pulpit,  wings  his  words  with  flame  and  sends  them  blazing  and  thunder- 
in"  into  the  crushed  ranks  of  his  allies,  while  he  overturns  the  altars  that  he 
assisted  to  set  up  and  makes  a  bonfire  of  the  creeds  that  he  extols — we  may 
look  for  the  time,  I  say,  when  this  immatchable  audacity  will  have  exhausted 
itself,  and  this  "sin-stained  creature  of  the  dust,"  clutching  apart  his  gar- 
ment of  righteousness,  shall  penitently  expose  the  hideous  witness  of  his  un- 
exampled crime.  Should  this  topmost  scoundrel  of  his  era  die  impenitent 
there  is  an  end  of  all  exhorting:  "Religion,  blushing,  veils  her  sacred 
fires"  ;  the  church  packs  up  her  cracked  and  discredited  thunders  and  is  off; 
the  priest  shells  himself  out  of  vestment ;  the  devil  forecloses  his  mortgages, 
and  makes  burial  of  the  whole  miserable  business. 


From  the  impressive  annual  number  of  women-murders  in  Connecticut 
it  is  fairly  inferable  that  the  function  of  that  commonwealth  in  the  economy 
of  the  Union  is  the  same  as  that  of  the  English  navvy's  hobnail  shoes — to 
keep  the  missus  in  order.  In  wisely  preserving  the  autonomy  of  the  states 
the  Federal  Constitution  assures  their  individuality,  and  by  securing  a 
variety  of  laws  makes  life  desirable.  In  one  state  a  man  may  marry  his 
grandmother ;  another  annuls  the  marriage ;  a  third  hangs  you  for  rape ;  in 
a  fourth  you  may  set  up  a  lottery.  California  frees  its  assassins,  and  Con- 
necticut murders  its  women.  Whereby,  my  brethren,  all  tastes  may  be 
served  and  both  sexes  suited. 


The  Stockton  Herald  and  the  San  Francisco  Post  have  locked  horns  on 
a  question  of  capital  importance — whether  their  editors  are  black  or  white. 
This  appears  to  be  a  seasonable  occasion  for  the  pious  old  darky's  reverent 
eulogium  on  the  Republican  Congressional  delegation  from  his  state  :  "  Dey 
has  wite  skins,  but,  God  bless  'em,  dar  hearts  is  black  !  " 
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THE    WASP. 


SONG   OF  THE  BICYCLIST. 


The  swallows  are  sweeping  o'er  meadow  and  lea, 
The  woodpecker's  bill  shakes  a  song  from  the  tree, 
There's  a  breeze  on  the  land  blowing  in  from  the  sea, 
And  I  and  my  wheel  are  flying. 

There's  a  gleam  on  the  waters,  a  sail  flashing  white ; 
There's  a  wash  on  the  rocks  and  a  sparkling  of  light, 
And  the  foam-flakes  are  falling  in  crystalline  flight 
Where  I  and  my  wheel  are  lying. 

The  foam-flakes  are  flying  away  behind, 
The  swallows  are  circling  against  the  wind, 
There's  a  glow  on  the  clouds  where  crimsoned  lined, 
They  smother  the  sunlight  dying. 

— Ninon  Ncclcar,  in  "The  Wheelman.' 


THE  GOVERNOR'S  PROCLAMATION. 


Governor  Stoneman  has  been  displeased  not  to  issue  the  following 
Thanksgiving  proclamation  : 

I,  George  Stoneman,  by  virtue  of  the  power  divested  of  me,  do  hereby 
annoint  Tchemsday,  the  32d  day  of  Nocember,  and  set  aside  the  same  as  a 
day  when  Messrs.  Crocker,  Humphreys  and  Carpenter  and  all  other  good 
men  shall  pray  for  the  souls  of  journalists  and  give  thanks  to  the  denier  of 
all  blessings  for  the  inestimable  advantage  that  a  hot  stove  still  presents 
some  difficulties  in  the  path  of  popular  progress,  and  that  our  mountain 
ranges  are  screwed  down. 

Let  us  all  on  that  day  bow  down  as  holy  men  should,  and  think  things 
about  ourselves  and  forget  the  sins  of  our  neighbors. 

Let  us  be  grateful  that  our  criminal  laws  are  yet  so  finely  administered 
that  no  criminal  who  prefers  not  to  need  stretch  hemp  or  break  rock,  unless 
to  his  thieving  or  murder  he  shall  have  the  bad  taste  to  add  the  unpardon- 
able sin  of  poverty. 

Let  us  be  joyful  that  the  Golden  Gate  remains  yet  undestroyed,  for 
shall  it  not  yet,  in  our  day  of  adversity,  console  us  to  sell  its  hinges  for  old 
metal,  when  special  contracts  have  made  its  further  existence  a  mollow 
hockery 1 

Oh,  brothers,  let  us  lift  up  our  voices  and  whoop  a  little  hymn  of  praise 
that  some  of  the  bodies  of  the  grangers  of  the  valleys  still  protrude  above 
the  slickens  ;  for  they,  too,  shall  join  us  in  exalting  the  speedy  administra- 
tion of  the  civil  laws  of  our  land. 

Shout,  children,  that  the  fair  acres  of  our  state  are  held  in  large  and 
undivided  lumps ;  if  they  were  ensmalled  they  might  slip  through  the  crack 
of  doom  and  get  away. 

Rejoice  all,  that  our  horticulturists  want  labor  they  can't  get ;  our 
newly  arrived  citizens  land  they  can't  buy ;  our  merchants  railroad  competi- 
tion they  can't  have ;  our  manufacturers  markets  they  can't  reach,  and  I  a 
Senatorship  I . 

Children,  keep  in  the  middle  of  the  road. 

George  Stoneman,  Governor. 


Stripped  the  vineyards,  done  the  haying, 
And  the  granger  smiles  agaiD, 

For,  in  answer  to  his  praying, 
Now  the  Lord  hath  sent  us  rain. 


SOCIETY  NOTES, 


Cards  of  invitation,  engraved  in  the  highest  style  of  the  printer's  art, 
are  now  preparing  at  the  mammoth  establishment  of  Messrs.  Drunk  &  Sober 
for  a  reception  to  take  place  at  the  County  Jail.  They  are  signed  by  the 
Sheriff  (according  to  the  new  fashion)  and  read  as  follows  : 

Colonel  Wright  Leroy  requests  the  pleasure  of  your  company  on  Wednesday,  the 
21st  instant,  between  the  hours  of  1  and  2  p.  M.,  to  celebrate  his  going  to  glory. 
Dancing. 

B.  P.  D.  Q. 

The  illustrious  and  eminent  host  will  receive  on  a  raised  dais  at  the  end 
of  the  grand  corridor,  and  the  merry  occasion  will  be  graced  by  the  presence 
of  some  of  our  most  talented  society  editors,  including  Mr.  Joseph  Irwin,  of 
the  Dawning  Squawl ;  Mr.  Fritz  Morris,  recently  of  Daily  BetoH,  now  of  the 
Dan-to-Beersheba  Tapeworm;  Mrs.  May  Watson,  of  the  Golden  Eagle,  and 
Mr.  Mike  de  Young,  of  the  Barnacle. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  the  popular  actor,  Mr.  Jocko  Chim- 
panzee, of  the  Happy  Family  combination,  Woodward's  Gardens  (formerly  of 
the  Ambigu,  Brazil),  to  Miss  Poudretta  Toprung,  daughter  of  old  Toprung. 
This  is  purely  a  love  match,  Miss  Toprung  having  already  refused  several 
offers  far  more  advantageous  in  a  pecuniary  and  commercial  sense,  she  hav- 
ing always  had,  as  she  beautifully  expresses  it,  "a  nose  for  brains."  If  she 
had  not  been  temporarily  afflicted  with  a  cold  in  the  head  she  would  proba- 
bly have  made  her  selection  from  this  office. 

It  is  now  accounted  vulgar  and  odious  to  use  the  word  parvenu  in  our 
best  society. 

The    most    fashionable    style    of    choker    cravat    at    present    is    the 
Wheeler. " 

The  new  incumbent  of  the  pulpit  of  St.  Mammon's  is  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Flapdoodle  Multiprank,  Bometime  rector  of  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Terror, 
Milpitas.  The  reverend  gentleman  is  a  graduate  of  the  Belial  Theological 
Disseminary,  Oakland,  where  he  was  distinguished  for  his  profound  inatten- 
tion to  the  writings  of  the  early  fathers,  he  being  one  himself  at  the  time. 
He  afterward  married  a  daughter  of  our  distinguished  townsman,  Theopho- 


bos  Geophile,  Esq.,  who  thought  him  a  ring-master  in  a  circus,  but  has 
partly  forgiven  the  deception.  As  a  pulpit  orator  he  ranks  a  little  above 
Massillon  and  a  little  below  Hallelujah  Cox.  His  popularity  with  the  ladies 
of  his  congregation  is  notably  enhanced  by  the  thickness  of  his  neck  and  the 
thinness  of  his  piety. 

Among  our  best  families  social  courtesies  are  no  longer  exchanged  by 
telephone  :  in  the  bright  lexicon  of  our  gilded  youth  there  is  no  such  word 
as  hello. 

It  is  now  known  that  the  great  San  Francisco  banker,  Mr.  Donohoe, 
effected  the  release  of  his  trunks,  seized  by  the  New  York  Custom  House 
authorities,  by  a  method  which  reflects'  great  credit  upon  his  penetration 
and  instinctive  knowledge  of  human  nature.  When  cited  to  appear  before 
that  illustrious  patriot,  Secretary  Folger,  the  first  question  asked  him  by 
that  official  was  how  many  trunks  of  his  had  beenfseized.  "Thirteen,  sir," 
said  he,  promptly  pushing  a  one-thousand  dollar  gold  note  into  the  Secre- 
tary's vest  pocket ;  "  the  number  of  the  original  states  in  this  glorious 
Union. "  The  loyal  Secretary  instantly  burst  into  a  thousand  tears  and  at 
once  wrote  out  the  order  of  release.  Our  charming  society  iB  waiting  to 
grasp  the  hand  of  this  honest  and  ingenious  banker. 

"  What  is  this  ? "  said  Mr.  Charles  Crocker,  as  his  third  assistant  deputy 
private  secretary  handed  him  an  open  note  on  a  plate  of  solid  gold.  ' '  An  in- 
vitation to  a  dinner  party  at  the  residence  of  Mr.  Frank  Pixley,  sir,"  an- 
swered the  menial,  with  a  deferential  bow.  "What  else  is  it?"  said  the 
great  man,  bis  eye  illuminated  by  the  humorous  twinkle  which  is  appraised 
at  ten  thousand  dollars  by  those  who  have  had  the  misfortune  to  encounter 
it.  "  Please,  sir,  I — I  don't  know,"  stammered  the  frightened  servitor ; 
"mebbe  the  first  assistant  could  answer  that."  "Piece  o'  cold  cheek  ! " 
shouted  that  experienced  functionary,  triumphantly.  "You  are  right,  my 
son,"  said  the  railroad  monarch,  with  a  grave  smile;  "this  hospitable 
gentleman,  Mr. — Mr.  Trixley,  invites  me  to  dinner  by  sending  a  sample  of 
the  piece  de  risktance.     Tell  him  I  am  expecting  a  previous  engagement." 

We  regret  to  announce  that  the  popular  and  amiable  Mrs.  Cholmonde- 
ley-Giles  will  be  confined  to  her  couch  for  some  days,  owing  to  an  extraor- 
dinary but  most  interesting  mischance.  Having  been  absent  from  her  semi- 
palatial  mansionette  for  some  hours  she  seized  her  favorite  pug,  "  Hannibal 
Agamemnon,"  and  rapturously  kissed  that  charming  creature  in  the  mouth, 
but  in  the  act,  we  grieve  to  state,  the  lady's  company-set  of  teeth  were  by 
some  means  transferred  to  the  jaw  of  the  dog.  Dowered  with  a  new  and 
unfamiliar  power,  the  reckless  animal  immediately  run  amuck,  sampling 
everything  biteable  that  he  encountered.  Seventeen  cases  of  hydrophobia 
have  already  ensued  in  that  fashionable  neighborhood,  and  the  lady  herself 
is  necessarily  laid  up  for  repairs.  The  dog  is"  dead,  too,  for  in  celebration  of 
his  new  dental  outfit  he  performed  a  bewildering  series  of  gyrations  in  pur- 
suit of  his  own  tail,  which  eventually  he  had  the  misfortune  to  overtake. 


Now  November's  sullen  rain  drops 
Make  the  maiden,  coy  and  fair, 

On  the  crossing  show  her  shoe  tops, 
And  the  bald  heads  grin  and  stare. 

BROTHER  TALMAGE  MUST  NOT   LEAD. 


Our  highly  esteemed  and  rotary  fellow-citizen,  Mr.  Talmage,  has  risen 
at  last  to  a  recognition  of  the  greatest  necessity  of  the  age.  Fo  some  years 
he  has  labored  with  the  idea  that  bewildering  athletics  were  the  greatest 
solace  of  the  truly  good  pilgrim,  and  that  a  cavernous  display  of  ecclesiastical 
back-teeth  was  the  surest  way  to  make  the  sinner  pause — suggesting  to  him 
the  infinite  possibilities  of  the  bottomless  pit.  This  evangelical  method, 
conjoined  with  a  costly  cornet  and  liberal  advertising,  has  certainly  given 
Satan  more  trouble  than  any  device  known  since  the  closing  of  Eden.  Now, 
however,  a  new  field  has  opened,  and  Mr.  Talmage  is  rampant  with  zeal  and 
enthusiasm.  He  has  just  heard  of  a  colony  of  sinridden  persons  on  the 
borders  of  Salt  Lake,  who  call  themselves  Mormons,  and  who,  having  no 
friends  this  side  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  are,  of  course,  safe  to  attack. 
The  more  remote  and  inaccessible  an  enemy,  the  more  virulent  Mr.  Talmage 
is — a  quality  peculiar  also  to  other  fearless  men.  In  this  case  he  is  mad  to 
make  you  shudder.  Massacre,  extermination,  holocaust — these  are  feeble 
terms  to  express  the  outcome  of  the  Talmagian  campaign,  as  predicted  by 
himself.  So  earnest  is  he  that  he  offers  to  mount  the  barbed  steed  of  war 
and  himself  lead  the  van.  Without  at  all  desiring  to  interfere  with  Mor- 
mon extermination,  we  would  cautiously  suggest  that  this  would  never  do. 
Brother  Talmage  should  keep  well  to  the  rear.  To  exterminate  the  Mor- 
mons properly  they  must  be  led  into  showing  fight.  Fancy  their  seeing, 
first  of  their  foes,  the  revolving  legs  and  dental  grotto  which  have  so  fright- 
ened all  the  little  devils  in  Brooklyn  !  Why,  there  would  be  no  fight.  There 
would  be  but  a  whizz  and  a  streak  of  dust,  and  Salt  Lake  would  be  empty. 
No,  no — Brother  Talmage  must  not  lead.  — N.  Y.  Life. 


Mrs.  Alice  Daggett,  wife  of  the  Lieutenant-Governor,  through  her  super- 
serviceable  attorney  brought  suit  against  Mr.  W.  K.  Vanderslice,  the  well 
known  jeweler,  and  on  Wednesday  last  was  promptly  non-suited.  Some 
years  ago  Mr.  Vanderslice  made  a  service  of  plate  intended  as  a  present  to 
the  plaintiff.  The  work  was  paid  for,  but  the  articles  were  left  for  years  in 
Mr.  Vanderslice's  store.  When  at  last  called  for  they  could  not  be  found. 
Mr.  Vanderslice  promised  to  make  restitution  with  another  set  exactly  like  the 
first ;  it  is  difficult  to  see  what  more  could  honorably  have  been  demanded. 
But  our  thrifty  Lieutenant-Governor  was  not  so  easily  appeased  ;  there  was 
a  chance  to  "cinch,"  and  with  that  peculiar  good  taste  which  distinguishes 
him  he  permitted  his  wife's  name  to  be  used  in  a  suit  for  "  damages."  Judge 
Finn  held  that  as  the  defendant  had  made  no  charge  for  storage,  the  articles 
remained  with  him  at  the  owner's  risk.  So  Mr.  Daggett  takes  nothing  for 
his  honesty,  and  his  confidence  in  the  wisdom  of  his  attorney  has  received  a 
severe  shock. 


THE    WASP. 


HOLIDAY  TIME. 


A  vision  of  a  vineyard  in  the  South. 
My  dreams  are  all  of  summer  days  gone  by, 
And  odors  of  the  woods  around  me  sigh, 

The  chilling  rain  gives  place  to  heat  and  drouth. 

I  see  a  hillside  brown  of  crumbling  soil, 
A  tiny  brook  that  tumbles  at  its  base, 
My  little  love's  blue  eyes  and  angel  face, 

The  vine's  dark  clusters  and  the  tendrils'  coil. 

The  grapes  would  yield  no  supernaculum, 
The  love  was  lighter  than  the  thistle-down, 
And  yet  that  vineland  summer  is  the  crown 

Of  all  my  past,  the  joy  of  years  to  come. 

O  little  idyl,  unforgotten  scene, 
Dream  of  the  recollections  that  remain  ! 
Grim  winter  holds  us  in  his  grasp  again 

"But  summer,  love  and  ecstasy  have  been. 
Sob  Francisco,  October,  1883. 


Philip  Shirlet. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL. 


XIV. 

Friday,  October  26th. 

To-day  was  my  birthday.  I  bad  a  good  breakfast  and  a  20od  dinner, 
a  perfect  jubilee  of  chocolate — my  favorite  manufactured  articfe — and  gifts 
from  my  relatives.  Without  searching  the  records  for  "Birthday  gifts — 
origin  of,"  I  know  that  the  special  amenities  practised  toward  people  on  this 
anniversary  arose  from  a  desire  to  console  them  or  make  it  up  to  them  in 
some  way  for  having  pulled  along,  so  far,  a  sort  of  "  Courage,  old  fellow  ; 
we'll  make  it  as  tolerable  as  we  can  for  you.  It  does  seem  pretty  long,  and 
you  seem  to  be  in  for  another  year,  but  here's  a  cane,  a  new  dress,  a  cigarette- 
case,  a  gold  necklace,  to  soothe  you  for  a  moment  under  the  overwhelming 
contemplation." 

Saturday,  27th. 

One  unconsciously  adopts  certain  methods  in  doing  everything  that  one 
does  frequently.  I  always  read  Uncle  Remus's  stuff  in  the  Century  by  the 
foot-notes ;  if  they  indicate,  in  good  English,  any  quaint  conceit  in  the 
dialect  they  are  translating,  my  eyes  rove  up  to  the  corresponding  little  star 
or  dagger  in  the  big  print,  and  I  proceed  to  enjoy.  The  other  day,  in  those 
foot-notes,  I  chanced  upon  this:  "A  mixture  of  'complacent'  and 
'placid';  accent  on  the  second  syllable."  I  sought  the  sister  star,  and 
found  that  the  word  thus  denned  was  "complassy";  a  snake  was  looking 
more  "  complassy"  than  he  had  been  looking.  This  is  expressive,  and  re- 
minded me,  as  indeed  the  definition  did,  of  a  .noun  of  the  same  sort  which 
the  fair  Mrs.  Riley  gave  me  in  Chicago — "colasity."  To  do  a  thing  with 
the  greatest  colasity  is  to  display  a  more  refined  kind  of  cheek.  Cheek  is 
too  rough  for  certain  men,  women  and  methods ;  calmness  and  coolness 
mean  another  sort  of  action.  One  might  resent  calmness  and  retaliate  on 
coolness,  but  colasity  is  such  a  well-bred  taking  advantageous  possession  of 
circumstances  that  the  victim  of  the  grind  cannot  even  remonstrate — can 
hardly  explain  his  feelings  to  himself,  and  the  coarser-fibred  do  not  know 
they  have  been  out-generaled. 

Sunday,  28th. 
The  Viking  is  getting  his  portrait  painted,  and  when  he  confided  the  cir- 
cumstance to  me  I,  forgetful  what  an  upright,  downright,  forthright  Bersekr 
it  is.  said  instantly,  "Oh,  have  it  immensely  nattered,  won't  you  ?  "  But 
he,  ignoring  the  scope  of  the  suggestion,  answered  literally  that  he  would 
not  have  the  picture  flattered,  for  of  what  use  are  portraits  if,  when  one 
shows  them,  one  must  say,  "  This  is  the  way  he'd  like  to  look,  or  this  is  the 
way  we'd  like  him  to  look,  or  this  is  the  way  he'd  look  if  he  had  any  sense." 
"If  anything  should  be  truthful  a  picture  should  be,"  he  said  ;  and  it  came 
out  that  Monsieur  even  liked  the  asperities  in  the  proof  of  a  photograph 
better  than  the  "  finished  "  article. 

Monday,  29th. 

I  see  that  "  H.  H.,"  in  her  article  on  California,  asserts  that  the  shep- 
herds, while  plying  their  avocation  for  months  together  on  the  tops  of  moun- 
tains, frequently  go  mad.  Late  in  life  I  learn  the  origin  of  the  expression, 
"  His  wits  have  gone  wool-gathering." 

Tuesday,  30th. 

Poor  Spraker  has  fallen  deeply  in  love,  and  naturally  desired  to  lay  the 
subject  of  his  dearest  wishes  before  the  lady  of  his  choice.  Courage  failing 
him,  what  does  he  do  ?  Many  a  man  has  asked  his  friend  to  propose  for 
him,  but  Spraker,  in  his  amorous  distraction,  selected  the  lady's  friend — 
the  brilliant  and  all-overish  Mtb  Dalling,  who  laid  the  swain's  case  before 
the  maid  and  brought  him  word  that  the  maid  would  none  of  him.  Robert, 
in  telling  me  the  story,  added  that  Spraker  must  feel  as  if  he  had  been  re- 
fused by  two  ladies. 

Wednesday,  31st. 

Portia's  unconventionality  goes  beyond  the  point  of  being  refreshing — 
it  is  simply  confounding.  As  I  pursued  my  way  along  Montgomery  street 
this  morning,  revolving  problems  of  life  and  mind,  the  glass  door  of  a 
barber's  shop  under  the  Lick  House  opened  and  Portia  confronted  my 
astonished  gaze.  She  was  accompanied  by  a  mastiff  as  large  as  a  calf. 
"  Nice  shave,  Portia?  "  I  inquired  in  bitter  accents.  "  Father's  ill,"  she  re- 
sponded, smiling  a  little  at  my  witticism,  but  by  no  means  cast  down.  "  He 
said  he  wished  to  be  shaved  and  that  his  barber  was  under  the  Lick  House, 
and  I  thought  the  quickest  way  was  to  come  myself. "  "  And  your  fragile 
little  companion  ?  "  said  I,  pointing  to  the  great  tawny  brute  beside  her. 
"  Oh,  big,  young  Beau  ?  He  had  to  come — at  least  somebody  had  to — you 
know  I  couldn't  go  into  a  barber's  shop  alone,"  with  a  stress  on  the  last 


syllable  from  which  one  would  infer  that  she  was  administering  a  slight  re- 
buke to  me  for  insufficient  regard  for  the  proprieties. 

Tliursday,  November  1st. 
The  Sharon  and  Neilson  difficulties  remind  me  of  a  somewhat  infam- 
ously famous  breach  of  promise  suit,  at  the  conclusion  of  which  the  hero- 
victim  remarked,   "Well,  my  experience  in  San  Francisco  has  taught  me 
to  be  extremely  civil  to  men  and  extremely  uncivil  to  women." 

Jael  Dence. 

CLUB  GOSSIP. 


The  Union  Club  is  considering  a  proposition  made  by  some  of  the  near- 
sighted members  that  the  club  windows  be  washed. 

The  Pacific  Club  is  greatly  agitated  over  a  rumor  that  a  large  and  fash- 
ionable millinery  establishment  is  to  be  opened  on  a  corner  opposite. 

The  Bohemian  Club  has  an  exciting  discussion  on  hand  regarding  the 
proposition  to  kill  one  of  its  owls  and  have  it  boiled  for  a  model. 

The  Olympic  Club  is  enjoying  itself  so  much  without  a  gymnasium, 
that  its  members  are  seriously  discussing  the  questions  :  (1)  "  Why  should 
we  spend  several  thousands  of  dollars  in  fitting  up  a  gymnasium  when  there 
are  so  many  other  and  cheaper  ways  of  getting  tired  and  breaking  our 
necks?  (2)  Why  should  we  get  tired  or  break  our  necks,  anyway? 
(3)  %    ?    ?" 

There  is  a  prospect  that  Union  square  will  soon  become  a  club-house 
center.  The  Union  Club  is  thinking  of  moving  up  there ;  the  Olympic 
could  have  gone  there  if  it  had  not  agreed  to  lease  Harry  de  Young's  new 
building ;  the  Pacific  might  have  gone  there  if  the  square  had  been  a  block 
farther  down  town,  and  the  Bohemian,  if  it  ever  moves,  may  go  there. 
Moreover,  the club  is  there  already. 

Captain  Short's  club  is  reported  to  be  in  a  very  nourishing  condition. 

The  four-bit  lunches  at  the  Pacific  Club  have  driven  all  its  millionaires 
to  the  Bohemian  lunches,  which  will  remain  at  the  two-bit  rate  as  long  as 
the  millionaire  pressure  can  be  endured. 

It  is  reported  that  a  "Junior  Pacific"  will  be  formed  of  the  large 
number  of  gentlemen  who  are  not  applicants  for  membership  in  the  Pacific. 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  has  given  up  its  restaurant  The  increase  of 
tamales  stands  on  the  street  corners  is  said  to  have  had  nothing  to  do  with 
this  action. 

The  Bicycle  Club  is  having  a  whirl  of  pleasure  and  a  round  of  social 
events.  The  caterer  has  laid  in  a  large  new  stock  of  sticking  plaster,  arnica 
and  bandages,  and  is  reported  to  have  solemnly  called  the  bicycle  his  "wheel 
of  fortune." 

Captain  Kentzell's  club-belt  slipped  below  his  waist  the  other  day,  and 
he  has  since  been  unable  to  find  it. 


WRITING   AS   IS  WRITING. 


The  following  beautiful  specimen  chunk  is  chopped  out  of  a  column  edi- 
torial in  a  Fargo,  Montana,  newspaper,  welcoming  the  Rufus  Hatch  Yellow- 
stone party  :  "  Let  the  bands  play  '  Hail  to  the  Chief.'  Sound  the  bugles, 
strike  the  drums.  Let  the  timbrel  and  harp  give  forth  their  gladsome  notes 
of  welcome.  '  Uncle  Rufus  '  has  earned  the  gratitude  and  affection  of  every 
true  Dakotan,  from  the  golden  grain  fields  of  the  paradisean  Red  River 
valley  to  the  silver  ripples  of  the  far  Cheyenne,  from  the  wondrous  confines 
of  the  Yellowstone  to  the  gold-ribbed  crags  of  the  Black  Hills  and  the  bull- 
calf  pastures  of  Yankton  and  Niobrara.  He  and  his  august  party  of  home 
and  foreign  dignitaries  and  celebrities,  he  and  his  friends  are  welcome — a 
thousand  times  welcome — to  Dakota's  soil  and  to  her  hearts  and  homes. 
May  their  whole  trip  be  filled  with  pleasure  and  profit,  grand  scenery,  in- 
struction and  fun.  May  their  eyes  be  far-reaching  enough  to  do  away  with 
all  need  of  telescopes  and  field-glasses.  May  every  buffalo  they  kill  be 
bigger  than  an  elephant,  and  every  speckled  trout  they  catch  amid  the 
transcendent  sublimity  of  geysers  and  cataracts  vie  in  magnitude  with  the  ■ 
whale  that  swallowed  a  less  profitable  prophet  than  Uncle  Rufus.  May  their 
days  of  enjoyment  be  forty-eight  hours  long  and  fourteen  of  them  to  the 
week,  and  then  the  time  be  twice  too  short  for  all  the  pleasant  things  that 
crowd  upon  them.  And  may  they  each  and  all  return  to  their  widely 
scattered  homes,  in  two  worlds  and  a  half-score  of  kingdoms  and  princi- 
palities, refreshed,  delighted  and  convinced  forever  and  a  day  that  primeval 
paradise  has  been  restored  to  earth  in  the  peerless  'land  of  the  Dakotas,' 
the  far  northwestern  land  of  meadows  and  fruit,  etc." 


When  I,  some  forty  years  gone, 

Received  Great  Britain's  laureation, 
Bid  I  engage  to  jingle  on 

The  tramps  and  dolts  of  all  creation? 
Oh  !  I  could  sing  of  Queens  and  Kings, 

And  eulogize  the  higher  orders," 
But  who  can  harp  such  blarsted  things 

As  gillies  from  the  Scottish  borders  ! 
When  death  struck  England's  Consort  down, 

I  sang  him  with  a  right  good  will — he 
Was  of  a  house  of  high  renown — 

But  Lord,  this  blarsted  Scottish  gillie  ! 


"  No,  I  vhas  not  insured  any  more  mit  fire  insurance  companies,"  he  re- 
plied. 

"Why  not?" 

"  Vhell,  dey  vas  too  particular,  my  friendt." 

"  How  do  you  mean  1  " 

"Vhell,  vhen  I  vhas  on  Shatani  street  I  carry  two  tousand  tollar.  My 
brudder  Moses  vhas  right  across  der  street  in  der  same  peesness  but  he  carry 
none.  One  night  he  purned  oudt  und  I  don't.  I  tell  der  company  to  give 
Moses  a  lift  mit  my  two  tousand,  und  explained  dot  we  vhas  brudders  und 
partners  und  all  in  der  same  family,  but  not  a  tollar  vould  dey  gif  Moses. 
Poor  fellow.  He  haf  to  open  a  junk  shop  in  Nashville  und  burn  oudt  tree 
times  pefore  he  comes  back  mit  capital  to  go  into  der  clothing  peesneas 
again." — Wall-street  News. 
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THE    WASP. 


THAT  TERRIBLE  WELL, 


With  what  anguish  of  mind  I  remember  my  childhood, 

Recalled  in  the  light  of  a  knowledge  since  gained  ; 
The  malarious  farm,  the  wet,  fungus-grown,  wildwood, 

The  chills  then  contracted  that  since  have  remained ; 
The  scum-covered  duck  pond,  the  pigstye  close  by  it, 

The  ditch  where  the  sour-smelling  house  drainage  fell ; 
The  damp,  shaded  dwelling,  the  foul  barnyard  nigh  it — 

But  worse  than  all  else  was  that  terrible  well, 
And  the  old  oaken  bucket,  the  mould-crusted  bucket, 

The  moss-covered  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well. 

Just  think  of  it !    Moss  on  the  vessel  that  lifted 

The  water  I  drank  in  the  days  called  to  mind, 
Ere  I  knew  what  professors  and  scientists  gifted 

In  the  water  of  wells,  by  analysis  find  : 
The  rotting  wood  fibre,  the  oxide  of  iron, 

The  algee,  the  frog  of  unusual  size, 
The  water — impure  as  the  verses  of  Byron  — 

Are  things  I  remember  with  tears  in  my  eyes. 

And  to  tell  the  sad  truth — though  I  shudder  to  think  it — 

I  considered  that  water  uncommonly  clear ; 
And  often  at  noon  when  I  went  there  to  drink  it, 

I  enjoyed  it  as  much  as  I  now  enjoy  beer. 
How  ardent  I  seized  it  with  hands  that  were  grimy ! 

And  quick  to  the  mud-covered  bottom  it  fell, 
And  soon  with  its  nitrates  and  nitrites,  and  slimy 

With  matter  organic,  it  rose  from  the  well. 

Oh  !  had  I  but  reckoned,  in  time  to  avoid  them, 

The  dangers  that  lurked  in  that  pestilent  draught, 
I'd  have  tested  for  organic  germs,  and  destroyed  them 

With  potass  permanganate  ere  I.had  puaffed ; 
Or,  perchance,  I'd  have  boiled  it,  and  afterward  strained  it 

Through  filters  of  charcoal  and  gravel  combined, 
Or,  after  distilling,  condensed  and  regained  it 

In  potable  form,  with  its  filth  left  behind. 

How  little  I  knew  of  the  dread  typhoid  fever 

Which  lurked  in  the  water  I  ventured  to  drink  ! 
But  since  I've  become  a  devoted  believer 

In  the  teachings  of  science,  I  shudder  to  think  ; 
And  now,  far  removed  from  the  scenes  I'm  describing, 

The  story  for  warning  to  others  I  tell, 
As  memory  reverts  to  my  youthful  imbibing, 

And  I  gag  at  the  thought  of  that  horrible  well, 
And  the  old  oaken  bucket,  that  fungus-grown  bucket, 

In  fact,  the  slop  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well. 


CHAFF. 

I  think  that  a  good  story  should  always  be  properly  credited,  and  it  is 
only  because  of  the  painful  modesty  of  the  author  of  the  following  that  I 
refrain  from  giving  his  name— which  is  Crit  Thornton  :  "  We  were  over  at 
the  farm,"  said  Crit,  looking  as  honest  as  an  owl,  "  doing  a  little  shooting 
and  considerable  hard  loafing.  I  was  admiring  the  beauties  of  nature,  in  a 
lazy  kind  of  way,  when  I  saw  a  big  Jack  rabbit  sitting  on  a  hillside,  at  long 
range  for  quail  shot.  I  thought  I  would  try  the  carrying  power  of  my  gun 
and  raised  to  fire,  when  I  saw  a  q-uail  come  whirling  up  the  cation,  and  almost 
at  the  same  instant  another  one  came  whirling  down.  The  rabbit  was  about 
midway  between  the  two  birds,  and  it  suddenly  occurred  to  me  that  the  quail 
would  cross  each  other  and  pass  the  rabbit  at  about  the  same  time,  so  I  de- 
termined to  try  a  difficult  shot  and  see  if  I  eould  bag  both  birds  with  one 
barrel  as  they  met  in  their  flight.  I  calculated  on  shooting  about  three  feet 
in  advance,  so  when  they  were  about  six  feet  apart  I  banged  away."  "  Did 
you  hit  either?"  "Either!  What  do  you  take  me  for?  I  killed  both 
birds  and  the  rabbit  as  dead  as  a  dude." 


This  quail  story  somehow  breathed  an  atmosphere  of  truth  upon  the  as- 
semblage, which  affected  all  who  spoke,  for  after  a  thoughtful  silence  General 
Barnes  remarked  :  "  I  once  went  out  shooting  with  a  fellow  whose  breath 
was  so  strong  that  when  we  would  get  tired  climbing  a  hill  we  would  just 
hold  on  to_  his  breath  and  travel  up  as  though  we  had  a  grip  on  a  cable." 
"It  is  curious,"  said  John  Mackay,  eyeing  General  Barnes  closely,  "but  I 
knew  a  fellow  on  the  Comstock  once  whose  breath  was  so  strong  that  he 
■couldn't  bend  his  neck." 


Now  that  hanging  is  played  out  in  San  Francisco,  the  naturally  large  in- 
crease in  murders  has,  by  competition,  brought  that  luxury  within  the  reach 
of  all.  Two  murderous  affairs  which  happened  last  week  demonstrated  the 
advantages  of  this  unrestricted  competition.  In  one  instance  a  Mr.  Crumm 
stabbed  a  Mr.  Anderson  over  a  trifling  matter  of  a  dollar  and  a  half.  As 
that  sum  happened  to  represent  the  amount  of  Mr.  Crumm's  day's  wages,  it 
is  fair  to  assume  that  he  is  a  poor,  honest,  hardworking  man,  who,  but  for 
the  prevailing  cheapness  of  murder  in  this  city,  might  never  have  enjoyed 
the  luxury  of  carving  a  fellow  being.  At  the  high  rates  at  which  murders 
were  quoted,  before  the  abolishment  of  hanging  opened  the  market  to  free 
competition,  Mr.  Crumm  would  have  had  to  involve  himself  and  Mr.  Ander- 
son in  a  financial  misunderstanding  of  much  greater  magnitude  than  one 
dollar  and  a  half.  Even  several  hundred  dollars  was  not  thought  to  be  a 
high  figure  for  the  luxury  of  murder  while  there  yet  remained  a  possibility 
of  hanging,  and  it  is  clear  that  any  such  sum  would  have  acted  upon  Mr. 
Crumm  as  a  tariff  of  exclusion,  so  to  say,  and  have  deprived  him  of  all  hope 


of  ever  satisfying  his  luxurious  tastes.  But  there  are  few  men  with  a 
strong  appetite  for  murder  who  may  not,  by  a  strict  attention  to  the  laws  of 
economy  and  business  principles,  involve  themselves  in  an  affair  of  one 
dollar  and  four  bits.  But  should  there  be  any  so  poor  and  lowly  as  to  be 
withheld  by  the  dollar  and  a  half  rate  from  indulging  in  the  luxury  of  mur- 
der, even  they  need  not  abandon  hope,  for  the  other  cheap  affair  referred  to 
was  a  twenty  cent  shooting  affair  between  bootblacks  of  Pauper  alley.  This 
indeed  may  be  considered  a  "popular  price,"  yet  it  is  not  unreasonable  to 
hope  that  with  continued  free  competition  and  an  appetite  for  the  luxury  of 
murder,  which  will  grow  upon  what  it  feeds,  rates  may  be  still  further  re- 
duced until  the  morning  papers  can  record  the  popular  pastime  under  such 
heads  as  "  Death  for  a  Dime,"  or  even  "Knifed  for  a  Nickel." 


"  All  men  have  opinions,  but  few  men  think,"  croaked  the  Frog.    - 

"  I  think,"  squeaked  the  Lizard. 

"  Think  !."  replied  the  Frog,  contemptuously.     "  What  do  you  think  ? " 

' '  I  think  you  are  a  big  fat  fool  for  sitting  there  in  the  shade  on  that 
cold,  wet  stone,  when  you  could  come  out  here  in  the  sun  and  sit  on  a  hot, 
dry  stone  and  warm  your  belly." 

"  Trifler  !"  roared  the  Frog.  "  Why  do  you  prattle  about  material  stones, 
be  they  hot  or  cold  ?  Do  you  not  realize  that  we  stand  on  a  rock  of  liberty 
surrounded  by  a  vast  ocean  of  responsibilities  ?  " 

"  You  think  you  stand  on  a  rock  of  liberty  because  some  one  told  you  so," 
giggled  the  Lizard  ;  "  but  you  happen  to  stand  a  good  chance  of  being 
busted,"  the  Lizard  added,  as  he  dodged  under  his  rock  upon'  observing  a 
Boy  coming  along  with  a  club,  with  which  the  Frog  was  soon  afterwards 
knocked  silly. 

Moral  :     It  is  safer  to  stand  on  seventeen  than  draw  and  get  busted, 
for  the  dealer  gets  twenty-one  less  times  than  he,  himself,  busts. 


THE  SOLITAIRE   OYSTER. 


A  very  important  committee  reached  the  city  yesterday,  but  it  seems  to 
have  attracted  little  attention  from  the  public.  It  consisted  of  six  ladies, 
chosen  by  delegates  from  the  Methodist,  Baptist,  Presbyterian,  Congrega- 
tional, Episcopal  and  Unitarian  denominations.  Its  mission  here  is  to  se- 
lect the  oyster  for  the  church  fair  and  supper  season.  Thursday  morning  the 
ladies  took  carriages  from  the  hotel  to  Fulton  Market  and  inspected  the 
oyster  stalls.  The  main  difficulty  arose  from  a  division  of  opinion  as  to  the 
relative  merits  of  a  Blue  Point  -and  a  Shrewsbury.  There  was  much  excite- 
ment among  the  fishmongers  when  the  object  of  the  visit  was  learned.  The 
merchant  who  had  the  largest  oyster  expected  to  make  a  good  margin,  but 
the  ladies  refused  it  because  they  thought  such  a  monstrous  one  might  ex- 
cite suspicion  that  it  was  a  solitaire.  Malicious  boarding-house  young  men, 
too,  might  brand  it  or  mark  it  in  some  way  so  as  to  identify  it  in  February, 
when  the  second  supper  is  usually  given.  A  very  ordinary  bivalve  was  finally 
selected  for  its  unobtrusive  appearance,  and  the  treasurer  then  and  there 
gave  in  payment  a  certified  check  for  three  cents.  To-day  the  ladies  will 
visit  the  tan  yards  to  secure  a  favorable  quality  of  bark  for  red  pepper. 
They  go  from  here  to  Orange  county,  where  they  will  make  a  contract  for 
several  million  gallons  of  skimmed  milk,  to  be  delivered  upon  order  to  any 
church  east  of  the  Ohio.  This  is  the  first  year  the  churches  West  have  had 
an  oyster  of  their  own.  A  schedule  of  dates  has  been  printed  and  for- 
warded to  the  trustees  of  each  sewing  society,  so  there  may  be  no  mistake  in 
appointing  the  same  evening  in  two  parishes.  A  new  and  valuable  improve- 
ment suggested  by  one  of  the  committee  is  to  be  adovjted.  A  wire  cage  will 
envelop  tlie  oyster  on  its  rounds,  to  prevent  its  possible  loss  should  any  one 
attempt  to  devour  it.  It  is  still  undecided  whether  to  have  a  second  series 
of  suppers  in  February  or  send  the  oyster  to  the  struggling  mission  churches 
in  Alaska. — N.  Y.  Journal. 


THE  SHADOW   OF   THE    COMING   BILLIONAIRE, 


The  following  is  from  the  salutatory  in  John  Swinton's  new  weekly 
paper  :  "  We  see  the  franchises  of  public  right  undermined  without  pro- 
test. Here  are  formidable  individuals  and  corporations  usurping  legally  or 
otherwise  the  proper  functions  of  the  state,  seizing  the  public  property,  and 
turning  to  their  own  aggrandizement  the  things  that  by  nature  and  by  justice 
are  for  the  common  good.  These  formidable  usurpers  prosecute  their 
schemes  in  defiance  of  such  laws  as  we  have,  and  of  the  public  welfare,  and 
of  the  destructive  effects  of  their  action. 

"  We  see,  as  the  fruits  of  these  things,  the  growth  of  a  false  and  ruinous 
state  of  industry  and  society,  for  the  relief  of  which  no  adequate  provision 
has  been  made  by  any  existing  legislation.  Here  are  multitudes  and  mill- 
ions of  impoverished  toilers  confronted  by  powerful  agencies  with  which 
they  have  felt  unable  to  cope,  and  looking  to  the  future,  in  which  these 
things  must  attain  still  greater  predominence,  with  an  apprehension  that  is 
destructive  to  the  very  springs  of  their  life.  Here,  on  the  other  side,  is  an 
awkward  squad  of  all-devouring  millionaires,  some  of  whom  are  hundred- 
millionaires,  and  one  of  whom  already  casts  the  shadow  of  the  coming 
billionaire.  This  is  not  the  genuine  purpose  of  our  government,  or  the 
order  of  democratic  manhood. 

"  It  is  time  to  make  a  struggle  for  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  the 
self-evident  and  everlasting  truths  of  which  are  being  overwhelmed  by  the 
tides  of  plutocracy,  It  is  time  to  proclaim  again  its  true  and  original  pur- 
poses, to  apply  them  to  institutions  and  legislation,  to  enforce  them  upon 
all  men  and  every  man." 

A  fruit-grower  says  it  is  a  good  plan  to  trim  fruit  trees  high  and  pas- 
ture orchards  with  sheep.  The  old  plan  of  allowing  the  limbs  to  grow  close 
to  the  ground  and  pasturing  the  orchard  with  a  dog  always  seemed  to  us  to 
be  very  effective,  but  a  sheep  that  knows  his  business  can  also  make  it  very 
torrid  for  the  boys.  — Pedis  Sun. 

"  Best  hand  I  ever  held,"  said  a  fellow  as  he  impudently  squeezed  a  lady's 
fingers.  "  Yes,  it  is  good,"  said  she,  withdrawing  it  and  boxing  his  ear,  "  its 
a  pat  hand." 


THE    WASP. 
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THE  SHARON  THEORY, 


PROLOGUE. 

"  No,  sir,  he  was  never  assaulted.     He — lie  put  up  the  job  himself  and 

hired   some  fellows   to   do  it,  the scoundrel."     Quotation 

from  Senator  Sharon's  remarks  in  corridor!  of  Palace  Hotel. 

Act  I. 

/Scene — A  dimly-lighted  apartment  ;  conspirators  in  masks  and  gowns. 
Properties  :  barrel  of  beer,  daggers,  stuffed  club,  brass  knuckles,  arnica 
and  sticking  plaster.     [Enter  Neilson.] 

Neilson  :  My  brave  companions — partners  of  my  toil,  my  salary  and 
my  fame — are  you  ready  ? 

Conspirators  :     We  are  ready,  great  captain. 

Neilson  :  'Tis  well.  And  now,  swear  and  pledge  me  in  yon  bowl  of 
foaming  beer  that  never  shall  the  proceedings  of  this  night  be  revealed. 

Conspirators  :     We  swear  ! 

Neilson  :  You,  Mulhoolihan,  are  consigned  to  the  knuckles.  Know 
you  when  to  strike,  avoiding  the  head  of  the  spinal  column,  which  may  be 
dangerous,  and  planting  your  blow  just  upon  this  expansive  ear? 

Mulhoolihan  (short  mem) :  Yis,  yer  honer.  (Lands  Neilson  one  o)i 
the  ear.) 

Neilson  (falling  hack) :  Not  so  hard,  ruffian  !  The  stroke  must  be 
sharp,  but  not  violent.  Sufficient  to  abrade  the  skin,  but  not  rude  enough 
to  injure  the  system.     You  try,  Fagan. 

Faqan  (long  man)  :     Take  that,  scoundrel  !     (Slaps  his  chief.) 

Neilson  :  That  is  much  better.  On  second  thought,  Mulhoolihan,  I 
will  assign  you  to  the  daggers  and  sand  club.  Your  feelings  are  too  intense 
for  the  knuckles.  [^Isirfe.]  Fortunate  freak  of  nature,  and  thrice  happy 
my  selection.  A  short  ruffian  and  a  loDg  ruffian.  It  will  read  well.  (To 
conspirators) :  Now,  when  the  belfry  on  St.  Mary's  cathedral  tolls  the  hour 
of  9  a.  M.  the  assault  begins. 


Neilson  discovered  standing 


PROLOGUE  TO  ACT  II. 

[Senator  Sharon  as  chorus.] 

Sharon  :  A  conspiracy,  sir,  a  vile  conspiracy.  Why  should  I  under- 
take to  have  him  assaulted  I  I,  who  have  never  injured  man,  woman  or 
child  during  the  course  of  a  long  and  virtuous  life  ?     The scoundrel  ! 

Act  II. 

Scene — California  and  Leavenworth  streets, 
pensively  on  sidewalk. 

Neilson  :  How  glorious  the  whole  face  of  nature  seems  on  this  Indian 
summer's  day.  (To  small  boy  who  passes):  Come  hither,  my  pretty  lad. 
Ha  !  are  you  away  to  the  marble-ring  1  Pause ;  do  you  understand  the 
nature  of  an  oath  ? 

Boy  :  Indeed  I  do,  sir.  My  good  mother  has  not  neglected  to  instruct 
me  in  my  religious  duties. 

Nellson  :  Then  tarry  a  little,  my  precocious  boy.  Who  is  this  other 
pretty  lad  ? 

Boy  :  My  friend,  sir.  We  go  to  Sunday-school  together.  [Enter 
second  hoy.] 

Nellson  :  Now,  I  warrant  he  understands  the  nature  of  an  oath,  too. 
(Produces  bag  of  marbles  from  his  coat-tail  pocket.)  Here,  my  worthy  boys. 
Play  your  marbles ;  these  are  all  yours.  Nay  ;  no,  thanks.  (Boys  kiss  the 
hem  of  his  garment,  make  a  ring  in  the  dust,  and  are  soon  deep  in  the  mys- 
teries of  "  Cincinnatus." 


PROLOGUE  TO  ACT  III. 

[Chorus,    Sharon.] 

I  have  no  doubt   in  the  world,  sir,  but  the scoundrel  hired 

some  one  to  assault  him,  to  cast  odium  upon  me,  an  ex-Senator  of  the 
United  States ;  but  I'll  take  the  hide  off  the  — : wretch. 

Act  III. 

Scene — Same  -as  last.    Boys  discoverd  at ' '  Cincinnatus  ;  "  Neilson  looking  on. 
Bell  tolls  9. 

Neilson  :  It  is  the  hour.  Peace,  oh,  throbbing  ear  !  (Takes  whistle 
from  his  pocket  and  blows  softly.     Short  and  long  men,  in  masks,  rush  on.) 

Long  Buffian  :  Scoundrel,  take  that !  (Lands  Neilson  one  on  the 
ear.) 

Neilson  (yelling):  Murder  !  murder  !  Save  me,  boys — save  me  !  Oh, 
Sharon,  you  will  answer  for  this  ! 

Short  Buffian  (striking  Neilson  with  stuffed  dub) :  This  lets  you  out, 
ruffian.     You'll  bring  divorce  suits,  will  you?     (Hits  him  again.) 

Nellson  (staggering  and  screaming) :  See  here,  boys  !  see  here  !  Mur- 
der !  murder  !     Oh  !  oh  1  oh  !     You  understand  the  nature  of  an  oath,  you 

do.     Help  !  help  !     Sharon  !     Oh,   Sarah,   Ala !     (Falls  in  tlie  dust  on 

marble  game.  Exit  ruffians  hastily.  Boys  bend  over  Neilson's  prostrate  form'. 
Tableau. 


EPILOGUE. 

[Chorus,  Sharon.] 

Never  dreamed  of  marrying  the  woman,  sir. 

characters  here  if  I  had  chosen  to  have  that 

I'll  send  him  to  San  Quentin,  the  infernal  

(Curtain.)  


I  know  no  disreputable 

scoundrel  assaulted. 

robber. 


Come  at  last  the  rainy  season, 
And  umbrella  jokes  are  thick  ; 

They  will  rob  us  Of  all  reason, 
Make  us  weary,  faint  and  sick. 


"SET   FAIR," 


A  certain  venerable  and  jolly  old  buffer,  who  is  well-known  in  sociable 
circles  down  town,  has  for  years  been  chaffed  by  the  boys  during  the  winter 
season  on  account  of  his  bad  luck  with  his  umbrella.  He  doesn't  lose  it  or 
get  it  stolen,  but  whenever  he  brings  it  out  there  is  sure  to  be  fine  weather, 
and  whenever  he  leaves  it  at  home  it  is  equally  certain  to  rain.  For  this 
reason  the  old  gentleman  determined  to  buy  a  barometer,  which  the  tradi- 
tions of  his  youth  led  him  to  believe  would  infallibly  instruct  him  when  to 
take  the  umbrella  out  and  when  to  leave  it  at  home.  While  pricing  a  num- 
ber of  instruments  in  various  stores,  our  friend  was  much  puzzled  to  find 
that  no  two  of  them  agreed  in  their  opinion  of  the  weather.  This  is  a  way 
which  barometers  have,  but  he  didn't  know  it,  bo  he  bought  one  which 
pointed  to  "set  fair,"  being  influenced  by  the  fact  that  the  sun  was  shining 
and,  as  usual,  he  had  his  umbrella  with  him.  Next  morning  the  weather 
was  very  threatening,  and  the  old  gentleman  hurried  to  his  treasure,  which 
was  hung  up  in  the  hall.  "Ha!  ha!"  quoth  he,  "still  'set  fair'  by  the 
short  brass  hand,  which  the  shopman  explained  was  to  guide  me  as  to  the 
extent  to  which  the  weather  has  changed.  It  hasn't  changed  at  all  accord- 
ing to  that  hand,  and  the  long  one  which  points  to  rain  is  in  league  with  my 
umbrella."  So  he  went  out  without  even  his  overcoat  and  got  soaked 
through  before  the  day  was  over.  But  he  knocked  the  barometer  out  in  one 
round  when  he  got  home,  and  now  he  takes  his  umbrella  to  bed  with  him 
and  carries  it  down  the  leg  of  his  pantaloons  in  fair  weather. 


Now  the  sewer  overfloweth  ; 

Citizens  are  feeling  mean, 
To  their  family  doctors  goeth, 

Get  a  dose  of  straight  quinine. 


The  most  interesting  exhibition  in  the  city  is  the  armless  woman  of  the 
Dime  Museum  writing  better  sense  with  her  toes  than  Col.  Johnson  of  the 
Post  can  with  both  hands.  She  would  make  an  honest  journalist  ;  she 
wouldn't  have  a  finger  in  every  pie  and  a  hand  in  every  pocket. 


When  the  rain  outside  is  pouring, 
Take  the  Wasp's  advice  and  stay 

Close  beside  the  grate  fire  roaring, 
Mixing  hot  drinks  all  the  day. 


"You  want  something  to  eat,  do  you  ? "  inquired  a  man  of  a  lame  tramp 
at  the  back  door  of  his  residence. 

"  Av  you  plase,  sor." 

"  What  made  you  lame  1 " 

"  It  wus  the  earthquake,  sor." 

"  An  earthquake  ?" 

"  Yis,  sor.  Ye  see,  I'm  an  Italian  from  the  island  of  Ischia,  an'  whin  the 
earthquake  shuk  up  the  surface  av  the  planet  it  sprung  me  knee,  an'  I'm 
unable  to  wurk,  which  the  same  I'd  be  plased  to  do  if  I  was  able. " 

When  the  bulldog  made  a  rapid  exit  through  the  gate  he  was  preceded 
by  the  Italian  earthquake  sufferer.—  Exchange. 


HER  PLEASURE. 


Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful.husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light— adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c.  | 

Mr.  Frederick  Zech,  Jr.  ,the  well-known  pianist,  director  and  composer,  announces  a 
Grand  Symphony  Concert,  with  a  Grand  Orchestra,  for  Friday,  November  9th,  at 
Piatt's  Music  Hall.  The  following  novelties  and  favorites  will  be  carefully  performed: 
Beethoven's  7th  Symphony  (1st  time  here) ;  Mendlesohn's  "  Fingal  Cave  ;  "  Overture, 
"  Confluentia,"  (for  string  only),  by  Ed.  S.  Kelley  ;  Larghetta,  by  Frederick  Zech,  Jr. ; 
Mrs.  Small,  a  new  mezzo-soprano,  will  make  her  first  public  appearance  on  this 
occasion  in  selections  from  Listz,  Sullivan,  Nelson  and  Zech.  Marcus  M.  Henry, 
Business  Manager. 

Why  are  you  ill  ?  Why  do  you  suffer  ?  Everybody  knows  all  aches  and  pains,  all 
languor  ami  debility  are  cured  by  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 

•Thousands  of  ladies  cherish  grateful  remembrances  of  the  help  derived  from  the 
use  of  Lydia  E.  Pinkham's  Vegetable  Compound. 


All  poisonous  matter  is  carried  off  from  the  system  by  Samaritan  Nervine.    $1.50. 
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THE    WASP- 


TALK  ABOUT  THEATERS, 


The  Romany  Rye  is  a  very  cheap  bit  of  melodrama,  and  its  production  by  Messrs. 
Brooks  &  Dickson's  company  at  the  California  is  in  every  respect  a  dramatic  failure. 
The  initial  performance,  on  Monday  last,  was  given  before  one  of  the  largest  audiences 
that  ever  assembled  within  the  walls  of  that  theater,  for  when  the  curtain  rose  there 
was  hardly  any  standing  room  left  in  the  house.     This  immense  gathering  of  amuse- 
ment seekers  was  due  to  extensive  advertising  and  the  lack  of  competing  attractions 
at  the  other  theaters,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  scarcely  a  dozen  of  those  present,  below 
the  gallery,  at  least,  were  sufficiently  pleased  with  the  entertainment  offered  to  care 
about  visiting  the  place  again,  so  long  as  The  Romany  Rye  shall  "  hold  the  boards." 
The  play  itself  is  a  mess  of  idiotic  stuff,  composed  of  hackneyed,  or  absolutely  absurd, 
melodramatic  situations  and  a  dialogue  that  is  alternately  drivel  and  gutter  slang.   The 
acting  (God  save  the  mark !)  is  fully  in  keeping  with  this  dialogue  and  plot,  for  a 
cheaper  or  more  inefficient  company  has  never  before  been  brought  to  this  coast. 
Walter  L.  Dennis  does  the  pinchbeck  hero  fairly  well,  and  Luke  Martin  is  thoroughly 
realistic  as  the  funny  blackguard  of  the  piece,  while  the  loathsome  hag  of  Mrs.  Jones 
stands  out  in  contrast  with  the  other  female  characters.     Some  parts,  also,  of  Jordan's 
"  Joe  Heckett"  are  not  bad,  but,  with  these  four  comparative  exceptions,  there  is  not 
a  person  in  the  cast  who  deserves  anything  but  condemnation,  or,  at  best,  a  charitably 
silent  contempt.     The  mechanical  effects  are  elaborate,  and  among  the  sixteen  scenes 
there  are  several  of  unusual  beauty,  although  even  they  are  somewhat  faded,  through 
long  usage  and  rough  handling  on  the  road.     Taken  all  in  all,  The  Romany  Rye  is  one 
of  the  flimsiest,  tawdriest  and  most  wearisome  dramatic  productions  that  was  ever 
brought  here  under  the  name  of  an  "  Eastern  success,"  and  its  glaring  faults  are  made 
more  prominent  by  comparison  with  the  many  clever  plays  and  excellent  companies 
that  have  preceded  it  at  the  California  during  the  past  year.     By  the  way,  it  would  be 
well  if  the  management  of  this  house  should  forbid  the  ushers  to  fill  the  orchestra 
aisles  with  stools,  as  they  did  on  the  night  in  question.     That  theater  is  not  over  safe, 
at  best,  and  it  is  absolutely  criminal  to  block  the  narrow  gangways  on  either  side  of 
the  orchestra  chairs,  in  such  fashion  as  to  render  exit  an  impossibility  in  the  event  of 
a  panic. 

The  attractions  at  the  Grand  this  week  have  been  Alice  Harrison's  very  funny 
hoodlumisms  in  the  Little  Rebel  and  Zoe  Gayton's  bareback  act  in  Mazeppa.  The  first 
mentioned  piece  went  off  well  enough,  for  la  petite  Alice  can  always  make  an  audience 
laugh,  and  the  horse  drama  was  so  grotesquely  "  guyed,"  mouthed  and  ranted  through 
that  no  one  with  any  sense  of  humor  could  possibly  grudge  the  small  amount  of  money 
it  cost  him  to  witness  a  realistic  revival  of  a  melodrama  as  played  in  days  of  yore  on 
Bowery  stage. 

The  German  company  gave  the  best  performance  of  their  season  on  Sunday  last, 
before  a  large  and  appreciative  audience.  The  one-act  comedy,  Badekuren)  was  played 
in  a  satisfactory  manner  by  Mrs.  Heller,  Miss  Nissel  and  the  Messrs.  Bruening  and 
Scherer,  except  in  the  place  where  Mr.  Bruening  described  the  physical  joys  of  Stu- 
dentenleben.  At  this  point  the  actor  was  evidently  so  carried  away  by  memories  of 
the  past  that  he  rattled  out  his  words  with  a  rapidity  and  indistinctness  that  made 
them  entirely  unintelligible  to  his  auditors.  The  success  of  the  evening  was  made  in 
Ein  Engel,  a  three-act  farce,  or  light  comedy,  by  Rosen.  The  dialogue  of  this  play  is 
broadened  out  at  times  to  the  verge  of  indecency,  but  its  objectionable  features  are 
forgiven  for  the  sparkle  of  its  wit  and  the  keen  humor  of  its  situations  ;  for  an  audience 
that  is  kept  in  a  continuous  roar  of  laughter  feels  little  inclined  to  criticize  too  closely 
the  morals  of  a  performance  that  affords  them  so  much  amusement.  Augustin  Daly, 
that  clever  adapter  from  the  German,  by  toning  down  the  too  high  coloring  of  Ein 
Engcl,  could  make  of  it  one  of  the  most  charming  pieces  in  his  borrowings  from  foreign 
authors.  The  actors  intrusted  with  the  interpreting  of  this  bright  comedy  proved 
equal  to  their  allotted  tasks,  than  the  saying  of  which,  few  higher  compliments  can  be 
paid  them.  Miss  Heym  was  especially  happy  in  the  ingenue  part,  which  she  handled 
more  satisfactorily  than  anything  that  she  has  yet  attempted  here.  Mrs.  Heller  was 
very  good,  as  is  usual  with  this  well-trained  actress,  and  Miss  Nissel  played  the  part 
of  "Beate"  with  feeling  and  considerable  delicacy.  Mr.  Bruening's  "Karl  von 
Erlach  "  was  excellent,  as  was  Mr.  Urban's  "  Anton,"  and  the  other  characters  were 
all  reasonably  well  taken  ;  but  the  most  pronounced  success  was  made  by  Mr.  Bojock 
in  the  character  of  a  happy-go-lucky  married  roue — a  low  comedy  counterpart  of  My 
Awful  Dad. 

After  a  run  of  two  weeks,  Lucrczia  Borgia  was  withdrawn  at  the  Tivoli,  in  favor 
of  The  Chimes  of  Normandy.  This  latter  is  handsomely  produced  as  to  costumes  and 
scenery  and  is  fairly  well  sung,  while  the  orchestration,  as  usual  at  this  house,  is  de- 
cidedly good.  Mr.  Hinrick's  has  drilled  the  Tivoli  orchestra  until  it  has  become,  with- 
out question,  the  best  in  San  Francisco. 

The  Emersonian  cotton  field  counterfeits  are  still  gathering  in  a  rich  harvest  of 
shekels  at  the  Standard— the  well-earned  reward  of  systematized  and  intelligent  effort. 

Bar. 


against  Hanlon,  why,  let  the  bay  be  cleared  for  action ;  that's  all  we've  got  to  re- 
mark. 

Platright. — We  understand  the  rumor- that H.  J.  W.  D m  sold  his  play  in  New 

York  for  $5,000  is  correct. 

Daisy. — We  think  a  sea-lion  is  a  seal's  kin — cousin,  or  something. 

Young  Wife. — No,  dear.  It  does  not  improve  the  beverage  to  boil  the  egg  before 
using  it  to  settle  the  coffee.  It  is  customary  to  make  a  large  supply  of  mince  meat, 
but  your  plan  of  frying  a  month's  supply  of  beefsteaks  at  one  time  is  not  calcu- 
lated to  deepen  Mb  love,  as  you  think  it  will. 

Fatherland. — We  know  nothing  about  it.  When  Mr.  Duff  gets  ready  he  will  prob- 
ably tell  about  Porter's  interview  with  Bismarck  on  the  American  pork  question. 
The  letters  are  printed  as  they  arrive  ;  can't  tell  whether  or  not  they  will  come 
every  week. 

Genius. — Yes,  air.  There  is  a  place  on  this  paper  for  you.  Any  man  who  can  con- 
struct such  a  joke  as  :  "Do  the  Democrats  ever  get  left  in  Ohio  ?  Well,  Hoadley 
ever,"  can  always  find  a  place  here.  Would  you  prefer  the  one  now  occupied 
by  the  umbrella  rack  or  the  door  mat? 


TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND  CONTRIBUTORS. 


Comrade.—  That  is  doubtless  an  excellent  French  joke,  but  until  a  majority  of  our 
readers  demand  otherwise,  or  the  return  of  our  French  editor,  the  Wasp  will  be 
printed  entirely  in  English. 

Myrtle.— Your  two-column  of  verses,  beginning  : 

"  Now  has  come  the  rainy  season, 
With  its  joys  of  dance  and  ball, 
Now  the  citizens  do  freeze  on 
Strange  umbrellas  in  the  hall," 
Is  just  the  sweetest  thing  in  the  line  of  verse'we  ever  painfully  consigned  to  the  waste 
basket,  and  we  would  gladly  print  it  had  not  our  own  poets  already  sent  in  a 
supply  of  rainy-season  verses.     You  may  discover  some  of  them  by  a  careful  search 
of  this  number. 
Sportsman.— If,  as  you  say,  Mike  Price  has  backed  Tom  Flynn  for  $1,000  to  row 


INCREASING  POPULARITY. 

Notwithstanding  the  inconvenience  of  being  burnt  out,  suffering  considerable  loss, 
the  Pacific  Business  College,  formerly  at  320  Post  street,  under  the  able  management 
of  Professors  Chamberlain  and  Robinson,  is  constantly  increasing  in  attendance.  The 
college  is  now  temporarily  in  the  Synagogue  on  Mason  street.  The  old  quarters  will 
be  reoccupied  by  January  1st. 

A  SUPERIOR  BRAND  OF  WHISKY. 

Owing  to  the  age  and  superior  quality  of  the  Jesse  Moore  Whisky  it  is  having  a 
larger  sale  than  any  other  brand  on  this  coast.  It  is  now  used  in  preference  to  any  other 
for  medicinal  purposes  and  is  sold  in  all  first-class  saloons.  Messrs.  Moore,  Hunt  & 
Co.,  417  and  419  Market  street,  are  sole  agents  for  the  Pacific  coast. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


FAMILIES,  ATTENTION. 

If  you  want  a  good  stove  which  is  made  in  this  city  go  to  the  Pacific  Stove  and 
Iron  Works  Co.  Mr.  Wadman,  the  gentlemanly  President  and  Business  Manager, 
can  be  found  at  their  Salesrooms,  939  Market  street. 


THE  ART  GLASSWORKS. 
Mr.  John  Mallon  does  fine  glass  cutting,  embossing,  designing,  etc. ,  for  windows, 
doors,  etc.     His  factory  and  works  are  at  19  Fremont  street  and  1213-1215  Howard 
street. 

NEW  YORK  BEER. 

Messrs.  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  123  California  street,  are  sole  agents  for  the 
H.  Clausen.  &  Son  Brewing  Co.,  New  York.     This  beer  is  of  a  very  superior  quality. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

No  compound  but  a  pure  distilation  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  fir.      Cures  Rheu  i 
matism,   Neuralgia,  etc.     A  specific  for  Croup,  Colds,  etc.     Sold  by  all  druggists. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 

Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine_  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough-on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  CentB. 

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     $1. 
Druggists. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Messrs.  A.  F.  Evans  &  Co.,  522  Montgomery  street,  have  received  this  week  direct 
a  large  shipment  of  the  celebrated  "Anheuser  "  and  original  "  Budweiser  "  Lager  Beer. 
These  gentlemen  are  also  sole  agents  for  the  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co.  Champagne. 


"  For  9  years  my  daughter  had  epileptic  fits,"  writes  J.  N.  Marshall,  of  Granby, 
Mo.,  "Samaritan  Nervine  cured  her.  '    At  Druggists. 

When  you  feel  life  is  a  burden,  and  nothing  you  try  seems  to  ease  your  dyspepsia, 
find  a  sure  relief  in  Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


THE    WASP. 
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PROBABLY   KIDNAPPED, 


A  dispatch  from  Deadwood  regretfully  relates  that  Crow  Dog,  the  Indian 
brave  whu  killed  Spotted  Tail  and  was  sentenced  to  be  hanged  in  January 
next,  has  escaped  from  custody.  It  does  not  appear,  however,  that  Mr. 
Crow  Dog  had  to  encounter  the  perils  and  difficulties  which  usually  environ 
the  escaping  murderer,  for  the  dispatch  aforesaid  calmly  «ces  on  to  state  that 
"  he  was  allowed  to  visit  the  town  unattended,  and  failed  to  return." 
Strange,  isn't  it  f  One  would  have  thought  that  Crow  Dog  would  have  got 
through  with  his  business  in  Deadwood  with  all  possible  celerity  and  then 
would  have  made  all  haste  back  to  hia  cell.  Surely  he  must  have  been  kid- 
napped ! 

The  Bulletin's  foreign  correspondent  speaks  in  glowing  terms  of  the  in- 
dustry and  frugality  of  the  Swiss  women.  One  yearns  to  be  united  to  an 
industrious  and  frugal  wife— but  a  Swiss  1     Wen  will  it  come  off? 


ALLEN  S\ 

lungbalsamI 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

CURED. 


I.  C.  Cottrclt,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
aa  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 


CROUP. 


HOTIIIJES  BEAD. 


Oakland  Sta.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaii  s  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished leputation. 

As  mi  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

tfiTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N,  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OK  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
.,  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
'  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  Doth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 

To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/-»  O  O  KEAR- 
O^O  NT  St., 
San  Francisco— Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and,  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
LjThe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled eitenelvely*Tn  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  diBtance  mny  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  AH 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  AddresB  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  In  the  WASP. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST..    SAN  FRANCISCO 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON    WORKS   CO. 

SaiesroOM,     939     MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 
Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in 

RANGES.      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

With  Phoenix  Patent   Fncl-Savlns   Crates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE     REPAIRING    A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  pirts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  al  o  manu- 
fact  re  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TI.\XIS«,     PUIMBISC    and    CAS    FITTING 

PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Mala  St.,  San  Francisco 


Northern  Pacific 

RAILROAD    CO. 


Taking  Effect  Oct    1,  1883, 

The  Special  Contract  Rates  and  Through  Rates 
of  Freight  and  Fare  between  San  Francisco  and 
al)  points  hi  the  East,  via  the 

OKECiON      RAILWAY     and     NAVIGA- 
TION CO.  niHl  the  NORTHMEN 
PACIFIC   RAILROAD, 

Will  be  the  same  as  via  the  direct  rail  lines. 

The  rates  of  Freight  and  Fare  between  San 
Francisco  and  Ogden  and  Salt  Lake  via  Port- 
land, will  be  the  same  as  via  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad. 

Until  a  Freight  A  (rent  is  appointed,  shippers 
via  the  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  are  requested  to 
apply  for  information  to 

.ALEX.    BADLAM, 

Agent  Nortnern  Pacific  Express  Company,  407 
Montgomery  street. 

For  Tickets  and  Rates  of  Passage  apply  to 
D     B.   JACKSON, 
Ticket  Agent,  214  Montgomery  street. 


A.  L.  STOKES, 
Ass't  Sup't  of  Traffic, 
Portland,  Or. 


JOHN  MUIR, 
Sup't  of  Traffic, 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   II    KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  ami  Special  Diseases 

1'OITNG  MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  8500  for  a  ease  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a'perfcet  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  devoted  a  life 
time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  address  DR.  ALLEN 
20  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F.,  Cal.  Office  hours— 9  to 
3  daily,  7  to'S  evenings. 

The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

— j-  Will  cure  Nerv- 

ousness, 1  umbago, 
Bheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Flectric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  t  lectricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  bp  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free.  ,  , 

Address  W.J.  IIORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENT* 


Standard    Theater 

W'm.  Emerson.... Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

SW  THE  GREAT  !  !  !        THE  ONLY  !  !  !  TEJ 
Emerson's  Minstrrls 

Evkry  Evening  ash  SATUBDAY  Matinee. 

Continued  Success  of  the  Woudor  of  the  l'jth 
Century, 

I.I  K;i    DELL-'ORO. 

First  appearance  this  Season  of  the  favorite  young 
Comedian 

BURT  1IAVERLY. 

POPULAR  PRICES. 

I>rc--<  Circle  and  Orchestra 75  ccnta 

Family  Circle ..        50  cents 

Matinee 25  cents  and  50  cc-nta 

No  Extra  Charge  to  Reserve. 

Piatt's  Music  Hall. 

Friday  Evening,  November  !>ili, 

GRAND    SYMPHONY    CONCERT 

WITH      ' 

Grand   Orchestra, 

Given  by  FRED'K  ZECII,  Ju., 

Assisted  by  Mrs.  SMALL,  Yocaliste. 

Admission  (Reserved  Scat  Included) §1.00 

Boxes,  *(S  and  s7.f.0. 

Hall  Plan  at  Sherman,  Clay  ic  Co's  Music 
House,  Kearny  and  Sutter  streets,  on  Wednes- 
day, Thursday  and  Friday,  Nov.  7tb,  8Eh  and 
9th. 

MAftCUS  M.  HENRY, 

Business  Manager. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box, 

'  LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of  Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet   Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEBT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaKnv  streets. 


S.  W.   RAVEL  EY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518  clay   street,  near.  sansome 

san  f8ancisc0 

Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  ami    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 

ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety   of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

e  .   c .  "hTTgh  e  s  , 

511  Sansomc  Street,    ■      Comer  Merchant. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SAN  TIN  EL  I 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  tions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  t'o.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 
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H  V      CELEBRATED  ^  R^ 


filfTERS 


Though  shaken  in  every 
joint  and  fiber  with  fever 
and  ague,  or  bilious  remit- 
tent, the  system  may  yet  be 
freed  from  the  malignant 
virus  with  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  Protect  the  sys- 
tem against  it  with  this  bene- 
ficient  anti-spasmodic,  which 
is  furthermore  a  supreme 
remedy  for  liver  complaint, 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  kidney 
troubles  and  other  ailments. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


LYDIA 


VESETABLE  COMPOUND. 

A  Sure  Cure  for   all  FEMALE   WEAK- 
NESSES,   Including-   LeucorThcea,    Ir- 
regular and  Painful  Menstruation, 
Inflammation  and  Ulceration  of 
the  Womb,   Flooding,  PRO- 
LAPSUS UTERI,  &c. 
C?*PIeaaant  to  tlie  taste,  efficacious  and  Immediate 
in  its  effect.    It  1b  a  great  help  in  pregnancy,  and  re- 
lieves pain  during  labor  and  at  regular  periods. 
PHYSICIANS  CSE  IT  ASD  PRESCRIBE  IT  FREELY. 
CSTFob  at.t.  Weaknesses  of  the  generative  organs 
of  either  ses,  it  la  second  to  no  remedy  that  has  ever 
been  before  the  public ;  and  for  all  diseases  of  the 
Kidneys  it  is  the  Greatest  Remedy  in  the  World, 
^"KIDNEY  COMPLAINTS  of  Either  Sex 
Find  Great  Relief  in  Its  Use. 

LTBIA  E.  PDTKHAM'S  BLOOB  PURIFIER 

■will  eradicate  every  vestige  of  Humors  from  the 
Blood,  at  the  same  time  will  give  tone  and  strength  to 
the  system.   As  marvellous  in  results  as  the  Compound. 

ISTBoth  the  Compound  and  Blood  Purifier  are  pre- 
pared at  233  and  235  "Western  Avenue,  Lynn,  Mass. 
Price  of  either,  SI.  Sis  bottles  for  $5.  The  Compound 
is  sent  by  mail  in  the  form  of  pills,  or  of  lozenges,  on 
receipt  of  price,  $1  per  box  for  either.  Mrs.  Pinkham 
freely  answers  all  letters  of  Inquiry.  Enclose  3  cent 
stamp.    Send  for  pamphlet.    Mention  this  Paper. 

H3?-Lyt>ia  B.  Pinkham's  Ltveh  Pells  cure  Constipa- 
tion, Biliousness  and  Torpidity  of  the  Liver.    25  cents. 
43~Sold  hy  all  Dmgffists.'&l        (3) 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cared  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cored. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


"  Father,"  asked  the  young  son  of  Deacon 
Squibbs,  "what  is  the  difference  between  a  man 
that  dyes  wool  on  lambs  and  a  Western  editor  ?  " 

"  Well  now,  really,  my  son,"  beaming  benignly 
on  his  offspring,  "  I'm  not  prepared  to  state. 
What  is  the  difference  1  " 

"  Why,  pa',  one  is  a  lamb  dyer  and  the  other  is 
a ." 

"  What  1  what '  my  son  ?  " 
_  "  Western  editor,"  continued  the  youth,  rolling 
his  tongue  arouud  in  his  cheek." 


A  Reading  rag-picker,  little,  lame  and  hump- 
backed, died  the  father  of  forty-one  children. 
There  is  certainly  no  reason  why  any  young  man 
in  this  country  should  allow  himself  to  become  dis- 
heartened. 


OVERHEARD   ON   THE  STREET, 


Mrs.  A.  and  B.,  «s  they  rush  into  each  others  arms : 
"  Oh,  you  dear  creature,  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you  ! 
"Oh,  my  darling!  when  did  you  get  back? 
Looking  so  how've  you  been  all  summer?  and 
how's  that  handsome  well  too  !  Did  you  have  fun 
at  Mount  Desert  ?  Mr.  A.  as  husband  of  yours  ? 
Did  you  like  Lenox  1  Is  the  baby  good-looking  as 
ever,  I  suppose  ?  How's  that  cherub  of  a  well  ? 
How  many  teeth's  he  got  ?  What  a  sweetingly 
child?  Hardly  knew  you  at  first,  you've  grown  so 
much  becoming  bonnet!  Why,  your  hair's  bleached 
almost  a  thinner  !  Ain't  you  very  much  pleased  ? 
and  you  haven't  shade  lighter,  hasn't  it  ?  But  I'm 
in  a  tearing  hurry  !  got  a  freckle  either  !  Good- 
bye, love  ;  I'm  just  rushing  up  I've  been  running 
all  'round  to  find  a  cook.  Good-bye,  town  after  a 
waitress.  Mine's  gone  away.  Do  come  and  dear; 
come-and-see  me-soon.  You-know-my-number  !  " 
(They  separate  and  fly  in  opposite  directions.  Time 
of  conversation,  just  twenty-three  and  one-fifth  sec- 
onds).— N.  T.  Life. 

i  ^  -. 

THE  FALL  CLIP, 


An  American  who  had  a  jolly  German  friend 
wished  to  become  acquainted  with  the  German's 
charming  wife.  "Veil,''  said,  the  German,  "ofe 
you  dreat,  dot  vill  pe  all  righdt !  "  After  the  treat 
the  German  led  him  over  to  where  the  lady  was 
Bitting  with  a  number  of  friends.  "  Katrina,"  said 
the  husband,  "  you  know  dot  man  ?  "  "  No,"  said 
Katrina,  modestly.  "Veil,  dot's  him!"  The 
American  would  have  given  all  he  had  to  be 
able  to  suddenly  disappear,  but  as  the  earth  did 
not  open,  he  only  looked  very  red  and  awkward, 
and  swore  in  his  mind  that  he  would  never  seek  an- 
other introduction. 


David  Davis  says  a  man  will  never  sit  long  on  a 
barbed  wire  fence  unless  there  are  bad  dogs  on 
both  sides  of  it. 


Sick  Man  :  What !  a  female  physician  ?  I  want 
a  doctor  to  make  me  well — not  a  woman,  to  make 
love  to  me. 

Female  Physician  (bashfully) :  I  promise  to  do 
neither. 


"  Did  you  ever  think  what  you  would  do  if  you 
had  the  Duke  of  Westminster's  income  ? "  "  No, 
but  I  have  sometimes  wqndered  what  the  duke 
would  do  if  he  had  mine. " 


When  an  editor  in  Japan  stays  out  with  the  boys 
all  night,  or  attends  a  last  spike  banquet,  or  en- 
counters some  other  obstacle  that  set  him  back  in 
his  editorial  work,  the  paper  goes  to  press  on  time 
with  two  or  three  blank  columns,  and  an  unusually 
large  edition  is  sold. 


Prudent  Excursionist  :  But— er  before  I  sit 
down,  I  should  like  to  know  your  charges.  Now, 
what  would  a  little  dinner  be,  with  soup,  fish,  cut 
from  joint,  and,  say,  half  a  bottle  of  claret — moder- 
ate claret,  you  know,  and ." 

Dignified  Waiter  :  Beg  pardon.  Not  my  de- 
partment to  hanser  questions.  (Impressively.)  I 
only  hanser  the  bell !  " 


The  knowledge  that  dead  bodies  can  be  preserved 
a  long  time  in  the  Polar  regions  must  be  highly 
encouraging  to  Arctic  explorers. 

A  Michigan  man  who  lost  both  legs  in  a  saw-mill 
now  sits  round  and  tells  about  the  terrible  battles 
of  the  late  war.     That's  the  sawed-off  man  he  is. 


'  "So  your  husband  is  a  critic?  Now  tell  me, 
does  he  always  write  just  what  he  thinks  about  a 
play?"  "Oh,  dear,  no!  It  wouldn't  do.  His 
paper  goes  into  the  best  families,  and  profanity  is 
out  of  the  question." 


Two  "  commercial  tourists  "  met  in  the  station 
the  other  day.  "Hello,  Charley,"  says  No.  1, 
"  haven't  seen  you  in  an  age.  What  are  you  doing 
now?"  "Oh,  I'm  in  the  same  old  line,"  responds 
No.  2.  "With  the  same  house?"  "Yes,  the 
same  old  concern,  but  situated  a  little  differently." 
"How  is  that?"  "Well,  I've  got  an  interest." 
"  Is  that  so  ?  How  long  since  ? "  "  Since  the  1st 
of  the  month."  "How?"  "Well,  I  dropped  in 
the  store  at  ten  o'clock  and  the  old  man  told  me  I 
had  better  take  some  interest  in  the  business  in 
future,  or  clear  out.      And  so  I  took  the  interest. " 


Suffer 


no  longer  from  Dyspep- 
sia, Indigestion,  want  of 
Appetite,loss  of  Strength 
lack  of  Energy,  Malaria, 
Intermittent  Fevers,  &e. 
BROWN'S  IRON  BIT- 
TERS never  fails  to  cure 
ajl  these  diseases. 


Boston,  November  26, 1881. 
Brown  Chemical  Co. 

Gentlemen: — For  years  I  have 
been  a  great  sufferer  from  Dyspepsia, 
and  could  get  no  relief  (having  tried 
everything  which  was  recommend- 
ed) until,  acting  on  the  advice  of  a 
friend,  who  had  been  benefitted  by 
Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  I  tried  a 
bottle,  with  most  surprising  results. 
Previous  to  taking  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  everything  I  ate  distressed 
me,  and  I  suffered  greatly  from  3. 
burning  sensation  in  the  stomach, 
which  was  unbearable.  Since  tak- 
ing Brown's  Iron  Bitters,  all  my 
troubles  are  at  an  end.  Can  eat  any 
time  without  any  disagreeable  re- 
sults. I  am  practically  another 
person.  Mrs.  W.  J.  Flynn, 

30  Maverick  St.,  E.  Boston. 


BROWN'S  IRON  BIT- 
TERS acts  like  a  charm 
on  the  digestive  organs, 
removing  all  dyspeptic 
symptoms,  such  as  tast- 
ing the  food,  Belching, 
Heat  in  the  Stomach, 
Heartburn,  etc.  The 
only  Iron  Preparation 
that  will  not  blacken  the 
teeth  or  give  headache. 

Sold  by  all  Druggists. 

Brown  Chemical  C<i. 

Baltimore,  Md. 


See   that  all  Iron  Bitters  are  made  by 
Brown  Chemical  Co.,  Baltimore,  and 
have  crossed  red  lines  and  trade- 
mark on  wrapper. 

BEWARE  OF  IMITATIONS. 


EVER  FAILS' 

SVlK 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND   INFALLIBLE 

nr  CTTRING 


Epileptic  Fit&) 

Sptmn,   Falling 

Sickness,    Convul- 

Dance,  Alcoholism. 


eions,    St.    Vitus 
Ouium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 

fl^f  To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloody  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,ffamari'taw  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 


SUXjjRlj) 


(^Thousands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system, 
§1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S,  A.  RICHMOND,. 
MEDICAL  CO.,  SolePro-| 
prietors,  SI.  Joseph.  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittcuton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


C|HlE|B|V|Ep 
■  CCOHQUEROB.) 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

si.  uni  n  ol  Hi-  0  impany  will 
■sail   (rem  Broadwnjf  Wharf,  San 

•  Oj.  tun  and    Idaho 

Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California    Soul  lie rn    COMfl    Kmitr.- 
Btnmen  will  sail  About  overj  I 

for  the  following  port-  >    Dli 

l 
SauSirn-  n  i  ami  -,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
3  .u  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  Boa  1 1 
Bril  Nit  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  eaxryuig  r.  s.  Bloils,  Balls 
from  Portland,  I  itmut  the  1st  of 

each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T",  Victoria, 
and  Nariaiino,  B.  0.,  Fort  W  range) ,  Sitka  and 
llarrisburg.  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  victoria  and  Paget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  ami  TugcC  Sound  ltoute.— The 
Steamers  G I :<i.  \V.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  HEX- 

ICA>",  carrying  Her  Brlttanlc  Majesty'*  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Frandsco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  16th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C-,  I'ort  Towuacnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Btella- 
coom  and  Olympia.  making  close  jonnection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  Kiver  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  Important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  A.  M.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  23th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
ciaco  Alta  or  Guidk. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear    Street     Wharf    one    of    the    steamships 

?UEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
ORNIA,  OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. "a 
Express.  Hailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  10th,  19th,  22d.  25th,  23th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon, 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  ltoute.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  ovory  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  M.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  21*  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

E"A  S  T  W  A  R  D  . 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  ia  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTEK, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.   D.  IUcKAT, General  Agent 

Hanihal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


flJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U)D0  36  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallrt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


TH  E    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Onliliind,  Aliiiin-da,  NflWarL,  San  Jo  «*» 

Lot  Gatos,  Glenvrood,  Felton,  iti 

Ii'its  mid   Santa  4'niz. 

PICTURESQUE      SCENERY,       MOUNTAIN 
\  i,  .  ,  K    Tn  ee ;  Santa  Clara  Vallej .  Hon- 

Flats    miles    nhortt-T    to    SANTA 

CRUZ  than  any  other  ronte,  No  change  of  cars; 
do  dust.  Equipment  and  rood  bed  tlrst-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soitii  bids,  at 

8«Qfl  A-  M-'  dally,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
aOU  San  Lcandro,  Rubella,  Mt  Eden,  Alva- 
rodO,  II  ills,  NL'wrirk.Ccntcrville,  Mowry.s,  Alvisn, 
Arnewo,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Treea  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  ear. 

2»On  P.M. (Sundays excepted), Eawreas:  Mt. 
«OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centum)  Ic, 
Alviso,  AgncwB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
GatOfi  and  every  station  to  SANTA  t'KIZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.    Parlor  car. 

4,Qfl  P.  51.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■  iJllJOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  conuect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  faro,  §2  50. 
Round  trip,  §4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 
djr  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
(|)U  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days,  to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

*    Excursions  to  BIG  TREES  or  SANTA 


i£0  B 
•iPO  C: 


CRUZ,  every  Sunday,  8:30  A.  M. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

56:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
U12:30— 1:30— 2:30— 3:30— 4:30— 5:30— 6:30— 7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:62—9:52— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:62—2:52—3:52— 
4:52— 5:62— «:52— 9*35— 10-52  — 11*62.  At  7"52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—1111:36  A.  51.  12:86— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  II  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temeseal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  aa  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  Wi 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  OARRATT, 

Gen'l  Sunt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  5IINTIE,who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Fivk  Hun- 
deed  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10.  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidbxtiallt,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  -iMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREK,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,53$ 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  If.,  -  -  -  436,091 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,3:9 
mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  Vork,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins. Co., Pittsburg, 300, 240 
Boatman'**  Fire  and  marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  View  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  fit  SON 

WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


D5THOMAS  HALLOS    BILLIARDS. 


f^ES* 


P.   LIE3ENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

()OLK   AOKNTM   FOR  TJIK  ONLY   OKNIINK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 
The  most  Elegant  Stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  tlie  Pacific  Coast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  IXTH. 

Prices    ~0    pit    cent.  JLfmcr  than   uny 

oilier  Home  on  the  CoiiHt. 

CS-    BEHD     FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    -®l 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetito,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jtSTForaale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LIEKIG'S 

WONDERFU  L 

GERMAN 

INVIG0RAT0R, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  eured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORHIIEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment, 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGOKATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORIIHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
year3  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate' cases  skillfully 
treated;  cbaiges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radicall> 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
SST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  "will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

Wm.     T.    COLEMAN    «£    CO. 

Sole   Agents. 


tST  Curbs.    WITH 
UNFAILIKO       0BR- 
taistv       Nervous 
and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.     Pbrmanent  odres   Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  610.00. 
To  bo  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  Iran  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age,.     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

.       AGENTS    FOR 
SprecIfelM1  Line  of  Hawaiian  Pnekets,_ 
8.  S.  Hepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, lEecfl'H  Talent  Pipe, 
and  Boiler  Covering* 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO' 

1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T.     1883 


^ 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 
Near  Bnsb. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franelsco,  18G3. 

Orders  by  Hail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to- 

jJST  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  boors  notice. 


<T»E  4-/-\  (HOn  Per  day  at  home. 
$0  IU  $ZU  worth  $5  free. 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Samples 

Address. 


THE    WASP. 


A        VAIN        APPEAL 


I 


VOLUME    XI. 


XUMBEB     10. 


Price  \- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    10,    1883 


lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

/-.      t   ,   d»  S  Extra     Dry  — in     Cases, 

Cachet  Blanc >        Quarts  and  Pints. 

r>   r*    _«  s*            r     r  *  In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  Seal j  Pints. 

_      ,  _     ,        jurf,    i*r-        i  In  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

Bordeaux  km  and  \\  hite  Ivtnes  J  ae  Laze  &  Fils. 

ZT^J.   Mr.-„„  i  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabst- 

Hock  IVtnes. j     mann  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents.' 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

^rl       52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.   GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  nslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  "Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J.  F.  OUTTER"  and   'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  !  "  "  EXCELSIOR  !  r 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Uana  Gin,  Frencli  Branties,  Port,  Stay,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 


318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM 


SAN  FRANCISI  0. 


THE   NEVADA  BANK 


OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 
RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS, 


$3,000,000 
5,1:00,000 


Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  ;tt  Virginia,  Nevada. 

Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.  Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Hank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 


ST. 


L  E  M  P'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast  .  - 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.    LOUIS,   -MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Eeer  in   Bulk  and   Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 
itSTORDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.  151 


MflUsKUUKmKK  HATS  M   "TUti    STYLES.  "M '™-Z^£^^£r    ~< 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130   FIRST  ST.,   San    Francisc. 


SAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  *ranciaio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  ag3nt  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  RE1ISCUE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS     OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and. 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarids. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franelsco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DRV  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  ROESERER  (xn-eet  and  dry), 

MOET  .t  1  I]  >  \ IM>\. 
VEUVE  CLIC0.VOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 

Solicitors  of   Patents 

.THE 

INVENTORS'    INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BUG'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

OWKEBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  S2J  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS... Secretary 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
TjlORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
-1-    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  n.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OP  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

"WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


eANfRANCISCOOTOCK    DBEWERT, 

Capital    Stock, 


•  200,000. 


OCR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 

(^;    ;  X  IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  AIL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


®g$oA  jqwmA^  ^  (jtf 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

B=y"None  Genuine  unless  "bearing  our  name  on  Isabel  and  Cork.jge 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1851. 


Vineyards.in  Sonoma  and 
Lob  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

■*■*■•  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES?. 


ZINF ANDEL, 


RIESLING, 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 

Celebrated  Brands    or   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

"  Anheuser  " 

AND 


Adopted  1876  ORIGINAL  Registered  187: 

<®;BUflWBSER'<@ 


1ST  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  &S 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco. 


GVTEDEI,     PORT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Sherries.    G-rape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Ilotcl),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE  AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

I2ii,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 


JOHN   MALLON. 


GOSSAMER 

RUBBER  GOODS 

For  Men,  Women  and 
Children. 

Mackintosh  Coats. 
GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO., 

R.   II.    PEASE.   Jr.,  ).„„„,„ 
S.  M.  BUNTON,         )A„ems, 

577   &   579  Market  street. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
J14  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway). '  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IltPEOVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO  SPRING. 

?l      9  Geary  St.    || 

SJSAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|J 
S      OmCE    S,     Si 


QANDPR     JPl     QflM'Q        HIPAIV  DTfl  I        Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
UHMULII     Ofc     OUIl  0        LUUHLI  r  I  UL      To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


.TRADE 


~ 


-^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTINQ.  A-  °-  OOOK  &  SON 


415     MARKET    STREET,     S.     F. 


"HE        STOOPS        TO        CONQUER." 


THE    WASP. 


DE   PROFUNDIS  CLAM-AV-1, 


A  fisherman  on  trout  intent 

Had  cast  his  line  right  merrily ; 
He  wanted  trout,  and  never  meant 
With  other  fish  to  be  content ; 

And  so  he  fished  quite  warily. 

But  when  at  last  a  bite  he  got, 

And  hauled  in  with  celerity, 
Instead  of  trout,  for  which  he  sought, 
He  found  that  he  a  clam  had  caught, 

Despite  his  great  dexterity. 

I  loved  a  very  stately  maid ; 

She  bore  herself  impressively; 
With  manner  grand,  demeanor  staid, 
She  was  a  most  impressive  maid. 

I  loved  ber  quite  excessively. 

I  married  that  majestic  girl, 

Rejecting  other  scornfully. 
I  thought  I  had  of  pearls  the  pearl, 
I  never  saw  so  grand  a  girl ; 

But  now  I  mourn  quite  mournfully. 

WeU! 
It  was  a  really  handsome  clam, 

Quite  free  from  pomp  and  vanity ; 
But  still  the  fisherman  said,  "  Dam  ! 
Tis  not  a  trout;  'tis  but  a  clam, 
And  therefore  my  profanity." 

— E.  A.  Freeman,  in  "  tf.  Y.  Life.' 


HE  WAS  A  POET-JESTER. 


have,lines.||I  am  a  poet- jester. " 


He  wore  a  long,  rather  close-fitting  coat,  tightly  buttoned,  which  sug- 
gested while  it  hid  a  shirt-front  not  on  speaking  terms  with  the  laundryman. 
His  beard  had  got  a  three  days'  start  on  the  barber  and  his  hat  was  a  faded 
relic  of  the  Has  Been.  He  approached  Bob  Eberly,  of  Emerson's  theater, 
with  the  confident  air  of  a  man  who  knows  his  worth  and  is  not  afraid  to 
assert  it. 

"  I  want,"  he  said,  fixing  one  uncertain  eye  on  Mr.  Eberly  and  the  other 
on  the  ceiling,  "I  want  an  engagement.") 
"  What's  your  line  ?"  Bob  asked. 
' '  Me  line  ?     I  have  more  than  a  line  ;  I 
"  Oh,  you  do  comedy  business." 
"  Sir,  I  do  no  business;  mine  is  an  art."  "    £s  '  ' "'  )*£ 

"  Certainly ;  you  are  a  comedy  artist.  What  acts  do  you  do  ?  "  ^sma 
"  I  fear,"  the  comedy  artist  said  in  a  sepulchral  voice,  running  one  thin 
finger  between  two  of  the  buttons  of  his  coat,  "  I  fear  you  misapprehend  me. 
When  I  say  I  am  a  poet-jester,  I  mean  I  make  poetry  and  jests.  What  you 
want,  what  every  minstrel  show  should  have,  is  a  poet-jester,  and  I  am 
yours." 

"  Oh,  you  are,  eh,"  said  Eberly,  in  mild  surprise.     "  If  you  are  ours,  you 

might  show  us  some  of  your  work  so  that  we  will  know  what  to  do  with  you. " 

The  poet-jester  suddenly  struck  an  attitude  known  in  the  vernacular  as 

"paralysimo,"  and  drawing  over  his  countenance  a  bcowI  of  poetic  frenzy, 

muttered  : 

"  The  Bingwhang  whiffed  a  woeful  whiff, 
_  While  the  dude  endeavored  to  sigh  ; 
Six-bits  will  do  me  for  beer,  sir,  if 
You  think  this  is  not  too  high." 

"  That's  pretty  high,  my  friend,"  Eberly  said,  regarding  the  poet  with 
some  apprehension,  "but  what  is  it  ?" 

"  It  is  a  song  for  Charley  Reed.     Is  it  not  passionately  precious  ? " 

"  Oh,  'tis  a  banger,  if  that's  what  you  mean  ;  but  give  us  a  specimen  of 
your  jests. " 

"  Me  jests,  man ;  ha,  ha  !  me  jests  !  Listen  :  Why  should  Captain 
Kintzell  be  reported  in  the  Tuesday's  Gall  ?  " 

"  Give  it  up,"  said  Eberly,  promptly. 

"  Because  he's  a  big  party  on  Market  street.  See  ?  Because  he's  a  big 
par . " 

"  I  catch  on.     Give  us  another,  easier." 

"  Why.  is  an  Oakland  girl  like  a  geese-herder  1 " 

"  Because  she's  a  big  par-  because  she's — er— oh,  I  give  it  up." 

"  Because  her  shoes  are  the  principal  part  of  her.  See?  Shoes— shoo's— 
shoe— shoo.  Hook  on?  Give  me  an  engagement  and  I  will  startle  your 
audiences  nightly  with  the  brilliancy  of  your  performers'  wit  and  wisdom." 

"  Say,  my  friend,"  said  Bob,  reaching  around  behind  the  box-office  door 
for  the  pick  handle.     "  Why  are  you  like  a  neglected  corpse  1 " 

"  There  must  be  something  about  beer  in  that,"  muttered  the  poet  aside; 
' '  but  I'll  give  it  up— it  will  please  him. "     Then  to  Eberly,  "  I  give  it  up. " 

"  Because  you  get  left  on  your  beer.     See?     Beer — bier?" 
•  i.Tlle  pi°k  handle  came  suddenly  in  sight,  and  the  poet-jester  departed 
with  a  commotion  suggestive  of  an  earthquake  waking  from  a  morning 
cramp. 


A   LA   POLICE   COURT. 


Lawyer  : 
Witness  : 
Lawyer  : 
Witness  : 
Lawyer: 
Witness  : 


You  say  you  know  Mr.  Smith  ? 

Yes,  sir. 

You  swear  you  know  him  ? 

Yes,  sir. 

You  mean  that  you  are  acquainted  with  him  ? 

Yes,  sir,  acquainted  with  him. 


Lawyer  :  Oh,  you  don't  know  him  ;  you  are  merely  acquainted  with 
him.  Remember  that  you  are  on  oath,  sir.  Now,  be  careful.  You  don't 
mean  to  tell  the  court  that  you  know  all  about  Mr.  Smith,  everything  he 
ever  did  ? 

Witness  :    No,  I  suppose . 

Lawyer  :  Never  mind  what  you  suppose.  Please  answer  my  question. 
Do  you,  or  do  you  not,  know  everything  that  Mr.  Smith  ever  did  ? 

Witness  :    No,  I . 

Lawyer  :  That'll  do,  sir.  No,  you  do  not.  Very  good.  So  you  are 
not  acquainted  with  all  his  acts? 

Witness  :     Of  course . 

Lawyer  :     Stop  there.     Are  you,  or  are  you  not  ? 

Witness  :     No. 

Lawyer  :  That  is  to  say,  you  are  not  so  well  acquainted  with  him  as 
you  thought  you  were  ? 

Witness  :     Possibly  not. 

Lawyer  :  Just  so.  Now  we  begin  to  understand  each  other.  If  you 
don't  know  anything  about  Mr.  Smith's  acts  when  you  are  not  with  him,  you 
can't  swear  that  you  know  him,  can  you  ? 

Witness  :     If  you  put  it  that  way . 

Lawyer  ;  Come,  sir ;  don't  seek  to  evade  my  question.  I'll  put  it  to 
you  again.  When  you  say  you  know  Mr.  Smith,  you  don't  mean  to  say  you 
know  everything  he  does  ? 

Witness  ;     No,  sir;  of  course  not." 

Lawyer  :  Just  so ;  of  course  not.  Then  you  were  not  quite  correct 
when  you  said  you  knew  Mr.  Smith  ? 

Witness  :     No,  sir. 

Lawyer  :     In  point  of  fact,  you  don't  know  Mr.  Smith  ? 

Witness  :     No,  sir. 

Lawyer  :  Ah,  I  thought  so.  That'll  do,  sir.  You  can  stand  down. — 
Boston  Transcript. 

The  Bulletin  of  a  late  date  gravely  stated  that  the  lamented  David 
Beck  was  well  and  favorably  known  in  grocery  circles.  What  is  a  grocery 
circle  ?  There  are  great  circles  and  small  in  children's  geographies,  but 
heaven  only  knows  if  men  are  well  and  favorably  known  there.  If  fat  prunes 
pressing  against  glass,  and  jars  of  brandied  peaches  and  barrels  of  cranberrieB 
are  part  of  the  circumference  or  radii  or  tangents  of  grocery  circles,  many 
people  would  fain  take  the  proper  steps  to  make  themselves  well  and  favor- 
ably known  in  those  bounteous  arcs. 


It  is  true  that  Roscoe  Conkling  was  once  in  California  and  that  he  did 
the  state  somewhat,  but  it  is  equally  true  that  he  never  did  the  Yosemite 
valley,  and  for  a  curious  and  characteristic  reason.  A  lady  friend  met  him 
in  San  Francisco  just  after  his  return  from  the  Geysers,  and  told  him  she 
heard  he  was  going  to  the  valley  next.  "My  party  is  going,  starts  to- 
morrow," said  Roscoe,  "but  I'm  not  going.  The  fact  is,  there's  a  woman  in 
that  party  that's  driving  me  mad.  She's  one  of  the  energetic  sort  that's 
always  ready  for  everything,  isn't  afraid  of  hard  walks,  likes  to  ride  astride, 
always  gets  up  at  four,  likes  it,  never  is  tired  and  never  stops  talkiDg  and  I 
can't  endure  another  day  of  it.  I'm  going  East  as  soon  as  I  can."  And  he 
never  saw  the  Yosemite. 


A  hard-looking  tramp  was  recently  driven  up  before  an  Austin  Re- 
corder's Court,  and  the  presiding  officer  thus  addressed  him  : 

"  I  shall  fine  you  five  dollars  for  drunKenness,  and  five  dollars  for  fighting 
on  the  street. 

"  Judge,"  said  the  tramp,  "  I  think  you  should  throw  off  the  five  dollars 
for  drunkenness." 

"  Why,"  inquired  the  recorder,  "  should  I  throw  off  the  fine  for  drunken- 
ness? " 

"  Because,  Judge,  I  have  the  instincts  of  a  gentleman,  and,  before  I  enter 
into  a  fight,  it  always  becomes  necessary  for  me  to  get  drunk  in  order  to 
reduce  myself  to  the  level  of  my  opponent.  And  that,  I  maintain,  Judge, 
is  sufficient  punishment.  To  get  drunk  enough  to  fight,  is,  indeed,  a  terrible 
thing,  Judge,  did  you  ever  get  drunk  and  wallow  around  all  night  in  the 
gutter? " 

"  No,  sir,"  answered  the  Judge  severely,  "  I  never  did." 

"  Then,  sir,  it  will  be  utterly  impossible  to  realize  the  horrible  retribution 
which  follows  a  spree — a  fighting  drunk.  I  think,  Judge,  that  you  had 
better  let  the  punishment  of  the  drunk  cancel  the  fight..  If  you'll  throw  off 
the  fine  for  drunkenness,  I'll  throw  off  the  one  for  fighting." 

But  stern,  relentless  justice  had  its  sway  and  the  tramp  supped  on  bean 
soup  and  salt  rising  bread. — Texas  Siftings. 


"  Charles,  I  do  not  think  your  Harvard  course  has  taught  you  a  great  deal 
of  book  learning,"  remarked  a  parent  to  his  offspring.  "  Well,  dad,  I'm  a 
good  oarsman  anyway,"  quietly  replied  the  boy.  "  Bother  boating  ;  I  didn't 
send  you  there  to  learn  to  row.  I  sent  you  there  for  culture,  sir,"  angrily  re- 
joined the  father.  "  Just  so,  sir.  Rowing  is  scull-ture,  isn't  it  ? "  rejoined 
the  youth. — Boston  Courier. 

"  Moses  ! "  he  called  out  to  his  son,  who  sat  reading  the.  paper,  "  vhas  a 
war  coming  in  Europe  ? " 

"  No,  f adder  ;  dot  vhas  all  settled  oop." 

"  Vhas  der  cholera  coming  ? " 

"  No,  fadaer." 

"  Do  you  read  of  a  sheep  epidemic  dot  kills  'em  all  off  und  brings  up  der 
price  of  wool  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  Vhas  der  cotton  crop  all  busted  ?  " 

"  No,  it  vhas  fine." 

"  Vhas  der  some  more  earthquakes,  floods  or  cyclones  ?  " 

"Not  one." 

"  Vhell,  Moses,  it  was  all  right  just  der  same.  We  begin  to-morrow  to 
mark  up  all  goods  twenty  per  shent  on  account  of  der  shmall-pox,  which 
may  kill  off  all  der  beoples  next  winter  !  " 


THE    WASP. 


3 


PORTER   ASHE   ABROAD, 


Letter  No.  4. 


London,  Oct.  — ,  1SSS. 
Porter  heard  about  the  Mary  Anderson-Prince-of- Wales  sensation,  and 
suddenly  decided  to  go  to  London.  "Duff,"  said  he  to  me  before  we  loft 
Paris,  "  I  have  an  idea  that  there  is  going  to  be  some  fun  there  yet  over 
this  matter,  and  I  want  to  be  on  hand."  Porter  and  I  came  over  on  the 
same  steamer  with  Miss  Anderson,  you  know,  and  Porter  got  quite  well  ac- 
quainted with  her.  She  was  a  celebrity  and  so  was  he,  for  of  course  she 
knew  all  about  the  Tehachipi  and  the  other  affairs,  and  they  rather  chummed 
together,  as  greatness  will,  you  know,  and  became  great  friends.  Well,  so 
here  we  came  from  Paris,  and  have  had  such  a  curious  experience  that  I 
must  relate  it  while  it  is  fresh  in  my  mind,  and  so  must  delay  telling  you 
about  Porter's  interview  with  Bismarck  on  the  American  pork  question, 
which  will  interest  you  very  much  when  you  hear  it.  It  was  on  the  night  of 
October  27th  when  Mary— I  call  her  "Mary"  for  we  are  all  such  friends- 
made  her  first  appearance  here  in  the  Lwhj  of  Lyons,  after  her  successful 
engagement  of  eight  weeks  as  "Parthenia."  We  had  a  box  next  to  the 
Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales,  but  received  a  note  from  Mary  after  the  first 
act  to  go  behind  the  curtain.  We  went.  Mary  was  giggling  as  though  she 
had  been  wound  up  for  twenty-four  hours  to  giggle,  but  managed  to  explain 
that  she  had  mashed  the  Prince  dead  in  the  first  act,  and  she  expected  he 
would  come  back  and  she  wanted  us  to  see  her  guy  him.  Pretty  soon  word 
was  sent  in  that  the  Prince  was  coming,  and  Mary  began  fluttering  like  a 
novice  with  four  aces.  She  got  pale  suddenly,  but  tried  to  brace  up  by  say- 
ing :  "  You  just  watch  me  break  him  all  up.  I'll  teach  him  a  lesson  that 
he  won't  forget,  I  tell  you.  Stand  by  me,  Porter,  and  if  he  gets  lippy  when 
I  give  him  a  game  you  just  knock  him  silly ;  it  will  be  a  big  ad.  for  both  of 
us.  Mary  was  very  much  excited,  and  could  scarcely  stand  when  the  man- 
ager and  the  Prince  came  in  sight  and  walked  toward  where  we  were  stand- 
ing :     "There  is  no  need  of  an  introduction,"  we  heard  the  Prince  say. 


'  I'll  show  him 


say. 
whether  he  can 


"  Oh,  there  isn't  !  "  said  Mary  to  us. 
speak  to  me  without  one." 

Imagine  our  surprise  when  the  Prince  approached,  and,  extending  his 
hand  to  Porter,  said  :  "  I  was  just  saying  there  is  no  need  of  an  in- 
troduc " 

"  You'll  find  out  there  is,  though,"  exclaimed  Mary,  hotly.  Every  one 
looked  surprised  except  the  Prince,  who  turned  slowly  and  bestowed  upon 
Mary  a  stony  stare  that  Zulano  himself  could  not  equal.  Then  he  resumed, 
addressing  Porter  :  "  I  saw  you  come  behind  here,  Mr.  Ashe,  and  followed 
you  to  express  my  thank3  more  fully  than  I  had  an  opportunity  to  the  day 
you  saved  my  mother,  the  Queen,  and  my  sister,  Princess  Beatrice,  from  that 
Fenian  cab-driver.  I  told  the  manager  that  there  was  no  need  of  your 
being  introduced  to  me,  as  we  had  met  before. " 

Porter  was  so  surprised  that  he  could  scarcely  speak,  and  Mary  was  so 
mad  she  began  to  fume  and  talk  about  people's  impertinences  in  a  wild  sort 
of  way,  until  the  Prince  bowed  and  left.  When  he  was  a  few  steps  off  we 
heard  him  say  to  the  manager  :  "  Who  was  that  distressed  female  with  Mr. 
Ashe  ?  " 

"That  was  Miss  Anderson. " 

"  She  appeared  to  be  very  unhappy  about  something.  Was  she  not  suffi- 
ciently noticed  from  our  box.  I  certainly  remember  looking  at  her  once 
during  the  act." 

The  situation  was  too  terrible  for  even  Porter  to  endure,  and  we  silently 
left  Mary  standing  there,  a  wild  yet  wiser  girl.  When  we  got  outside  Porter 
said  to  me,  "Duff,"  said  he,  "Duff,  I'm  afraid  those  reports  about  Mary 
having  refused  to  be  presented  to  the  Prince  must  have  been  exaggerated. 
Don't  you  think  so'/  " 

I  certainly  do.  As  there  is  no  adventure  in  this  worthy  of  Porter's 
fame,  I  would  tell  you  of  his  interview  with  Bismarck  on  the  American  pork 
question,  except  that  that  would  occupy  too  much  space  here,  so  I  will  close 
with  a  promise  of  the  exciting  pork  interview  in  another  letter. 

C.  Adolphus  Duet. 

THE  DIFFERENCE, 


Rich  young  lady 

Enters  dry-goods  store, 

Her  silk  is  gorgeous, 

She  cuts  a  five-foot  swath 

With  her  style, 

Buys  paper  of  pins, 

Three  cents  ; 

Steals  roll  of  lace, 

$75.00  ; 

Caught, 

Tears. 

Rich  connection  ; 

Shame  and  disgrace. 

Hush  !  freed, 

Kleptomania. 

Poor  woman 

Steals  loaf  of  bread, 

Starving  children  ; 

Law  must  be  maintained  ! 

Six  months. 

She's  a  Thief  ! 

THE  STAGE  WAITS, 


H.  S.  Kellek. 


"  Hurry  up,  Miss  Muldoon  !     The  stage  waits  for  '  Desdemona  ! '  " 

Olympia  jane  Muldoon,  "  a  bud  of  blushing  beauty, "  was  playing  "  Des- 
demona" to  Raoul  Cetewayo  Van  Schmid's  "Othello  "  on  that  momentous  night 
at  an  amateur  performance  for  the  benefit  of  the  yellow  fever  suffers,  as  the 


call-boy's    stentorian   voice  penetrated   to   her   dressing-room    and  nearly 
frightened  her  out  of  her  wits  with  the  above  startling  order. 

Quickly  helping  her  maid  to  hustle  on  her  costume,  she  flew  to  the  "  R. 
U.  E.,"  and  paused  for  her  cue  in  the  wings,  before  bursting  like  a  radient 
vision  upon  the  admiring  gaze  of  the  Bridgeport  audience  assembled  to  do 
honor  to  her  historic  ability. 

The  cue  came,  but  just  then  an  ashy  paleness  o'erspread  her  angelic 
countenance,  and  she  moved  not. 

The  cue  was  repeated  by  "  Othello,"  who  now  stalked  up  and  down  the 
footlights  "faking  up"  some  lines,  and  wondering  why  "Desdemona"  did 
not  appear,  yet  she  stood  there  like  a  marble  statue,  her  wild  rolling  eyes 
the  only  evidence  of  life  in  her  transfixed  form. 

Like  a  flash,  Reginald  de  Tompkins  (who  was  murdering  the  character 
of  "  Iago  "  upon  this  occasion)  forsook  the  looking-glass,  and  with  his  mus- 
tache but  half  waxed,  rushed  around  back  of  the  scenery  from  the  other 
side  of  the  stage,  and,  supporting  Miss  Muldoon  in  his  strong  arms,  wailed  : 

"  Olympia,  my  darling  !  rouse  thyself;  shake  off  this  deathlike  faintness 
and  haste  to  greet  '  Othelo  '  or  the  scene  will  be  spoiled.  If  thou  lovest 
thy  affianced  Riggie  summon  all  thy  strength,  inflate  thy  lungs  and  glide 
forth  to  act  thy  part !  " 

"  Ah,  woe  is  me  !  "  sobbed  Olympia,  as  she  gave  a  despairing  look  into 
Reginald's  anxious  face,  "  I  cannot  inflate  a  single  inflate  !  Oh,  cruel  fate  ! 
undone,  undone  !  " 

' '  Lymphy !  Tell  me  the  cause  of  this  awful  prostration— this  terrible 
despondency,  or  by  the  bones  of  the  dead  Oesar,  I  will  never  buy  pie  at 
your  papa's  bakery  any  more  ?  Speak,  Symp  !  if  one  atom  of  regard  lingers 
in  that  bosom  for  thy  own  '  tootsey-wootsey  '  belch  the  reason  for  this  dread- 
ful flunk  !  " 

"  Then  list  to  the  bitter  truth  !  "  shrieked  Olympia,  as  she  tore  one  hand 
from  De  Tompkins'  grasp  and  clutched  at  her  heart  in  agony  :  "  That  con- 
founded girl  has  buckled  my  corsets  on  hind  side  before !  " — From  ' '  A 
Blighted  Life;  or  the  Cross-eyed  Dressing  Maid's  Error." — Pretzel's  Weekly. 


FRENCH   GILT  AND   GERMAN   SILVER, 


French. 

Gentleman  (in  barber's  chair,  notices  a  dog  who  sits  close  by  him  regard- 
ing him  with  fixed  attention) ;  What  is  that  dog  staring  at  me  that  way 
for? 

Barber  (indifferently) :  That  dog  is  always  there.  You  know,  if  I 
happen  to  cut  off  a  piece  of  an  ear 

Gentleman  :     Well  ? 

Barber  ;     0,  well — he  eats  it. 


Kalkbremer,  the  pianist,  held  in  high  esteem  the  "  De "  which  pre- 
ceded his  name,  and  paraded  it  on  all  occasions.  "  Do  you  know,"  said  he 
one  day  to  an  acquaintance,  "  that  the  nobility  of  my  family  dates  back  to 
the    Crusades  ?     One  of    my   ancestors  accompanied  the  Emperor  Barba- 


'  On  the  piano  1  "  demanded  his  listener. 


He  always  said  : 


Duclos  had  one  favorite  way  to  express  contempt. 
"  He  is  the  last  man  but  one  ? " 
"  Why  last  but  one  ?"  was  asked. 
"  Not  to  discourage  anybody." 

Madame  X.  receives  her  doctor  daily.  He  is  an  agreeable  man,  with 
whom  she  likes  to  chat.  The  other  day  he  came  as  usual  and  was  not  ad- 
mitted.    He  Bent  his  name  a  second  time. 

"  Madame,"  said  the  servant,  "  the  doctor  asks  why  he  cannot  come  in." 
"  Tell  him,"  replied  the  mistress  "  that  I  am  indisposed." 


The'mistocle  preferred  to  marry  his  daughter  to  a  poor  but  well-informed 
man  rather  than  to  one  who  was  rich  but  ignorant.  "  I  prefer, "  he  said, 
"  a  man  who  needs  riches  to  the  riches  that  need  a  man." 


Doctor  (to  sick  man):  You  must  not  drink  any  wine,  nor  eat  any 
meat,  nor  read,  nor  do  any  business,  nor  leave  your  room,  nor  talk.  Amuse 
yourself.  ^^^ 

German. 
"  Good  gracious  !  my  dear  Schultz,  how  are  you  ?    I  haven't  seen  you  for 
a  long  time  ;  but  how  you  have  changed  !    One  scarcely  knows  you  again." 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  I  am  not  called  Schultz  at  all." 
"  Bless  me  !     Not  even  called  Schultz  any  more  either." 


A. 
B.  : 
A. 
B. 

A.  : 

B.  : 


Why  do  you  want  to  go  to  law  1     The  case  is  quite  clear. 

Certainly,  it  is  plain. 

And  you  owe  M.  the  money  ? 

Of  course  I  owe  it  to  him. 

But,  then,  why  have  the  lawsuit  1 

Well,  a  judge  can  err. 


Son  :     So  you  wiU  not  pay  my  debts  ? 
Father  :    No. 

Son  :    What  base  ingratitude  !    You  deal  with  me  in  this  manner,  and 
it  is  I  who  made  you  a  father. 

—Translated  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


New  York  society  sticks  up  its  nose  because  Miss  Carrie  Astor,  a  mem- 
ber of  an  old  aristocratic  family,  has  become  engaged  to  young  George 
Gould,  the  son  of  a  common  speculator.  As  the  ancestors  of  the  girl  were 
nothing  but  muskrat  trappers,  it  is  not  plain  to  the  ordinary  reader  what 
she  has  got  to  put  on  style  about.  Her  money  was  made  by  skinning  rats 
while  Gould's  was  made  skinning  suckers  and  fleecing  lambs.  It  is  about 
an  even  thing. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


IN  THE  TELEPHONE   CLOSET, 


Hello  !  hello  !    My  darling  Nell, 
I  know  your  touch  upon  the  bell ; 
It  thrilled,  as  often  does  my  heart, 
When  you,  your  loving  glances  dart. 
I  can't  hear,  dearest.    Louder  !     Yell ! 

Speak  slower,  loved  one,  you  must  spell, 
For  what  you  say,  I  cannot  tell, 
We  are  so  very  far  apart — 

Hello  !  hello .' 

I'm  at  the  office,  and  must  sell — 
What  do  you  say  ?    To  go  to — well  ? 
Good  gracious  !    Tell  me  whom  thou  art  ? 
'  Shut  up,  young  feller,  and  depart ! 
I  want  the  druggist — calomel !  " 
Hello !  hello ! 

H.  L.  Satterlee,  in  "Life.1 


SOCIETY  NOTES, 


Mrs.  d'  Umpq-Arrt  has  returned  from  a  visit  to  her  aged  father  in  the 
Sacramento  alms-house  and  will  resume  her  charming  Wednesday  evenings. 
She  is  worth  three  hundred  thousand  dollars,  and  can  do  the  social  in  a 
bang-up  style. 

Old  man  Caoklethwaite  will  have  a  reception  next  Tuesday  evening, 
which  will  be  the  selectest  affair  of  the  season.  All  are  invited.  There  will 
be  eating. 


It  was  done  by  the  singing  of  her 


Mrs.  Lowt  has  had  her  ears  pierced, 
second  daughter,  Miss  Loobie. 

The  Sunday  forenoons  at  the  Hifli  mansions  are  to  be  discontinued 
while  the  old  man  remains  in  town. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mrs.  Flitrappe  to  Mr.  Lothario  Gay. 
The  wedding  will  take  place  as  soon  as  possible  after  the  death  of  Mr.  Fli- 
trappe, who  at  last  accounts  was  pretty  low. 

It  is  no  more  than  simple  justice  to  explain  that  the  cold  mutton  served 
at  Mrs.  Phattepate's  the  dansant  was  from  Stall  No.  516,  California  market. 
The  gentlemanly  and  obliging  proprietor  is  prepared  to  supply  all  manner  of 
meats  and  poultry  at  rates  which  have  given  him  the  entree  to  our  best 
society. 

"  Silkmop." — No,  it  is  not  proper  to  attend  a  keno  party  in  a  lawn  tennis 
suit  if  you  have  another. 

At  the  recent  musiecde  of  the  Wolfe  Tone  Guard  nearly  all  the  singers 
proved  their  qualifications  for  membership. 

"  I  have  just  come  from  rehearsal,"  said  Benedick  Badman,  on  his  way 
home  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  responding  to  the  surprised  greeting 
of  Dawny  Royster  who  was  returning  from  the  Lodge.  "How's  that?" 
asked  his  friend.  "  Why,"  said  Badman,  "  I  have  just  met  Knight  Hawke, 
who  was  detained  until  daylight  at  his  office,  and  I  told  him  I  had  been  sit- 
ting up  with  a  sick  friend. " 

"  I  have  had  such  a  delightful  day  with  Barren  Honor,"  said  Gushie 
McSpasm,  who  reads  all  the  novels.  "  And  I  with  Baron  Shroeder,"  eagerly 
remarked  Mrs.  Toughtunter,  determined  to  keep  up  her  end  if  she  lied  for 
it. 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Shoddy  Selfmaker,  parting  his  coat-tails  before  the 
domestic  fire  and  expanding  visibly,  "  I  don't  know  anything  about  my 
grandfather,  and  I  don't  want  to.  Why  should  1 1  He  didn't  know  any- 
thing about  me." 

An  eminent  architect  has  been  brought  out  from  New  York  to  design 
ladies'  costumes  for  the  Morning  Gall.  He  is  the  greatest  living  master  of 
the  Ironic  and  the  Colic  orders. 

The  wedding  of  Mr.  Dentatus  Mangle  to  Miss  Mar  Schmalloes  was  a 
tasty  affair.  Mr.  Mangle  is  well  and  favorably  known  in  this  community, 
having  for  the  last  ten  years  officiated  as  Head  Tripe-taster  and  Piebiter  in 
the  hashery  of  Messrs.  Chitterling  &  Serap,  corner  of  Giblet  avenue  and 
Little  Intestine  street.  Prom  certain  charming  peculiarities  of  complexion 
and  diet,  the  bride  is  commonly  known  among  the  enamored  youth  of  the 
sterner  sex  as  "  the  Spotted  Caramelopard. " 

The  immemorial  question  whether  it  is  better  to  clean  the  finger-nails 
at  the  dinner  table  or  leave  them  dirty  is  again  agitating  San  Prancisco  so- 
ciety. The  discussion,  as  heretofore,  evolves  more  heat  than  light,  several 
gentlemen  having  recently  been  knocked  down  in  the  debate ;  and  the  cir- 
cumstance that  many  ladies'  bangs  have  lately  become  thin  and  ragged  shows 
that  the  fair  sex  is  taking  a  lively  interest  in  the  subject. 

Physicians  declare  that  the  apparently  innocent  habit  of  kissing  lap 
dogs  is  fraught  with  peril — a  fruitful  source  of  contagion,  They  point  to 
the  recent  mortality  among  the  dogs  as  confirmatory  evidence.  It  appears 
to  be  a  matter  in  which  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals 
might  justly  and  advantageously  interfere. 


KNEE-BREECHES, 


We  are  glad  to  notice  that  the  agitation  in  favor  of  the  wearing  of  knee- 
breeches  has  been  resumed.  It  is  an  agitating  subject.  In  the  two  genera- 
tions in  which  knee-breeches  have  been  entirely  abandoned  the  half  of 
humanity  who  will  never  be  asked  to  wear  knee-breeches — uncovered — the 
fairer  half,  has  grown  to  regard  the  calves  of  men's  legs  as  something  which 


should  be  hidden  in  outline.  This  is  not  right.  "A  woman's  leg,"  says 
Mrs.  Stow,  "is  a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever,"  but  while  we  are  not 
prepared  to  deny  this  we  think  that  Mrs.  Stow  is  going  too  far,  in  the  pres- 
ent state  of  public  opinion,  in  demanding  breeches  for  women,  and  should 
devote  her  energies  to  secure  a  proper  display  of  the  male  article.  There 
are  other  than  artistic  reasons  to  be  urged  in  support  of  the  fashion  of  wear- 
ing knee-breeches  by  men.  No  one  for  a  moment  can  suppose  that  a  man 
who  wore  knee-breeches  would  be  willing  to  wear  a  stocking  with  a  hole  in 
it.  The  result  in  this  regard  can  be  seen  at  once.  Every  man  would  insist 
upon  his  wife  or  daughter  mending  his  stockings,  and  keeping  them  nicely 
repaired,  and  thus  habits  of  industry  and  thrift  would  be  inculcated  in 
households  where  now  there  is  nothing  but  comic  opera  and  sponge  cake. 
If  a  man  did  not  have  a  wife,  the  necessity  of  having  his  stockings  kept  in 
repair  would  force  him  to  marry,  and  thus  one  great  social  problem  would 
be  solved,  and  Mormonism  would  die  for  lack  of  women  to  supply  the  in- 
centive to  it.  Surely,  let  us  return  to  knee-breeches  and  a  purer  and  hap- 
pier social  condition. 

THAT  TERRIBLE   CONTEST, 


That  Lick  trust  row  has  taken  on  great  proportions,  and  is  nearly  as  in- 
teresting as  a  soft  glove  fight  under  the  no-hitting  rules.  The  condition  of 
the  contest  during  the  week  was  extremely  uncertain,  fluctuating  and  ex- 
citing. For  purposes  of  future  reference  we  have  prepared  the  following  re- 
port of  the  week's  proceedings  : 

Monday,  November  5th. 

Judge  Bradford,  Chairman  of  the  Pioneers'  Investigating  Committee : 
You  did. 


Mr.  Sherman  of  the  Lick  Trustees  : 
Judge  Bradford  :     You  did. 
Mr.  Sherman  :    We  didn't. 
Judge  Bradford  :    You  did. 
Mr.  Sherman  :    We  didn't. 
Judge  Bradford  :     You  did. 

■  :     We  didn't. 

:     You  did. 

:     We  didn't. 


We  did  not. 


Tuesday,  6th. 

Wednesday,  7th. 

Thursday,  8th. 

Friday,  9th. 

Saturday,  10th. 

Next  Week. 

Forever, 

And  Ever, 

Amen. 


TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND  CONTRIBUTORS, 


Myrtle. — We  have  received  your  story,  beginning  :  "  The  murky  mantle  of  Fate, 
like  a  fog  on  a  mustache,  dampened  the  aspirations  of  Mulcahy  McFee,  and  his 
classic  brow  was  o'ercast  with  the  gloom  of  blighted  hope  and  ambition,  save 
where  it  was  relieved  of  its  painful  paleness  by  the  marks  of  the  blow  which 
knocked  him  silly  in  his  set-to  with  the  south  side  slogger."  It  is  as  you  say, 
Myrtle  ;  slogging  is  all  the  rage,  and  a  story  with  a  slogger  hero  ought  to  take. 
Yours  will  take — its  place  in  the  waste  basket. 

Moya.—  They  began  thus  : 

Take  away  the  well-worn  scissors, 

I'll  not  need  them  more  ; 
In  the  Land  Office  I  feel  I'm 
Near  the  golden  shore, 
And  were  written  by  W.  H.  Mills,  late  of  the  Becord-Union.    We  cannot  under- 
take to  explain  why  he  considers  the  Land  Office  of  the  C.  P.  near  the  golden 
shore.     That  may  be  Sacramentan  for  "I  got  a  soft  snap." 

Tessie. — We  are  awful  wise,  Tessie,  dear,  but  we  cannot  comply  with  your  request  to 
suggest  a  style  of  poetry  for  you  to  write,  judging  only  from  the  photograph  and 
personal  description  you  sent  us.  We  need  more  data  to  work  on.  Couldn't  you 
tell  us  what  kind  of  pie  you  like  best  and  whether  your  young  man  calls  you 
"  Baby  "  and  smokes  cigarettes.  With  this  additional  information  we  may  be  able 
to  suggest  the  kind  of  poetry  you  should  write.  And  by  the  way,  Tessie,  is  that 
wart  on  your  nose  a  blue  wart  or  a  brown  wart  ? 

MoFadden.  —If,  as  you  say,  she  loves  you  dearly,  and  loves  onions  dearly  also,  you 
and  the  onions  might  alternate  weekly — this  week  yours  and  the  next  week  the 
onions,  and  so  on  until  you  are  ready  to  mairy.  If  she  won't  give  up  the  onions 
then,  'twere  better  to  die  a  "soul-dumb,  sorrow-hearted  McFadden,"  as  you 
poetically  sign  your  cherished  note  to  us. 

H.  G-.  P. — If  we  were  to  undertake  to  regulate  the  personal  and  commercial  conduct 
of  all  the  rogues  we  know  we  would  have  too  much  to  do,  sir ;  and  as  for  the 
rogue  you  know — bless  us !  Seriously,  why  don't  you  make  your  statement  to 
the  Chief  of  Police  ? 

Cyclops.  —Declined ;  not  adapted  to  our  use. 

William  Henry. — Your  case  is  indeed  a  sad  one.  If  she  won't  go  into  the  family 
circle  and  you  can't  afford  tickets  for  the  dress  circle,  there  seems  but  one  of  two 
courses  open  to  you :  poison  either  her  or  yourself.  TJpon  second  thought,  it 
occurs  to  us  to  ask  you  whether,  under  the  circumstances,  it  would  not  be  a  prac- 
tical solution  of  the  trouble — not  to  go  to  the  theater  at  all  ? 


SAYING  OF   A  GREAT   MAN. 


"  I  see  that  the  second  jury  convicted  him  in  seven  minutes.  Twelve 
and  eleven  make  twenty-one.  I  still  remain  one,  which  makes  the  total  vote 
twenty-one  to  one.     The  majority  is  always  wrong. " — Juror  Donnelly. 


THE     WASP. 


IN    PRISON. 


I  long  to  live.     I  see  the  world  ib  wide — 
la  there  no  sail,  no  steed  that  waits  for  me? 

I  long  to  go.     Is  there  for  me  beside 
Nothing  hut  this  monotony  to  see? 

It  ib  agaiust  the  laws  for  living  meet 

To  fret  and  chafe  in  restless  discontent — 
So  preach  the  wise,  calling  meek  patience  sweet ; 

To  make  her  mine  my  every  nerve  is  bent. 

I  am  not  patient.     Through  the  wind  and  rain 
The  tropics  call,  the  waves,  that  love  me,  rage 

To  bear  me  where,  far  off,  my  soul  in  pain 
Still  draws  me  on  to  share  its  pilgrimage. 

But  chained  behind  fate's  viewless  iron  bar 

In  vain  the  old  world  cities'  hum  allures, 
The  Nile's  reeds  rustle.     Never  rose  my  star, 

The  dull  ache  throbs  and  the  spent  heart  endures. 
San  Francisco,  Novenwer.  Ib'SS.  Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XV. 


Friday,  November  3d. 

I  remain  in  a  state  of  unqualified  amazement  over  TJt-e  Romany  Rye. 
Why  is  it  a  success  ?  But  that  it  is,  proves  Sims  a  Showman-y  Fly.  I  am 
deafened  yet  by  the  brutal  noise  of  that  last  act,  and  the  whole  thing  was 
funnier  than  the  flights  of  the  Crummies  family  in  "Nicholas  Nickleby." 
The  poor  villain  never  makes  a  single  advance.  Of  yore  villainy  was  always 
triumphant  in  the  first  four  acts  and  crushed  all  the  flatter  in  the  fifth,  but 
the  ghastly  "Paul"  is  foiled  from  the  outset.  One  would  really  think  he 
would  turn  good,  if  from  policy  alone,  uprightness  is  so  successful  in  that 
section  of  England.  "  Lura's"  constancy  is  quite  consoling;  one  likes  to 
see  the  poor  old  fellow  in  some  luck.  Lura  has  splendid  teeth,  by  the  way, 
in  a  cast  where  beauty  is  scarce.  Has  Sims  discovered  that  the  gypsies  are 
allied  to  the  Hebrews  in  any  ethnical  ramification,  that  he  names  his  Goliath 
and  Nathan  and  Sol?  The  papers  don't  give  "  Gertie  "  (Miss  Ettie  Baker) 
half  her  due.  The  little  bundle  of  tense  nerves  hangs  on  her  grandfather 
to  keep  him  from  drinking,  play3  with  her  dog,  acts  ingenue  to  Jack  Hearne 
in  a  jolly  little  love  scene,  shrieks  and  flies  up  and  down  stairs,  all  with  the 
same  verve  and  gusto,  that  must  cause  her  considerable  fatigue  in  the  re- 
action. In  sober  sadness,  it  must  be  "Boss  Knivett"  that  really  carries 
the  play.  I  wish  I  knew  to  a  certainty  how  old  Mr.  Luke  Martin  is.  The 
playwright  tried  hard  to  make  him  "  Conn,  the  Shaughraun,"  even  to  giving 
him  "Conn's"  mother,  but  "Boss"  emancipated  himself,  and  is  a  real 
street  boy,  if  ever  there  was  one.  I  wish  I  liked  low  life.  I  don't;  I  per- 
fectly hate  it.  I  resent  their  dirt  and  drink  and  general  impropriety  with  a 
narrow  and  unreasoning  crawling  at  the  roots  of  my  tongue.  A  narrow 
crawling — how  strange  that  must  be. 

Saturday,  3d. 

Mrs.  Gaunt  wishes  her  children  to  conduct  themselves  like  grown-ups, 
so,  once  in  so  often,  master  James,  aged  eleven,  comes  wandering  this  way 
to  call.  Jimmy  has  a  little  way  of  becoming  utterly  wretched  without  any 
appreciable  cause  and  remains  silent,  inwardly  fuming-furious,  which  no 
one  discovers  until  he  is  formally  addressed.  I  think  he  gets  bored,  poor 
child,  but  that  his  mother  has  told  him  to  stay  just  so  long,  and  he  dares 
not  disobey.  At  lunch  I  fancied  he  had  gone  into  one  of  his  rages  and  I 
endeavored  to  divert  him — the  silliest  course  of  treatment  on  earth  for  that 
prevalent  disorder,  the  sulks.  Finally,  when  I  offered  him  some  tea,  poor 
Jimmy's  patience  fled  quite  away,  and  he  said,  with  a  sort  of  lachrymose 
energy,  "  I  don't  Jwant  any,  ma'am  ;  I  wish  you  wouldn't  speak  to  me, 
ma'am  ;  I  wish  you  wouldn't  look  at  me,  ma'am."  In  the  frequent  punctua- 
tion with  ' '  ma'am "  I  recognized  Mrs.  Gaunt's  training,  but  the  outburst 
was  pure  nature.  "  Jimmy,  bless  you  !"  said  I,  "  1  will  let  you  alone.  I 
wonder  if  any  one  ever  lived  to  be  thirty  years  old  without  at  least  once  in  his 
life  longing  to  say  to  some  kind,  tactless  bore,  *  I  don't  want  any ;  don't 
speak  to  me  ;  don't  look  at  me.'  " 

Monday,  5th. 

I  wonder  that  people  don't  elaborate  the  faithful  retainer  feminine  in 
their  modern  life  photographic  realist  novels.  She  exists— the  intimate 
servant  girl,  and  while  she  is  often  unpleasantly  familiar,  she  rarely  becomes 
impertinent  and  lordly.  She  attains  her  eminence  usually  through  the  genuine 
loneliness  which  afflicts  most  mothers  of  two  or  three  small  children.  The 
husband  is  bread  winning,  the  infants  are  immature  as  companions,  the 
neighbors  are  only  periodical,  and  there  are  long  days  which  a  well-conducted 
matron  spends  at  home,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  and  when  she  has  hours  not 
given  up  to  literature,  nor  yet  science,  and  then  Bridget's  kindly  small  talk 
is  friendly  and  human,  and  my  lady  makes  her  servant  more  and  more  a 
companion  until  it  becomes  necessary  sometimes  to  explain  that  Bridget  is 
not  quite  like  the  usual  run  of  servants.  Mrs.  Vaughan  has  elevated  her 
faithful  retainer  into  a  nursery  governess,  and  the  eldest  little  Vaughan  is 
ten  years  old,  and  her  education,  like  the  little  Jellabys,  is  "  in  a  devil  of  a 
state."  Some  one  haB  dared  to  remonstrate  with  Mrs.  Vaughan  and  suggest 
a  more  cultivated  person  would  be  desirable  in  such  a  responsible  position, 
but  Mrs.  Vaughan,  telling  mamma  about  it,  shrugged  her  shoulders  and  said 
Bridget  would  leave  if  she  was  deposed,  "and  she  does  give  me  my  foot- 
bath as  it  would  take  years  to  teach  any  one  else  to  prepare  it,"  concluded 
the  lady  plaintively.  How  different  it  is  in  the  Gilsey  household.  There 
Bridget  is  all  for  the  children,  and  Mrs.  Gilsey  can  hardly  maintain  her 
position  against  this  powerful  ally  of  the  rising  generation.  She  told  us 
that  she  bought  some  handkerchiefs  that  pleased  her ;  when  going  to  her 
mouchoir  case,  behold  !   the  handkerchiefs  non  sunt.     Bridget   being   sum- 


moned to  explain,  hastens  to  tell  how  Bhe  instantly  took  them  beautiful 
handkerchiefs — them  new  wans— and  put  them  in  Miss  Fanny's  box.  They 
was  just  of  a  piece  with  all  Miss  Fanny's  things.  Mrs.  Gilsey  laughed,  and 
said  that  perhaps  they  were  almost  too  good  for  herself.  Then  came  the  oc- 
casion of  Susie's  birthday,  when  Bridget  made  bold  to  ask  her  mistress  what 
she  meant  to  give  Miss  Susie  for  a  present.  "  Nothing  this  year,  Bridget," 
replied  the  audacious  parent.  Bridget  was  aghast  and  reasoned  with  Mrs. 
Gilsey,  trying  to  bring  her  to  a  just  appreciation  of  her  heartless  conduct, 
finally  concluding  that  she  hoped  Bhe  would  change  her  mind  before  the  day 
came.  The  day  came,  and  Mrs.  Gilsey  stood  firm  and  giftless,  but  Bridget, 
brushing  her  mistress's  hair,  with  strokes  full  of  sorrowful  indignation,  at 
last  burst  forth  sternly,  "  Ye  gave  Miss  Susie  nothing  this  day  !  I  don't  see 
how  ye  had  the  face  to  meet  her  at  all."  Mrs.  Gilsey  admitted  that  she 
wondered  at  herself,  but  still  that  she  had  confronted  Susie  with  surprising 
self-possession. 

Tuesday,  6th. 

Travelers'  tales  are  not  things  of  the  past  by  any  means.  Mrs.  Radius 
calmly  told  us  how  in  Japan,  from  which  she  has  just  returned,  a  usual 
dish  is  a  fish  that  is  eaten  not  only  raw  but  alive.  The  animal  is  cut  to 
pieces  with  an  incredibly  sharp  knife  and  with  an  anatomical  precision  which 
permits  no  vital  part  to  be  severed.  The  fish  is  brought  to  the  table  ap- 
parently intact,  really  in  pieces  and  indubitably  alive.  The  host  squeezes  a 
little  lemon  juice  into  the  fish's  eye,  the  pain  causes  the  fish  to  flop  violently, 
when  he  falls  to  pieces,  and  each  guest  helps  himself.  It  is  like  the  Ger- 
man story  of  Wieland  der  Schmidt,  who  made  a  sword  of  such  wonderful 
sharpness  that,  with  this  sword  in  his  hand,  he  met  unarmed  an  adversary 
in  complete  suit  of  mail.  Wieland  delivered  a  powerful  blow  and  called  to 
his  enemy,  "Did  you  feel  anything?"  "Only  a  drop  of  water  running 
down  my  back,"  said  the  knight.  "  Shake  yourself  !  "  cried  Wieland.  The 
knight  obeyed  and  fell  in  two  pieces,  neatly  halved  by  Wieland's  wonderful 
sword.  Moral  :  Never  shake  yourself,  for  you  may  be  cut  in  two  without 
knowing  it. 

Wednesday,  7th. 

I  met  a  serious  person  with  crazes  to-day.  She  had  discovered  that  the 
expression  "  on  the  tapis  "  originally  meant  on  the  tablecloth,  that  is,  what 
was  before  diners  for  discussion — table  talk.  I  was  possessed  with  an  un- 
conquerable desire  to  say  of  every  subject  human,  political  or  divine,  that  it 
was  on  the  carpet,  or  that  it  might,  could,  would  or  should  be  on  the  carpet 
at  some  stage  of  its  development,  when  she  instantly  and  repeatedly  said, 
with  varying  introductory  remarks,  "  That  is  from  the  French,  ( on  the 
tapis,'  which  formerly  meant,"  and  so  on,  unwearied  through  the  whole 
explanation.  Then  she  had  a  serious  mania  about  the  existence  of  two 
Sapphos.  The  poet  Sappho  was  not  naughty  and  the  naughty  Sappho  was 
not  poetical,  and  Charles  Felton  had  proved  it  to  her  entire  satisfaction,  and 
she  would  prove  it  to  mine,  and  Swinburne's  "  On  the  Cliffs  "  was  a  delusion 
and  a  snare,  and  there  were  two  Sapphos.  I  believe  everything  she  believes, 
and  if  she  says  her  says  again  what  shall  I  do  1 

Thursday,  Sth. 

I  delight  in  these  people  who  run  after  titled  English  travelers  and 
then  lament  because  the  lordly  boors  come  to  dine  in  tweed  and  duck,  and  in 
their  shirt  sleeves  if  they  feel  so  inclined,  but  I  mind  me  of  a  time  when 
the  great  W.  R.  Ralston — "  Him  fair  befall  in  grace  with  happy  souls  " — had 
the  immortal  Duke  of  Mansfield  at  Belmont  to  dinner,  and  His  Disgrace 
had  come  in  morning  dress.  Ralston  looked  at  him  with  the  greatest  con- 
cern and  compassion.  "  Didn't  have  time  to  dress,  did  you  ;  well,  you  are 
rushed  ?  "  he  exclaimed,  apparently  in  all  sincerity.  "  Come  right  upstairs 
and  put  on  a  suit  of  mine  ;  we  won't  be  missed."  And  upstairs  his  grace 
had  to  go  and  into  a  dress  suit  he  had  to  get,  will  he  nill  he,  and  all  to  dine 
with  a  boisterous  four-in-hand  Californian  and  his  crude  Western  friends. 

Jael  Dence. 


There  was  a  farmer-looking  man  with  a  whip  in  his  hand  on  the  Sixth- 
avenue  Elevated  Road  the  other  day,  and,  as  he  crowded  into  a  seat  beside 
a  broker,  he  asked  : 

"  Say,  the  stock  market  is  kinder  wobbly,  isn't  it  ? " 

"  Well,  rather." 

"  Frost  and  sich  things  kinder  upset  calkerlations,  eh  ?  " 

"Yes." 
-  "  Is  it  your  opinion  that  things  are  going  down  ?  " 

"  Well,  it  looks  that  way." 

11  Have  you  bin  in  business  long?  " 

"  About  thirty  years." 

"  Do  you  mind  giving  me  an  honest  opinion  ?  " 

"  I'll  answer  any  questions." 

"  Very  well.  They've  started  a  new  graveyard  up  in  our  town  and  are 
asking  $7  a  lot.  I've  got  to  have  one,  but  if  things  is  a-tumbling,  hadn't  I 
better  hold  on  for  a  spell  ?  " 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  to  do,"  whispered  the  broker,  as  he  rose  up  for  his  sta- 
tion ;  "don't  buy  at  all !  Bury  your  whole  family  in  the  back  yard.  Saves 
funeral  processions,  and  is  a  mighty  good  fertilizer  for  vegetables  !-" — Wall- 
street  News. 

Sandy  was  a  country  gardener,  and,  like  many  other  country  lads,  he 
had  a  sweetheart.     One  night  he  said  to  her  : 

"  I  like  ye  awfu'  weel." 

"  Ditto,"  said  she. 
Sandy  was  not  very  sure  what  that  meant,  but  he  thought  he  would  ask 
his  father ;  so  the  next  day,  while  at  work,  he  said  : 

"  Father,  can  yau  till  me  what  '  ditto '  is  1 " 

"  Ou,  ay,  Sandy,"  replied  his  father.      "  Dae  you  see  that  cabbage  1 " 

"  Yes." 

"  An'  dae  ye  see  that  ither  ane  that's  jist  the  same  1 " 

"  Yes." 

"  Weel,  that's  ditto." 

"Gracious  goodness!"  exclaimed  Sandy,  "did  she  ca'  me  a  cabbage 
head  ? " 
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THE    WASP. 


A   LITTLE    MISTAKE. 


She  felt  he'd  claim  her  as  his  own, 
For  woman's  wit  is  quick  to  see 
The  growth  of  seeds  by  Cupid  sown 
Just  after  tea. 

She  blushes  red  when  slow  she  hears 
The  low-toned  words  he  just  has  said, 
And  trembling  on  the  verge  of  tears, 
She  blushes  red. 

And  startled  at  the  look  she  bears, 
For,  ere  he  finished,  her  soft  head 
Droops  and  to  his  shoulder  nears, 
She  blushes  red. 

He  hastes  to  say,  'midst  hosts  of  fears, 
'  I  love — I  love  that  gingerbread 
Your  dainty  little  hand  prepares  !  " 
She  blushes  red. 


ASSISTED   WIT. 


-Phil.  Call. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


"  Hello,  Jones,  I'm  glad  to  see  you." 
Jones,  pretending  not  to  recognize  Smith  for  fear  he'd  tap  him  for  a 
loan  : 

"  My  dear  sir,  you  have  the  advantage  of  me." 

*'  Yes,  'most  any  one  has  who  possesses  ordinary  intelligence." 

It  will  be  with  a  great  many  of  us  as  it  was  with  old  Hans  in  the 
dream.  He  dreamed  that  he  was  at  the  bar  of  justice  trying  to  find  some 
good  reason  why  he  should  not  take  his  place  with  the  goats,  when  the  Lord 
took  pity  on-him  and  said  :  "  Well,  Hans,  you  may  go  over  dere  on  de 
right  mit  de  sheep,  but  I  want  you  to  understand  dat  it's  a  mighty  tight 
squeeze. " 


For  once  I  met  a  gay  coquette 

Echanting,  sweet  and  charming, 
And  in  a  week  I  found  my  cheek 

Had  wrought  a  deed  alarming  ; 
I  fightly  swore,  as  oft  before, 

Affectionate  assurance, 
And  vowed  a  life  without  a  wife 

To  be  beyond  endurance. 

For  woe  is  me  !     I  didn't  see — 

Love  made  me  bo  short-sighted — 
How  vain  it  was  to  woo,  because 

She  seemed  so  much  delighted  ; 
For  she  had  money,  I  had  none 

To  make  my  pockets  jingle, 
And  so  I  live  a  fugitive 

In  blessedness  that's  single. 


Mr.  Wilde  was  pleased  to  inform  a  reporter  that  ( '  the  rumor  of  having 
cut  my  hair  and  abandoned  my  knee  breeches,  doubtless  sent  a  thrill  of  ex- 
citement throughout  this  country."  No,  Oscar  this  country  didn't  thrill 
worth  a  trade  dollar  about  the  matter.  But  if  you  were  to  cut  your  head 
off  close  to  your  big  collar  and  abandon  this  world  altogether,  this  country 
will  unite  in  a  murmur  of  deep  satisfaction. 

"  Ah,  good  morning.  Going  to  church  to-morrow  ? "  "  Church  ?  Oh, 
yes,  I  guess  so.  Who  holds  forth  ? "  "  Oh,  let's  see.  Miss  Crescendo  is  to 
sing  an  aria,  Miss  Pianissimo  will  warble  a  bit ;  Bravura,  he  is  to  hum  on 
the  tenor  side,  and  old  Adante  will  come  in  somewhere  in  the  choru3.  It 
will  be  way  up."  "  But  who  preaches!"  "That  makes  no  difference. 
.Some  fellow  who  will  touch  up  our  transactions  mighty  light." 


Small  boy,  giggling  loud  with  glee, 
Climbs  the  fruitful  apple  tree  ; 
Village  doctor  passing  by, 
Looks  on  with  complacent  eye  ; 
Farmer,  watching  in  the  lane, 
Holding  bulldog  by  a  chain. 

Two  days  later,  wan  and  pale, 
Johnny  sniffs  the  summer  gale ; 
Passes  by  the  apple  tree, 
Gazes  on  it  wistfully  ; 
Feels  himself  the  belt  below, 
Sadly  murmurs  :  "  Not  for  Joe." 


The  Princess  Louise  has  given  a  picture  of  her  own  painting  to  the 
Dominion  National  Gallery  as  a  memento  of  her  residence  in  Canada.  On 
account  of  the  high  social  position  occupied  by  the  lady,  the  management  of 
the  gallery  have  concluded  not  to  ask  her  whether  the  picture  is  intended  to 
represent  the  "Death  of  Cromwell  "  or  "Sunset  at  Sea."  They  will  call  it 
"  A  Study,"  and  let  it  go  at  that. 

"  I  have  got  two  invitations  for  to-morrow,"  said  Clara.  "  Charley  wants 
me  to  go  with  him  and  Fred  has  also  sent  me  an  invitation.  I  hate  Fred, 
and  the  place  he  is  going  to  I  don't  like  one  bit."  "  Then  you  will  go  with 
Charley  I "  suggested  her  friend.     "  No ;  I  shall  go  with  Fred.     The  tickets 


to  his  excursion  are  a  dollar  a  piece,  while  the  tickets  to  Charley's  are  only 
seventy-five  cents." 


As  soon  as  the  lately  discovered  Noah's  Ark  is  ready  for  inspection,  the 
inspectors  should  look  and  see  if  there  are  any  dudes  inside.  It  is  rather 
tough  on  antiquity  to  accuse  it  of  being  the  daddy  of  the  dude,  but  the 
reputation  of.  the  nineteenth  century  must  be  taken  care  of. 


But  ah  !  here  comes  a  louder  note, 

Long  drawn,  and  rich,  the  darkness  cleaving 
It  issues  from  what  warbler's  throat  ? 

What  font  of  melody  is't  leaving  ? 
Again  upon  the  air  'tis  poured, 

Into  the  far  empyrean  soaring, 
We  know  now  in  that  thrilling  chord 

The  tramp's  mellifluous  B  flat  snoring. 


WHY   SHE   WEPT. 


"  God  pity  me  !  " 

Gladys  McNulty,  usually  so  proud  and  composed,  and  who  moved  about 
in  the  little  world  of  those  who  knew  her  with  the  stately  grace  of  a  New 
York  Post  editorial,  sank  on  a  fauteuil,  as  she  uttered  these  words,  and 
sobbed  as  if  her  shoestrings  would  break. 

In  the  lindens  that  lined  the  entrance  to  Brierton  Villa  the  robin  red- 
breasts were  thrilling  their  merriest  lays,  while  over  by  the  woodshed  the 
haggard  outlines  of  an  abandoned  hoopskirt,  through  which  the  daisies  were 
peeping,  showed  that  spring,  the  most  pulmonary  and  beautiful  season  of  the 
year,  had  arrived.  In  the  broad  fields  that  stretched  away  to  the  westward 
the  farmers  were  preparing  the  ground  for  the  seed  which,  nourished  in  the 
bosom  of  Mother  Earth  and  warmed  by  the  genial  rays  of  the  sun,  would 
soon,  become  the  ripened  grain,  yielding  to  its  owner  a  bounteous  harvest, 
and  enabling  him  to  play  against  bunko  when  he  visits  Chicago  in  the  fall. 
A  ruddy-faced  boy,  picking  sand-burrs  from  between  his  toes,  flecks  the  hori- 
zon and  lends  an  added  beauty  to  the  enchantment  of  the  scene. 

And  yet,  lying  there  on  the  fauteuil,  whose  velvety  surface  is  not  more 
soft  than  her  cheek,  Gladys  McNulty  is  sobbing  away  the  hours  of  this  beau- 
tiful June  morning,  and  ever  and  anon  there  comes  from  between  her  white 
lips  a  low,  despairing  moan  that  is  pitiful  in  its  sad  intensity.  But  finally 
the  convulsive  sobs  that  are  racking  her  dress-waist  grow  fainter,  and  in  a 
little  while  she  sits  up,  the  pink  suffusion  of  a  blush  telling  too  plainly  which 
side  she  had  been  lying  at. 

And  as  she  sat  there  gazing  listlessly  into  the  middle  of  next  week,  her 
mother,  a  pleasant-faced  woman  without  corsets,  enters  the  room. 
"  Why  are  you  weeping,  Gladys  ? "  she  asks. 

The  girl  does  not  answer,  and  strives,  as  she  may,  to  keep  down  the  sobs 
that  are  welling  up  from  her  heart  the  effort  is  in  vain,  and  again  the  pretty 
face  is  bedewed  with  tears.  But  an  instant  later  she  has  conquered  her  emo- 
tions and  looks  bravely  up  at  her  mother. 

"  I  will  tell  you,  mamma,"  she  says,  "  the  cause  of  my  sorrow.     I  was 
crying  to  think  that  you  can't  go  to  the  matinee  to-morrow." 
"  And  why  may  I  not  go  1 " 

"  Because,"  answers  Gladys,  in  a  voice  that  is  hoarse  with  agony,  "I  have 
concluded  to  take  it  in  myself." — Chicago  Tribune. 

MOTTOES   FOR  THE   MANY, 


The  Judge's. — Make  way  while  the  Court  fines. 

The  son-in-law's. — A  bride  cometh  before  a  squall. 

The  bird  fancier's. — All  that  twitters  is  not  sold. 

John  Kelly's. — Civil  service  reform  fathers  no  boss. 

The  plumber's. — It  never  drains  but  it  costs. 

The  cremationist's. — One  good  urn  preserves  you,  brother. 

The  dunn's.  — Where  there's  a  bill  there's  a  pay. 

The  priest's. — While  there's  life,  there's  Pope. 

The  dairymaid's. — 'Tis  a  cold  day  that  has  no  churning. — Life. 


He  was  telling  the  story  in  the  billiard-room  of  a  Denver  hotel.  Said 
he: 

"  There  were  three  of  us,  you  see,  and  Nevada  was  a  cold  climate  for  us. 
We  were  dead  broke,  half  starved  and  clean  discouraged,  when  along  came 
a  New  Yorker.  He  wouldn't  play  cards,  wouldn't  be  robbed,  and  we  couldn't 
stick  him  with  forged  land  patents  or  bogus  pre-emptions.  One  day  we 
trailed  out  and  dug  a  hole  into  a  hill  and  salted  it  a  bit,  and  rushed  back 
and  offered  the  New  Yorker  the  new  discovery  for  $3,000,  cash  down." 

"And  he  bit?" 

"  Took  right  hold  like  a  pair  of  pincers.  Why,  he  never  even  stopped  to 
beat  us  down.     We  got  a  cool  thousand  apiece  and  made  for  'Frisco." 

"  Purty  cool,  that  was." 

"  Well,  I  dunno.  If  there  was  anything  cool  in  that  transaction  it  was 
the  way  that  New  Yorker  hunted  up  a  pard,  set  miners  to  work,  bought  ma- 
chinery, and  took  over  $750,000  out  of  thai  'ar  hole  inside  of  eight  months  ! 
Maybe  we've  got  over  feeling  flat,  but  I  guess  not." — Wall-street  News. 

Another  English  expression  struggling  for  adoption  in  this  country  is 
"standing  for  office" — as  Mr.  So-or-So  has  concluded  to  "stand  for  the 
Legislature."  The  American  statesman  who  would  succeed  cannot  afford  to 
stand  for  an  office — he  must  run,  and  run  lively. — Cincinnati  Commercial 
Gazette. 

Miraculous  feats  in  dentistry  are  frequently  performed.  Sometimes  a 
subject  is  chloroformed,  and  when  he  recovers  to  consciousness  his  shirt 
studs  are  gone,  and  the  double  cluster  firmly  fixed  in  his  jaw  still  remains. 
But  the  most  marvelous  dental  achievement  has  just  transpired.  A  lady 
who  had  not  spoken  for  six  months  entered  the  office  of  a  Chicago  dentist. 
Through  a  mistake  the  operator  got  hold  of  her  breath  and  pulled  her  voice 
out. — Chicago  Telegram. 
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THE   POISONED   P01GNARD, 


A  Story  in  Three  Emotions  and  a  Burst  of  Feelings. 

[This  intensely  lucid  narrative  was  written  by  the  Hon.  Ben  Butler  on  (Tie  night 
before  the  election,  and  telegraphed  to  the  "  Wasp."'] 

Emotion  I. 
Amoroso,  the  stalwart  darling  of  the  "daisy-fifth,"  arose  with  a  queer 
feeling  of  uncertainty ;  for  it  was  his  day  on  duty  and  her  day  out. 

Emotion  II. 
Penserosa  was  walking  down  the  avenue   unconscious-like,   yet  fully 
aware  that  all  the  boys  were  in  full  admiration  of  her  splendid  physique,  so 
far  as  her  new  $1.75  Jersey  would  admit  of  its  display. 

Emotion  ITJ. 

Amoroso  was  chafing  under  his  restraint.  Penserosa  was  unhappy  in 
her  freedom. 

The  Burst  of  Feeling. 

It  was  night. 

He  emerged  from  his  dungeon. 

She  came  past  and  did  not  halt. 

He  perceived  that  she  did  not  halt. 

He  was  glad  of  it. 

So  was  she. 

Then  came  a  sudden  roar  of  gladness  as  they  both  freed  their  long  pent 
up  feelings. 

They  embraced  the  very  instant  the  moon  broke  through  the  clouds. 

Then  they  perceived  their  dreadful  mistake. 

Each  had  embraced  some  other  person.  Their  rage  was  boundless — 
boundless  as  their  love — for  they  did  love  each  other.  Then  they  began  to 
hate  the  objects  of  their  embrace. 

They  planned  to  be  revenged.  They  went  away,  arm  in  arm,  in  plain 
sight  of  both  the  unhappy  persons. 


N.  B. — I  could  not  touch  upon  the  "  poisoned  poignard  "  without  tak- 
ing a  fearful  risk.      The  poison  is  swift  and  sure — the  poignard  keen  of 
edge — hence  I  have  concluded  to  write  without  touching  upon  the. 
Poisoned  Poignard. 


ART  AND   SCIENCE  NOTES. 


Joe  Strong  is  said  to  be  making  a  fortune  in  Honolulu  painting  white 
skin  portraits  of  the  natives. 


Not  what  it  is  cracked  up  to  be — A  worm-eaten  nut. 


It  is  said  that  John  Washington,  the  Mayor's  clerk,  has  an  invention  for 
street-cleaning  that  takes  the  cake.  In  order  to  give  it  a  severe  test,  it  will 
be  tried  on  a  street  which  has  just  been  gone  over  by  one  of  the  street- 
sweeping  machines  now  in  use. 


A  Chinese  laundryman  may  have  more  than  "  three  sheets  in  the  wind  ' 
and  yet  be  as  sober  as  a  judge. 


Billy  Emerson  has  solemnly  declared  that  he  will  never  cork  his  face 
again,  but  negotiations  are  on  foot  to  bring  Patti  out  here  under  Colonel 
Mapleson's  management. 


One  hundred  per  cent  is  a  profit  that  always  predicts  a  fortune. 


The  columns  of  juror  Donnelly's  new  paper  will  be  eleven  inches  long 
and  one  inch  wide,  and  the  writers  will  argue  that  the  columns  are  as  broad 
as  they  are  long. 

Boston,  it  is  seriously  affirmed,  really  has  the  poorest  and  cheapest  col- 
lection of  paintings  of  any  of  the  large  American  cities.  Bostonians,  it  is 
explained,  read  Ruskin  but  know  nothing  about  art.  Some  one  should 
tempt  the  Hub  millionaires  with  a  few  blue  landscapes  and  blue  cloud 
Btudies. 


When  the  Lick  trustees,  or  their  heirs  and  executors,  give  the  Academy 
of  Sciences  its  share  of  the  Lick  bequests,  it  is  probable  ihat  the  Academy 
will  purchase  a  feather  duster,  which  it  now  needs  worse  than  Wheeler  does 
hanging. 

It  is  stated  that  Mrs.  Le  Breton,  the  mother  of  Mrs.  Langtry,  cannot 
see  without  her  glasses,  and  besides  is  extremely  deaf.  Afflictions  are  often 
blessings  in  disguise. 

It  is  said  that  the  rival  Tilden  clubs  in  this  city,  the  day  after  the  Tues- 
day elections,  met  in  tears  and  the  B'nai  B'rith  hall  and  passed  the  following 
resolution  :     "  Resolved,  we  want  to  die." 

Boston  always  hangs  one  peg  higher  than  the  rest  of  the  world.  When 
a  father  dies  in  this  modern  Athens  the  family  feed  on  black  beans  for  a 
month,  out  of  respect  for  the  deceased. 

ONE  MORE   UNFORTUNATE, 


The  sad  intelligence  comes  over  the  wires  from  the  city  of  New  York 
that  Mr.  John  Connelly,  a  saloon  keeper,  deemed  it  expedient  to  kill  himself 
because  dissatisfied  with  the  result  of  Tuesday's  elections.  Either  Mr. 
Connelly's  interest  in  politics  must  have  taken  a  wider  scope  than  is  usual 
with  his  class,  exposing  his  sensibilities  to  the  vicissitudes  of  events  outside 


his  ward,  or  his  temperament  was  singularly  sensitive  to  local  influences  and 
affected  alike  by  defeat  or  victory  ;  for  his  party  was  successful  in  the  city  of 
his  adoption,  and  of  the  officers  elected  more  than  one-half  are  in  Mr.  Con- 
nelly's line  of  business.  The  defeat  of  Butlerism  in  Massachusetts  and 
Mahomsm  in  Virginia  is  a  calamity  of  no  mean  magnitude,  but  ought  not  to 
make  the  true  imported  patriot  despair  of  his  country  to  the  point  of  taking 
his  own  life.  For  ourselves  we  find  the  result  of  Tuesday's  elections  alto- 
gether supportable.  It  is  true  that  in  every  locality  from  which  returns 
have  been  received  one  party  has  gained  a  glorious  victory,  but  that  dis- 
agreeable circumstance  is  in  each  instance  exactly  counterbalanced  by  the 
glorious  defeat  of  the  other.  In  every  election  the  defeat  of  both  appears  to 
hold  out  a  better  hope  of  the  national  security  than  the  success  of  either, 
and  this  last  was  no  exception  ;  but  in  the  language  of  the  familiar  couplet, 
"we  can't  have  everything  to  please  us  ;"  and,  after  all,  there  will  be  a 
certain  melancholy  compensation  in  noting  the  vain  attempts  of  the  victors 
to  lug  away  literally  the  states  that  they  have  carried  politically. 


THE  TRAIN    BOY, 


He  sat  on  a  chest  near  the  baggage  car,  looking  meek  and  pensive.  A 
baggage  man  gave  him  a  hand  with  the  chest  which  they  tossed  in  the  car, 
and  the  boy  followed.  He  exchanged  his  derby  hat  for  a  long-visored  cap 
and  his  street  coat  for  a  very  brief  article  of  the  same  class,  and  he  stood 
transformed — he  was  the  train  boy.  The  cars  only  started  from  the  Oakland 
depot  when  he  began  his  rounds.  "  Now,  here  I  have,"  he  began  in  a  loud 
voice,  just  tinctured  with  persuasiveness,  "some  peaches.  Peaches  that 
bear  upon  their  downy  cheekB  the  blush  brought  forth  by  the  warm  kisses  of 
the  sun,  and  their  breath  is  fragrant  with  the  rich  odors  of  the  soft  valley 
winds.  Six  for  two  bits,  and  the  man  who  buys  the  next  half  dozen  will 
live  long  in  the  land  of  his thank  you,  sir  ;  and  who  is  the  next  gentle- 
man who  can  appreciate  the  blush  of  the  rose  and  the  dewy  fragrance  of 
the  sad-eyed  violet  borne  by  these  peaches  which  I  sell,  six  for  two " 

He  reached  the  end  of  the  car  and  the  door  closed  on  his  eloquence. 
His  basket,  when  he  next  came  through,  was  filled  with  peanuts.  "  Now, 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  have  the  pleasure  of  offering  to  your  gladdened 
senses  a  brand  of  fruit  known  as  the  Christian  peanut.  They  are  three  in  a 
pod,  roasted  to  a  turn,  developed  like  a  pumpkin  that  takes  the  cake,  and 
no  case  of  heart  disease  has  ever  been  known  to  resist  their  effect  upon  the 
human  form  divine.  Peanuts  !  I  say,  that  cheer  the  oppressed  and  do  not 
stick  to  the  teeth.     I  am  known  as  a  benefactor  to  my  race  by  all  who  have 

purchased  my  double  breasted,  soft thank  you — shelled  Christian 

peanuts,  to  sell  which  P.  T.  Barnum  has  offered  me  ten  thousand  dollars  a 
year ;  but  I  scorned  his  gold.  Countless  millions  would  not  prompt  me  to 
waive  from  my  determination  to  offer  you — Vallejo  junction  is  the  next  sta- 
tion, sir — these  Christian  peanuts  for  ten  cents  a  cup." 

Again  he  passed  on,  but  soon  returned  with  a  small  case  holding  little 
bottles  of  scented  ammonia. 

"  None  are  so  strong, "  he  began,  in  his  rattling,  unpunctuated  manner, 
"  as  to  resist  the  fatigues  of  travel  and  the  annoyance  of  dust  and  noise,  but 
here  we  have  a  sovereign  remedy  for  all  the  ills  begotten  of  a  trip  on  the 
railway.  Take  a  sniff,  ma'am  ;  it  won't  hurt  you,  but  will  do  you  good. 
Have  you  a  headache,  earache,  heartache,  dyspepsia  or  corns  on  your  toes,  a 
bottle  of  this  magic  universal  remedy,  which  I  offer  for  the  absurdly  low  sum 
of  four  bits  a  bottle  and  lose  money,  but  gain'  thanks  for  every  bottle,  will 
cure  you  as  the  evening's  dew  is  made  to  disappear  by  the  morning  sun. 
Another  bottle  sold  and  another  lady  made  to  know  the  joys  of  a  paradise 
on  earth.  It  makes  no  difference  with  the  remedy  what  the  disease  is.  I 
would  call  it  John  L.  Sullivan  if  I  were  flippant,  for  it  knocks  'em  all  silly— 
a  pain  in  the  back  or  a  heated  brow,  indigestion  or  a  bad  conscience — it 
makes  no  difference,  I  tell  you — it  knocks  'em."     Again  the  door  closed. 


Our  clear-thinking  contemporary,  the  Bulletin,  concludes  an  instructive 
editorial  on  the  possibility  of  General  Sherman  becoming  President,  as 
follows  : 

There  is  no  doubt  that  he  would  have  many  ancient  cobwebs  swept  out  of  the 
White  House.  But  so  far  as  the  General  himself  is  concerned,  it  is  not  likely  that  the 
country  will  ever  be  served  by  him  in  that  capacity. 

The  italics  are  ours.  If  any  man  will  tell  us  what  they  mean,  or  what 
they  were  intended  to  mean,  or  what  they  were  supposed  by  the  writer  to 
be  intended  to  mean,  we  will  present  him  with  a  brass-bound  and  steel- 
riveted  copy  of  Bartlett  on  Style,  one  of  the  most  masterly  works  that  have 
apppeared  since  the  time  of  Longinus. 

A  Philadelphia  woman  has  just  been  awarded  a  verdict  of  $3,000 
against  a  man  she  sued  for  breach  of  promise,  and  who,  she  testified,  kissed 
her  thirty  thousand  times.  This  is  estimating  kisses  at  one  cent  each,  but, 
according  to  the  Boston  standard,  the  damage  was  assessed  to  the  wrong 
party.  A  similar  case  was  once  tried  before  a  Hub  jury  and  it  made  the 
woman,  justly  enough,  pungle  $3,000  to  the  man  for  value  received.  This 
plainly  points  out  the  distinction:  A  Philadelphia  woman  kisses  and  a 
Boston  woman — when  she  gets  a  chance— is  kissed. 

The  saddest  word  of  tongue  or  pen  ; 
"  The  party  kicked"— they  won't  have  Ben. 

— Boston  Telegram. 

DON'T  MISS  IT  I 

Wells's  "  Rough  on  Eats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.  E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 


What's  the  use  having  dyspepsia?  Why  belch  and  say  you've  got  heartburn,  every 
time  you  eat?    Be  sensible,  take  Brown's  Iron  Bitters  and  get  well. 


Samaritan  Nervine  is  the  great  specific  for  general  debility,  and  for  ladies  in 
change  of  life. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS, 


San  Francisco  is  promised  in  the  near  future  any  number  of  theatrical  attractions, 
but  at  present  her  amusement  seekers  are"  sadly  in  lack  of  that  they  seek.  A  trashy 
melodrama,  and  a  miserably  played  one  at  that,  is  all  that  the  California  has  to  offer, 
while  the  Grand  gives  us  a  series  of  amateurish  performances-  with  a  dash  of  Alice 
Harrison  thrown  in  to  make  the  contrast  even  stronger — and  the  three  other  regular, 
that  is  to  say,  irregular  theaters,  are  devoted  to  alternate  minstrelsy  and  emptiness.  So 
confirmed,  however,  has  become  the  habit  of  theater-going  in  this  city,  that  even  these 
apologies  for  legitimate  drama  are  largely  patronized,  notwithstanding  the  fact  of  their 
acknowledged  worthlessness.  During  its  first  week  The  Romany  Rye  crowded  the  Cali* 
fornia  every  night,  and  although  the  orchestra  and  dress  circle  seats  have  not  been  so 
well  filled  this  week,  yet  the  boxoffice  receipts  have  been  more  than  large  enough  to 
satisfy  the  managers  of  that  most  inane  of  melodramas.  That  its  blood-and -thunder 
vagaries  should  attract  the  Barbary  Coast  youth  and  the  Tar  Flat  maiden  to  the  upper 
portions  of  the  house  is  only  natural,  for  their  education  has  taught  them  to  admire 
the  dime  novel  heroine  and  the  police  court  hero;  but  that  The  Romany  Rye  can  hold 
out  any  attraction  to  the  members  of  other  phases  of  society  is  an  amusing  commentary 
upon  the  mental  status  and  the  early  training  of  those  who  claim  to  be  our  social 
leaders.  It  is  only  fair  to  say,  however,  that  our  Nobhillians  may  find  an  excuse  for 
their  visits  to  this  play  in  the  fact  that  its  performance  affords  a  study  of  almost  all 
the  points  that  a  dramatic  writer  or  an  actor  should  avoid.  Regarded  as  a  burlesque 
of  the  plot,  dialogue,  acting  and  knowledge  of  human  nature,  which  are  the  assumed 
requisites  of  a  legitimate  theatrical  production,  this  piece  must  be  acknowledged  to  be 
a  decided  success  ;  and  the  mere  fact  that  its  author  and  producers  had  no  such  end  in 
view  does  not  in  the  least  militate  against  its  so  being. 

It  might  be  unjust  to  criticise  closely  the  curtailed  plays  and  faulty  acting  at  the 
Grand,  for  as  that  establishment  does  not  claim  to  be  "  fashionable,"  but  only  pro- 
fesses to  offer  cheap  plays  at  a  cheap  price,  it  is  quite  proper  to  consider  the  perform- 
ances given  there  as  fully  worth  the  cost  of  admission. 

Of  the  rival  minstrel  shows,  each  has  merit,  although  the  one  at  the  Standard  is  in 
several  respects  better  than  its  neighbor  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street.  It  is  of 
course  impossible  that  San  Francisco  can  permanently  support  two  combinations  of 
this  character  in  first-class  theaters,  and  the  inevitable  result  must  be  that  the  Court- 
right  &  Hawkins  free  lances  will  in  the  end  retire  from  the  field  and  leave  the  Emer- 
sonian regulars  in  undisputed  possession. 

During  this  season  of  dramatic  stagnation  the  operatic  ventures  at  the  Tivoli  are 
again  floating  upon  the  wave  of  popularity,  and  the  seating  capacity  of  that  establish- 
ment is  quite  often  found  to  be  entirely  unequal  to  the  demand.  The  Tivoli  managers 
are  untiring  in  their  efforts  to  satisfy  the  public,  and  have  unquestionably  succeeded 
in  establishing  for  their  company  a  reputation  as  the  best  exponent  of  cheap  opera  in 
the  United  States. 

After  wearying  oneself  with  melodramatic  platitudes  during  the  week,  one  lookB 
forward  with  pleasure  to  the  Sunday  performance  of  the  German  company.  It  would 
be  absurd  to  claim  an  extraordinary  excellence  for  this  troupe,  for  among  its  members 
there  are  several  weak  brethren  and  sisters,  but  a  claim  may  be  justly  made  that  the 
present  German  organization  is  fully  equal  to  any  of  its  predecessors  in  this  city,  and 
that  it  will  compare  favorably  with  the  average  American  stock  or  traveling  company. 
The  performance  of  Brentauo's  Der  JVem  Badearzt,  on  Sunday  last,  was  in  moBt  re- 
Bpects  satisfactory,  especial  credit  being  due  to  Miss  Nissel  and  Messrs.  Urban,  Bojock 
and  Bruening.  The  new  leading  man,  Mr.  E-einau,  will  appear  to-morrow  night  in  the 
title  role  of  a  German  adaptation  of  Dumas's  Edmund  Kean.  Bar. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of_  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  "Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music   Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


YOUNG  LADIES'  BEAUX. 
To  insure  a  degree  of  privacy 
in  one's  own  house  is  often  de- 
sirable and  as  often  unobtaina- 
ble. The  facility  to  partition  a 
space  at  any  moment ;  to  have  a 
place  of  shelter,  a  little  corner 
where  one  may  be  quite  unob- 
served and  yet  be  not  obliged  to 
flee  one's  own  apartment  is  a 
social  problem  which  the  Japa- 
nese have  satisfactorily  solved. 
Any  one  of  the  hundreds  of  in- 
genious devices  which  are  daily 
displayed  at  Ichi  Ban,  20-22— 
24  Geary  St.,  will  demonstrate 
that  perfectly.  Considering  the 
really  trifling  outlay  of  a  Japa- 
nese Screen  affords  more  real 
comfort,  more  ornamental  ele- 
gance per  square  inch  than  any 
other  human  contrivance.  The 
screens  are  beautifully  ornamented,  very  light  and  easily  moved,  very  sub- 
stantial and  startlingly  cheap.  Please  call  any  time  before  midnight  and 
see  for  yourself. 

"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 

Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.    Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

Mr.  Jas.  Murphy,  of  Cuba,  Fulton  Co.,  111.,  says  :  "Samaritan  Nervine  cured  my 
daughter's  epilepsy."    At  Druggists,  $1.50. 


SKINNY  MEN. 
"  Wells's  Health  Renewer "  restores  health  and  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia,  nervous 
weakness  and  general  debility.     $1, 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Contagious  diseases,  malaria,  liver  complaint,  are  all  prevented  by  using  the  gentle 
but  powerful  tonic,  .Brown's  Iron  Bitters. 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON   WORKS  CO. 

Salesroom,    939    MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 
Manufacturers  and  Dealers  In 

RANGES,      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

VPltU  Phoenix  Patent  Fucl-Sa\Iii£  Grates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE  AND  STOVE  REPAIRING  A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  parts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  alao  manu- 
fact  ire  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,    PLUMBING    and    GAS    FITTING 

PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Main  St.,  San  Francisco 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

NO.   11    KEARNY  ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  S500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  c*re. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts.  , 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  S5.     Call  or  address, 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


H.    G.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter-Heads,  Bill-Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Boobs  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


SAN-TINE  LI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  §1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Falr- 
niounl  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &.  Bookbinder, 
618  clay   street,  near  sansome 

san  fbancisco 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 
Wholesale. 
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WHAT  IRVING   FEARED. 


In  reply  to  Whitelaw  Reid's  welcome  to  him  at  the  Lotos  Club  dinner 
Henry  Irving  said  :  "  In  coming  to  this  country  I  had  but  one  terror.  I  did 
not  fear  the  Atlantic,  or  bad  weather  or  seasickness.  That  terror  was  the 
interviewer.  I  am  very  glad  to  tell  you  that  is  past.  I  have  said  so  much 
to  him  that  I  have  very  little  to  say  to  you.  I  think  him  a  very  much 
abused  person.  He  manifested  only  a  very  gentle  curiosity,  which  I  was 
well  satisfied  to  gratify.  He  even  tempered  his  report  with  the  suggestion 
of  flattery.  The  only  thing  which  would  make  mo  quarrel  with  him  is  that 
he  said  I  reminded  him  of  Oscar  Wilde.  Mr.  Wilde  is  a  very  clever  fellow. 
You  know  more  about  him  than  I  do.  However,  I  was  gratified  when  the 
interviewer  said  that  I  resembled  Edwin  Booth.  London  is  now  in  raptures 
over  Mary  Anderson,  and  Booth  and  Jefferson  are  household  words  there." 


It's  a  warm  day  when  the  coal  dealers  get  left. 


Allen's^ 

LUNG  BALSAM] 

90LD  EVERYWHERE  ' 


CONSUMPTION 

CTJEBD. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lunu;  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us:  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 

OROTJP. 

MOTH KK-S  READ. 

Oakland  St  a.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :   The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing-  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping'  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaii  s  no  opium  in  any  form. 


CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished' reputation. 

As  nil  Expectorant  it  has  no  Equal. 

SSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers, 
J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle.  * 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la-ge  assortment  of   Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

EIXERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19   ami    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


Recommended  by  tho  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated Btate  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  ooth 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 

E.     C.     HUGHES, 

511  Sansomc  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Northern  Pacific 

RAILROAD    CO. 

Taking  Effect  Oct    1,  1883, 

The  Special  Contract  Rat«a  and  Through  Rates 
of  Freight  and  Fare  between  San  Francisco  and 
all  points  in  the  East,  via  tho 

OREGON       It  A I MV  AY     and      NAVIGA- 
TION GO.  nml  (he  NOR  i  ill  lt\ 
PACIFIC    It  III  |[n  \i>. 

Will  be  the  same  as  via  the  direct  rail  lines. 

The  rates  of  Freight  and  Fare  between  San 
Francisco  and  Ogden  and  Salt  Lake,  via  Port- 
land, will  be  the  same  as  via  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad. 

Until  a  Freight  Agent  iB  appointed,  shippers 
via  the  NORTHERN  PACIFIC  are  requested  to 
[  apply  for  information  to 

ALEX.    BADLAM, 

Agent  Nortnern  Pacific  Express  Company,  407 
Montgomery  street. 

For  Tickets  and  Rates  of  Passage  apply  to 
D.   B.    JACKSON, 
Ticket  Agent,  214  Montgomery  street. 


A.  L.  STOKES, 
Aes't  Sup't  of  Traffic, 
Portland,  Or. 


JOHN  MUIR, 
Sup't  of  Traffic, 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 


To    the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£2  0Q    KEAJX- 

O^O   NY  Bt., 

8an  Francisco— Eb> 
tablished  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
_  The  Doctor  haB  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  •which  he 
iB  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  In  the  WASP. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  EMKRsos....SoIe  Proprietor  and  Manager. 
t3T  THE  GREAT  I  !  !        THE  ONLY  !  !  !  TQ 

IllK'l  'sum's     lllllsf  l«   Is 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinkk. 
Ilondny,  November  121  li. 

First  time  of  Charley  Rkkp's  Groat  Sensational 

After-piece,  produced  with  Nkw  Scenery, 

Startling  Effects,  entitled 

N  E  X  T  —  N  E  X  T  —  N  E  X  T . 

Last  Week  of  the  Great  Musical  Wonder 

LUIGI   DELL-'ORO. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 

Secure  your  Seats  without  Extra  Charge. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DIBPENSAKY, 

■H\\  Kkakny  Street,  San  FttANOIBOO,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Special  Diseases. 

TIIE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  lie  devoted  a  life 
time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
iief  but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  mo  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  address  DR.  ALLEN 
26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  P.,  Cal.  Office  hours— 9  to 
3  daily,  7  to  8  evenings. 


The 


Crowning-   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, lumbago, 
R  hcumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body. ,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  M\.I.  IIOIEVE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


ilSr^     THIS  OFFER  GOOD  UNTIL  JAN 

■Ttpn  TungiQANn 


n  a  a  m 


JANUARY  1,1884, 

TEN  THOUSAND  DOLLARS! 

IN  PRESENTS  GIVEN  AWAY. 

ut  liflt  of 

nd  magnificent  offer  to  e-Torr  rca 

FOR  ONLY  30  CTS. 


In  order  to  increase  our  list  of  subscribers  to  50.000  more  before  Jan.  1, 1881.  we  make  the  following  liberal 
and  magnificent  oner  toe-Toryi-oatler  of  Ibis  advertise  meat  who  wishes  to  take  advantage  of  it  at  once;  — 

■■  "  **"■  »»***  .....  wjji  enter  your  nama  on  our  subscription  books,  and  forward  you  for  Three 
f/is,  postage-  paid,  our  well-known  Illustrated  Family  Paper,  entitled 
YOUTH,"  together  with  n  nmnliercd  receipt,  which  entitles  the  holder  to  one  of  the  following  magnificent  and 
costltj  Presents  U>  be  rjii-rn  •urni/  t<>  our  subscribera  January  1,  18*1.  Read  the  lint,  llu'ii  semi  in  your  sub- 
scription, and  get  your  frieuds  to  join  yous  in  this  way  you  can  got  your  subscription  free  for  a  tew  hours'  work. 


PARTIAL  LIST  OF  PRESENTS  TO  BE  GIVEN  OUR  SUBSCRIBERS: 


.Capital  Present  in  Gold 41000 

1U.  S.  Government  Bond S00 

3     "              "                 "      of#IOUeach.    ...  800 

B  TJ.  S.  Greenbacks  of  *20  each 100 

"           "  $10    " 100 


111 

10 

aoo  "  "        "    |i  " 

1  Elegant  Square  Grand  Piano  ........ 

2  Iii.-Llllt.iiul   l\.I.IIHt  <)ry;ilri  r.t'*]'»')Lilc!l       .       .       . 

1  Elegant  Suit  Parlor  Furniture 

J  Elegant  Silver  Plated  Tea  Set 

]  Sewing  Machine 

1  Bcnuliful  Oil  Painting,  in  Frame 

-  4  Gents' Solid  Gold  Watches,  ?."'it  each 

T,  Ladies'    "        ,L  "  $40  "       .    .    .    . 

1*0  Solid  Silver  Watches  at  Ulfl  cavh 

1  Breech-Loading  Double-Barrelled  Shot-Gun  . 


C  Diamond  Rings,  $50  each 

50  Photograph  Albums,  81.50  each 

1000  Ladies'  and  (ients'  IVuki.t  Knives,  75c  each     - 

1000  Beautiful  Oil  Pictures,  50c  each 

300  Sets  (six  in  set)  Silver  Tea  Spoons,  nt  $1.00  . 
300  Elegant  Silver  Plated  Butter  Knives,  50c  each 
300       ^         "  "         Sugar  Spoons,    " 

10  Sets  Silver  Table  Knives,  €3.00 

5  Rosebud  China  Tea  Sets,  815  each 

20  Elegant  Gold  Plaieil  5-sliot  Re\ulvcrs,  $5  each 

10  Opera  Glasses  at  310  each 

100  Cloth-bound  Dictionaries,  at  51.00  each  .  .  . 
100  Ladies'  Opera  Chains,  Gold  I'lutc,  $1.51)  each, 
100  Gents'  Vest  "  "         "        1.00    " 

100  Backgammon  and  Checker  Boards  complete  . 
G000  Gold  and  Plated  Rings,  Lockets,  Chains,  Pius, 
Seta,  and  Bracelets. 


: 


making  a  total  of  50,000  valuable  ami  useful  presents,  so  that 
b  Paper  for  threo  mouths  and  an  elegant  Present  besides. 

All  oftho  above  presents  are  to  be  awarded  in  hojik  fair  and  imi'AKtial  jianskii,  to  he  determined  by  a 
Committee  to  be  chosen  by  the  subscribers,  at  a  GRAND  FESTIVAL  to  be  given  Jamjauy  1, 1834.  in  Boston. 
It  is  hoped  as  many  will  be  present  as  possible,  yet  subscribers  who  do  not  attend  can  have  presents  sent  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States.  Printed  lists  of  the  awards  will  bo  forwarded  by  mail  to  every  Bnbseriber.  Wc  shall 
limit  the  number  of  new  subscriptions  to  50.000,  so  we  would  advise  all  our  friends  to  forward  subscriptions  early. 
»  /  ■  |       is  the  best  Literary  and  Family  Paper  in  America ;  it  has  32  long  columns  elegantiy  printed. 

V  f\l  ITrl  Its  Pictures  are  ol  the  highest  order,  tho  very  best  thoughts  of  the  best  writers  of  Europe  and 

1  l-Tvl  IB  I  America.  It  covers  the  whole  ileld  of'a  first-class  Family  Paper;  it  is  filled  with  bright  and 
sparkling  Stories,  Sketches,  Poems,  Household  Notes,  Puzzles,  Pictures,  elc,  in  fact,  everything  to  amuse  and  in- 
struct the  whole  family  circle.     At  $1.00  per  year.  Youth  is  tho  cheapest  paper  in  existence  to-day. 

REMEMBER.  WE  MAKE  NO  CHARCE  for  these  presents,  and  someone  is  sure  to  get  a  Grand 
Present  worth  *1,000.  OUR  PROFIT  must  come  from  your  future  patronage,  and  we  believe  you  will  like 
our  publication  so  much  that  you  will  always  take  it. 

OCT  IID  ft    PI  I  ID    For  S3. OO  we  will  send  II  Three  Months'  subscriptions   and    II   ^timbered  Receipts. 
UL  I    Ur   H  ULUDi  For  gtIO  wo  willscnd  40  Three  Months'  subscriptions  and  40  Numbered  Receipts. 

Cut  this  out  and  show  to  friends, acquaintances, and  neighbors,  as  It  will  not 
appear  again,  and  is  the  last  opportunity  you  will  have  to  take  advantage 
of  this  extraordinary  offer.  Two-cent  Postage  Stamps  taken  in  sums  less 
than  SI.OO.     Address  at  once, 

Youth  Publishing  Co.,  27  Doane  St.,  Boston,  Mass* 
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THE    WASP. 


NOT  A  TASTEFUL   BOAST, 


What  Chief-Justice  Coleridge  said  about  the 
great  3ize  of  this  country  not  being  a  tasteful  boast 
is  clear  to  any  man  of  travel  here,  who  finds  in  the 
short  journey  of  two  or  three  days  that  he  can  be 
captured  by  a  bunko  man,  scalped  both  in  Chicago 
and  further  along,  and  finally  deliver  up  his  watch 
in  Missouri.  Consider  how  the  size  of  the  country 
give  rise  to  Mormons  to  the  amount  of  a  nation  in 
one  spot,  practicing  polygamy  and  prophet- worship; 
to  a  crusade  for  temperance  in  one  great  State 
while  the  next  one  cares  nothing  about  the  sub- 
ject ;  to  repudiation  in  Tennessee  next  door  to  a 
vendetta  all  over  Kentucky  ;  the  gamblers  running 
St.  Louis  and  no  railroads  permitted  in  the  Indian 
Territory  ;  Missouri  making  a  Duke  of  Wellington 
out  of  Frank  James ;  part  of  the  States  leasing 
their  convicts  out  to  their  Governors  and  Senators ; 
local  option  in  Arkansas ;  and  the  Governor  of 
Dakota  fighting  the  whole  State  capital ;  a  man 
whose  trial  cost  the  Government  tens  of  thousands 
of  dollars  ruling  a  ranch  as  big  as  Wales  ;  Denver 
as  large  as  York  or  Derby,  and  the  man  for  whom 
it  was  named  alive  and  obscure.  The 'extent  of 
this  country  will  long  prevent  its  full  homogeneity, 
and  no  man  is  fully  known  over  the  entire  land  ex- 
cept P.  T.  Barnum.—  N.  Y.  Tribune. 


'  I'm  now  in  the  height  of  the  season," 

Said  the  elevator  man ; 

And  when  asked  to  give  his  reason  , 

The  inquirer  he  did  scan, 

As  he  signed, 
Like  a  monk  in  a  cloister. 
And  replied, 
"  Because  I'm  a  hoister." 


M"      CELEBRATED  ^Ifi^ 


fclifTERS 


Though  shaken  in  every 
joint  and  fiber  with  fever 
and  ague,  or  bilious  remit- 
tent, the  system  may  yet  be 
freed  from  the  malignant 
virus  with  Hoatetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  Protect  the  sys- 
tem against  it  with  this  bene- 
ficient  anti-spasmodic,  which 
is  furthermore  a  supreme 
remedy  for  liver  complaint, 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  kidney 
troubles  and  other  ailments. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


&THE  QREfltfl 


NERVE 


A  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,^-.  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
Nervousness, 
Seadachey 
mat  ism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Norvine  is  doing  wonders. 

Dr.  J.  O.  McEemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  ray  duty  to  recommend  it." 

l)r.  1).  F.  Liiiighlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed. ,( 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

&S~  Correspcradenco  freely  auBwered.  1£& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (7) 

At  Brnggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  T. 
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THE  FALL  CLIP. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Who  desire  to  keep 


The    Wasp 


On  File  can  now  be  ayain  supplied  with  covers. 


PKICE 5t     CENTS 


1 '  What  is  that  man's  name  who  is  talking  so 
loud,"  said  a  customer  of  a  beer  saloon  to  the 
Teutonic  proprietor.  ' '  I  don  know  vat  hees  name 
vas,"  said  Haus,  "but  hees  peesness  vas'a  dead 
peat." 


A  foreigner  is  inventing  a  cannon  that  will 
"throw  a  ball  ten  miles."  It  will  probably  be 
substituted  for  the  baseball  pitcher  in  this  country. 
It  is  so  now  that  when  a  player  is  hit  with  the  ball 
thrown  by  the  pitcher,  he  is  only  crippled  for  life. 
A  ball  thrown  by  this  new  cannon  would  kill  him 
and  put  him  out  of  his  misery. 


The  difference  between  an  ordinary  pitcher  and 
a  baseball  pitcher  is  that  the  former  is  used  to  hold 
water,  while  the  other  isn't. 


( '  A  Georgia  man  has  raised  a  peach  that  weighs 
a  pound."  If  a  Georgia  man  can't  raise  a  peach 
weighing  more  than  a  pound,  he  must  be  pretty 
weak.  We  have  fifteen-year-old  boys  in  this  vicinity 
who  can  ' '  raise  "  a  pumpkin  weighing  100  pounds. 


"Dear  me,"  said  Mr.  McGill  at  breakfast  table 
yesterday  morning  ;  "I  do  believe  that  volcanic 
corruption  in  Java  has  riled  the  coffee  up  so  it 
never  will  settle. ,; 


A  Nebraska  paper  wants  to  know  how  to  Bwell 
the  population  of  its  town.  A  diet  of  dried  apples 
may  do  the  work  in  a  cheap  and  effective  manner. 


The  cost  of  a  dozen  new  bonnets  will  supply  a 
hundred  men  with  hats.  But,  then,  as  very  few 
bricks  are  carried  in  bonnets,  they  are  probably 
the  cheapest  in  the  long  run. 


A  Pottstown,  Pennsylvania,  lady  boasts  that  a 
pitcher  hasn't  been  broken  in  her  house  for  thirteen 
years.  There  is  nothing  very  strange  about  this, 
though,  as  it  is  the  catcher,  and  oftener  the  um- 
pire, who  is  led  to  the  slaughter. 


"You  see,  I  am  looking  out  for  a  soft  place," 
remarked  the  flashily  dressed  young  man  confiden- 
tially to  Blobson.  ' '  Can  you  tell  me  where  to  find 
it?"  "Well,  yes,"  was  the  reply;  "I  think  I 
can.  Take  off  your  hat  and  feel  of  the  top  of  your 
head." 


First  Party  : 
seamstress  ? 
Second  Party 
First  Party  : 
Second  Party  : 
First  Party  : 
Second  Party : 
First  Party  : 
Second  Party 
First  Party  : 


When  does  a   man   become   a 

When  he  hems  and  haws. 
No. 

When  he  threads  his  way. 
No. 

When  he  rips  and  tears. 
No. 

Give  it  up. 
Never,  if  he  can  help  it. 


"  Well,  Sambo,  what's  the  stage  of  the  water," 
asked  our  friend  Yan  of  a  burly  deckhand  on  the 
steamer  Gem  City  the  other  day.  "  Why  bless  yo' 
soul,  Massa  Van,  we  dar'sent  drink  all  de  water  we 
want  fear  we  run  aground  afore  we  git  to  St. 
Louis." 


"What  did  you  get  out  of  that  case?"  asked 
the  old  lawyer.  ' '  I  got  my  client  out  of  it,"  re- 
plied the  young  one.  "And  what  did  he  get  out 
of  it?"  "Satisfaction,  I  reckon.  I  didn't  leave 
anything  else  for  him  to  get."  "  Young  man," 
said  the  senior,  proudly,  "  you'll  never  be  a 
judge.  There  is  not  enough  money  on  the  bench 
for  you." 


That  is  what  a  great 
many  people  are  doing. 
They  don't  know  just  what 
is  the  matter,  but  they  have 
a  combination  of  pains  and 
aches,  and  each  month  they 
grow  worse. 

The  only  sure  remedy 
yet  found  is  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  and  this  by  rapid 
and  thorough  assimilation 
with  the  blood  purifies  and 
enriches  it,  and  rich,  strong 
blood  flowing  to  every  part 
of  the  system  repairs  the 
wasted  tissues,  drives  out 
disease  and  gives  health  and 
strength. 

This  is  why  Brown's 
Iron  Bitters  will  cure 
kidney  and  liver  diseases, 
consumption,  rheumatism, 
neuralgia,  dyspepsia,  mala- 
ria, intermittent  fevers,  &c. 

Mr.  Simon  Blanchard,  a  well- 
known  citizen  .f  Hayesville,  Meade 
county, Kentucky,  says  :  "  My  wife 
had  been  sick  for  a  long  time,  and 
her  constitution  was  all  broken 
down  and  she  was  unable  to  work. 
She  was  advised  to  use  Brown's  Iron 
Bitters,  and  found  it  to  work  like  a 
charm.  We  would  not  now  be  with- 
out it  for  any  consideration,  as  we 
consider  it  the  best  tonic  in  the 
world." 

Brown's  Iron  Bitters 
is  not  a  drink  and  does  not 
contain  whiskey.  It  is  the 
only  preparation  of  Iron 
that  causes  no  injurious  ef- 
fects. Get  the  genuine. 
Don't  be  imposed  on  with 
imitations. 


THE  SOUTH   BKITISH   AND 
NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOHE  ST.,   SAN  FRANOISOO 


OPIUM 


.  .  _>rph 

to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cared. 

Dr.  J.  .stki'h ens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 
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A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


FUN  AND  IVIYSTERY 

ENDLESS  fllWUSEIBENT  FOR  ONLY  30  CENTS. 


erofftsred  for  unythlng  like  the 


old  or  young.    Our  New  Budget 

Heller's  Conjuring  Pack. 

The  Mystic  Oracle. 

Guide  to  Flirtation. 

BO  Now  Evening  Games. 

I  Set  Colored  Chrome  Cards. 

Sot  of  "Hold  to  Light  Cards." 

The  Star  Puzzle. 

2."i  Ways  to  Get  Bleb. 

The  "IS"  Puzzle. 

Beautiful  Face  pictures. 


By.    AMUSEMENT  FOR  A  WHOLE  SEASON  forthe 


language  of  Jewels  and  Flowers. 


tains  the  following:— 

I  lOI   Selections  for  Autograph  Albums. 
11  Populur  Songs  with  Music. 
13  Sow  Tricks  in  Magic, 
I  Park  of  Pun  and  Comic  Cards. 
I  1  Chinese  lllock  Puzzle. 
I  The  Roman   Cross  Puzzle- 

I  Great  SS.OO  Prize  Puzzle. 

II  Set  of  Transformation    Pictures*    change 
]        color  right  before  your  eyes. 

Game  of  Fortune. 


I  Illustrated  Book  of  Curiosities. 


I 

A I  I      PHR    Qfl    PCNTC    In  ono  ortwocGnt  postage  stamps.    By  mall  post-paid.  Two  packages  for  FIFTW 
HILL    rUn    OU    ubHIO    cents.  Five  for  one  dollar.   Send  at  once  and  got  the  greatest  bargain  over 

T^y°^XtArr,nVmao7^o  World  Manuf 'g  Co.  122  Nassau  Street,  New  York. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Compauj  wUl 
■  sail  freui  Broadway  wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
P  Oregon,  WuhlDgtOD  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

Calirornlu  Southern  Const  Koutc.- 
Steamurs  will  sail  about  ever}-  second  day  x.  m. 
for  the  following  portt  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayueos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  lluc- 
neme,  S*n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  and  Alaska  Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townscnd,  W,  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  0.,  Fort  Wrangol,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Pugct  Sound  Boute.— The 
Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townscnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
Steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townscnd  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Es(|uimault)  at  11  a.  a,  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
ciaco  Alta  or  Guide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  .Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  lGth,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route- 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route- 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &.  CO,,  General  Agents 

No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  Feom 
omaha,   kansas  city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
"World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen 'I  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.  HcKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

AOAa  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
(DUO  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallst  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alamedn,  Newark,  San  Jo  c, 

Loh  «.;ii->-,  ftlcnwood,  I  rti. .ii,    Bl 

Tree!  and  Snntn  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bii:  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  Bret-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  sidb,  at 

8,Qfl  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
•  OU  San  Lcandro,  Russclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centervillc,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
AgnewB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma.  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  ear. 

2,00  P.M. (Sundays  excepted), Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centervillc, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,nA  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■Oil  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  S4  25. 

Hunters'  Traill  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 
fllPJ  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
3)0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30-3:30-4:30—6:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Ouklimd  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:67—8:62—9:52— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12;52— 1:52— 2:52-3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 9'35— 10-52  — 11'52.  At  7'52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  Francisco. 

From  UIgh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
_7:45_S:35— 9:35— 10:35— f  11:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:36— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1J  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Act. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 
la  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  -will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  bent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


Citizens' Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $-100,53$ 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins. Co., Pitts uurg,300,24G 
Boat  man's  Fire  and  marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,     -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     B  LOC  K, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  SIAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the.  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Koyal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


^HOMASHALUS     BILLIARDS 


FS3P 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  Btomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  en ervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco, 


in;,  i  n  r.n.  > 

WO  NDERF  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment, 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate' cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate- 
Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radicallj 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
S3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out, f oi'  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  -will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WSJ.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents. 


P.   LIESENFELD.  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

bole  AQHNTO  roa  my.  unlv  QHmmn 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  or  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  I  lie  Pacific  Const. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R       S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices   2©    per   cent.  Lower  tliau   any 

other  House  on  the  Const, 

£&■   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    TE* 


S3T   Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        CSR. 
TAINTS'         NUTOUB 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion.  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  a  i.:  i  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
_  drains    upon     the 

the  system.  *  human  kkt  »_tjres  Guarantbbd. 
trice  S2. 50  per  hnttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 

To  bo  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  21G 

Kearny  street;  ban  FranciBco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 

Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Me  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spreckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Pach  Is, 
S.  8.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines, Kccd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  Boiler  Covering.. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO' 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1883 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Xear  Busk. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Franeisco,  1863. 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

AST  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


fffcE  \-f\  If)  Ofl  per  day  at  home. 
3)0  IU  q)^U  worth  S3  free. 
Stmhon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Samples 
Address 


THE    WASP. 


AFTER        THE        DEED. 


U.  LAWTON  &  CO., 


UIPUUTMtS 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Give  fli7  son  a  liberal  edncatlon." 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  BOBINSON 

PHSPBIETOEfl. 


IIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
AQLLEGE 
b32o: 


'ost 
Street 


2,? 


|    t^SEND   FOR  CIRCULARS"    | 


MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS   OF 

IRON    &    STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

id  x  _^.  ^  P  nsr  hd  s 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  or  iiiiihimi  or  oilier  Jewelry  Hade  to  Order,  m  (lose  Prices, 
no    n>>\  n.oiii  :iti    mini  i. 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Piielan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.     307G. 


735  MARKET  ST.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


IB 


11 


IC 


MCI 


LLMU3LD1UHL 


our 


CHAS.S.EATON.A.M.BENHAM . 


,'■:  ;■•  Send    for   Catalogue    of  New    ind    Standard    10 -Cent    IMnnic.  _£« 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN   L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS   J   A    S, 

Over  Wella,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 

DANIOHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Poat San  Francisco 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient      and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  ,BY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    Francisco. 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  OF 

IP  j^.  IP  IE   XI 


.A.  IP  IB 

OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St; 


H.  R.  WlLLIAR,  JR.  A.  Carliblk. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  fifffl 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 
19°  PIANOS     TO      It  I    \   I   .        : 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager.     , 

GEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     X     SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KOHLIH  A  CHASE,  137  lo  139"  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

AJ90  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  IManos. 

Caah  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 


TEAS. 

SPICES. 

Gr. 

"Venajxl- 

-'Si 

625   akd   627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES.    BAKING'POWDER, 

ALEXANDER  CRAIQ.  J.  P-  COCHRAN. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig-  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBAXMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Aventje,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


BOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay     Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.   B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE    BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

423  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


Cured  bj  electrici- 
ty' Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science 
appliedto  Rupture. 
'I  hereby  cheer- 


RUPTURE 

fully  testify  to  the  gTeat  efficiency  of  Dr.  Home's  won- 
derful  Electric  Titibs.  It  fits  like  a  kid  glove,  and  is 
easy, reliabloand comfortable;  also, a  perfect  retainer 
of  mypalnfulrupture.  I  would  notselllt  for  SJ  1,000 
and  do  without  it.  Tours  respectfully,  Edwin  J.  Has- 
kell, Member  House  of  Representatives,  Silver  0110% 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    703  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition  I 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,   -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue^ 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  2:0  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 
n    W     Mil  nRFTH     PRDP'R 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


OPEN  ALL  JN±C*Jb±\r. 

LADIES'    FltlVATE    ROOMS    IP-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 
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Alfred  G-reenebaum  &  Co., 

133  califokma  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 

F.  J.  Kremple,  W.  A.  Halbtead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.X 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EIMRAOIERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
KB"  Telephone  No.  3163. 


Throat, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 

P..0.   Box,  1886. 
,    Address : 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all  Throat  affections 
it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    HASSMEB,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


TRADE  MARK. 
Patented  Feb  20,  1S83. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

US    SUTTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER  I 


John   Utschig, 

326  ICI'KII  St..  s.  F.  [ 


Patronize   Home   Production. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CARTE        «^ 
BLANCHE/^ 


CELEBRATED    CAUPORNIA 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET,"" 

Pure  and. 

Delicious 

IFiieWiilow. 


^HAitTi. 


■fe*. 


AST  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  =S8 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  PoBt  Office  Box,  2036. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE: 

/S.  W.  Cm-.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpbeus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dotton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Cahpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 

0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  AgentB 

and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 

Surveyor.  


fe 
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Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Win.     F.   HARRISON.    Manager. 

DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nos.  Ill  ana  116  Market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANOISCO. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  g  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LE4RN    HOW    TO 
,  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


vL^|^Eg^_- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONARLE  RATES. 

724J-  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT    PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  REAXE  STREET. 


PHOTOCRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     ...    -    San  Franeiseo. 


(closed.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS    THE 

Only  Successful  Folding-  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It'holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every'  bed  guaranteed.  ,  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Etd  Department. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


CO 


®«^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


VOLUME    XI. 


NUMBER     SO. 


Price  }- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    17,     1883  -j  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Measrs.  Deutz  k  Qeldeeman  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

r>      r_»   ni  „  tEitra     Dry — in     Cases, 

Cachet  Blanc J        Quarts  and  Pints. 

/-   /•    _«  /-            c     t  (In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  Seat J  Pints. 

n     j  n    *       jTxrz.'*    w        I  In  CaBes  from  Messrs,  A. 

bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \  de  Laze  &  Fils. 

zr„ ,i  UK—mm  ( In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabsfc- 

Hock  Wines \     mann  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),         SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

}       52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FROM  FRANCE. 
Private  Cu-vee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.   GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARfiONAUT,"  "J.  F.  CUTTER"  and  'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 

40S  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Heplant  HolM  Gin,  Frencn  Brandies,  Port,  amy,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        -       5,000,000 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers*  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 


ST. 


LE  M  P'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  western  brewery, 

ST.   LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

43TORDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.*lSl 


MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  "•"■""•SfS'gaSgiag"! 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST  ST.,   San   Franoisc. 

SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  yan  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA'  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  RELSCHE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies    and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Ckllarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHE  R , 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franeisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DRV  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  ROEDERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOET  A  CIIANDON, 

VEUVE  (XKIHIIT, 

For  sale  by    A.    VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'    INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  B.  SPBECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
33}    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekngea  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 

Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     523     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  *  -  -  Proprietors. 


CAN  FRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

??????   ? 

OUR  LAOER  BEER  IS 
BEEWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


ClMpape 


DRY  AND  EXTRA  DRY 


®g$A  $om&\#uj  E?  (xrf 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.R  CAL. 

8SP"None  Genuine  unless  bearing-  our  name  on  Label  and  Cork. .^8 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  ia  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


TTOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

■*■*"  GROWERS    OF    AND     DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626  Montgomery  Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINF AN  DEL, 

RIESLING, 

G  TJTEDEL,    PORT, 

Muscat,   Angelica,   Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,   Etc.,   Etc 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 

Celebrated  Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

AND 


Wopled  1876  ggJQJ^^T,  Re^teredl87, 

^■BUMEISER'^ 


SS"  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery   Street*  San.  Francisco* 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
"formerly  at   no.  313  bush  street, 
x    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator,] 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET, 

(Occidental  Hotel).  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE   AT   SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

i2ii,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 


JOHN    MALLON. 


GOSSAMER 

RUBBER  GOOBS 

For  Men,  Women  and 
Children. 

Mackintosh  Coats. 
GOODYEAR  luBBER  CO., 

B.  H.   PEASE,  Jr.,  1  .„,„,. 
S.  M.  RUN  YON,         JA»e«us, 

577   &   579   Market  street. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Em, 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 


DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FORTIESES!  IMPROVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO  SPRING, 

9  Geary  St.    \i 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal. \S> 

' 'i. 

OFSTCE    S,      S, 


SANBER  &  SBN'S   EUGALYPTBL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &    CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


, TRADE 


a 


B^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  *  °2°!L*  •?" 


415    MARKET    STREET,    g.    F. 


JAM     FRANCISCO,     SATURDAY,      NOVEMBER     17,      1S83. 
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THE        NEW        FOUNTAIN 


THE    WASP. 


MASKED. 


I  met  her  the  night  of  the  Chatteris'  ball, 

With  her  laughing  eyes  and  nut-brown  hair, 
And  we  danced  together  down  the  hall 

Under  the  chandelier's  bright  glare, 

To  the  witching  strain  of  a  swinging  air. 

I  saw  the  flush  on  her  rounded  cheek, 

As  we  circling  swung  in  the  open  space  ; 
While  lips  are  sealed,  eyes  yet  may  speak, 

And  her's  looked  up  in  my  eager  face 

As  I  held  her  close  in  the  brief  embrace. 

Who  was  she  ?    That  no  man  would  ask 

If  kis  lips  swept  by  her  perfumed  hair, 
And  her  eyes,  from  under  the  narrow  mask, 

Smiled  into  his  with  a  roguish  dare, 

And  I  led  her  out  on  the  silent  stair — 

Into  the  moonlight — and  sought  to  peer 

Under  the  mask ;  yea,  even  knelt, 
Whispering  a  compliment  for  her  ear, 

Watching  the  dark  eyes  glow  and  melt, 

As  I  spoke  of  love  that  I  almost  felt. 

Growing  brave  till  I  kiss  the  cheek, 

As  lower  and  lower  the  eyelids  fell — 
For  men  are  strong  and  women  are  weak — 

So  I  drop  the  mask  from  the  face,  and — well, 

Laughing  before  me  was  sister  Belle. 

— Geo.  R.  Parrish,  in  "  Judge.' 


AT  DESSERT. 


Scene — A  private  room  in  a  Paris  restaurant.  Four  o'clock  in  tlie  morning. 
The  floor  is  strewn  with  debris  of  the  orgie ;  dishes  stand  haphazard 
as  they  have  been  elbowed  out  of  the  way  on  the  table  bearing  remnants  of 
the  repast,  wine  glasses,  etc.  Four  young  men,  brutalized,  dull-eyed — 
prematurely  aged  by  dissipation.     Four  frail  women. 

Gustaye  (suddenly  breaking  a  silence) :  Ah,  come  !  One  kills  oneself 
here.     Are  we  going  to  sleep  over  our  wine  ? 

Leontine  :  The  fact  is  the  eight  of  us  have  the  air  of  forming  a  little 
class  for  an  asylum  for  the  old  and  crazy,  for  its  worst  department. 

Albert  :     Sick'  at  heart ! 

Juxia  :     And  I,  too  ! 

Gustave  :     We  must  do  something. 

Leontine  :  Would  you  like  to  have  me  tell  my  history  for  your  amuse- 
ment ?  Attention  !  My  father  was  cashier — I  don't  know  where.  He  had 
been  led  astray  by  mamma,  who  was  what  I  am.  One  day,  when  she  had  a 
desire  for  jewelry,  he  took  his  employer's  money  and  tied.  Then  he  was 
sentenced  to  ten  years,  and  no  one  has  ever  known  what  became  of  him. 

Gontran  :     Then  you  never  knew  him  ) 

Leontine  :     Still,  I  have  his  portrait. 

Gontran  :     It  is  your  duty  to  present  it  to  the  Toulon  museum. 

Leontine  :     If  it  pleases  me  to  keep  it  and  look  at  it ! 

Gustave  :  Silence  !  The  account  given  by  the  before-mentioned  has 
opened  before  me  a  horizon. 

All  :     Speak  !     Speak  ! 

Gustave  :     If  our  information  is  correct 

All  :     Cut  it  short ! 

Gustave  :  Well,  I  have  a  friend  among  the  police  who  told  me,  day 
before  yesterday,  that  they  would  guillotine  the  assassin  of  the  Rue  du  Bac. 

Pauline  :     That  is  what  is  interesting  ! 

You  are  already  pleased  by  it  ?J 

I  like  it  better  than  the  chief  actor  in  the  play. 

With  my  friend's  name  we  can  get  places  in  the  front  row  of 


Gontran  : 
Pauline  : 
Gustave  : 

boxes. 

Leontine 
Gustave  : 

property. 

Pauline  : 
Gustave  : 


Who  is  it  that  he  has  killed,  your  assassin  ? 
He  has  poisoned  his  uncle,  from  whom  he  was  to  inherit 


The  glutton. 

Is  it  agreed  ?    Do  we  go  ? 
All  :     Yes,  yes  ! 
Albert  :     Too  sick  at  heart. 
Julia  :     And  I,  too. 

Gontran  :     Shall  we  pack  them  with  us  ? 
All  :     Yes.      ( They  call  two  carriages  and  the  troop 

II. 


You  have  plenty  of 
It  is  those 


Place  de  la  Roquette. 

A  Man  of  the  People  :     Don't  push  like  that ! 
time.     The  executioner  is  still  at  the  wine  merchant's. 

A  Woman  :    It  is  not  my  fault ;   they   push  me,   too. 
porpoises  with  their  wenches. 

Pauline  :  What  I  Wenches  1  Madame  is  jealous,  being  too  ugly  to 
become  vicious  with  benefit. 

The  Man  of  the  People  :  They  can't  pay  for  other  people's  pleasure 
with  their  money.  It  is  still  necessary  for  them  to  come  to  quarrel  with  us 
at  our  free  show. 

Leon-tine  :     The  scaffold  shines  for  all  the  world. 


The  Man  :  If  you  have  the  heart  for  it,  you  know.  (Sings.)  "  Taste 
at,  try  it  ;  try  Zanzibar."      (Some  one  Imighs  in  the  crowd.) 

Pauline  :     Are  they  quite  boors,  these  men  of  the  people  ? 

The  Man  :  The  people  ?  You  probably  belonged  to  it,  my  girl,  but  it 
had  to 'cough  you  up. 

The  Woman  :     See  the  two  who  cannot  hold  themselves  straight ! 

Albert  :     Sick  at  heart ! 

Julia  :     And  I,  too. 

A  Rough  :    Pass  along  some  weak  gruel ! 

Gontran  (low  to  Gustave):  I  begin  to  believe  we  had  better  have  gone 
home  and  gone  to  bed. 

Gustave  :     Let  us  try  to  reach  that  house ;  we  will  hire  a  window. 
-The  Rough  :     Hi  1  over  there  !    You  who  are  crowding  and  insulting — 
you  deceive  yourselves.     This  is  no't  the  last  night  of  the  carnival. 

Leontine  :     Crapaud  ! 

The  Rough  :  Any  way,  I  had  rather  be  Crapaud  than  to  be  frog. 
Madame  would  eat  me. 

Gustave  :     Come  away  from  here. 

Albert  :     Farther  1    Sick  at 

Julia  :     I,  too  ! 

Gustave  (to  a  marble-cutter) :    Have  you  no  places  to  let  1 

The  Marble-cutter  :  Yes  ;  all  of  one  window.  It  is  three  hundred 
francs. 

Gustave  :     Let  us  go,  then. 

The  Marble-cutter  :  It  is  because  it  is  a  guillotining  of  nothing. 
When  we  have  celebrated  criminals  we  do  not  let  the  window  for  less  than 
twenty-five  louis.     One  can  see  the  knife  fall  as  if  he  were  there. 

Goi-tran  :     Will  you  take  two  hundred  francs  ? 

The  Marble- cutter  :  All  right ;  you  can  say  that  you  profit  by  the 
occasion.     (They  ascend  and  place  themselves  m  the  window.) 

The  Rough  :  Ah  !  See  the  menagerie.  (A  great  noise  is  made — the 
p)-ison  gates  open.) 

Pauline  :     This  is  the  moment ! — this  is  the  instant ! 

Gustave  :     He  has  the  air  of  going  crooked — the  convict. 

Gontran  :  If  he  had  always  walked  straight  he  would  not  be  where 
he  is. 

Albert  :     Walk  straight— can't — sick  at  heart ! 

Julia  :    And  I 

Pauline  :     One  sees  plainly  here.     We  get  the  worth  of  our  money. 

Gustave  :     One  could  really  believe  that  one  touched  the  convict.    Why  ! 
What's  this  ?     What  is  the  matter  with  Leontine  1     She  is  green  ! 
.Leontine  (throwing  her  arms  toward  the  guillotine) :    Papa  ! 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 

San  Francisco,  Oct.,  1883. 


IS  THIS  A  TRUE  PICTURE? 


Away  out  here  on  the  edge  of  the  Pacific,  over  three  thousand  miles 
from  the  centers  of  American  civilization  as  we  are,  we  naturally  have  crude 
and  imperfect  ideas  of  what  things  are  like  over  by  the  other  ocean.  We 
shall  cling,  however,  with  satisfaction  to  our  wild  and  boundless  mountains 
and  valleys,  our  man-for-breakfast-every-morning,  our  cowboy  scares  and 
our  earthquakes,  if  this  be  a  true  picture  drawn  by  the  fellow  who  writes 
from  Washington  to  the  St.  Louis  Spectator : 

' '  It  must  be  known  that  nearly  all  the  talent  in  the  United  States  is  re- 
presented here,  either  directly  or  by  proxy,  and  the  artists  are  among  the 
number.  We  have  more  long-haired  and  greasy  cranks  here  who  prefer  the 
great  art  of  Titian  than  in  any  place  of  the  same  size  on  the  globe.  And 
they  all  entertain  on  stated  nights.  Let  me  describe  just  one  of  them. 
She  is  a  female.  She  doesn't  paint  quite  so  well  as  Rosa  Bohheur,  but  her 
ambition  is  quite  as  boundless.  She  buys  three  or  four  square  yards  of  can- 
vas and  daubs  it  over  with  something  she  calls  a  historical  picture,  but 
whether  it  is  the  capture  of  Jerusalem  by  Titus  or  the  fall  of  Vicksburg  no 
fellow  can  find  out.  When  she  gets  it  nearly  completed  she  issues  cards  for 
a  reception,  and  all  present  are  required,  under  heavy  penalties,  to  swear 
that  nothing  like  it  has  been  produced  since  the  days  of  Claude  Lorraine, 
and  that  Congress  will  not  hesitate  to  buy  it  if  it  wants  to  consult  the  best 
interests  of  the  United  States.  At  this  reception  you  can  depend  on  finding 
all  the  cranks  and  maudlin  theorists  that  infest  the  streets  and  drawing- 
rooms,  all  presided  over  by  the  genial  and  confident  hostess,  who  wears  four 
kinds  of  false  hair  at  one  time — anywhere  from  drab  to  dark  brown.  Her 
lower  jaw,  adorned  with  false  teeth,  laps  over  her  upper  lip.  Her  face  is 
flabby,  bilious,  malarial,  blotchy,  and  her  eyes  are  pale  and  expressionless 
as  a  tombstone.  Don't  ask  me  to  mention  names  just  now.  She  is  only 
one  of  a  class.  If  she  tries  to  foist  any  of  her  daubs  on  Congress  it  will  be 
time  to  trot  out  her  name." 


"  All  further  doubt,"  says  the  Marquis  McGinnis,  "  of  O'Donnell  having 
been  in  America  is  now  set  at  rest.  He  threatened  to  inform  the  Secretary 
of  State  at  Washington  unless  he  could  have  his  tobacco  in  jail  d.  q." 


Little  Nell  :     What  are  those  things,  mamma  ? 
Mamma  :     They  are  wild  geese,  flying  to  the  south. 
Little  Nell  :     Is  that  where  Aunt   Mary  went  last  winter  for  her 
health,  and  came  back  half  starved  1 
Mamma  :     Yes,  my  dear. 

Little  Nell  :     Then  I  know  why  those  geese  are  flying  south. 
Mamma  :  Well,  my  dear  ? 
Little  Nell  :     'Cause  they  are  geese. — Philadelphia  Call. 


It  is  said  that  walking  over  hilly  streets  has  a  tendency  to  make  the 
walker  bowlegged.  The  "  principaless  "  of  any  fashionable  boarding-school 
in  this  city  will  be  given  space  in  the  Wasp  to  testify  as  to  the  result  of  her 
observation  regarding  this  important  and  interesting  question. 


Bologna  sausage  in  the  refrigerator  is  reported  to  be  dog  on  ice. 


THE     WASP. 


3 


THE  TWO   BILLYS, 


Mysterious  Disappearance  and  Fortuitous  Recovery  of  Masters  Sharon  and  Neilson. 


"  Tho  community  has  hardly  recovered  from  the  shock  it  received  in  the 
temporary  loss  of  two  interesting  little  girls  when  another  astounding  and 
inexplicable  disappearance  appals  the  great  human  heart  of  the  metropolis. 
Yesterday  afternoon,  at  ten  o'clock  precisely,  Master  Willy  Sharon  and 
Master  Billy  Neilson,  who  had  been  attending  Professor  Harry  Maynard's 
kindergarten  on  Pine  street,  excused  themselves  to  the  Professor  on  the 
plea  of  illness.  The  class  in  cross-countering  was  up  for  examination  at  the 
time,  therefore  the  Professor,  very  reluctantly,  we  must  add,  complied  with 
the  demands  of  his  two  promising  pupils.  Neither  of  the  lads  has  been 
seen  since.  Count  Smith  iB  prostrated  with  anguish  at  the  loss  of  Master 
Sharon,  and  when  our  reporter  called  at  the  Palace  to  interview  him,  the 
Count  was  hysterical  and  could  not  be  seen.  Mr.  Marriott  of  the  News 
Letter  is  also  hysterical  at  the  loss  of  Master  Neilson,  and  a  well-known  local 
bruiser  called  at  our  office  to  state  that  Professor  Maynard  was  taken  with 
hysterics  at  noon,  and  four  physicians  were  then  busily  engaged  in  injecting 
morphine  under  the  Professor's  skin.  A  search  party  will  at  once  be  organ- 
ized to  hunt  for  the  trail  of  the  missing  lads.  Evidently  this  country  is  not 
to  bo  without  its  Charlies  Ross." — [Extract  from  the  Morning  Call.] 

A  Wasp  representative  at  once  called  at  the  Palace  and  found  the  re- 
port of  our  morning  contemporary  to  be  only  too  true.  Count  Smith  was 
then  resting  easily,  but  his  physicians  had  given  orders  that  on  no  account 
was  he  to  be  disturbed.  He  had  slept  but  little  during  the  night,  and  his 
agonized  screams  of  "  Vehers  Villy  f "  "  Oh  !  vy  doant  dey  find  mine 
Villy  1 "  had  kept  a  majority  of  the  guests  of  that  huge  caravansary  from 
sleeping.  At  Mr.  Marriott's  house  the  scene  beggared  description. 
The  venerable  journalist,  after  spending  the  greater  portion  of  the  night 
in  his  oratory,  prostrate  before  a  statue  of  St.  Ananias  (presented  to 
him  by  J.  Donohoe,  Esq.,  being  a  portion  of  the  captured  baggage),  was 
found  in  a  fainting  condition  on  the  tesselated  pavement  of  the  prayer 
chamber,  and  tenderly  removed  to  a  temporary  morgue  in  the  rear  of  the 
house.  He  refused  to  be  comforted,  and  accused  his  best  friends  of  spirit- 
ing away  Master  Neilson  for  cruel  purposes.  He  has  grown  quite  gray  from 
excess  of  grief,  and  it  is  feared,  and  with  good  reason,  that  ha  may  never 
recover  from  this  shock.  We  have  hired  a  horse  and  buggy,  and  hope  to 
learn  some  clue  to  the  whereabouts  of  the  little  fugitives. 

[The  followiiKj  disputclns  will  explain  the  result  of  our  representative's  in- 
vestigations. No  expense  has  been  spared  on  the  part  of  the  publisliers  of  this 
journal  to  unravel  this  atrocious  mystery. — Ed.  Wasp]  : 

"  Twenty-fourth  and  Valencia  streets. 
"  To  Wasp  :  A  corner  grocery  man  in  this  vicinity  is  positive  that  two 
lads,  answering  to  the  description  of  the  Sharon  and  Neilson  boys,  bought 
crackers  and  cheese  from  him  yesterday  forenoon.  They  came  in  arm  and 
arm,  and  Beemed  excessively  fond  of  each  other.  The  latter,  evidently  the 
Neilson  boy,  paid  for  the  lunch,  and  produced  a  jack-knife,  three  marbles 
and  a  fish-hook  from  his  pocket  when  taking  out  his  money.  This  corre- 
sponds with  Mr.  Marriott's  narrative  of  the  contents  of  Willy  Neilson's 
pockets.  The  smaller  lad  drank  a  Queen  Charlotte  and  wanted  to  stop  and 
gamble  with  his  companion  for  a  nickel,  but  Willy  Neilson  refused.  The 
lads  walked  south.     I  may  catch  up  with  them  before  night.  Rep." 

"  Six-mile  Mouse. 
"  Just  as  I  arrived  here  Judge  Tyler  and  General  Barnes  drove  up.  They 
are  both  in  quest  of  the  missing  boys,  and  apparently  suffering  keen  mental 
anguish.  The  boys  stopped  here  and  had  each  a  glass  of  milk.  The  two 
lawyers,  after  comparing  notes,  are  positive  that  the  lads  must  have  taken  to 
the  railroad  track.  I  suggested  that  as  the  track  was  straight,  they  might 
find  it  awkward  and  strange,  but  the  attorneys  thought  otherwise,  and  said 
that  there  were  curves  here  and  there  which  would  remove  this  appearance 
of  unfamiliarity.  After  a  light  meal  we  all  started  on  the  trail.  Should 
Count  Smith  or  Mr.  Marriott  be  taken  ill,  apprise  me  by  telegraph. 

"  Rep." 

t(  San  Bruno. 
1 1  Hurrah  !  I  have  now  no  doubt  but  we  are  all  right.  The  two  lads  were 
seen  by  Dick  Cunningham  playing  tag  in  a  field  adjoining  his  house.  He 
asked  them  to  come  in,  but  the  smaller  one  (the  Sharon  boy)  put  his  thumb 
to  his  nose  and  ran  away.  Tyler  and  Barnes  are  exhausted  and  have  grown 
very  quarrelsome.  Unless  they  act  with  more  decorum  I  shall  leave  them 
and  continue  the  search  on  my  own  account.  "  Rep." 

On  calling  at  the  Palace,  a  Wasp  representative  was  informed  that 
Count  Smith  was  able  to  sit  up,  but  was  still  too  weak  and  excited  to  see 
visitors.  He  is  confident  that  the  truants  will  turn  up,  and  has  had  all  the 
(help  of  the  house  busily  engaged  in  airing  sheets,  warming  soup,  ringing 
bells,  and  in  other  ways  preparing  for  Willy  Sharon's  return.  We  sent  in 
our  representative's  telegrams,  and  were  a  few  minutes  afterward  admitted 
to  the  Count's  presence. 

"  I  haf  no  vords  to  dank  you,"  said  the  bereaved  gentleman  in  piteous 
accents. 

His  appearance  was  indeed  woebegone.  His  luxuriant  whiskers  were 
bedraggled  and  damp  with  tears.  He  looked  forty  years  old,  so  hea.~y  an 
inroad  had  anxiety  and  grief  made  on  his  robust  frame. 

"  Did  you  never  notice  a  tendency  to  roaming  on  Master  Billy's  part  ? "  we 
asked. 

"  No,  nevair,"  said  the  Count.  "  He  vos  alvays  a  steady  poy.  Brofessor 
Maynard  gaf  him  dree  medals  for  goot  conduct." 

"  What  will  you  do  when  he  returns,  Count?  "we  ventured  to  inquire. 
"  Without  being  impertinent,  we  should  like  to  know  if  you  will — well,  not 
to  put  too  fine  a  point  on  it — if  you  will  shingle  him  ? " 

11  I  vill  clasp  him  to  my  posom  and  dank  de  goot  God  for  saving  him,"  ex- 
claimed the  Count,  piously,  and  as  he  began  to  show  symptoms  of  a  fresh 


attack  of  hysteria,  we  discreetly  withdrew.     At  the  office  a  fresh  and  most 
important  batch  of  dispatches  awaited  ub. 

"  Belmmt. 
"  To  Wasp  :  I  have  great  news  for  you.  The  boys  were  Been  passing 
this  hamlet  this  afternoon.  They  were  followed  by  an  old  man  swinging  a 
huge  club,  evidently  a  tramp,  who  seemed  to  take  a  great  interest  in  them. 
They  cannot  be  far  now.  Tyler  and  Barnes  are  quarreling  again,  and  this 
is  really  the  most  disagreeable  featuro  of  my  trip.  "  Rep." 

"  San  Mateo  (two  hours  later,) 
"  To  Wasp  :    Fnund  !    found  !     Apprise  Smith  and   Marriott  at  once. 
Both  aro  well,  but  much  exhausted.  "  Rep." 

[A  few  hours  later  our  represt  "toll.-:'  returned  with  the  two  lads,  and  fal- 
lowing is  his  narrative  of  the  expedition  from  flu:  date  <>f  the  last  dispatch. — Ed. 
Wasp]  : 

At  San  Mateo  we  learned  that  two  pretty  boys,  accompanied  by  an  aged 
tramp,  had  called  at  the  house  of  one  of  the  many  good  natured  German 
women  in  which  this  neighborhood  abounds,  and  demanded  lunch  and  a  bed. 
The  tramp  declared  that  he  had  followed  and  protected  them  all  that  even- 
ing from  a  gang  of  seminary  girls,  who,  noticing  their  beauty  and  forlorn 
condition,  were  dogging  their  footsteps.  The  girls  made  many  lude  jests  at 
the  boys'  expense,  but  fearing  the  old  man's  club,  had  not  laid  hands  on 
them.  He  shared  his  lunch  of  bread  and  cheese  with  them,  and  knew  they 
were  lads  of  high  degree,  from  the  delicacy  of  their  language  and  the  affec- 
tion they  appeared  to  entertain  for  each  other.  The  good  woman  took  them 
in,  washed  their  swollen  feet  with  disinfectants,  gave  them  pies  and  pudding 
and  put  them  to  bed.  When  Tyler,  Barnes  and  myself  entered  the  cottage 
the  excellent  creature  was  preparing  a  feast  of  mush  and  milk  for  the  truants, 
and  had  given  the  kind-hearted  tramp  a  huge  mince  pie,  a  cold  turkey  and  a 
bottle  of  dry  Moet  &  Chandon,  to  which  that  admirable  man  was  doing 
ample  justice.  I  put  my  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  nearest  lad  and  said 
t(  Good  day,  Willy  Sharon."  "  Who  in  hell  are  you  talking  to  1 "  exclaimed 
the  guileless  boy  ;  "  I  ain't  Sharon  ;  I'm  Neilson."  "  All  the  same  my  little 
fellow,"  I  said.  "  We  have  come  to  take  you  both  back  to  Count  Smith  and 
editor  Marriott."     This  touched  their  hearts  and  they  burst  into  tears. 

On  our  arrival  at  the  Fourth-street  depot  we  found  the  Palace  hotel  bus 
in  attendance,  with  Count  Smith,  closely  veiled,  sitting  inside.  When 
Willy  Sharon  was  pushed  in  the  Count  clasped  him  to  his  bosom  and  ex- 
claimed : 

"  Now,  pring  on  your  duuderboltB,  My  Villy  is  restored  to  me.  Oh  !  dis 
is  a  grate  day  for  Smith."  With  this  he  fainted  in  the  arms  of  a  colored  at- 
tendant, and  remained  in  an  insensible  condition  till  the  bus  drew  up  inside 
the  hotel  court.  Master  Willy  knelt  by  his  side  and  called  him  grandpa  and 
sobbed  as  if  his  little  heart  would  break.  Mr.  Marriott  was  too  ill  to  leave 
the  house,  but  Master  Neilson  was  conveyed  to  his  residence  in  General 
BarneB's  carriage. 

At  the  Palace  all  was  excitement.  Dukes,  marquises  and  counts  re- 
mained for  hours  without  their  ice  water,  so  busy  were  all  the  hired  help 
in  providing  for  Master  Sharon's  comfort.  The  Count  took  him  to  his  own 
apartment,  and  the  screams  of  the  culprit  boy  sounded  for  an  hour  after- 
ward with  awful  distinctness  in  the  long  corridors.  It  was  explained  by  the 
chief  of  the  bell  boys  that  Willy's  swollen  feet  were  paining  him,  but  when 
the  Count  emerged  from  the  room  afterward,  all  flushed  and  in  a  charming 
dishabille,  the  fragments  of  a  shingle  in  his  muscular  right  hand  gave  a  lie  to 
the  crafty  attendant's  theory.  The  aged  tramp  has  been  installed  as  head 
porter  and  has  a  life-long  situation.  The  good  German  woman  will  be 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  laundry  department,  and  has  also  a  life-long  situa- 
tion. The  boys  explained  that  they  ran  away  because  Professor  Harry 
Maynard  had  called  them  a  brace  of  "lop-sided  duffers,  who  'ad  no  hideas 
of  putting  hup  their  props  when  a  fellow  it  at  their  heyes."  This  the 
Professor  denies,  and  declares  the  lads  were  always  admirably  treated.  The 
reporters  of  the  morning  papers  who  wrote  the  affair  up  so  admirably  have 
been  given  free  board  at  the  Palace  for  the  rest  of  their  natural  lives.  It 
will  be  some  days  before  either  Master  Sharon  or  Neilson  will  be  seen  on 
the  street.  They  will  be  happy  to  see  their  friends,  however,  at  their  re- 
spective homes,  and  we  confidently  look  forward  to  a  glowing  chapter  in  the 
social  history  of  this  city. 

Mr  Peter  T.  Murphy,  the  late  letter-carrier  who  distributed  a  large 
portion  of  his  mail  matter  among  the  various  sewers  and  vacant  lots  along 
his  route  in  order  to  shorten  his  daily  journeys,  has  been  sent  to  the  Ala- 
meda county  jail  for  six  months.  It  appears  that  before  sentence  was  passed 
"the  postal  authorities  were  consulted,"  and  it  was  their  opinion  that  six 
months  imprisonment  would  be  sufficient,  though  the  law  provided  a  much 
heavier  one.  It  seems  to  us  a  very  queer  idea  to  submit  the  matter  to  the 
postal  authorities  at  all.  If  they  had  been  an  ordinary  company  and  one  of 
their  emplbvees  had  committed  a  crime  as  dangerous  and  grave  as  that  com- 
mitted by  Murphy,  they  would  have  been  called  to  serious  account,  and 
perhaps  mulcted  in  heavy  damages,  instead  of  being  consulted  by  the  court 
as  to  the  amount  of  punishment  the  culprit  should  receive  Another  singu- 
lar feature  of  the  case  is  that  though  Mr.  Murphy  passed  the. civil  service 
examination  for  the  Postal  Department  last  month,  yet  lie  solemnly  declared 
on  his  trial  that  he  didn't  know  he  was  doing  anything  wrong  when  he  wil- 
fully destroyed  other  people's  letters.  In  future  it  might  be  as  well,  per- 
haps, to  insert  in  the  "Civil  Service  Examination'  a  question  asking  the 
candidate  whether  he  would  think  it  wrong  to  burn  down  the  post-office  and 
all  that  therein  is. . 

S.  W.  Backus,  Postmaster,  San  Francisco  :  A  registered  letter  from  the 
Postoffice  at  Winnemucca,  Nevada,  addressed,  '  Wm.  \napp  yH 
Clerk,  Postoffice  at  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,"  has  been  delivered 
at  the  Wasp  office  instead.  It  will  be  sent  to  its  proper  destination  on  re- 
ceipt of  your  written  order  to  that  effect. 

If  we  go  on  calling  politics  the  "  filthy  pool "  how  are  we  to  describe  the 
understanding  among  true  trans-continental  railroads,  eh  f 
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Directions  to  discontinue  the  paper  should  be  given  in  writing. 


[Entered  at  the  Postoffice  at  San  Francisco  for  transmission  at  second-class  rates.] 


No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

The  office  of  the  Northern  Pacific  railroad  in  San  Francisco  is  closed. 
The  company  has  definitively  abandoned  any  intention  that  it  may  at  any 
time  have  entertained  of  competing  for  the  south  country  trade.  In  accom- 
plishing this  incomparable  treachery,  Mr.  John  Muir  appears  to  have  been  a 
willing  instrument.  Half  ruined  by  the  insufferable  exactions  of  the  old 
monopoly  ;  encouraged  by  Mr.  Muir's  assurances  that  the  new  concern  would 
stand  by  them  if  they  would  stand  by  him  ;  seeing  in  his  repudiation  of  the 
Palace  hotel  agreement  an  apparent  evidence  of  his  sincerity,  the  merchants 
of  San  Francisco  pledged  an  enormous  annual  business  to  his  road  on  condi- 
tion that  it  bring  their  goods  via  Portland  at  the  rates  now  charged  on  the 
other  lines,  and  free  them  from  the  bondage  of  "special  contracts."  By  re- 
peated assurances,  one  of  which  he  telegraphed  to  ourselves,  Mr.  Muir  en- 
couraged them  to  resent  the  suddeniy  renewed  menaces  of  the  Crocker  crowd 
and  refuse  to  renew  their  contracts.  Up  to  as  late  as  Wednesday  of  last 
week  he  telegraphed  to  a  gentleman  prominent  in  the  movement  to  hold  the 
merchants  to  their  word  and  all  would  be  well.  Directly  following  this  as- 
surance came  the  astounding  news  that  at  the  Topeka  railroad  convention 
the  Northern  Pacific,  in  consideration  of  an  annual  payment  of  a  half  million 
dollars,  would  confine  itself  to  the  north  country.  Rates  between  Portland 
and  the  East  are  the  same  as  between  San  Francisco  and  the  East,  while 
between  San  Francisco  and  Portland  local  rates  are  charged,  payable  in  ad- 
vance. Armed  with  specific  pledges  of  California  business,  obtained  with  a 
view  to  this  rascally  use  of  them,  this  plausible  scoundrel  had  gone  into  the 
convention  and  blackmailed  the  Central  Pacific  crowd  out  of  a  half  million 
dollars  a  year — a  sum  for  the  loss  of  which  they  will  recoup  themselves  by 
another  twist  of  the  screw  that  sets  the  upper  to  the  nether  millstone  to 
grind  us  exceeding  small.  We  do  mot  want  any  more  "  competing  lines  " 
built.     We  have  had  enough  of  the  pie — we  are  eaten  sick. 


Competition  is  probably  no  sharper  among  newspapers  than  it  is  in 
other  branches  of  business  in  which  men  who  are  not  hungry  are  not 
ashamed  to  squabble  for  dollars  like  dogs  for  bones,  but  it  assuredly  is  mani- 
fested in  more  disagreeable  ways.  The  particular  instance  we  have  in 
mind  is  the  fight,  now  in  unpleasant  progress,  of  the  Chronicle  and  Examiner, 
against  the  Gall  and  Bulletin.  There  has  really  been  nothing  more  astonish- 
ing in  the  field  of  our  observation  than  the  incredible  meanness  of  this  sel- 
fish attack  on  the  business  of  rival  publishers.  The  proprietors  of  the  Bul- 
letin and  Call  are  probably  actuated  in  their  contest  with  the  Typographical 
Union  by  no  higher  motive  than  enlightened  self-interest ;  yet,  as  their 
contention  is  for  the  right  to  manage  their  own  property  instead  of  sub- 
mitting it  to  a  lot  of  employees  destitute  alike  of  honesty  and  sense,  it  is 
obvious  that  a  principle  is  involved,  and  they  are  on  the  right  side  of  it. 
These  gentlemen  did  not  "lock  out "  their  printers  ;  the  printers  "  struck  " 
because  they  could  not  dictate  who  should  be  employed.  For  months  they 
have  been  publicly  lying  themselves  pea-green  in  the  face  about  it,  and  the 
Chronicle  and  Examiner  have  backed  up  their  falsehood  by  superior  false- 


hood. It  is  moderation  to  say  that  not  two  consecutive  sentences  of  truth 
has  either  of  these  journals  published  in  the  matter.  This  is  not  the  worst 
of  it.  There  is  no  unmanly  trick  to  damage  or  discredit  the  Bulletin  and 
Call  to  which  they  have  not  resorted.  One  of  their  favorite  means  is  to  hire 
a  handful  of  corner  grocery  bummers  to  convene  on  beer  barrels,  declare 
themselves  a  labor  organization — the  United  Scalawags'  Christian  Burial 
Society,  or  the  Plummers'  Holiness-to-the-Lord  Stand-in — and  gravely  pass 
resolutions  (already  in  type  at  the  Clirmiide  and  Examiner  offices)  condemn- 
ing the  tyranny  of  Messrs.  Fitch  and  Pickering  and  appealing  to  the  public 
not  to  patronize  them.  We  do  not  love  the  Bulletin  and  Call,  and  have  not 
had  the  happiness  to  inspire  them  with  affection  for  ourselves,  but  there  are 
men  who  do  not  make  war  upon  an  enemy's  pocket ;  who  would  rather  be 
cheated  than  cheat ;  who  in  any  kind  of  contention  are  chiefly  concerned 
that  their  antagonist  shall  respect  them  and  be  unable  to  prevent  them  from 
seizing  the  incalculable  advantage  of  despising  him.  We  are  that  kind  of 
men,  here  on  the  Wasp,  and  the  circumstance  directs  our  sympathies  and 
determines  our  attitude  in  all  the  quarrels  of  our  neighbors. 


The  offer  of  the  Railrogues  to  compromise  with  the  state  by  paying  a 
part  of  their  four  years'  taxes  is  one  of  the  most  impudent  of  the  many  "  in- 
famous propositions  "  which  they  have  had  the  honor  to  submit.  Briefly, 
they  are  willing  to  pay,  for  the  years  1880,  '81  and  '82,  upon  the  valuation 
fixed  by  the  Board  of  Equalization  for  the  last  mentioned  year,  in  full  satis- 
faction of  the  three  demands,  and  will  also  turn  in  "  something  like  sixty 
per  cent."  of  the  demand  for  '83,  without  prejudice  to  the  right  of  the  state 
to  collect  as  much  more  as  it  can.  "  Under  this  proposition,"  their  attorney 
explains,  "  the  state  will  receive  about  $450,000,  and  the  counties  about 
$650,000  net  "—§1,100,000  in  all.  According  to  the  figures  of  the  Control- 
ler, however,  the  whole  amount  with  added  penalties  and  interest  would  be 
$1,715,677-29.  Clearly  it  was  not  intended  by  the  illustrious  delinquents 
to  pay  the  accrued  penalties  and  interest.  It  should  be  added  that  the 
"something  like  sixty  per  cent."  which  they  are  willing  to  pay  of  the 
amount  assessed  in  '83  is  what  their  dues  for  that  year  would  be  if  computed 
by  themselves — that  is,  on  the  basis  of  the  '82  valuation.  The  total  amount 
due  for  the  four  years,  penalties  and  interest  included,  is  shown  by  the  Con- 
troller to  be  $2,730,303.39 — deducting  sums  already  paid  on  illegal  com- 
promises, $2,409,193.27.  The  sum,  therefore,  which  these  people  propose, 
God  willing,  to  cheat  the  state  out  of  is  "about"  $1,309,493.27. 


There  are  several  objections  to  the  proposed  compromise.  In  the  first 
place,  the  sum  that  the  state  is  asked  to  surrender  is  too  large  :  it  tempts 
the  official  cupidity  of  the  state's  revenue  officers  and  inflames  the  avarice  of 
the  taxpayer  who  fondly  fancies — meaning  no  harm — that  its  payment  would 
mitigate  his  own  assessments.  It  arrests  the  attention  of  several  powerful 
political  elements  whose  possible  preferences  in  the  matter  it  would  be  un- 
wise to  ignore.  The  compromise  could  hardly  be  effected  with  such  secrecy 
as  to  escape  the  vigilance  of  that  "  watch  dog  of  the  treasury,'"  the  Hon. 
Frank  M.  Pixley.  Mother  Fitch's  screams  might  alarm  the  seminary. 
Chanticleer  Jackson  would  cackle  on  the  roost.  Secondly,  as  the  Attorney- 
General  has  coldly  pointed  out,  "the  power  to  make  the  compromise  sug- 
gested, or  to  accept  any  sum  less  than  that  demanded  in  the  suits  now  pend- 
ing on  appeal  in  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States,  does  not  exist  in 
any  or  all  of  the  departments  of  the  State  Government,  except  as  a  credit  on 
the  judgment."  Thirdly  and  lastly,  this  dishonest  proposition,  made  by 
three  professional  rogues  through  a  practicing  idiot,  has  already  been  curtly 
rejected,  and  is  mentioned  here  only  as  an  instructive  instance  of  exceptional 
oflensiveness  in  certain  of  the  lower  animals. 


The  San  Franciscanese,  according  to  the  New  York  Tribune,  have 
rounded  outlines  and  a  juicy  texture.  Their  kidneys  are  ingeniously  hidden 
under  broad  leaves  of  tallow.  They  have  attained  to  the  dignity  of  a 
double  chin.  Their  hair  is  fresh,  cool  and  fragrant  with  its  own  oils ;  their 
skins  are  compounded  of  the  dawn.  The  lateral  expansion  of  the  sub- 
dorsal region  is  a  miracle  and  a  delight.  For  these  various  charms  and 
graces,  our  contemporary  avers,  they  are  indebted  to  their  climate  ;  for  they 
at  all  times  are  soaken  full  of  Bea-fogs  that  are  impregned  with  iodine  and 
opulent  of  ozone.  In  short,  the  San  Franciscan  is  always  in  a  medicated 
bath.  The  facts  are  correctly  (though  inadequately)  stated,  but  they  should 
be  otherwise  explained.  Our  superior  physical  condition  comes  of  our  diet. 
We  not  only  have  enough  to  eat,  but  we  eat  it ;  and  that  makes  all  the  dif- 
ference in  the  world.  The  problem  of  how  to  live  on  ten  cents  a  day,  the 
theoretical  and  practical  solution  of  which  is  rapidly  over-peopling  the  At- 
lantic asylums  and  cemeteries,  has  not  as  yet  seriously  engaged  the  Western 
mind  and  stomach.  Concerning  the  particular  physical  peculiarity  which 
has  rightly  commanded  our  contemporary's  highest  admiration,  we  should 
like  to  say  (as  delicately  as  possible)  that  it  is  produced  by  the  slippery  state 
of  our  steep  sidewalks  during  the  winter  rains. 
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Certain  Oakland  ladies  (whom,  be  it  said  with  sad  sincerity,  may 
Heaven  forgive)  fancied  themselves  divinely  set  apart  for  payment  of  the 
wages  of  sin  and  in  wholesale  satisfaction  of  all  demands  builded  a  cookery 
book,  each  recipe  authenticated  by  the  name  of  its  inventrix.  In  the  result, 
they  attained  to  a  military  fame  topping  that  of  the  Oakland  Light  Cavalry, 
wherewith  intoxicate  they  pushed  their  reform  to  the  extreme  of  inviting 
from  the  East  Miss  Juliet  Corson,  eminent  in  cookery  and  decorated  with 
the  Humane  Society's  gold  medal  for  saving  life.  There  fell  then  upon  these 
dames  a  frosty  fear  lest  Miss  Corson  see  their  book,  and  they  hasted  to 
withdraw  it  from  the  market,  but  there  had  arisen  a  sinful  man  gifted  with 
a  greed,  and  he  had  made  a  corner  on  that  book,  wildly  augmenting  its  price 
and  threatening  to  present  Miss  Corson  with  a  countless  multitude  of  copieB. 
Wherefore  culinary  reform  circles  in  Oakland  are  profoundly  affected,  and 
the  ghosts  of  those  aforetime  slain  by  the  deadly  local  recipe  make  inaudible 
percussion  of  impalpable  palms,  attesting  their  scoundrelly  delight. 


Especially  should  we  be  thankful  for  having  escaped  the  ravages  of  the  yellow 
scourge  by  which  our  neighbors  have  been  so  sorely  afflicted. — Governor  Stoneman's 
Thanksgiving  Proclamation, 

Ee  pleased,  0  Lord,  to  take  a  people's  thanks 
That  Thine  avenging  sword  has  spared  our  ranks — 
That  Thou  hast  parted  from  our  lips  the  cup 
And  forced  our  neighbors  lips  to  drink  it  up. 
FaAher  of  Mercies,  with  a  heart  contrite 
We  thank  Thee  that  Thou  goest  south  to  smite, 
And  sparest  San  Francisco's  loins,  to  crack 
Thy  lash  on  Herraosillo's  bleeding  back — 
That  o'er  our  homes  Thine  awful  angel  spread 
His  wings  in  vain,  and  Guaymas  weeps  instead. 

We  praise  Thee,  God,  that  Yellow  Fever  here 
His  horrid  banner  has  not  dared  to  rear, 
Consumption's  jurisdiction  to  contest, 
Her  dagger  deep  in  every  second  breast. 
Who  dares  dispute  Diphtheria's  fierce  reign, 
Or  the  slow  Softening  of  the  public  Brain 
Cut  short  with  a  black  vomit? — what  plague  dare 
To  trust  his  tropic  spores  in  northern  air 
Attempered  by  Thine  own  benignant  breath 
And  fatal  to  superfluous  forms  of  death  ? 
"  Two  of  a  trade  " — no  rival  fevers  here  : 
Malaria  does  business  all  the  year ; 
Catarrh  and  Asthma  and  Congestive  Chill 
Attest  Thy  bounty  and  perform  Thy  will. 
These  native  messengers  obey  Thy  call — 
They  summon  singly  but  they  summon  all. 
Not,  as  in  Mexico's  irapested  clime, 
Can  Yellow  Jack  commit  recurring  crime. 
We  thank  Thee  that  Thou  killest  all  the  time. 

Thy  tender  mercies,  Father,  never  end  : 

Upon  all  heads  Thy  blessings  still  descend, 

Though  their  forms  vary.     Here  the  sown  seeds  yield 

Abundant  grain  that  whitens  all  the  field — 

There  the  smit  corn  stands  barren  on  the  plain, 

Thrift  reaps  the  straw  and  Famine  gleans  in  vain. 

Here  the  fat  priest  to  the  contented  king 

Points  out  the  contrast  and  the  people  sing — 

There  mothers  eat  their  offspring.    Well,  at  least 

Thou  hast  provided  offspring  for  the  feast. 

An  earthquake  here  rolls  harmless  through  the  land, 

And  Thou  art  good  because  the  chimneys  stand. 

There  templed  cities  sink  into  the  sea, 

And  damp  survivors,  howling  as  they  flee, 

Skip  to  the  hills  and  hold  a  celebration 

In  honor  of  Thy  wise  discrimination. 

Thus,  having  tendered  to  his  God  the  rude 

And  impious  insult  of  his  gratitude 

For  the  bad  working  of  some  faulty  law 

That  saved  him  from  the  ocean's  thirsty  maw, 

Each  heel-tap  of  this  elemental  bout, 

Reeks  piety  till  Thou  dost  pour  him  out. 

O  God,  forgive  them  all,  from  Stoneman  down, 
Thy  smile  who  construe  and  expound  Thy  frown 
And  fall  with  saintly  grace  upon  their  knees 
To  render  thanks  when  Thou  dost  only  sneeze. 


Mr.  Joseph  A.  Donohoe,  the  wealthy  banker,  who  recently  had  to  pay 
some  seventeen  hundred  dollars  in  duties  upon  the  contents  of  certain  trunks 
which  he  had  sworn  contained  nothing  dutiable,  has  published  a  letter  de- 
fending the  payment.  "  The  duties,1'  aays  Mr.  Donohoe,  "  I  was  informed 
on  high  authority  in  the  CuBtom  House,  would  be  refunded  by  going  through 
a  deal  of  red  tap,  which  I  did  not  care  to  take  the  trouble  to  do,  and  so  paid 


them."  From  a  busy  man  this  explanation  is  acceptable,  and  must  be  ac- 
counted a  complete  justification  of  Mr.  Donohoe's  conduct  in  paying  the 
duties.  There  remains  now  nothing  to  be  explained  but  his  attempt  at 
evasion,  his  false  affidavit  and  his  explanation. 


After  ten  years'  imprisonment,  Ah  Kow,  convicted  of  murder  on  hired 
testimony,  has  established  his  innocence  and  been  pardoned  by  the  Governor 
on  condition  that  he  leave  the  state.  Blessed  are  the  merciful  who  forgive 
the  guiltless,  for  they  shall  inherit  Heaven  and  expel  the  saints. 


All  Kow,  you're  free  to  leave  a  felon's  cell : 
You're  pardoned— but  you're  banished,  sir,  as  well. 
Forgiven  for  another's  crime,  but  driven 
To  exile  by  the  man  who  has  forgiven, 
Pray  take  your  pardon  (and  your  exile,  too) 
But  if  you  pardon  him,  God  pardon  you  ! 


Some  years  ago,  when  a  certain  worthy  young  man  employed  in  a  local 
bank  discovered  that  he  had  been  ruined  in  Bonanza  stocks,  he  flipped  a 
half-dollar  to  decide  whether  he  should  kill  Mr.  Flood  or  himself — head, 
Mr.  Flood — tail,  himself.  Tail  won,  and  he  Blew  out  his  own  brains.  The 
incident  is  recalled  by  the  apparent  indecision  of  certain  San  Francisco 
merchants  with  regard  to  Mr.  Charles  Crocker  since  the  Topeka  railroad 
convention.  If  any  one  of  them  desires  to  stake  his  action  in  the  matter 
on  the  arbitrament  of  the  half-dollar  I  don't  want  to  unsettle  his  mind  by 
suggestions  ;  but  if  he  hasn't  the  half-dollar  I'll  lend  him  one  that  was  made 
for  just  such  a  purpose.     It  has  two  heads. 


Who  told  Creed  Haymond  he  was  witty  ? — who 
Had  nothing  better  in  this  world  to  do? 
Could  no  greased  pig's  appeal  to  his  embrace 
Kindle  his  ardor  for  the  friendly  chase? 
Did  no  dead  dog  upon  a  vacant  lot, 
Bloated  and  bald,  or  curdled  in  a  clot, 
Stir  his  compassion  and  inspire  his  arras 
To  hide  from  human  eyes  its  faded  charms  ? 

If  not  to  works  of  piety  inclined, 

Then  recreation  might  have  claimed  his  mind. 

The  harmless  game  that  shows  the  feline  greed 

To  cinch  the  shorts  and  make  the  market  bleed* 

Is  better  sport  than  victimizing  Creed  ; 

And  a  far  livelier  satisfaction  comes 

Of  knowing  Simon,  autocrat  of  thumbs.  + 

If  neither  worthy  work  nor  play  command 
This  gentleman  of  leisure's  heart  and  hand, 
Then  Mammon  might  his  idle  spirit  lift 
By  hope  of  profit  to  some  deed  of  thrift. 
Is  there  no  cheese  to  pare,  no  flint  to  skin, 
No  tins  to  mend,  no  glass  to  be  put  in, 
No  housewife  worthy  of  a  morning  visit, 
Hef  rags  and  sacks  and  bottles  to  solicit  ? 
Lo  !  the  blind  sow's  precarious  pursuit 
Of  the  aspiring  oak's  familiar  fruit. 
'Twould  more  advantage  any  man  to  steal 
This  easy  victim's  undefended  meal 
Than  tell  Creed  Haymond  he  has  wit,  and  so 
Expose  the  state  to  its  narcotic  flow  ! 


There  is  already  a  deal  too  much  verse,  such  as  it  is,  on  this  page,  and  I 
find.it  is  all  pentameter.  So,  by  way  of  getting  variety  of  meter,  I  insert 
the  following  posthumous  lines  by  the  late  Paul  Neumann,  in  reply  to  my 
recent  elegiac  performance  in  memory  of  that  sainted  Senator.  They  were 
sent  me  by  the  remains,  from  Honolulu  : 

Across  the  sea,  near  Diamond  Head, 
His  mournful  lines  I  aadly  read — 

Sadly,  for  in  his  scathing  verse 

I  saw  his  breath  and  wit  were  terse. 

They  lost  me,  but  they  still  have  Bierce, 
In  battle  meek,  on  paper  fierce. 

His  bounty  on  the  world  he  shed 
In  ink — the  vacuum  of  his  head. 

Writing,  he  does  amaze  the  hordes 
With  rockets — his  unusual  words. 

God  speed  him  !  up  in  San  Francisco 
May  he  not  lack  his  punch  of  Pisco. 

I  think  these  are  very  creditable  verses  for  a  man  who  departed  this  life 
so  long  ago  that  he  has  been  forgotten  by  his  enemies  and  forgiven  by  his 
friends. 


'  Pussy  wants  a  corner.' 


t  "  Simon  says,  Thumbs  up. 


6 


THE    WASP. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


An  Instructive  Discourse  on  Soldiers. 


Dogs  is  a  natif  of  the  United  States,  but  the  soljer  is  a  acquired  taste. 
Soljers  is  two  kinds,  offeers  and  titers,  and  wen  there  aint  nothing  to  do  the 
offcers  lick3  the  liters.  Generals  is  offeers,  and  so  is  a  captin,  but  the  drum 
majer  he  wirls  a  stick  with  a  kanob  onto  the  end  of  it  and  chaws  the  sinch 
of  his  hat  and  skowls.  Billy  he  says  drum  majers  gits  five  100  million 
dollars  a  year  and  all  the  spundge  cake  wicli  they  can  eat,  and  Mister  Jon- 
nice,  wich  has  got  the  wuden  leg,  he  says  a  real  good  one  can  make  ten  cents 
a  week  extry  by  blacken  the  cerlnels  big  boots. 

My  uncle  Ned,  wich  has  ben  in  Injy  and  evry  were,  he  says  one  time  in 
Chiny  the  King  he  sent  for  the  Captin  of  all  his  soljers,  an  wen  he  had  come 
the  King  he  sed,  "I  ben  suportin  you  and  yure  lazy  soljers  for  more  than 
twenty  years,  and  you  haint  done  any  thing  for  yure  livin  only  jest  eat  an 
drink. " 

Then  the  Captin  he  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  We  have  a  inspection  of  our- 
Belfs  evry  Sundy  morning,  and  three  drills  a  week,  and  a  dress  prade  evry 
day,  with  a  bras  band." 

The  King  he  sed,  "Yes,  I  kanow,  but  you  dont  do  any  fitin.  Soljers 
is  for  to  fite,  and  wen  thay  dont  fite  the  money  wich  is  paid  out  for  em  is 
wasted." 

Then  the  Captin  he  spoke  up  and  sed  a  other  time,  "  The  drummer  he 
was  kanocked  silly  only  yesterday  by  the  bugler,  and  the  orderly  sargent 
has  got  his  i  blacked  most  of  the  time,  and  I  punches  the  corpels  hed  quite 
frequent." 

But  the  King  he  wasent  satsfide,  and  he  sed,  "  I  dont  see  how  Ime  a 
going  to  get  my  money  worth  any  other  way,  so  jest  as  a  meshure  of  finan- 
shile  econmy,  lie  declare  war  aginst  that  gum  dasted  galoot,  the  Empror  of 
Jappan." 

So  the  King  he  rote  out  a  decaration  of  war  an  tole  the  Captin  for  to 
take  it  to  the  Empror,  and  the  Captin  he  got  the  navy  all  fixed- up  and  took 
his  soljers  on  board,  with  guns,  and  cannons,  and  sa words,  and  a  cornet,  and 
saild  to  Jappan  in  fine  stile ;  but  in  about  a  year  thay  come  back.  Then 
the  King  he  said  to  the  Captin,  "  Wei,  did  you  lick  em  ? "  and  the  Captin  he 
sed,  "  I  took  yure  letter  to  the  pallace  and  give  it  to  the  Priminster  at  the 
front  dore,  and  he  read  it  an  tole  me  to  set  down  an  wait  a  minnit.  Then 
he  went  up  stairs,  and  prety  sune  he  come  down  agin  an  sed  the  Empror 
wasent  in,  but,  tween  you  an  me,  as  I  come  away  I  seen  the  dern  cuss  a 
peekin  out  of  the  shetters  of  a  upper  window. " 

Then  the  King  he  said,  "  Wei,  you  have  done  all  you  cude,  now  wot  ot 
I  to  do  ? "  and  the  Captin  he  sed,  "  The  hard  ships  of  the  service  has  prety 
near  wore  us  out,  so  I  gess  the  wisest  thing  for  you  to  do  under  the  cirstances 
wude  be  for  to  make  me  a  Prince.  The  men  wil  considder  their  selfs  mity 
wel  paid  that  way." 

The  King  he  ast,  "  How  so  ? "  and  the  Captin  he  sed,  "  Cos  wen  Ime 
a  Prince  thay  wil  feel  their  selfs  so  hily  honnered  wen  I  lick  em. " 

Mister  Jonnice,  wich  has  got  the  wuden  leg,  he  says  once  wen  he  was  a 
cerlnel  of  milishy  there  was  a  war  tween  the  North  and  the  South,  an  Mister 
Jonnice  he  was  on  the  side  wich  wonted  for  to  fre  the  niggers  an  make  em 
black  boots  and  be  barbers  for  a  livin,  so  him  an  his  men  thay  volunteed  for 
to  be  reglar  soljers.  Mister  Jonnices  raggyment  it  was  camped  on  one  side 
of  a  river,  and  the  rabbles  was  on  the  other  side,  an  thay  used  to  quarl.  So 
Mister  Jonnice,  wich  was  a  peacefle  man  an  minded  his  own  bisness,  he  rote 
a  letter  to  the  Secatary  of  War,  and  the  letter  it  read  this  way,  near  as  he 
can  remember,  cos  it  was  fore  me  and  Billy  was  borned  : 

Dear  Sir  :  I  take  my  pen  in  hand  for  to  inform  you  that  we  are  wel  and  hope 
you  enjoy  the  same  blessen,  but  Ime  sorry  to  say  thecampain  in  this  presink  is  atended 
with  considable  fricktion  tween  our  men  and  the  enemy.  Less  a  better  feelin  can  be 
brot  a  bout  Ime  a  frade  it  woud  be  wise  for  the  Presdent  to  declare  peace.  One  thing 
wich  is  pertickler  discuragin  is  wen  ever  my  men  goes  in  the  river  for  to  wash  their 
selfs  them  irritaten  Southners  drops  evry  thing  and  comes  and  sets  on  the  river  bank  an 
sasses  us  like  we  was  a  thief.  In  swimming  is  the  king  of  helth,  and  I  sure  you  that  if 
the  ennemy  dont  keep  a  civiller  tungue  in  their  hec4s  the  rabbages  of  dirt  in  this  redg- 
ment  wil  be  fataler  than  the  saword..  Under  the  circustances  T  dont  see  that  its  any 
use  for  to  stay  here  by  the  river,  and  with  yure  pmission  Ide  like  t.)  moove  my  entire 
force  back  to  Smithvil,  wich  is  a  better  place  for  garding  our  line  of  retreet  any  how. 
The  men  all  send  their  love  to  you,  and  are  gittin  up  a  petishon  to  the  Prescient  for 
him  to  make  me  Post  master  at  Smithvil,  an  if  you  wude  gimme  yure  suport  for  the 
place  it  wude  be  the  prowdest  moment  of  my  life,  cos  I  voted  for  yure  nefew  to  be 
Judge,  over  in  Ilinoy.  As  for  my  pliticle  princples,  Ime  in  faver  of  a  viggerous  prosecu- 
tion of  the  war  and  no  changes  in  the  Cabnet.     Very  truly  yourn, 

James  Jonnice,  Cerlnel  of  Soljers. 

I  ast  Mister  Jonnice  for  to  tel  me  bout  his  leg  shot  of,  an  he  said,  Mister 
Jonnice  did,  "  Ah,  Johnny,  you  kanow  how  to  flatter  a  ole  vetteran  by  callin 
for  his  millitary  reckord.  Thats  a  honable  wownd,  that  wuden  leg  of  mine 
to  wich  you  make  sech  a  tutchin  refernce  evry  time  you  menshion  my  name 
in  yure  writings.  Yes,  in  deed,  Ime  mity  prowd  of  it.  You  see  the  Seca- 
tary of  War  he  showd  my  letter  to  the  Presdent,  an  the  Presdent  he  made 
me  Post  master  at  Smithvil  mity  quick,  with  out  waitin  for  the  redgmentle 
petishon,  and  wile  the  boys  was  firm  a  cannon  to  celeberate  the  end  of  the 
war  so  far  as  I  was  consernd,  it  busted  an  tuke  of  my  leg,  thus  giving  me 
claims  to  party  patternage  for  wich  I  hope  Ime  truly  thankfle,  be  sides  20 
dollars  a  month  penshon,  world  without  end,  amen." 

But  if  I  had  a  wuden  leg  I  rather  have  a  meat  one,  cos  wot  is  20  dollars 
a  month  to  a  feller  wich  cant  turn  a  hanspring  ?  An  now  lie  tel  you  a  little 
story. 

One  day  my  father  he  was  a  reading  the  Evening  Post,  an  all  to  once  he 
give  a  long  wissel  and  said  he  be  gum  dasted  !  Then  Uncle  Ned  he  looked 
up  and  sed,  "  Wot  is  it  ? "  an  my  father  he  spoke  up  a  other  time  an  said, 
"  By  cracky,  thats  the  ofliest  I  ever  herd  of  !  " 

My  mother  Bhe  come  up,  and  me  an  Billy  and  missy,  thats  my  sister,  for 
to  see  wot  was  up,  but  my  father  he  was  so  exited  that  he  stude  up  sudden 
and  his  spettacles  fell  of  and  he  cudent  see  to  read  wot  he  wonted  to  til  thay 
was  found,  and  all  the  wile  he  kep  sayn,  "  Its  jest  wot  I  ben  expecktin," 
and,  "  I  tole  you  it  wude  have  to  come,"  an,  "  We  are  iu  for  it,"  an  all  sech 
speeches,  like  he  was  wimmen  fokes,  cos  wimmen  aint  got  no  thinkers,  ony 
jest  tockers.     Bime  by,  wen  mother  had  put  the  spettacles  on  his  nose,  he 


foun  the  place  agin  and  begun  for  to  read,  "  The  war  broke  out  agin  !  The 
solid  South  in  battle  aray  !  The  Demcrats  advancing  onto  New  York  !  The 
nashnle  capittle  in  flames  !  Slotter  of  Congriss  !  Dredtle  massker  of  colord 
peoples  in  Virginny  !  Ten  thowsan  United  States  troops  shot  dead  in  their 
trackx  !  " 

Wen  my  father  he  had  got  that  far  he  see  it  was  a  advertizement  of  a 
pattent  tooth  brush  and  a  close  pin  combind,  and  all  to  once  he  stopt  readin 
an  got  red  like  fire,  an  then  he  coffed,  and  after  a  wile  he  wiped  his  spet- 
tacles, and  then  he  stuft  the  paper  in  his  pocket  and  sed  to  Uncle  Ned, 
"  Edard,  you  better  stay  here  and  look  after  the  wimmen  and  chiden,  wile  I 
go  and  notify  the  coroner." 

And  then  my  father  he  went  out  and  stayed  a  way  a  week. 


PLAIN  AND  FANCY   COOKING, 


"  First  class  in  plain  and  fancy  cooking,  stand  up,"  said  Miss  Corson  to 
the  male  class  in  cooking  which  she  has  formed  in  this  city.  "  Now,  Mr. 
Reddington,  tell  us  what  you  remember  about  the  manner  of  preparing  a 
plain,  simple,  half -bottle  supper." 

"  First  secure  your  companion,"  began  Mr.  Reddington,  when  Miss  Cor- 
son interrupted  him  with  a  frown  and  the  remark,  "  I  have  no  recipe  for 
supper  which  requires  a  companion,  sir  !  " 

"  Now,  madam,  who  is  reciting  this  lesson — you  or  me  ?  " 

"  Neither,  sir ;  you  may  sit  down.  Mr.  Joe  Grant,  how  do  you  make  tea 
for  six?  " 

"  Take  equal  parts  of  brandy,  claret  and  water ;  add  what  champagne 
may  be  deemed  sufficient ;  sweeten  to  suit ;  flavor  with  limes  and  pine- 
apple ;  decorate  with  strawberries  and  bring  on  the  table  burning — oh  !  I 
forgot — add  half  cup  of  cold  tea  to  each  gallon  of  liquid." 

"  Well  done,  sir;  sit  down.  Fred  Sharon,  recite  the  recipe  for  a  mild 
drink  for  a  sick  lady." 

Take  a  half  lime  and  rub  it  around  the  edge  of  £  glaS3  '<  dip  tne  g^asB 
in  powdered  sugar  and  set  to  one  side ;  dissolve  in  a  tumbler  a  scant  tea- 
spoonful  of  sugar  with  pure  water ;  add  one  dash  of  Angustora  bitters,  half 
a  dash  of  absinthe  and  thirteen  drops  of  lime  juice ;  dilute  with  bourbon 
nine  year  old,  and  pour  mixture  into  glass  prepared  with  lemon  on  the  rim. 
Brink  thoughtfully. " 

"  Quite  right.  Now,  Joe  Reddington,  recall  for  ourbenefittheplanof  din- 
ner for  six. " 

"  You  move  your  piano  where  the  man  at  the  head  of  the  table  can  reach 
it  without  leaving  his  place  ;  seat  the  singing  fellows  at  one  end  together ; 
make  sure  the  proper  amount  has  been  placed  on  ice  ;  have  the  leather 
medal  ready ;  instruct  the  guests  in  the  rule,  '  bottoms  up  and  no  long 
speeches,' and  then  trot  on  your  dinner." 

Mr.  Redding  was  politely  applauded  for  the  perfect  manner  in  which  he 
remembered  his  lesson  and  modestly  gave  way  for  Captain  Laffey,  whom 
Miss  Corson  called  upon  to  give  the  recipe  for  an  Irish  whisky  punch. 

"  Well,  madam,"  said  the  gallant  captain,  with  one  of  his  most  pleasing 
smiles,  and  speaking  with  a  slight  accent,  as  is  his  custom  when  addressing 
ladies  :  "Me  dear  madam,  Oi  may  say,  the  maakin'  av  an  Oirish  whisky 
punch  is  indade  a  graat  art.  Furst,  yiz  put  Sinator  Tim  McCarty  at  the 
head  av  the  table,  do  ye  moind,  and  yiz  maake  shure  that  all  the  byes  has 
had  plinty  av  good  budge — beggin'  yure  paardon,  rneanin'  good  lush,  that  is, 
dhrink — and  thin  yiz  bring  on  the  matarials  for  the  punch  ;  moind  yiz,  have 
plinty  of  everything ;  and  having  found  that  out,  pass  the  cigars,  and  start 
Sinator  Tim  on  a  sthory  about  his  last  visit  to  New  York.  Thin,  madam, 
yiz  have  a  chorus,  such  as  '  Is  this  Mr.  Riley,'  or  the  loiks  of  that,  which 
being  finished  just  as  the  punch  is  mixed,  glasses  are  filled  and  the  success 
av  the  grand  ould  Dimmycratic  paarty  is  dhrunk,  do  yiz  see?" 

Captain  Laffey's  graphic  pen  picture  of  the  mixing  oi  the  punch  so 
pleased  the  class  and  teacher  that  it  was  some  time  before  recitations  could 
be  resumed. 

After  several  other  members  of  the  class  had  recited  their  lessons  Miss 
Corson  then  gave  the  following  recipes  for  practice  by  the  class  :  "To 
make  a  hotel  muffin — Add  to  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  composition  of 
cement  pavements,  a  strong  hammer  and  chisel  ;  carve  to  sizes  to  suit  and 
serve  until  a  rise  in  the  cobble-stone  market  makes  it  profitable  to  sell  to  the 
street  department.  Care  should  be  exercised  not  to  drop  the  muffin  on  the 
heads  of  passers-by  other  than  Chinamen  or  others  whom  it  is  desirable 
should  go. " 

"  To  make  bun-racket  doughnuts — Buy  an  old  street-railway  cable ;  cut 
into  desired  lengths,  twist  into  shape,  sprinkle  with  marble  dust  and  avoid 
any  personal  meetings." 

"  To  select  a  boarding-house  steak — Try  them  on  a  rapidly-revolving  grind 
stone.  If  the  steak  does  not  wear  off  more  stone  than  the  stone  wears  off 
steak,  change  butcher;  nothing  so  tender  can  be  used." 

"  Hot  cakes  (for  fashionable  boarding-house) — Buy  your  cakes  anywhere 
and  place  in  the  ice-chest  over  night ;  serve  with  butter  too  hard  to  spread 
and  black  molasses  labeled  '  Los  Angeles  honey. '  When  the  cakes  wear 
out  they  can  be  half-soled  with  canvas,  fastened  with  shoe  pegs.  A  good 
article  of  hot  cake  should  last  through  two  seasons. " 


The  Alta,  we  infer,  is  not  very  strong  in  grammar  under  its  new  man- 
agement. It  prints  a  fac-simile  of  the  so-called  marriage  contract  between 
Billy  Sharon  and  Allie  Hill,  and  is  at  some  pains  to  point  out  that  the  lat- 
ter, who  drew  up  the  whole  document — except  one  signature,  possibly — "falls 
into  the  error  of  writing  '  see  fit,'  instead  of  '  sees  fit. ' "  Allie's  sentence  in 
which  the  words  occur  is  as  follows  : 

I  agree  not  to  make  known  the  contents  of  this  paper,  or  its  existence,  for  ten 
years,  unless  Mr.  Sharon  himself  see  jit  to  make  it  known. 

Allie  and  the  Alta  are  about  the  same  age.  The  Alta  is  the  stronger  in 
the  domestic  and  other  virtues,  but  Allie  can  beat  the  other  lady  out  of  the 
field  on  a  question  of  syntax.  Her  English  in  the  sentence  quoted  is  abso- 
lutely flawless.  It  follows  that  the  Alta's  managing  husband  has  conspicu- 
ously jackassed  in  his  self-sought  struggle  with  the  subjunctive  mood.  Don't 
let  it  occur  again,  dear. 


THE    WASP. 


RESIGNATION. 


"  O  Time,  I  trust  thy  cure  ; 

I  hold  thy  healing  sure, 

But  when,"  I  said, 

"  Upon  what  blessed  day 

May  I  arise  and  say, 

My  pain  is  dead '! 

"  Within  my  desert  heart 
The  Marah  fountains  start 

And  pulse  in  vain, 
For  they  can  never  rise 
And  overflow  niy  eyes. 

However  fain. 

"  Thy  waves  alone  can  drown 
This  climbing  sorrow  down 

And  whelm  regret, 
But  still  thou  glidest  on 
And  the  hurt  is  not  gone 

But  keener  yet. " 

Then  in  Time's  circling  flight 
Before  my  wearied  sight 
I  read  reply  : 
"  To  the  strong  heart  strong  grief, 
Time's  end  thy  sole  relief, 
Ache  on  and  die." 
San  Francisco,  November,  1SS3. 


Philip  Shirley. 


A  WOMAN'S   JOURNAL, 


XVI. 


Friday,  November  9th. 

That  same  Duke  of  Manchester  had  all  the  intellectual  impenetrability 
characteristic  of  his  august  nation.  He  was  at  a  semi-literary  entertainment 
while  he  was  here,  and  the  subject  under  discussion — probably  in  flattering 
recognition  that  Britannia  rules  the  waves — was  the  ocean.  Onf  man,  with 
the  intention  of  being  wildly  funny,  said  he  had  discovered  an  anonymous 
poem  in  a  mouldy  old  volume  whose  name  he  had  forgotten,  and  with  further 
agonies  over  the  age  and  obscurity  of  the  lines,  proceeded  to  deliver  himself 
of  "  Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blue  ocean,  roll  !"  The  duke  listened  with 
the  greatest  attention  and  then  remarked,  with  becoming  consideration,  "  Do 
you  know,  I  think  that's  not  as  obscure  as  he  fancies.  I  think  that's  by  one 
of  our  British  poets." 

Saturday,  10th. 

I  saw  a  pretty  little  scene  enacted  at  a  New  York  hotel  once,  and  a 
Western  man  was  the  hero.  The  Western  man  being  at  table,  found  the 
waiter  insufferable,  and  unto  him  he  said  urbanely,  "  Waiter,  send  me  the 
steward."  Anon  arrives  that  functionary.  To  him  the  Western  man  briefly 
said,  "Steward,  Bend  me  a  waiter."  Apropos  of  dining,  Frank  said  de- 
lightfully of  one  of  the  "downtown"  restaurants,  "  They  had  to  draw  the 
line  somewhere,  and  they  drew  it  through  the  middle  of  the  room." 

Sunday,  11th. 

We  were  murdering  and  transposing  proverbs,  and  somebody  devised, 
"  Don't  spill  any  milk  and  you  won't  have  to  cry." 

Monday,  12th. 

Mr.  Mont  Cenis  causes  me  much  joy.  He  has  lived  and  read  and 
thought  rather  more  than  most  men,  yet,  by  accidenb  or  design,  he  wears  an 
impenetrable  mask  of  stolidity,  and  of  course  his  susceptibility  to  boredom 
is  something  morbidly  acute,  so  it  was  delightful  that  his  landlady  should 
tell  me  to-day  that  he  was  indeed  a  charming  person,  but  what  a  pity  it  is 
that  he  should  be  so  very  deaf.  She  had  noticed  with  compassion  that  he 
seemed  to  miss  so  much  of  the  conversation  going  on  around  him.  His  com- 
ments on  the  beauty  of  women  have  something  indescribably  laughable  in 
them,  on  account  of  the  spirit  in  which  they  are  made.  Of  course,  to  speak 
of  human  beings  as  animals  is  slightly  gross ;  he  speaks  of  them  as  if  they 
were  pieces  of  furniture,  and  in  a  wooden,  unsmiling  fashion,  says  usually 
the  exact  truth  of  a  woman's  looks,  upon  the  assumption  that  they  prin- 
cipally live  to  be  looked  at.  He  generally  sits  in  front  of  me  at  the  theater, 
and  asks  me  what  I  think  of  the  different  ladies  he  brings  with  him.  He 
puts  his  questions  in  French,  but  I  have  always  answered  in  complimentary 
wise  until  the  other  night,  when  to  the  accustomed,  "  What  do  you  think  of 
this  one  1 "  I  replied  with  some  emphasis  that  I  did  not  think  her  nearly  as 
pretty  as  the  last.  To  which  he  drawlingly  responded,  ' '  She  understands 
French,  though,  and  the  last  one  didn't." 

Wednesday,  llfth. 

Poor  Mistress  "Mazeppa"the  last— she  who  has  been  at  the  Grand 
Opera  house — had  many  woes.  Auguste  told  me  that  not  only  was  she  com- 
pelled to  go  to  law  about  her  jewelry,  but  she  fell  off  the  horse  several  times 
and  felt  much  the  worse  for  her  tumbles.  He  saw  her  eating  a  sort  of  sup- 
per in  a  very  Dickens-y  room  at  the  theater,  and  found  her  brogue  as  sub- 
stantial as  her  person.  I  told  him  my  views  of  the  play  of  "  Mazeppa  " 
were  very  vague,  but  I  had  understood  it  to  be  a  representation  glowing 
with  impropriety — the  police  restrained  themselves  with  difficulty  from  fall- 
ing upon  it  whenever  it  was  given,  and  bo  forth,  but  he  assured  me  that 
there  were  Mazeppaa  and  Mazeppas,  and  that  the  test  of  the  performance 
was  the  fastidiousness  of  the  horse.  Miss  Zoe  Gayton's  was  a  very  refined 
animal.  It's  always  the  horse.  A  certain  Georgie  somebody  played  the 
immortal  play  up  in  the  wilds  of  Nevada  somewhere,  and  a  lot  of  lawyers 
from  San  Francisco  went  every  night,  and  after  the  play  made  much  of  the 
pretty  rider  and  her  spirited  horse,  Brown  Bess.  A  few  years  later,  the 
rider  having  become  an  actress  of  more  considerable  roles  than  "  Mazeppa," 


appeared  in  San  Francisco  and  invited  her  former  legal  friends  to  supper,  in 
memory  of  old  times,  but  "  the  Bay  "  is  not  Nevada,  and  the  men  who  were 
merry  abroad  were  conventional  at  home  and  but  few  graced  the  supper,  and 
again  all  the  responsibility  fell  on  the  horBo.  "  It  was  Brown  BeBS  that  we 
loved,"  said  the  boys,   "  and  not  white  Georgit. " 

Thursday,  15th. 
To-morrow  ifl  the  first  Philharmonic,  The  antagonism  between  the  two 
musical  camps  is  in  nowise  abating.  The  gentle  Hinrichs  has  gathered  to 
himself  all  the  good  players  and  thoy  are  under  engagement  at  the  Tivoli, 
where  they  joyfully  play  for  regular  and  uninterrupted  pay,  and  those  same 
excellent  men  will  Mr.  Hinrichs  employ  in  the  Philharmonic  concerts  once  a 
month,  permitting  substitutes  in  their  places  at  the  Tivoli,  but  he  has  issued 
his  grim  ukase  that  if  they  play  for  any  one  else  and  send  substitutes  to  the 
Tivoli  on  any  other  evening  than  that  of  the  Philharmonic  concert,  never 
will  he  receive  them  more  to  the  loaves  and  fiBhes — the  play  and  pay  of  the 
Tivoli.  They  are  warned.  Meantime,  poor  Zech  is  in  despair  about  his 
concerts,  for  while  strings  might  possibly  be  found,  reeds  are  a  scarcity,  and 
particularly  most  bassoon  players  in  San  Francisco  help  one  to  understand 
why  Coleridge  thought  the  explanation  all  sufficient  in  the  "  Ancient 
Mariner  "  when  he  wrote  : 

"  The  wedding  guest  he  bent  his  breast, 
For  he  heard  the  loud -bassoon." 

It  appears  that  in  this  city  there  is  only  one  bassoonist  and  Hinrichs 
got  him.  Hope  springs  eternal,  however.  There  are  no  restrictions  upon 
the  Tivolitea  in  the  daytime  hours,  and  we  may  have  some  small  and  early 
afternoon  concerts  yet.  Jael  Dence. 

MUSKRATS  AND   ARISTOCRATS, 


The  recent  engagement  of  a  son  of  Jay  Gould  to  a  daughter  of  one  of 
the  Astors  has  caused  a  new  outbreak,  the  aristocracy  which  has  "blood" 
to  back  it  claiming  that  the  girl  is  lowering  herself  by  marrying  a  man  whose 
money  has  been  made  in  speculation,  and  who  has  not  always  been  rich. 
The  Astors  are  considered  the  leaders  of  blooded  aristocracy,  and  the  Goulds 
are  considered  as  leaders  of  shoddy,  whose  money  has  not  been  handed 
down.  The  Sun  has  tried  hard  to  fathom  this  mystery  of  blood,  but  its 
editor  is  not  cut  out  for  solving  such  problems.  To  a  common,  ordinary 
nine-spot,  it  looks  queer  to  see  the  descendants  of  a  man  who  traded  in  bad 
smelling,  raw  furs,  by  which  the  money  was  accumulated,  putting  on  style 
over  a  young  fellow  whose  money  was  made  in  buying  and  selling  nice, 
clean,  sweet-smelling  railroad  stocks.  If  you  look  back  to  the  time  Jay 
Gould,  the  father  of  the  coming  bridegroom,  was  working  in  a  tannery,  or 
peddling  tin  ware,  you  find  an  Astor,  a  blue-blooded  Astor,  spearing  musk- 
rats  through  a  hole  in  the  ice,  skinning  the  game  speared,  and  selling  the 
pelt  to  make  a  seal  skin  cloak.  If  you  are  ashamed  of  Gould  as  a  surveyor, 
how  do  you  feel  about  an  Astor  going  about  in  a  canoe,  through  marshes, 
taking  dead  muakrats  and  minks,  from  steel  traps  set  the  night  before,  and 
baited  with  liver  ?  This  girl  who  feels  that  she  is  lowering  herself  by  mar- 
rying a  man  who  made  money  by  building  and  buying  and  wrecking  rail- 
roads, would  probably  bluah  to  see  a  picture  of  one  of  her  ancestors,  dressed 
in  a  buckskin  shirt  and  pants,  packing  green  hides  from  Green  bay  to  Mil- 
waukee, and  trading  them  for  whisky  and  salt  pork,  two  rations  of  whisky 
to  one  of  pork.  By  investing  skins  in  real  estate  on  Manhattan  island  the 
Astors  got  their  wealth,  but  where  did  they  get  the  "  blood  "  we  read  about  ? 
The  same  blood  is  landed  at  Castle  Garden  every  day  from  emigrant  ships. 
All  the  emigrant  of  to-day  has  to  do  is  to  take  his  short  waisted  coat  and 
high  water  pants  away  out  west  and  catch  rats,  and  make  a  fortune,  and  he 
can  go  back  to  New  York  and  put  on  style  over  the  Btar  spangled  American 
citizen,  with  as  much  gall  as  the  Astors  do  now  over  the  Goulds.  The  Sun 
holds  that  young  Gould,  an  American  citizen,  lowers  himself  by  an  alliance 
with  the  descendant  of  a  foreign  rat  trapper,  and  the  "society"  that  holds 
the  family  of  the  foreign  muskrat  skin  dealer  above  the  family  of  a  man 
who  commenced  with  nothing  and  made  a  colossal  fortune  by  the  expendi- 
ture of  brain  power,  is  a  sham,  a  fraud,  a  disgrace. — Peck's  Sim. 

"  I've  quit  drinking  whisky,"  said  an  anti-prohibitionist  to  a  temperance 
woman. 

"  Thank  heaven  for  that,"  was  her  earnest  reply. 
"  Amen,  ma'am.     I  hope  I  shall  be  true  to  my  resolve." 
"  And  so  do  I.     Do  you  find  it  difficult  to  throw  aside  the  habit?  " 
"  Not  as  difficult,  ma'am,  as  I  might  under  other  circumstances." 
"  Ah,   sir,  our  ministrations  have  then  been  a  power  and  strength  to 
you  ? " 

"  To  some  extent,  ma'am,  but  one  resolve  I  made  when  I  registered  my 
vow  to  drink  no  more  whisky  has  been  of  greater  strength  to  me  than  any- 
thing else." 

"  Pray  tell  me  what  it  iB,  that  I  may  suggest  it  to  some  other  poor  brother 
on  the  downward  road. " 

"  Well,  ma'am,  when  I  vowed  to  drink  no  more  whisky,  I  run  in  a  proviso 
that  I  would  confine  myself  exclusively  to  brandy,  beer,  gin  and  a  little  rum, 
with  now  and  then  a  champagne  or  other  pleasant  wine  when  somebody  else 
was  willing  to  pay  for  it.  You  see  that  kind  of  a  drink  is  mighty  expensive 
for  a  poor  man.  Yes,  ma'am,  I'm  done  with  whisky,  and  I  feel  to  rejoice 
that  I  haven't  tasted  it  since  yesterday.—  Merchant  Traveler. 


"  Whar'  air  you  frum  Btranger?"  asked  an  inquisitive  Arkansaw  man  of  a 
commercial  traveler. 

"  Oh,  up  the  road  a  piece." 

"But  how  fur  up  the  road  ? " 

"  It  might  be  farther,  and  then  again  it  mightn't." 

"  Yer,  peart,  stranger,  but  I'd  like  ter  know  how  fur  yer've  come." 

"  Oh,  about  as  far  again  as  half  from  the  forks  of  the  road." 

"  I  s'posed  so.     Say,  now,  how're  ye  travelin'  ?  " 

' '  Why,  along  this  road,  of  course. " 

"  I  s'posed  so,  but  that  ain't  how." 

"  Well,  I'm  going  away  from  the  starting  place." 


io 


THE    WASP. 


VERY  MUCH   SO. 


She  came ;  she  trod  our  English  land  ; 
A  masterpiece  from  Phidia's  hand — 
Antique  and  classical  and  grand 

Looked  Mary. 

And  mashers  flew  the  maid  to  greet, 
Leaving  the  playhouse  o'er  the  street, 
And  Nelly  of  the  twinkling  feet, 

Tor  Mary. 

In  vain  for  one  sweet  smile  they  sued. 
She  thought  their  conduct  very  rude ; 
You  see,  that  something  of  a  prude 
Is  Mary. 

Though  titled  splendor  bade  her  come 
And  share  the  festive  "  kettledrum," 
Nothing  could  tempt  the  maid  to  roam — 
Unless  a  Bishop  was  "  at  home  " 
To  Mary. 

Said  B**t**n's  Heir,  "  She'll  not  refuse 
If  I  should  seek  to  introduce 
Myself  to  this  dramatic  Muse — 

Miss  Mary." 

But  little  noble  A*b**t  recked 
The  haughty  damsel's  self-respect. 
(  I  keep  my  circle  most  select," 

Says  Mary. 

So  with  a  calm  impassive  eye 
She  gave  his  H*ghn*ss  the  "  go  by." 
'  Who  wants  to  know  you,  sir  ?    Not  I !  " 
Said  Mary. 

Across  the  Atlantic  wave  to-day 
Columbia's  children  proudly  say, 
'  Guess  naow  who  snubbed  a  Coming  K.  ? 
W-y,  Mary." 


FROM   NO   MAN'S   LAND, 


-London  Judy. 


A  Dramatic  Murder  Trial. 


I  acknowledge  the  fascination  which  a  juicy  murder  trial  has  for  me. 
I  like  to  have  it  well  advertised  beforehand,  with  all  the  necessary  blood 
and  thunder  thrown  in.  Such  a  trial  was  that  of  Majors  last  week,  at  Oak- 
land. The  little  District  Attorney,  as  keen  as  a  sleuth  hound",  worked  up 
.slowly  and  cautiously  to  his  climax,  building  up  a  web  of  corroborative 
meshes  like  a  hungry  spider  until  he  was  ready  for  his  crowning  scene, 
where  Jewell  and  Showers  told  how  the  plans  were  laid  by  Majors  to  torture 
and  kill  old  man  Renowden  for  his  money.  Majors  was  the  "  bravos  of  the 
party,"  but  the  deed  was  done  by  the  accomplices,  crazed  by  the  whisky  he 
supplied.  The  unities  were  all  preserved.  Majors  is  a  very  proper  hang- 
dog. A  faithful  copy  of  his  demeanor  and  make-up  would  make  the  fortune 
of  a  stage  villain.  The  pendulous,  baggy  eylids,  that  half  concealed  a  pair 
of  uncertain  eyes,  and  the  furtive  clutch  of  his  bony  fingers,  as  he  clawed 
the  arm  of  his  counsel,  Judge  Lamar,  over  to  him  when  he  wanted  to  whisper 
some  point,  would  fill  the  soul  of  a  "  Michael  Peeny  "  with  envy.  He  sat 
by  Judge  Lamar  throughout  the  trial,  and  Don  JosiJ  de  Los  Casas  sat  on  the 
other  side.     Life  is  full  of  compensations. 

She  Thought  It  Was  Salary. 

The  wildest  sensational  drama  and  the  broadest  farce  met  on  the  com- 
mon ground  of  a  court  of  justice.  I  remember  a  divorce  case  where  one  of 
the  causes  alleged  was  that  the  husband  had,  in  a  cruel  and  inhuman  man- 
ner, corrected  the  wife's  pronunciation  of  the  word  "celery"  and  accom- 
panied the  correction  by  the  remark  that  she  "did  not  know  much  any- 
way." It  seems  that  she  had  confused  a  prominent  and  highly  esteemed 
vegetable  with  her  husband's  weekly  compensation  as  a  dry  goods  clerk,  and 
he  was  unkind  enough  to  tell  her  so.  Under  an  improved  and  liberal  divorce 
law,  correction  of  mispronunciations  will  be  included  among  the  wrongs  of 
the  human  wife  which  are  cause  for  divorce.  A  manual  of  etiquette,  as 
practised  in  the  best  society,  will  be  incorporated  in  codes,  and  those  who 
would  not  find  themselves  bereaved  by  a  court  of  justice  had  better  take 
lessons  from  a  "  society  editor. " 

A  New  Way  of  Playing  Old  Sledge. 

In  another  divorce  case  which  I  heard  tried  the  husband  had  lassoed  his 
wife  with  a  rope  around  the  neck  and  then  hauled  her  about  the  front  yard. 
She  was  not  choked,  of  course.  Any  man  who  has  ever  tried  to  choke  off 
his  wife  will  never  repeat  the  experiment,  but  it  is  nearly  as  great  a  mistake 
to  try  to  smooth  your  wife  down  with  a  graveled  walk.  Of  course  a  reason- 
able amount  of  brutality  is  proper  between  husband  and  wife  ;  but  although 
the  neck  is  a  convenient  place  to  which  to  fasten  a  rope,  the  ingenious  hus- 
band who  discovered  a  new  way  of  playing  old  sledge  is  a  bad  example.  It 
depends  upon  the  wife,  however.  Outis. 


RUSKIN   ON   MODERN  MASHING. 


If  it  were  not  heresy,  or  something  like  it,  we  would  boldly  remark  that 
Mr.  Ruskin  must  have  done  a  great  deal  of  gaslight  mashing  to  so  well  know 
how  it  is  himself  as  to  write  the  following  :     "  There  are  no  words  strong 


enough  to  express  the  general  danger  and  degradation  of  the  manners  of 
mob  courtships,  which  have  become  the  fashion — almost  the  law — in  modern 
times ;  when  in  the  miserable  confusion  of  candlelight,  moonlight,  limelight 
— and  anything  but  daylight — in  indecently  attractive  and  insanely  ex- 
pressive dresses,  in  snatched  moments,  in  hidden  corners,  in  accidental  im- 
pulses and  dismal  ignorances,  young  people  smirk  and  ogle  and  whisper  and 
whimper  and  sneak  and  stutter  and  fumble  and  blunder  into  what  they  call 
love." 

Perhaps  Mr.  Ruskin,  like  Mr.  Talmage,  sometimes  takes  a  go  at  for- 
bidden and  detested  things,  in  order  that  he  may  intelligently  preach  against 
them.  Ruskin  has  written  a  great  deal  that  is  not  quite  clear  to  the  unin- 
spired reader,  and  he  appears  to  have  gone  off  a  little  wild  in  the  above,  but 
the  Wasp  will  offer  him  the  use  of  its  columns  to  explain  just  what  "acci- 
dental impulses,"  as  applied  to  moonlight  flirtations,  really  means. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL  STORIES, 


A  Dyspeptic  Turkling,  being  much  Reviled  by  his  Associates  for  his 
Wan  and  emaciated  Appearance,  quietly  Remarked  that  he  Would  try  to 
Pind  time  to  step  Around  and  Shed  a  few  Tears  to  their  Memory  the  Day 
after  Thanksgiving. 

A  prima  Donna  once  held  Conversation  with  a  Mule,  and,  falling  into 
a  Dispute,  the  mule  viciously  cried,  "  You  cannot  Sing  half  as  Well  as  I." 
"  That  may  be  true,"  replied  the  Prima  donna,  "but  You  cannot  Kick  as  I 
can. "  Overcome  by  the  Truth  of  this  Argument,  the  mule  Lapsed  into  a 
Harrowing  Silence. 

A  Precocious  Child  having  put  red  Pepper  upon  the  Stove,  was  requested 
by  his  Mother  to  step  into  the  Library  and  receive  a  present  of  a  new  Picture 
Book.  "Thanks,  dear  Mother,"  said  the  Precocious  Child,  "but  before  ac- 
companying you,  shall  I  not  tell  the  hired  girl  to  spread  my  Supper  on  the 
mantel-piece  to-night  ? " 

A  husband,  having  One  Night  returned  home  Fuller  than  a  goat,  gave 
Promise  unto  his  Wife  of  a  new  Dress.  "And  what  Kind  of  a  Dress?" 
asked  his  Sagacious  spouse.  "A  cashmere  Dress,"  replied  the  husband. 
"Alas,"  cried  the  wife,  "alas,  that,  Having  once  Started  in,  you  Did  not 
get  Full  enough  for  a  Gros  Grain  ? " — Chicago  News. 


AGRICULTURAL  NOTES. 


"  Wild  oats  are  never  injured  by  the  frost,"  says  an  agricultural  paper. 
No,  indeed,  the  frost  that  gathers  on  the  outside  of  a  champagne  bottle  is  a 
great  fertilizer  of  the  wild  oats  sown  in  San  Francisco. 

The  crop  of  sherry-cobbler  straws  has  been  somewhat  injured  by  the 
late  cold  snap.     This  is  a  crop  that  requires  continued  hot  weather. 


There  is  an  active  demand  for  political  straws  and  the  price  has  advanced 
so  that  there  is  great  danger  of  a  counterfeit  article  being  placed  on  the 
market.     None  are  genuine  unless  stamped  with  the  name  of  the  inventor. 


The  yield  of  Oregon  champagne  has  been  seriously  affected  by  the  active 
demand  for  and  high  price  of  that  popular  beverage  known  as  web-foot 
apple-jack. 


There  is  this  year,  as  usual,  a  large  surplus  crop  of  the  apple  of  discord. 

Dudes  should  be  picked  before  they  are  ripe  and  packed  in  down  for 
shipment.  

THEY   WANT   HIM  TO   LIVE, 


G.  Frank  Smith  is  a  lawyer  who  has  figured  extensively  in  suits  brought 
against  the  Central' Pacific  Railroad  people,  and  notably  in  suits  made  neces- 
sary by  the  wolf-like  manner  in  which  the  surviving  members  fall  upon  and 
swallow  up  the  estates  of  their  deceased  partners.  Referring  to  this,  a  friend 
once  said  to  Smith  :  "  I  suspect  Crocker,  Stanford  and  Huntington  would 
give  a  great  deal  to  read  your  obituary. " 

"  On  the  contrary,"  exclaimed  Smith,  "they  are  all  anxiously  solicitous 
for  my  good  health.  Each  wants  me  to  live  until  after  his  death,  to  keep  his 
estate  for  his  widow  from  his  surviving  partners." 


"  Just  the  thing  for  a  birthday  present  to  my  wife,"  said  Mr.  Lardkine,  a 
rich  pork  merchant  who  was  traveling  in  Europe  with  his  better-half,  and  he 
read  aloud  : 

"  Order  of  Isabella  of  Spain,  $9." 

"  The  Lion  and  Sun  of  Persia,  $9." 

' '  The  Garter — ah,  that  would  suit  you  my  dear  !  " 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Lardkine  ;  but  I  would  want  a  pair,"  said  his  spouse. 

"  A  pair  !  and  at  that  price,"  shouted  Lardkine.  "  Why,  Queen  Victoria 
never  wears  but  one. " 

"  That  may  do  for  the  Queen.  I've  heard  often  of  her  careless  way  of 
dressing  ;  but  I'm  not  going  with  one  stocking-leg  down  at  the  heel  just  be- 
cause it  is  fashionable.  No,  not  by  a  good  sight,"  insisted  Mrs.  Lardkine. — 
Judge.  

One  of  the  hammers  in  a  Pittsburg  mill  strikes  ninety-ton  blows.  On 
this  account  it  is  known  among  the  workmen  as  the  "stepmother."  They 
are  putting  up  a  steam  whistle  near  it  that  will  be  heard  eight  miles.  The 
name  for  this  is  all  ready.     It's  the  "mother-in-law." 


"  Robinson,"  Baid  a  friend  to  him  at  the  club,  "  you  remember,  of  course, 
that  what  I  told  you  yesterday  is  strktly  confidential.  I  saw  it  in  yesterday's 
Daily  Report,  but  please  don't  mention  it  to  a  soul,  as  I  wouldn't  have  the 
report  circulated  for  anything  in  the  world." 


THE     WASP. 
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AN   ARIZONA    MIRAGE, 


A  Perfectly  Truthful  Narrative,  Conceived  iu  the  Interest  of  Science. 


The  beautiful  mirage  that  was  seen  last  Monday  by  visitors  to  the  Cliff 
House  reminds  me  of  some  of  the  astonishing  illusions  produced  by  the  mi- 
rage  on  the  heated  plains  of  Arizona.  The  most  surprising  deceptions  are 
radioed  in  this  way  upon  the  simple  minded  traveler  unfamiliar  with  the 
c  ountry.  He  sees  before  him  vast  lakes  with  wooded  shores  in  spots  where 
the  oldest  inhabitant— well,  the  oldest  inhabitant  is  a  horned  toad,  which 
can  live  without  water,  and  to  which  the  low  temperature  of  the  shadow  of 
a  bush  six  indies  high  would  be  instantly  fatal.  Sometimes  he  will  take  his 
camp-kettle  (I  am  speaking  of  the  traveler  now)  and  start  off  confidently 
toward  a  clump  of  willows  to  get  a  drink  for  his  mule,  out  of  the  spring  that 
he  knows  he  will  find  there.  The  mule  watches  him  with  a  peculiarly  toler- 
ant smile  for  the  first  two  or  three  hours  of  his  journey,  then  unbuttons  its 
harness,  or  hangs  its  pack-saddle  on  a  gopher  hole  and  goeB  into  camp  and 
has  a  real  good  time  ;  for  it  knows  the  willows  are  a  bunch  of  weeds  over  in 
New  Mexico,  and  that  by  the  time  he  has  chased  them  out  of  that  territory 
and  abandoned  the  pursuit  somewhere  in  Texas  the  Fourth  of  July  will  be 
along,  and  there  will  be  a  good  deal  of  hard  braying  to  do  in  celebration  of 
American  Independence.  Sometimes  the  mirage  causes  two  ranges  of  inac- 
cessible mountains  to  grow  where  but  one  ant-hill  grew  before  ;  and  then 
again  it  amuses  itself  by  bringing  San  Francisco  to  the  San  Carlos  Agency, 
piles  the  New  Jerusalem  on  top  of  it  and  populates  the  combination  with 
flying  elephants  measuring  sixteen  miles  from  tip  to  tip.  There's  no  end  to 
the  surprise  parties  engineered  by  the  mirage  in  Arizona  ;  that  territory  is 
one  of  the  best  circus  routes  in  the  country,  but  I  guess  I  assisted  at  the  boss 
exhibition  in  1874. 

I  had  been  sent  out  to  Arizona  by  the  Government  to  shoot  ducks  for 
the  Smithsonian  Institution,  and  expected  to  do  a  little  business  on  my  own 
account  in  seals  and  walri  (that's  the  plural  of  walrus)  for  the  Alaska  Com- 
mercial Company.  I  was  a  skilful  taxidermist,  having  probably  stuffed 
more  ducks  with  bread  crumbs  and  garlic  than  any  man  in  America.  In 
order  that  the  ducks  might  not  be  too  much  mangled,  I  was  specifically  in- 
structed to  "shoot  everything  in  the  left  eye  " — the  institution  being  already 
rich  enough  in  ducks'  left  eyes. 

One  day  I  was  riding  along,  about  noon,  over  an  interminable  cactus 
plain,  when,  ascending  a  small  sand  ridge,  I  saw  before  me  one  of  the  most 
enchanting  scenes  that  ever  burst  upon  the  eye  of  an  unmarried  man.  Be- 
fore me  spread  a  vast  and  tranquil  ocean,  stretching  from  the  shore  line  at 
my  feet  to  the  horizon.  It  was  studded  with  magnificent  islands,  most  of 
them  wooded  with  a  growth  of  palms  whose  tall,  graceful  trunks,  each  topped 
with  a  tuft  of  leafage,  were  accurately  mirrored  in  the  pellucid  waters  that 
lapped  the  sleeping  isles.  On  some  of  these  islands  were  great  cities,  with 
temples,  towers,  domes  and  shining  minarets,  all  complete  and  warranted. 
Strange,  picturesquo  water  craft  with  glistening  sails  moved  lazily  about  in 
deep  water,  rode  at  anchor  in  the  harbor  or  were  moored  to  the  wharves  at 
an  expense  of  one  hundred  dollars  a  day,  which  went  into  a  corruption  fund 
to  keep  the  Harbor  Commissioners  in  office.  I  was  lost  in  amazement  and 
overwhelmed  with  admiration,  and  as  my  companion,  a  young  sophomore 
from  Harvard,  joined  me  on  the  beach  he  broke  into  rapturous  exclamations 
of  "  Thalasses  !  Thalasses  !  " 

Not  having  been  with  Xenophon  in  his  famous  retreat,  I  was  unfamiliar 
with  Greek,  and  am  a  little  hard  of  hearing  in  that  language  anyhow.  I  re- 
marked with  withering  scorn  :  "  Molasses  your  grandmother  !  That  is 
water." 

He  staggered,  fainted,  pitched  forward  and  was  drowned  at  my  feet, 
perishing  in  his  pride,  without  medical  assistance.  Just  then  I  heard  a 
familiar  whirring  sound  and  had  the  happiness  to  see  an  incalculable  multi- 
tude of  ducks  of  the  sort  known  as  Canardits  Smithsonii  settling  down  on 
the  water,  only  a  hundred  yards  from  the  shore.  They  swam  about  with 
great  apparent  delight,  catching  fish  all  the  time,  and  within  the  hour  I  had 
shot  them  all. 

While  I  was  thinking  how  to  get  the  ducks,  I  saw  a  long,  low,  black 
boat  push  out  from  a  wooded  headland,  vigorously  propelled  by  four  men 
with  paddles.  Altogether  there  were  twelve  men  in  the  boat.  They  were 
attired  in  the  most  picturesque  costumes,  glowing  with  gems  and  gorgeous 
with  color.  On  their  heads  wrere  crowns  and  tiaras  of  beaten  gold  that 
burned  and  flashed  in  the  sun  worse  than  a  new  tin  pan.  I  looked  upon 
these  radiant  inhabitants  of  an  unfamiliar  world  with  reverent  awe,  won- 
dering if  they  voted  the  straight  Democratic  ticket  at  the  Fall  elections.  I 
guess  they  did  for  they  were  steering  straight  for  my  ducks. 

Well,  I  took  up  my  trusty  rifle  again  and  began  to  drop  them  out  of  the 
boat,  and  this  appeared  to  affect  them  with  a  change  of  heart  about  the 
ducks,  for  by  the  time  I  had  tumbled  out  the  ultimate  galoot  of  the  excursion 
the  boat  was  a  mile  away,  bottom  up.  About  this  time  a  small  cloud  drifted 
across  the  face  of  the  sun  and  in  a  moment  the  whole  fairy  scene  skipped 
out.  Ocean,  islands,  palm  groves,  cities  with  their  temples  and  things — the 
entire  outfit  evanished  thence  like  a  jackass  rabbit  trying  to  catch  an  early 
train.  Before  me  lay  the  everlasting  mesa,  as  dry  as  a  chip  and  as  bare  as 
the  top  of  a  stove,  which,  also,  it  resembled  in  the  matter  of  climate.  Walk- 
ing forward  in  hot  sand  up  to  my  ankles,  I  gathered  up  my  ducks  and  ex- 
amined the  bodies  of  the  slain  boatmen,  lying  in  a  line  at  intervals  of  Beveral 
hundred  feet,  each  with  a  bullet  hole  through  the  geometrical  center  of  his 
left  eye.  Returning  to  what  had  been  the  shore,  I  buried  my  poor  sopho- 
more, hung  my  ropes  of  birds  across  his  mule,  mounted  my  own  and  rode 
thoughtfully  away. 

I  know  the  objections  that  can  be  urged  against  this  story — the  drowned 
sophomore,  the  real  ducks,  the  glorified  gondoliers.  Well,  the  sophomore 
was  strangled  by  the  mere  force  of  his  faith  in  the  optical  illusion,  and  the 
ducks  were  tempted  out  of  the  air  and  wrecked  through  a  similar  error. 
That  only  proves  the  liveliness  of  the  mirage  ;  I  should  not  have  insulted 
the  reader  with  a  common  one.  As  for  the  distinguished  foreigners  in  the 
dugout,  they  were  nothing  in  the  world  but  the  indigenous  Ribnosed 
Apaches.     You  can  get  the  same  brand  anywhere. 


A  TRUE   STORY   OF   A   FISH    BALL, 


I  went  into  the  Quaker  Dairy  the  other  day.  I  will  not  say  which  one, 
but  it  is  not  the  best.  Evidently  something  was  wrong.  The  tables  were 
all  crowded  and  many  people  were  passing  in,  but  nobody  seemed  happy; 
although  the  darkey  waiters  hurried  from  one  person  to  another  and  re- 
ceived orders  with  alacrity,  the  resultB  did  not  seem  to  pan  out  well. 

I  ordered  a  plate  of  corncakes  and  a  cup  of  chocolate.  The  waiter 
hastened  off.  Presently  he  returned,  and,  Betting  down  the  smoking  bever- 
age, exclaimed : 

Yere's  de  chocklit,  but  I  dunno  whea'  you'll  get  de  cakes." 
He  was  correct ;  I  waited  in  patience.  I  had  taken  a  seat  beside  young 
Van  Allen.  He  is  the  son  of  a  deceased  merchant,  who  died  and  left  the 
family  $1200,000  and  a  thriving  business.  The  Van  Allena  are  numerous  and 
effusive.  They  are  members  of  Calvary  church.  I  think  that  the  old  gentle- 
man made  his  money  by  taking  a  tender  care  of  the  pennies.  His  son  has 
inherited  this  faculty.  He  introduced  me  to  a  Mr.  Preen  and  son,  who  sat 
opposite  us.  Mr.  Preen,  Sr. ,  was  talkative,  and  informed  me  that  "  it  must 
have  been  your  father  who  went  t'  school  'eth  me,  in  York  state,  forty  year 
ago.     He  wrote  fine  potry." 

I  convinced  him  finally  that  it  must  have  been  some  one  else,  since  my 
father's  name  was  CharleB,  and  not  "  Andrew." 

Van  Allen  had  been  waiting  for  his  cakes  a  long  time.  Finally  they 
came.  The  waiter  who  brought  them  had  also  a  plate  containing  two  fish 
ballB,  which  were  intended  for  some  one  who  had  just  left— tired  of  waiting 
for  them. 

"  Are  those  for  me  ?  "  asked  Van  Allen. 

"  No,  sah  ;  I  brought  'em  out  by  mistake." 

"  Well,  you'd  better  leave  'em  while  you're  about ;  I  like  'em." 

At  this  point  old  Preen  leaned  over  and  exclaimed  :  "  What's  that 
about  fish  cakes  ?  I  like  fish  cakes.  I'd  jest  s'lieve  try  one.  Oh  !  you've 
got  'em — beg  pardon  ;  didn't  know  it." 

"  That's  nuthin',"  said  Van  Allen.  "Here,  have  one,"  putting  it  into 
Preen's  plate  with  his  own  fork. 

The  old  man  feebly  remonstrated,  but  devoured  the  fish  ball  with  evi- 
dent relish,  in  spite  of  his  mumbled  protestations. 

Van  Allen,  after  consuming  his  share  of  the  spoils,  set  about  eating  his 
flannel  cake  and  treacle.  Suddenly  he  remarked  to  me,  in  a  voice  loud 
enough  to  be  heard  by  young  Preen,  "  I  wonder  if  he'll  divide  those  fish 
cakes  between  us  in  the  bill  ?  " 

"  Yes.  father,"  interposed  Preen,  Jr.,  "  You'll  have  to  go  hunks  on  them 
fish  cakes;  Van  Allen  '11  get  the  check — five  cents  apiece." 
"  Why,  I  thought  they  weren't  goin'  to  cost  anything." 
"  Well,  as  it's  only  ten  cents,  I  guess  I  can  stand  it,"  interposed  Van 
Allen,  with  a  certain  degree  of  ill  grace. 

"  "Tain't  exackly  fair  to  let  you  pay  five  cents  for  my  fish  cake." 
"  Oh,  I  guess  it'll  be  all  right  !  "  responded  Van  Allen,  reluctantly  again. 
"  Well,  I'm  sure  I'm  much  obliged,  an'  I'll  do  the  same  fur  you  some  day," 
said  the  old  gentleman,  as  he  moved  off  to  pay  at  the  counter. 
"  Mean  old  cuss  ! "  muttered  Van  Allen. 
Just  at  this-  point  there  arose  the  sound  of  war,  above  the  clatter  of 
knives  and  forks.     Four  individuals  at  a  table  in  the  center  of  the  room, 
with  many  audible  protests  that  "  by  George,  they'd  be  hanged  if  they'd 
wait  any  longer,"  roBe  from  their  places  and  began  to  leave.     The  proprietor 
remonstrated  ;     ' '  Gen'l'men,  there's  trouble  in  the  kitchen.     They're  short- 
handed  to-day.     You'll  hev'yer  feed  in  two  or  three  min " 

"  Hours  !  you  mean,"  said  a  man  at  another  table,  as  he  also  prepared 
to  go. 

"  We  haven't  got  the  time  to  wait  while  a  cross-eyed  cook  turns  left- 
handed  pancakes,"  remarked  the  last  man  of  the  four  as  he  left  the  place. 
Immediately  another  party  of  four — seated  near  the  door — arose  and  moved 
down  to  the  vacated  table,  with  the  gratuitous  information  that  they  would 
gradually  move  into  the  kitchen  "  if  those  cakes  'n  eggs  weren't  brought 
pretty  quick. " 

But  Van  Allen  had  finished  his  meal  and  was  gazing  absorbedly  at  his 
check. 

"  Look  a'  here,  old  man,  how's  this?  The  waiter's  given  me  a  thirty-five 
cent  check.     How  does  he  make  it  out  ?  '•' 

"  Why,  easy  enough,"  I  explained  ;  "  ten  cents  for  milk,  fifteen  for  cakes 
and  ten  for  the  fish  cakes." 

"  Yes,  but  that's  it ;  I  didn't  want  and  didn't  order  them  fish  cakes." 
"  But  you  ate  them." 

"  No,  I  didn't ;  old  Preen  ate  one,  and  if  I  pay  anything  it  ought  to  be 
only  half." 

I  was  wearied  with  this  display  of  meanness  from  a  youth  who  draws 
profits  from  the  largest  leather-belting  custom  on  the  coast,  and  so  held  my 
peace. 

"  I'm  goin'  to  find  that  waiter,"  and  he  proceeded  to  do  bo. 
The  waiter  called  in  the  support  of  the  proprietor.     After  a  triangular 
argument,  the  latter  worthy  agreed  to  deduct  the  ten  cents,  and  Van  Allen 
departed  happy.  Mordeeo. 

SAYING   OF  A  GREAT  MAN. 


"  The  talk  about  the  wonderful  cures  now  being  performed  by  the  laying 
on  of  hands  reminds  me  to  remark  that  I  have  recently  found  the  laying  on 
of  a  slipper  a  peculiarly  successful  cure. " — Jacob  8.  Taber. 


"  Me,  to.' 


Saying  of  a  Great  Woman. 
-Madame  Zeitska. 


It  is  a  grand  thing  to  be  a  genius.  Queen  Victoria  asked  Tennyson  to 
write  a  poem  about  John  Brown,  and  in  three  days,  the  poet  had  found  five 
new  rhymes  for  Brown,  as  follows  :  "  Celluloid,  instructable,  perihelion, 
transactions,  introcarpular  and  cairniclesiac. "  No  poet  living,  save  Tenny- 
son, could  have  thought  of  these  rhymes. 
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TALK   ABOUT  THEATERS. 


Arrangements  have  been  perfected  which  secure  for  the  Baldwin  an  unbroken  suc- 
cession of  legitimate  productions  from  December  22d  until  September  next.  Manager 
Hay  man  has  obtained  a  lease  of  the  Baldwin,  and  states  to  the  writer  that  the  Froh- 
man  Brothers  have  agreed  to  act  as  his  Eastern  agents,  and  that  through  them  he  will 
be  supplied  with  an  excellent  line  of  attractions  that  will  fill  every  week  between  the 
dates  mentioned..  This  statement  is  well  borne  out  by  the  list  of  leading  actors  and 
popular  companies  who  have  already  closed  engagements  to  play  at  the  Baldwin.  The 
first  of  these  is  Jeffreys  Lewis — supported  by  what  is  asserted  to  be  a  strong  stock 
company — who  will  play  a  season  of  several  weeks,  commencing  December  22d.  It  ia 
promised  that  during  her  engagement  seven  plays  will  be  produced,  of  which  at  least 
three  will  be  entirely  new  to  San  Francisco.  Among  the  number  will  be  The  Ruling 
Passion,  an  English  melodrama  by  James  Willing,  which  will  be  brought  out  for  the 
first  time  in  America  at  the  Baldwin.  After  this  will  follow  Two  Nights  in  Rome, 
Forget  Me  Not,  Diplomac  i,  La  Belle  Russe  and  two  other  pieces  as  yet  unnamed. 
Besides  Miss  Lewis,  the  above-mentioned  list  includes  Clara  Morris,  in  several  of  her 
recent  as  well  as  former  successes,  Nat  Goodwin  in  his  new  piece,  Warranted,  which 
is  now  being  played  at  the  Boston  Museum,  and  the  Madison-square  company,  now 
playing  in  The  Rajah.  During  this  latter  engagement  will  also  be  produced  the  new 
play  that  is  to  be  brought  out  at  the  Madison  Square  in  December.  Kate  Castleton  will 
appear  about  the  middle  of  April  next,  supported  by  a  troupe  that  is  now  being  organ- 
ized. During  her  engagement  Miss  Castleton  will  present  a  play  that  has  been  written 
for  her  by  Mr.  Peter  Robertson,  dramatic  critic  of  the  San  Francisco  Chronicle. 
Fanny  Davenport  will  be  here  with  Fedora,  in  which  piece  she  has  made  so  great  a 
success  in  New  York  lately.  Mrs.  Langtry  will  be  here  June  16th,  and  will  play,  be- 
sides other  pieces,  in  Peril,  The  Unequal  Match  and  the  The  Hunchback.  These  names 
are  certainly  an  excellent  showing  for  a  start,  and  hold  out  a  good  promise  for  the 
future  of  the  Baldwin  under  its  new  management.  Mr.  Hayman  is  still  undecided  as 
to  what  he  may  do  with  the  Bush  Street,  for  which  he  has  the  option  of  a  renewed 
lease  from  January  1st ;  but  it  is  a  safe  thing  to  advise  him  to  drop  his  connection 
with  that  house,  as  he  will  be  sure  to  find  it  a  dangerous  experiment  to  attempt  the 
management  of  two  theaters  in  so  small  a  place  as  San  Francisco.  So  far  his  arrange- 
ments for  the  Bush  only  include  the  Hawkins  &  Courtright  Minstrels,  who  will  con- 
tinue to  play  so  long  as  they  draw  paying  houses,  and  the  Harrison  &  Gourlay  combi- 
nation, which  will  appear  at  that  house  on  December  17th,  in  their  new  extravaganza, 
Skip  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon. 

In  the  way  of  dramatics  there  is  nothing  to  report  this  week  but  a  continuation  of 
The  Romany  Rye  at  the  California  and  The  Little  Rebel  and  Michael  Strogoff  at  the 
Grand,  with  a  change  toward  the  close  of  the  week  at  the  latter  house  to  The  Female 
Detective,  with  Alice  Harrison  as  the  petticoated  spy. 

Emerson's  Minstrels  have  been  drawing  unusually  good  houses,  even  for  them, 
and  on  several  nights  during  this  week  have  had  to  turn  away  a  large  surplussage  of 
would-be  spectators.  For  those  who  are  fond  of  that  sort  of  entertainment,  Reed  and 
Sweatnam,  with  their  large  corps  of  assistants,  supply  an  apparently  inexhaustible 
fund  of  amusement. 

The  opera  of  Norma  has  been  fairly  well  presented  at  the  Tivoli,  and  will  be  re- 
placed on  Monday  next  by  The  Beggar  Student,  under  a  different  title. 

The  Hawkins  &  Courtright  Minstrels  give  an  amusing  performance  and  draw  very 
fair  houses,  but  one  part  of  their  programme  is  of  a  decidedly  objectionable  character. 
This  is,  namely,  the  song  and  dance  interlude  by  little  Mamie  Tittle.  It  does  no 
harm,  perhaps,  to  have  such  children  appear  upon  the  stage  in  parts  that  suit  their 
tender  years,  and  their  performances  are  undoubtedly  attractive  to  many  persons  in 
the  audience,  but  their  songs  and  recitations  should  be  strictly  chosen  within  the  lines 
of  propriety.  This  rule  is  not  observed  as  regards  the  Tittle  child,  and  the  result  is 
that  every  lady  and  gentleman  who  witnesses  her  miniature  improprieties  leaves  the 
house  with  a  painful  feeling  of  discomfort  and  even  of  disgust. 


Vain  regret :  "  I  wish.  I  had  saved  up  money  enough  to  pay  my  debts," 
said  an  impecunious  Austin  man,  sadly.  "  Why  do  you  feel  so  badly  about 
it?"  inquired  an  acquaintance.  "It  is  your  creditors  who  feel  badly,  not 
you.  Why  do  you  wish  you  had  saved  up  money  enough  to  pay  your 
debts  1 "     "  Why,  if  I  only  had  I  would  be  the  richest  man  in  this  town." 


Englishmen  never  ask  of  an  American  abroad,  "How  do  you  like 
England?"  They  ask,  "Do  you  think  you  can  stand  your  beastly  kentry 
now,  ye  know?" 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;   for  feverish ness,  restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 


tion 


HINT  TO  MOTHERS. 

Are  you  aware  that  nearly  all 
deaths  among  children  come 
directly  or  indirectly  from  colds, 
and  that  the  most  frequent  cause 
of  them  is  from  exposure  while 
dressing  or  bathing  ? 

All  rooms  have  drafts,  and 
colds  are  caused  by  drafts  ;  little 
ones  with  their  tender  skins  are 
susceptible  and  are  helpless  to 
complain.  A  Japanese  FoldiDg 
Screen  drawn  about  the  bath  tub 
or  dressing  corner  will  prevent 
all  possibility  of  danger. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  great  Free  Exhibi- 
tion of  the  manufactures  of  the 
Japanese  Empire,  and  the  finest 
mart  in  America— has  hundreds 
of  varieties,  ranging  in  price 
from  $2.50  upwards.     Open  until  midnight. 


Samwritan  Nervine,  the  great  nerve  conqueror,  is  invaluable  in  nervous  prostra- 


A  signal  victory  in  a  field  in  which  merit  alone  could  win  has  just  been  recorded 
in  favor  of  the  Anheuser-Busch  Bottled  Beer.  Beer  drinkers  have  long  known,  from 
practical  experience,  that  the  Anheuser  Beer  is  the  most  delicious  and  palatable  bever- 
ages the  market  affords,  and  this  judgment  has  been  confirmed  by  the  Board  of  Ex- 
aminers of  the  World's  Exhibition  lately  held  in  Amsterdam,  which  pronounced  it 
superior  to  any  similar  product  exhibited  in  that  great  display.  The  following  tele- 
gram, just  received  by  Mr.  A.  F.  Evans,  of  A,  F.  Evans  &  Co.,  Pacific  Coast  Agents 
for  the  Anheuser-Busch  Association,  explains  itself  : 

"  St.  Louts,  Mo.,  October  1,  1883.— A.  F.  Evans,  Esq.,  San  Franciscb  :  Cablegram 
received  announcing  that  highest  award  and  gold  medal  were  given  to  Anheuser-Busch, 
Budweiser  and  Anheuser  Bottled  Beers  at  the  Amsterdam  World's  Exhibition,  wherein 
seventy-three  German,  Austrian  and  other  European  brewers  of  note  competed  for  the 
prize.     Adolphus  Busch,  President  Anheuser-Busch  Brewing  Association." 


NEW  PRINTING  FIRM. 
Charlie  Goodwin,  for  many  years  the  popular  assistant- manager  and  treasurer  of 
the  Baldwin  theater,  has  formed  a  co-partnership  with  E.  A.  Peplow  under  the  firm  of 
Peplow  &  Goodwin,  book,  job  and  commercial  printers,  G05  Montgomery  street,  near 
Clay.  Their  work  is  artistic  and  reasonable.  Don't  fail  to  give  Charlie  an  order  for 
your  cards  or  bill-heads. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


SAN  FRANCISCO  STOCK  BREWERY. 
The  finest  ale,  porter  and  beer  is  brewed  by  this  company.     Their  capital  stock  is 
over  §200,000.     They  ship  large  quantities  to  all  parts  of  the  Pacific  coast.     Address, 
Mr.  Rudolph  Mohr,  Secretary  S.  F.  Stock  Brewery,  corner  Powell  and  Francisco 
streets,  San  Francisco. 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


TEAS,   COFFEES,  BAKING  POWDER. 

G.  Venard,  025  and  627  Front  street,  the  oldest  and  most  reliable  house  in  this 
city,  has  superior  quality  of  teas,  coffees  and  baking  powder  at  reasonable  rates. 
Dealers  should  make  a  note  of  this. 

SURE  CURE  FOR  RHEUMATISM. 
There  is  hardly  a  case  of  neuralgia  or  rheumatism  that  Sander  &  Son's  Eucalyptol 
cannot  cure.     Chas.  Duisenberg  &  Co.,  314  Sacramento  street,  are  sole  agents  for  the 
Pacific  coast. 

LEATHER  BELTING. 
Those  using  leather  belting  for  machinery,  etc.  should  call  upon  L.  P.  Degen, 
manufacturer,  128  First  St.     Mr.  Degen  has  the  largest  factory  on  the  Pacific  coast. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  Btreets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


OLD  BOURBON  WHISKY. 
Messrs.  Lilienthal  &  Co.,  corner  Pine  and  Front  streets,  are  the  sole  agents  for 
the  celebrated  Cyrus  Noble  Old  Bourbon.     It  is  a  superior  quality. 


DR.   HALPRUNER'S  LINIMENT. 

For  cure  of  rheumatism,  sprains,  inflamed  bunions,  etc.  this  liniment  has  become 
noted.    For  sale  by  Dr.  Halpruner,  chiropodist,  850  Market  street. 


CATARRH  OF  THE  BLADDER. 

Stinging,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    $1. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,   a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ____^___ 

THAT  HUSBAND  OF  MINE 
Is  three  times  the  man  he  was  before  he  began  using  "Wells's  Health  Renewer."    SI. 
Druggists. 

DENTISTRY. 

O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  Btreet,  San  FranciBco. 


"  May  God  bless  you,"  said  Rev.  W.  L.  Martin,  of  Mechanicstown,  Md.     "  Samar- 
itan Nervine  cured  my  fits."    SI. 50  at  Druggists. 


THE    WASP. 
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L1  ENTENTE  C0RD1ALE, 


Mns.  Van  Ka.ntaloupe  :  Yes,  I- -I  consent  to  my  daughter's  mar- 
riage with  your  son,  Mr.  Pumpkyns,  but  of  course  our  family  pride — we 
must  look  to  the  future,  you  know— our  family  pride 

Mb.  Pumpkyns  :  Unquotable  in  the  market,  madam.  My  son  hasn't 
auy  family  pride  because  he  hasn't  any  family,  but  he  luu  got  fourteen  hun- 
dred thousand  auh,  and  me  to  back  him  up. 

Mi-.  Van  K.  :     But  the  future— posterity,  Mr.  Pumpkyns 

Mb,  P.  :  Posterity,  madam,  it  would  be  safe  for  us  to  assume,  would 
rather  have  the  cash  than  the  pride.  Give  them  the  cash  and  they'll  get 
the  pride  fast  enough.     Is  it  a  go  ?     [A  "go"  it  was.]— N.  Y.  Life. 


On  the  first  day's  trial  of  the  Colton  suit,  at  Santa  Rosa,  the  defendants 
objected  to  certain  testimony,  but,  says  the  Call,  "the  court  finally  overruled 
the  objection,  thus  giving  the  plaintiff  the  first  victory."  On  the  contrary, 
the  advantage  from  the  overruling  of  an  objection  is  altogether  on  the  side 
of  the  objector,  for  he  notes  an  exception,  and  it  is  exceptions  that  he  is 
after.  The  more  exceptions  he  can  work  in,  the  better  his  chances  arel;  just 
as  the  probabilities  of  catching  a  fish  that  is  good  to  eat  are  multiplied  by 
hauling  in  every  fish  that  you  can  hook.  The  attorney  who  is  knocked  out 
utterly  by  a  single  adverse  judgment  is  the  chap  who  has  had  his  own  way  in 
everything  else. 

"Sam,"  said  a  white  man,  "you  are  looking  mighty  pleasant— you're 
always  looking  pleasant."  "It's  'cause  I's  happy,  boss."  "Why,  Sam, 
what  have  you  got  to  make  you  happy  ( "    "  Boss,  I's  happy  'cause  I's  alive." 


"  Better  lay-it  than  never,"  said  the  rooster  to  the  hen. 
sample  of  idiocy,"  he  remarked,  as  he  ducked  out  of  sight. 


(  What  an  egg- 


ALLEN  S^ 

LUNG  BALSAM^ 

■  SOLD  EVERYWHERE  ' 


CONSUMPTION 

OTXIRIEID. 


I.  C.  Cottrcll,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
ubc  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us:  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them," 

OROTTP. 

MOTHERS  READ. 


Oakland  Sta.,  Ey.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :   The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaiLs  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

Ah  an  Expectorant  It  lias  no  Equal. 

BSTFor  Safe  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


ARTISTIC    PRINTING. 

Every    Variety    of    Plain    and    Ornamental 

PRINTING 

Executed  with  Neatness  and  Dispatch,  at  Low- 
est Rates.     Orders  by  mail  receive 
prompt    attention. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  ib 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O^O  NT  St., 
8  an  Francisco— Es. 
tablished  In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  Bick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call    upon    him. 

p The  Doctor  has  tra- 

veled^^n^ively^In^Enrope,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persona  at 
a  distance  mny  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  AddreeB  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1*157,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


H.    G-     PARSONS. 

Bookand  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter  Hearts,  Kill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  ami  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


E.     C     HUGHES, 

511  Sansome  Street, Corner  Merchant. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    II    kl.VK.M     ST., 

Treats  all  Chronic  ami  Special  Disease* 

YOlNtt   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  mot 
with  among  young  men  : 

Lobs  of  Memory  and  Bneigy,  Byes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Uarefreahlng 

SlcLp.  Had  1'W-liriu  on  rining  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

UIIHH.I.-W.l.lt   MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  tho  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  tho  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  (1  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 

DR  SPINNEY  &,  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

264  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Special  Diseases. 

THE   EYPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  devoted  a  life 
time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  address  DR.  ALLEN 
26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F.,  Cal.  Office  hours— 9  to 
3  daily,  7  to  8  evenings. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

■^ s-  Will  cure  Nerv- 

ousness, I  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, PileB,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W4  J.  UORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


SAN-TIN  EL  I 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists at  §1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


Standard    Theater 

Wm.  Emerson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Emersftn's  Mluxfrcl* 

Evbrv  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

Great  Hit  of 
NEXT;   OR,  THE   FATE  OF  A  BALD  HEAD 

Monday,  November  loib, 

First  Appearance  at  this  Theater  of 

MR.  WILLIAM  MULD00N, 

The  American  Gladiator  and  Champion  Graico- 

Roman  Wrestler  of  the  World  in  a  series  of 

Classical  Pictures  of  Roman  Statuary 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of    Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 

from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518  clay  street,  near  sansome 

san  francisco 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  mid    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  E.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager. 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON    WORKS   CO. 

Salesroom,     939    MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 
llaiinfaetiircrs  ami  Dealers  In 

RANGES,      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

With  Phoenix  Patent   Fuel-Savins;   Grates, 
ami  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE    REPAIRING    A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  pirts  at  a  trilling  expense.  We  also  manu- 
fact  re  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,    PLUMBING    anil    CAS    FITTING 

PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO, 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Main  St.,  San  Francisco 
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THE    WASP- 


LAY   OF  A  LOST  DIME, 


I  have  wasted  a  dime,  a  beautiful  dime, 

And  a  dime  that  was  dear  to  me, 
And  my  heart  cries  out,  there  may  come  a  time 

When  I'll  miss  it  most  wofulle. 
So  lithe  and  listen,  ye  ladies  gay, 

And  pardon  my  halting  rhyme, 
While  I  tell  ye  all,  in  dollar- ous  lay, 

How  I  wasted  my  minted  dime. 

How  I  met  a  friend  on  the  Broadway  pave, 

And  said  in  my  recklessness  : 
'  Come  beer  with  me,"  and  the  scurvy  knave 

Eftsoons  he  responded  "  Yes  "  ; 
But  never  a  tunnel  or  Dutch  saloon 

Could  I  meet  with  far  or  near  ; 
'Twas  a  big  hotel— ah,  the  thriftless  loon — 

I  entered  tD  buy  the  beer. 

And  that  was  where  I  wasted  the  dime — 

The  dime  that  was  dear  to  me; 
The  beer  was  bottled,  and  far  from  prime, 

Yet  they  charged  me  a  double  fee ; 
Full  twenty  cents  for  our  glasses  twain, 

And  I  sighed  as  I  paid  the  sum  ; 
And  when  he  asked  me  to  drink  again, 

I  prudently  ordered  rum. 

Now,  had  we  gone  to  a  Dutch  saloon, 

Or  a  mere  Wein  Handlung  shop, 
I'd  have  bought  the'beer  to  a  five-cent  tune, 

And  have  relished  every  drop; 
Or  had  I  paused  to  consider  and  count, 

And  get  my  worth  for  my  tin, 
I  might  have  a  schooner  for  that  amount, 

And  have  possibly  swum  therein. 

Take  warning,  therefore,  ye  ladies  gay, 

When  ye  long  for  the  foaming  beer, 
Seek  the  Dutch  saloon  across  the  way — 

Though  the  big  hotel  stands  near ; 
For  had  I  learned  this  lesson  in  time, 

That  now  I  have  learned  with  tears, 
I'd  have  saved  my  dime,  my  beautiful  dime, 

The  price  of  a  brace  of  beers. 

— G.  H.  Jessop,  in  " Judge.' 


HOW  THE  TENOR   MASHED. 


This  ia  the  season  of  mashers,  for  we  are  having 
a  reign  of  tenor.  I  wish  you  could  have  seen  the 
baignoires  thrill  under  Stagno  in  the  "  Trovatore." 
He  isn't  handsome,  either.  I  had  a  seat  in  the 
orchestra  very  close  to  one  of  those  boxes  on  Friday 
night,  and  several  of  us  were  disturbed  by  some 
kind  of  a  silken  row  going  on  at  intervals  in  the 
little  logo. 

At  first  I  thought  it  was  a  family  row.  But  after 
a  while  I  discovered  that  it  was  nothing  more  than 
three  round-armed  Hebes  in  full  dress  trying  to 
prevent  an  old  governor  from  applauding  in  the 
wrong  place.  They  held  him  down  with  stern 
propriety  in  the  bottom  of  the  box,  and  we  could 
just  catch  his  smothered  ejaculatious  :  "  By  Jove, 
I'm  a  stockholder  here  and  I've  got  a  right  to  ap- 
plaud ! " 

"  Yes,  but,  pa,"  said  a  rich  mezzo  voice,  "you 
always  do  it  in  the  wrong  place.  Nobody  applauds 
the  ballet  and  the  chorus  at  the  opera." 

Then  I  think  the  beauties  all  sat  down  on  him, 
for  we  heard  nothing  more  but  a  few  dying  gasps. 

Signor  Stagno  may  or  may  not  be  the  coming 
rage.  He  did  not  quite  come  up  to  my  idea  of  the 
love-making  tenor.  He  does  not  stand  on  his  toes 
when  he  sings  his  top  note ;  he  does  not  beat  his 
breast.  He  has  pitch — and  there  is  an  old  adage 
about  a  man  who  meddles  with  that. 

Now,  seriously  and  honestly,  the  baignoires  all 
fell  dead  in  love  with 

Well,  with  his  face.?  No.  With  his  legs?  No. 
With  his  mustache  1     Not  a  bit  of  it. 

With  his  top  note  ! 

It  was  as  much  as  the  gentlemen  could  do  to 
keep  the  ladies  in  the  boxes  when  he  threw  it. 

They  wanted  to  jump  right  out  and  go  to  him. 

And,  mind  you,  Stagno  must  be  thirty-eight  if 
he's  a  day. 

Walking  in  the  foyer  afterwards  I  saw  Capoul, 
grown  a  trifle  stouter. 

Do  you  remember  how  the  women  of  New  York 
used  to  write  his  name  on  the  window-panes  with 
their  diamonds? 


I  asked  Capoul  why  the  baignoires  went  wild 
over  a  top  note. 

"Ah!"  he  exclaimed,  "women  like  suffering 
and  they  thought  it  hurt  him." — Nym  Crinkle,  in 
the  "World." 


THE  FALL   CLIP, 


Decatur  county,  Texas  has  a  family  of  bob-tail 
cats.  A  bob-tail  cat  is  easily  acquired,  but  has 
anybody  seen  a  cat  with  a  bobbed  off  howl? 


The  man  who  was  observed  on  State  street  this 
morning  with  a  three-cent  stamp  on  his  left  ear, 
endeavoring  to  climb  into  a  letter  box  and  clamor- 
ing for  them  to  "  fesh  on  their  posh  offices,  cosh  he 
wash  so  drunk  he  couldn't  go  to  them,"  is  believed 
to  hold  the  theory  that  the  office  should  seek  the 
man  and  not  the  man  the  office. 


A  true  Bostonian  never  cries  "  fire  !  "  He  alarms 
the  neighborhood  by  shouting,  "An  impending 
conflagration." 


Amy  was  attempting  to  describe  to  the  high- 
school  girl  a  certain  young  gentleman  whose  name 
she  had  forgotten,  when  the  high-school  girl  asked, 
"  You  mean  that  attenuated  specimen  of  the  genus 
homo  we  saw  on  Thursday  ]  "  "No,  I  don't,"  said 
Amy,  "  I  mean  that  spindle-shanked  chap  that 
looks  like  a  walking  stick  with  the  consumption." 


Matches  are  low,  but  it  seems  a  pity  to  strike 
them  when  they  are  down. 


The  King  of  Sweden  has  decorated  Sarah  Bern- 
hardt. Ah,  yes  ;  made  a  stork  and  bulrush  panel 
of  her,  likely.  If  he  didn't  adopt  this  style  of  dec- 
oration, he  must  have  hung  a  couple  of  placques  to 
her  shoulder-blades. 


Always  in  order — Five  letters. 
Always  behind — A  dog's  tail. 
Always  in  a  hurry — Lightning. 
Always  too  slow — An  English  joke. 


"I've  got  another,"  said  the  Prince  of  Wales  to 
the  Marquis  of  Lome  ;  "  why  is  a  preposition  like 
a  glass  of  beer?"  "Give  it  up,"  said  the  Marquis. 
"Because  you  can't  decline  it,"  replied  His  Royal 
Highness. 

"You  would  hardly  take  my  daughter — Baby 
we  call  her — to  be  twenty-one  years  old,  would 
you  ?  "  said  a  fond  mother  speaking  of  her  spinster- 
looking  child. 

"  No,  indeed,  I  should  not,"  was  the  reply. 

"So  every  one  says;  but  how  old  would  you 
have  thought  her  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know  exactly,  though  if  I  had  been 
guessing  I  should  have  said  she  was  about  thirty- 
three  and  a  half,  or  maybe  three-quarters.  One 
can't  always  tell  to  within  a  month  or  two,  you 
know." — Merchant  Traveler. 


IfW      CELEBRATED       *1^ 


Though  shaken  in  every 
joint  and  fiber  with  fever 
and  ague,  or  bilious  remit- 
tent, the  system  may  yet  be 
freed  from  the  malignant 
virus  with  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  Protect  the  sys- 
tem against  it  with  this  bene- 
ficient  anti-spasmodic,  which 
is  furthermore  a  supreme 
remedy  for  liver  complaint, 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  kidney 
troubles  and  other  ailments. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


ES  UNFA1LINQ 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

IN  CUEING 


Epileptic  Fits, 
Spasm,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
fJSP'To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimalent,  Samaritan  Ker- 
viite  is  invaluable. 


®^® 


fgi^Thou  sands 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
¥1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S,  A.  RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors, St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send,  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


flUH) 


(eSiPEROR.) 


OPIUM 


9IorphSne  Habit  Cored  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cured. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 


SEWER,  WATER  AND         If 


CHIMNEYPIPE. 


[LINCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.&lu 


1310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


S"7ft  A  WEEK.     §12  a  day  at  home  eaaily  made.     Costly  Outfit 
I  £  r 


free.     AddresB  Trite  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


A  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENT 

that  will  play  any  tune,  and  that  any 
one,  even  a  child,  can  operate. 

Tho  Organette  hag  gained  such  a  world-wide  reputation,  that  a 
lengthy  description  of  It  la  not  necessary.  It  will  be  sufficient  to 
Bay  that  it  is  a  Perfeit  OEGAN  that  plays  mechanically  all  the 
sacred  airs,  popularmusic,  tongs,  dances,  etc.  etc.     It  consists  of 


three  strong  bellows  and  set  ot  reeds  with  expression  box  and 
Swell,      A  strip  of  perforated  paper  represents  tho  tune,  and  it 
is  only  necessary  to  place  tlie  paper  tune  in  the  instrument,  as 
shown  in  the  picture,  and  turn  the  handle,  which  both  operated 
the  bellows  and  propels  the  paper  tune.    The  perforations  m  the 
paper  allow  the  right  Teeds  to  sound  and  a  perfect  tunc  is  the 
result,  perfect  in  timc,execution}  and  effect,  withoutthe  least  knowl- 
edge oi   music  being  required  of  the   performer:    even  a  little 
Child  can  operate  it;  as  is  shown  in  the  picture,  a  little,  girl  is  play  ii.  ■ 
a  song  and  her  playmates  are  singing  the  words.    It  is  tuned  in  the 
key  best  suited  for  the  human  voice  to  sing  by.    It  interests  and  enter- 
tains both  old  and  young,  assists  in  training  the  voice  and  AFFOBE>3 
HOTJBS  OP  SOCIAL  AMUei:,M£NT.    The  Organetta  is  perfectly  represented 
by  the  picture.     It  is  made  of  solid  black  walnut,  decorated  in  gilt,  and 
__  both   handsome  and  ornamental.    The  price  of  similar  instruments  has 
hitherto  been  $8,  and  the  demand  has  constantly  increased  until  now  there 
_.  *  over  75,000  in  use.    Wo  are  encouraged  to  place  the  Organetta  on  the  market  at 
this  greatly  reduced  price,  believing  that  the  sale  will  warrant  the  reduction.     The 
Organetta  Ihough  similar  in  construction  ie  an  improvement 
Upon    OUT     well-known    Organette,  which  sella  for  $8  and 
—  $10.    It  contains  the  same  number  of  reeds  and 

; ,  "-■:■  :■■■ '.""  \      plsys  theaaiue  tunes.      Our  oiler  is  this :      On  ro- 
^  ceipt   of  J$7   we   will   send   the 

Organetta  by  express  to  any  ad- 
dress, and  include  fees  HSU. 5© 
worth  of  music,  or  on  receipt  of 
J»t>  we  will  Bend  it  with  over  $1.50 
viirth  of  music  FREE,  or  fur  $3.50  we 
will  send  it  with  small  selection  of  music 
S-RHE.  The  price  includes  boxing  and 
packing.  These  are  agent'*  prices,  and  WC 
will  appoint  the  first  purchaser  from  any 
town  our  agent,  if  lie  so  desires.    Address. 

The  Massachusetts  Organ 
Co.,  57  Washington  Street, 
Boston,  Macs.,  U.  S.  A. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
fca-ul  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  In  California, 
*  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  Const  Koutc- 
Steamere  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  U. 

for  the  following  ports  (excepting  Ban  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Ilue- 
oome,  Son  Pedro  Los  Angeles  asd  San  Diego. 

British  Columbia  ami  Alaska  Itoute. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Viet  aria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C.,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  ^ound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Pugc t  Sound  Route.— The 
StcamersGEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanie  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Franeisco.at  10  a.  h.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Taeoma,  Stcila- 
coom  and  Olyrapia,  making  close  connection  with 
Bteamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  Now  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esqulmault)  at  11  A,  M.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  tw0 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Gudjb. 

Portlnnd,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Suiting  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  Bails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  Bails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,.    BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD 


Is  The  Old  Favohite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS     CITY,     ATCHISON 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West, 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    JLOTVELl, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    I>.   McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33   Montgomery  Street. 

flJCfi  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U)UO  S5  outfit  free.  Address  II.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Onkliuul,  Alnnieda,  \nvarl,  Ban  Jo  e, 

i,i.s4.:n •■-,  Glemvood,  Fellon,  IE1 

Trees  uuO  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
-^  Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  ahorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  ears; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  side,  at 

8aQf|  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  Oil  San  Leandro,  Russclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerville,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
AgrnawB,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glunwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  car. 

2,Qf|  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
tOU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  <1II  /-, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,Ofl  p>  M-    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  S4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 
mc  EXCURSIONS   TO   SANTA   CRUZ  AND 
3)  O  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
112:30-1:30—2:30-3:30—4:30—6:30—6:30—7:30 
—9-15—10:30  and  11:35  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:62—3:52— 
4:52— 5:62— 6:52— 9-35— 10*52  — 11*52.  At  7*52 
P.  M.,  daily,  for  Alameda.  Sundays,  only  to 
San  FranciBCO. 

From  High  street,  Alameda—  §5:45— §6:46 
—7:45— 8:35— 9:36— 10:35— 111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35— 2:35— 3:35— 4:35— 5:35— 6:35— 9-20— 10:35— 
11-35  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temeseal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Ae;t. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 

Nervous  Debility, 
lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE,who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  nnd 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10  hent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  Btreet,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MIPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  las.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Fnrragut  Ins.  Co,,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Plttsl>urg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  nnd  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,\ewYork,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219   Sansome    Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    nnd   Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.:  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  thi  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 

w 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases, 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicol  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wme  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iOTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


IHt.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  1  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  irdi'cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBKJ'.S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  §2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, 810. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaiges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radical!} 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

itST  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  S2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WJI.    T.    COLEMAN    .t    CO. 

Sole   Agents. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIE3ENFEL.D,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    185!). 

BOLE   AOKXT9   FOR  T1JK  ONLY   OKSL'INK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Moat  Elegant  stock  of  Billiard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices   30    per   cent.  Lower  (linn   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

t&   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    TgJi 


£3T   Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        OBR- 

tainty  N<  rvous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
yJBf'SM  WaT\      terrible  results  of 

\ws9.^'t/^^^mmmWAil\\       excesses  and  indis- 
fh    B*lflNHPSrllll       "retions.      It  pro- 

iLJOvMAlUn  Tan'rs'g 

drains    upon     the 

the  system,      JL-kh.manknt  cores    Guaranteed. 
Trice  §2.60  per  bottle,  or  five-  bottles  §10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  ban  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
ago..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprockets'  Liiie  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  Henworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines,  Keen's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Boiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'MT.     1883 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES ! 


IVlULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

136  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush, 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1SG3. 

Orders  by  Mall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

£2T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 
Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


fl!K  TTfc  ft  O  A  Per  ^ay  °^  home.  Samples 
JDv  L*-*  U>^U  worth  §5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 


THE        NEW        RICHARD        III 

"  A  majority,  a  majority,  my  kingdom  for  a  majority  t " 


U.   LAW  I  UN  &.  UU„ 


Unina  and  (ilassware,  Id  rost  St. 


"Give  my  son  a  literal  etatton." 


OHAMBEELAKJ  &  EOBINSON 

PB^PMETORS. 


IIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
ftQLLEGE. 


|   iB^SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR^ 


9  MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

L.CAHEN&.SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OP 

IRON    &   STEEL   WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    BOOMS   U  I, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


DANIOHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  FranciBco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 
No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Pheian  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.     3016. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


13  I  ^_  MO  1ST  ID  S 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Mnile  lo  Order,  nl  t'loxc  Prices. 
■  10     lit)  Ml. II II  I.  It  I      MIC  I  I    I. 


oa 


735 MARKET  ST.  SAH  FRANCISCO. 

linnrT  imnr  rrnnrlt 

MWJLLMUJILJIUIIL  a 


CHAS.S.EATON.A.M.BEMHAM , 


,r-  /"  Send    for    i  atalognc    of  New    ind    Standard    10 -Cent   Mnslc. . 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


Moore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ky. 

II.  it.  Hum, 

San  Francisco. 


famuaum 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    FrnnclHco. 


Fine   Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


J8ld:lli.iH 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   OF 

IE?  -A.  IE?   IE   XI 


OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St: 


H.  R.  W i lij ar,  Jr.  A.  Carliblh. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 


PIANOS 


WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AOENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

t^T  PIANOS    TO     RENT.  JS3 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager.     , 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO  , 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &     Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     .1      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KOULER  .1  in  ASK,  131  lo  1391  Post  St., 
Sole  Agents  lor  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiano 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venard 


625   and   627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER, 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMB A L1IEK5, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


B0L.B   AOENTS   FOE 


"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.   B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE    BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

123  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  la 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture, 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  thegTeat  efficiency  of  Dr.  Iloriie'nwon. 


ble  and  comfortable;  also, a  perfect  retainer 
se 

kefr,  Member  House  of   Representatives,  Sliver  Cliff, 

P/ilnimJA        Tfl~\»       1    O        1   OOO      JJ  * 


e:  also, a  perfect  i._ 

upture.    I  would  notselllt  for  jljOOO 

and  do  without!  t,    Yours  respectfully,  Edwl 


,r  8 1.0C 
1  J.  Ma 


Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883.' 

W.  J.  HORNE.   W2  Market  Street,  S. 


Defy     Competition ! 
OYER   18,000 

NOW   IN  USE. 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
33  and  25  fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  fllint,   -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue 


■-a 
a 

Lt-1 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

"  w  ""  nR,rTH  pnnp,p 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


OPEN  ALL  3STIGKHT. 

LADIES'    PRIVATE    BOOHS    I  I'-ST AIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 


Alfred  Greenebatun  &  Co., 
183  california  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 


W.  A.  Halstead 


(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.X, 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

IMUKIllilltS   and  EMBALMERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
JS"  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


Ask 


Ask 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  g  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
k  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address : 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all  Throat  affections 
it  has  no  equal. 

VALENTINE    IIASS.UEK,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


TRADE  MARK. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SITTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER! 


John    Utschig, 


32C  BI'SII  St..  S.  F. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS, Sl.'-'-.o.OOO 

HOME  OFFICE: 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpoecs  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  DorrON,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  EEPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z,  P.  Olarb,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,    Marine 
Surveyor. 


iV^ 


-Xs 


%. 


%x 


Patronize   IBlom©   Production. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE.(^J 

IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Fur©   a,xicl 

3Delioio\is, 


CEI.EBI1A.TET>    CAI.lFOItMA 


CHAflTj, 


A.FMeWiflow. 


S09 

Montgomery  St. 


SST  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  -Jm 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY, 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

724J  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL 

AGENT    PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BEA1E  STREET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     ...    -    San  Franeiseo. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Win.     F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  116  Market  Street, 
No*.  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANOISCO. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main   streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


(closed.) 


(open.) 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

18  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Mac  3. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  Bleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


*^Best  Shirts,  ggg  CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


I 


t 


VOLUME    XI. 


XUMBER 


Price  }- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    NOVEMBER    24,    1883 


-!  lO    CENTS. 


TH'E  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Geldeeman  At,  en  Champagne, 


Cabinet  Great  Seal . 


Quarts  and  Pints. 
i  In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 
J  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  While  Wines  J  n     de  Luze  &  Fils.  ' 

Hoek  Wines. . 


l  In  Cases  from  G.M.Pabat- 
(    mann  Sobn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  '&  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents,    . 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),         S  \N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

}       52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882. 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRUG        FR°M  FRANCE. 

Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qunlite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 

HELLMANN    BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.   GUNDLACH  &  CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  nslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 


SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  COR.  SANSOME  AND  SACRAMENTO  STS., 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liqdor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER"  and   ♦MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
40S  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Heplant  Maul  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -        -        -         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        -       5,000.000 

Agency  at  New  York 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 
This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     •      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

LEMP'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

£2ToRDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.TSJ 


T 


TOiUi9j5iJUiiJ?  r un s  riAia  .anui     mni    an  lab. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


►-3 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Francisc. 


SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  i'ranciBi o. 
Fresfl  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order-  8ole  agent  for  Kl XSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTFKALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man SausageB.  A.  RE1JSCIIE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  FRIT8H.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER . 

18  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franelsco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

I»KY  MONAPOLE  (extra), 

L.  ROEDEKER  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOLT  *  CHANDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND  4-31  BATTERY    ST. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF   CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BBO'S, 
321    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Rrannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretory 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     S22     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QAN  fRANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

?????? 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


/ 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    ""■" 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


j*yty^VAA^*y^^**'^A>'^A*:^Aj*^**^ 


Gliampape 


DRY  AND  EXTRA  DRY 


(^wl  ^amt&Yj^  ^  (xtf 


HE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

B^"None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Label  and  Corlc._£0 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  to.  1854, 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

-'■*-  GROWERS    OF   AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    aad  Brandies. 

626  Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINFIMIEI, 

RIESLING, 

G  I'T  EDEL.    PORT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  'Sherries.    Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Rrnnds    of    Rottled    Laser 
Beer, 

'  Anheuser  " 


rEISER<@ 


S3"  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS     PACIFIC     COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


CHAS.     DIE^LE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel>,  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed, 

REPAIRING   DONE  AT  SDORT  NOTICE. 


WILLIAM     F.     SMITH,     M.    D., 

(OCULIBT.) 
■FORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
■**    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  ior  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p.  M. 
[Elevator.] 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 
I2II,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth   and  Ninth. 


GOSSAMER 

RUBBER  GOODS 

For  Men,  Women  and 
Children. 

Mackintosh  Coats. 
GOODYEAR   RUBBER  CO. 


R.  II.   PEASE,  Jr.,  1 

S.    11.   RIINVON,         ) 


Agents, 


JOHN   MALLON.       577    &   579   Market  street 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
711  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


F0ETEEEESXBIP30VED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

?l      9  Geary  St.    || 

!  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.  8 
, 6. 

'    orncE  s.    s, 


SANDER  &  SON'S  EUGALYPTOL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERC     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


TRADE 


/:■ 


MARK. 


■^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A- 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET  ^STREET,    g,    F. 


ll#8p 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      NOVEMBER      2  4,      1883. 


~~"'r>. 


We  nry  Irvine  | 


«b*    -.-.:: 


alas:      rooa      shakespeare 


THE    WASP. 


MEASURE  FOR   MEASURE, 


"  Ho,  ho  !  "  quoth  Esculapius 

And  bowed  to  Impecune, 
"  I  see  your  up  and  busy, 

YouVe  come  about  quite  soon. 
My  bill  is  strangely  trifling 

For  such  amazing  cures. 
Your  case,  you  know,  was  desperate," - 

"  And  so,"  thought  Imp.,  "  is  yours;". 

"  Your.case  I've  not  forgotten, 

In  mind  it  still  endures," 
Said  Impecune  with  emphasis, 

"  In  my  mind  so  does  yours." 
"  Two  visits  I  have  paid  you, 

To  mention  more  I'm  loath." 
"  Thanks,  Doctor,"  then  said  Impecune, 

"  I  shall  return  them  both." 

THE   BERKELEY   GIRL, 


Sit. 


The  genus  Berkeley  girl,  of  which  several  species  have  recently  come 
under  my  observation  interests  me  much.  The  species,  I  may  remark,  differ 
chiefly  only  as  to  size  ;  in  form  and  color  and  habit  they  appear  greatly 
alike,  although  even  in  these  attributes  I  may  find  them  differing  upon  closer 
examination  if  I  am  ever  favored  with  an  opportunity  for  really  scientific 
investigation.  Treating  her  broadly,  then,  generically,  I  find  her  as  distinct 
from  the  rest  of  womankind  as  the  Sacramento  language  is  distinct  from 
English  as  she  is  spoke  elsewhere.  The  Berkeley  girl  is  never  a  girly-girl — 
never  by  any  chance.  Instances  have  been  noted  by  Professor  Hilgard  of 
the  Berkeley  girl  resisting  the  most  terrible  temptation  to  chew  gum,  and 
she  is  said  to  write  her  correspondence  with  the  neighboring  university  stu- 
dents in  perfect  Greek.  She  does  not  live  in  Berkeley,  as  that  would  deprive 
her  of  the  opportunity  of  daily  crossing  on  the  ferry,  carrying  a  copy  of 
Herbert  Spencer  on  Style.  She  is  indigenous,  curiously  enough,  to  San 
Francisco,  but  is  made  a  Berkeley  girl  by  the  operation  of  two  forces  upon 
her  nature  :  the  repellant  force  of  San  Francisco  acting  in  conjunction  with 
the  attractive  force  of  Berkeley.  She  herself  has  explained  this  phenomenon 
aa  follows  :  "  San  Francisco's  worldliness  acts  upon  me  as  a  centrifugal 
force  which  throws  me  from  its  periphery  at  the  Market-street  wharf.  My 
tangent  line  of  progression  is  disturbed  at  the  Oakland  depot  by  the  cen- 
tripetal force  of  Berkeley's  utterness,  the  disturbance  diverting  my  line  until 
I  am  whirled  to  the  axis  of  the  motion — the  Harmon  seminary." 

It  will  be  seen  from  this  that  the  Berkeley  girl  is  no  slouch.  She  is,  in 
fact,  a  daisy.  In  form  she  is  thin,  so  thin  that  one  day  thirteen  of  her  were 
so  hidden  by  Captain  Kentzell  that  a  Berkeley  professor  who  stood  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  captain  failed  to  discover  them,  although  he  was  looking 
for  them  as  hard  as  Superintendent  Moulder  for  a  new  School  Director. 
But  it  is  an  attractive  thinness,  and  in  that  respect  only — its  attractiveness — 
differs  from  the  Berkeley  lemonade  of  which  she  is  passionately  fond.  The 
condition  and  quality  of  her  mind  is  admirably  expressed  by  her  smile,  which 
is  as  broad  as  the  width  of  her  face  will  admit,  and  more  superior  than 
Judge  Toohey.  Her  smile  is  not  a  flippant  smile,  though,  like  her  mind,  it 
moves  quickly  and  in  grooves.  Her  smile  begins  on  one  side  of  her  mouth, 
indicative,  no  doubt,  of  the  more  acute  sensativeness  of  one  lobe  of  her 
brain,  and  as  it  ripples  and  breaks  into  graceful  waves  in  its  progress  to  the 
other  side,  it  discloses  pearly  teeth  that  never  knew  the  defiling  touch  of 
taffy,  but  which  are  singularly  suited  to  a  four-round  contest  with  two-bit 
pie — no  fouls,  except  tin  plates,  allowed. 

No  more  fitting  conclusion  could  be  given  to  this  brief  and  insufficient 
discourse  on  the  Berkeley  girl  than  the  beautiful  lines  to  the  genus — or 
probably  an  individual  species— written  by  a  student  of  the  University  in 
his  Freshestman  year  : 

"  Oh,  thou  Berkeley  girl ! 
Wow! 

Oh,  thou  manifestly  infinite  ! 
Thou  girl ! 
Yum! 

Yum !  yum ! 
Profoundest,  nay,  incomprehensible 

magnitude  of  Thisness ! 
Girl ! " 


A   MOKE   MYSTERY. 


There  was  no  game  at  the  Thompson-street  Poker  Club  on  Saturday 
evening.  Mr.  Gus  Johnson  was  engaged  to  sing  at  a  revival  in  Hoboken  ; 
Professor  Brick  wrote  a  note  to  the  effect  that  his  coal  man  had  prevented 
his  recuperating  sufficiently  to  play  on  the  cash  system,  and  Mr.  Rube  Jack- 
son, who  had  promised  to  call  upon  Elder  Boss  Jones  of  Florida  and  steer 
him  against  the  game,  failed  to  put  in  an  appearance. 

The  Rev.  Thankful  Smith  was  relating  the  experiences  of  the  previous 
meeting,  when,  with  the  saddened  air  of  a  man  who  had  lost  his  grip  on  his 
reputation,  Mr.  Tooter  Williams  and  the  odor  of  a  Bowery  cigar  entered 
together. 

"  Whad  de  madder,  Toot  ? "  inquired  Mr.  Smith,  with  the  easy  familiarity 
of  a  man  in  luck.     "  Yo'  looks  'spondent." 

"  I  done  loss  dat  sixty-fo'  dollahs  I  winned  on  de  hoss  race,"  responded 
Mr.  Williams,  gloomily. 

"  Sho  !  "  exclaimed  everybody  present. 

"_  Yezzah,"  continued  Mr.  Williams,  addressing  himself  exclusively  to  Mr. 
Smith,  "  an'  I  done  loss  it  in  bettin'  agin'  mokes,  too.  Dat's  whad  makes 
de  remorse  bite. " 

The  deepest  interest  having  been  aroused,  Mr.  Williams  proceeded  to 
enlighten  the  members  as  follows  : 


' '  I  was  stannin'  in  a  do'  on  Sixth  aveyou,  an'  up  comes  a  wite  man  in  a 
plug  hat,  an'  sezee,  '  Why,  heelAo,  Mister  Robinsen,  how  is  you  ?  '  " 

"  Bunko,"  remarked  Mr.  Smith,  with  the  air  of  one  who  had  had  ex- 
perience. 

"  Dat's  what  I  thought,"  said  Mr.  Williams,  "  bud  I  kept  shet.  So  I  sez 
to  him,   '  How  is  yo'  ? '  " 

"  '  Ise  a  stranger  yar,  Mister  Robinson,1  sezee,  '  an'  I  mus'  say  I  never  did 
see  so  many  mokes  togidder  as  dey  is  on  Sixth  aveyou.  Dey's  mo'  mokes 
dan  wite  pussons.'  'Oil,  no, '  sez  I,  'dey's  mo' wite  pussons  dan  mokes.' 
'  I'll  bet  yo'  two  to  one  dey  isn't,'  sezee.  '  All  right,'  sez  I.  So  off  he  goes 
an'  comes  back  wid  a  fren'  who  weighed  'bout  two  hunded,  an'  had  a  bad 

,eye-" 

"  Yo'  had  a  sof  spec,"  observed  Mr.  Smith. 

"  Den,"  continued  Mr.  Williams,  not  noticing  the  interruption,  "  sezee, 
'  Now,  we'll  bof  e  put  up  a  hunded  dollahs  vvif  dis  genelman,  an'  stan'  yar  in 
de  do'.  Every  wite  man  passes,  he'll  give  yo'  two  dollahs,  an'  every  moke 
passes,  he'll  give  me  a  dollah.'  " 

"  Well !  "  said  Mr.  Smith,  who  was  growing  excited. 

"  Well  !  fust  dey  comes  along  two  wite  men,  and  de  man  wif  de  bad  eye 
says  dat  was  fo'  dollahs  to  my  credit.  Den  comes  six  wite  men,  an'  he  say 
dat's  twelve  dollahs  mo'  for  me.  Den  comes  along  a  buck  niggah  an'  den  I 
lose  a  dollah.  Den  fo'  wite  men  an'  I  win  eight.  Den  fo'  wite  men  mo' ; 
den  one  niggah  ;  den  two  niggahs,  den  seven  wite  men,  an'  de  man  wif  de 
bad  eye,  he  say  I  was  fohty-two  dollahs  ahead." 

"  De  soffes'  lay  I  ever  hear,"  said  Mr.  Smith,  whose  eyes  were  glistening 
over  Mr.  Williams's  winnings. 

"  Den  comes  along  fo'  wite  men,"  said  Mr.  Williams,  an'  de  man  wif  abad 

eye   he   say   dat  was   eight   dollahs   mo',  an'  den "  here   Mr.  Williams 

paused,  as  if  his  recollections  had  overpowered  him. 

' '  An'  den  ?  "  echoed  everybody,  wildly  excited. 

"Why,  den,"  said  Mr.  Williams,  desperately,  "dey  comes  around  de 
cornah " 

"  De  cops  1  "  breathlessly  asked  Mr.  Smith. 

"  A  niggah  funer'l,"  said  Mr.  Williams.  —  N.  Y.  Life. 

SCRAPS  FROM   PROVINCIAL  JOURNALS, 


"  Clint  King  of  San  Lorenzo  lost  a  valuable  heifer  last  Friday  by  swallow- 
ing a  good  sized  pear,  which  lodged  in  her  windpipe,  and  all  efforts  to 
remove  it  were  unavailing.  The  animal  was  killed  and  the  carcass  sold  to 
the  butchers. " — Oakland  paper. 

The  composition  of  this  exquisite  paragraph  shows  that  Clint  is  female, 
as  to  sex.  I  always  thought  "Clint"  a  man's  name,  but  am  glad  of  en- 
lightment.  But  why  Clint's  swallowing  a  pear  which  lodged  in  her  wind- 
pipe after,  and  not  before,  swallowing  should  have  anything  to  do  with  a 
heifer  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand. 

"  A  Los  Angeles  banker  is  eating  a  quail  for  thirty  days  on  a  wager." — 
Santa  Cruz  paper. 

A  dead  quail  must  have  a  remarkably  long  life  in  the  climate  of  Los 
Angeles,  or  else  a  Los  Angeles  banker  must  have  a  very  delicate  appetite. 
One-thirtieth  of  a  quail  a  day  eaten  on  a  wager  !  Perhaps  this  indicates 
how  small  the  wager  is. 

"  President  Davis  of  the  narrow-gauge  road  has  devised  a  narrow-gauge 
chair,  or  sleeping  car,  that  is  said  to  be  as  easy  as  a  hammock." — Bulletin. 

Ab  easy  to  get  into  as  a  hammock  i  And  what  is  it  that  President 
Davis  has  devised,  a  guage  chair  or  a  sleeping  car  ?  My  knowledge  of  the 
magnificent  physique  of  President  Davis  tells  me  that  he  never  devised  a 
narrow-guage  chair  for  his  own  use.  He  might  find  use  for  a  sleeping  car, 
however.  But  the  idea  that  President  Davis  could  devise  anything  is  equally 
vague  as  the  construction  of  the  sentence.  J.  M.   L. 


And  just  one  word  more.  Suppose  you  are  given  to  a  habit  of  pro- 
fanity. You  enter  into  conversation  with  a  man  who  never  swears  ;  in 
other  words,  a  gentleman.  By  and  by  you  begin  to  perceive  that  he  is  the 
superior  man.  Your  remarks  have  a  tame,  flat,  feeble  sound  to  your  own 
ears.  Your  cheeks  begin  to  burn  with  a  sense  of  your  friend's  excellence. 
Your  pert  little  damns  sound  rough  and  coarse  and  vulgar,  as  they  are. 
They  begin  to  drop  out  of  your  sentences,  ashamed  to  remain  in  the  com- 
pany of  good,  honest  English  words,  until  as  you  discover  that  you  are  car- 
rying on  your  part  of  the  conversation  without  swearing,  you  feel  easier  and 
your  intellectual  stature  is  increased  by  a  foot.  Just  observe  this,  my  boy, 
and  see  if  I  am  not  right.  But  you  will  rip  out  some  time.  Oh,  yes,  in 
some  way  you  will.  I  know  some  good  men — some  of  the  best  in  the  world — 
who  will  confound  it,  and  even  dog-gone  it,  and  in  New  England  even  a 
deacon  has  been  known,  under  a  terrible  strain,  to  "coii-demn  it."  But  as 
a  rule,  my  son,  don't  do  it.  Don't  swear.  It  isn't  an  evidence  of  smart- 
ness or  worldly  wisdom.  Any  fool  can  swear.  And  a  great  many  fools  do. 
I,  my  son  ?  Ah,  if  I  could  only  gather  up  all  the  useless,  uncalled  for,  inef- 
fective swears  I  have  dropped  along  the  pathway  of  my  life,  I  know  I  would 
remove  stumbling  blocks  from  many  experienced  feet,  and  my  own  heart 
would  be  lighter  by  a  ton  than  it  is  to-day.  But  if  you  are  going  to  be  a 
fool  just  because  other  men  have  been,  oh !  my  son,  my  son — what  an  awful, 
what  a  colossal,  what  a  hopeless  fool  you  will  be  ! — Burdette. 

"  I  don't  understand  why  women  dress  that  way,"  said  a  man  pointing  to 
a  lady  who  passed  along  the  street. 

"  I  don't  either,"  replied  a  bystander. 

"That  woman,"  continued  the  first  speaker,  "is  dressed  ridiculously. 
Her  husband  must  be  a  fool. " 

"  I  know  he  is,"  said  the  bystander. 

"  Do  you  know  him  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes.     I'm  the  blamed  fool  myself."— Ex. 


In  Bishopgate  street,  London,  is  a  cellar  where  no  customer  can  be 
served  with  two  successive  drinks  at  one  sitting.  If  he  wants  a  second  glass 
he  must  go  through  the  form  of  leaving  the  place  and  returning. 
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RHYMLETS, 


.   When  you're  speaking  of  a  leaflet, 
Why,  you  mean  a  little  leaf ; 
Would  you  call  a  man  a  "  thieflet" 
If  a  lowly  statured  thief  ? 

If  you  fell  into  a  bramlet 
And  the  little  thorns  were  there, 

Would  you  say  it  was  a  "  damlet?" 
When  you  swore  a  little  swear? 

In  alluding  to  a  streamlet 
You  would  mean  a  little  stream ; 

Would  you  call  your  wife  a  "  screamlet " 
If  she  screamed  a  little  scream? 

Though  a  little  hen's  a  pullet, 
It  would  be  an  awful  bull, 

If  you  said  that  you  were  "  fullet " 
When  you  meant  a  little  "full !  " 

And,  if  speaking  of  a  ramlet, 

You  should  mean  a  little  ram, 
Would  you  ask  a  slice  of  Hamlet 
If  you  meant  a  little  ham  ? 
San  Francisco,  November,  1SS3. 


Bysshe. 


THE   WATERBURY  WATCH, 


Its  Astounding  Effect  Upon  the  "Bulletin's"  Circulation. 


The  Bulletin  is  extremely  wrathful  that  any  aspersion  should  have  been 
cast  by  its  jealous  rivals  on  the  character  of  the  Waterbury  watches  which 
that  journal  generously  donates  to  those  innocent  country  people  who  will 
agree  to  take  its  weekly  edition  for  one  year.  There  is  more  in  this  than 
the  public  is  aware  of,  for  when  the  Waterbury  watch  scheme  was  first  de- 
vised and  hatched,  Messrs.  Fitch  and  Pickering  generously  made  some  pres- 
ents to  their  employees.  The  scene  was  an  interesting  and  affecting  one.. 
Dr.  Bartlett,  supported  by  Mr.  Fitch  on  the  right  and  Mr.  Pickering  on  the 
left,  with  a  waste-paper  basket  full  of  the  valuable  timepieces  before  him, 
made  the  presentation  speeches.  "  May  heaven  bless  you,  gentlemen,"  said 
editor  Upton,  devoutly,  when  he  wound  his  watch,  "  I  will  never  part  with 
this,  and  when  I  am  laid  in  my  long  home,  it  will  rest  with  me  in  the 
coffin." 

As  the  watch  would  never  be  received  as  collateral  security  by  an  in- 
telligent pawnbroker,  there  may  have  been  a  shade  of  irony  in  Mr.  Upton's 
remarks.  Mr.  Burke  looked  rather  contemptuously  on  his,  and  muttered 
bitterly  between  his  clenched  teeth,  "imitation  nickel,"  but  the  other 
gentlemen  said  nothing,  but  wound  their  watches  and  retired.  Dr.  Bart- 
lett's  watch  had  a  full  length  portrait  of  Mr.  A.  I.  Hall,  Jr.,  the  agent  for 
these  watches,  on  the  inner  case,  a  innocent  method  which  that  aesthetic 
gentleman  takes  of  letting  people  in  the  country  know  that  the  real  hand- 
some men  of  this  city  are  not  all  dead.  It  was  a  perfect  likeness  even  to  the 
golden  nugget  which  Mr.  Hall  wears,  partly  for  ornament  and  partly  for  use, 
in  the  hollow  of  his  front  tooth. 

For  days  succeeding,  the  confusion  in  every  department  of  the  Bulletin 
was  indescribable.  Every  man  took  his  time  from  his  Waterbury  watch, 
and  the  result  was  that  Dr.  Bartlett  seldom  arrived  from  his  Oakland  resi- 
dence before  noon,  missing  seven  trains  in  succession,  and  the  office  boy  ap- 
peared at  11  A.  M.  to  sweep  out,  and  when  reproached  by  Mr.  Fitch  proved 
it  7  A.  M.  by  his  Waterbury  watch,  forcing  an  apology  from  the  conscientious 
journalist,  who  would  rather  have  sat  all  day  in  the  dust  heap  than  asperse 
the  accuracy  of  these  extraordinary  timepieces. 
This  occurred  on  Monday. 

On  Tuesday  Mr.  Upton  retired  to  consult  a  physician,  stating  that  he 
suffered  from  a  buzzing  in  his  left  side  in  the  region  of  the  fifth  rib,  and  was 
too  ill  to  work.  Dr.  O'Donnell  examined  him,  and  found  the  Waterbury 'b 
main  spring  had  broken  loose,  and  was  actually  thumping  Upton's  ribs  in. 

On  Wednesday  Mr.  Burke  fell  down  stairs,  and  dislocated  his  ankle. 
He  stated  that  some  one  had  pushed  him.  His  clothes  were  removed,  and 
the  remains  of  the  cover  of  his  Waterbury  were  found  imbedded  in  hiB  un- 
dershirt. 

On  Thursday  forenoon  the  foreman  dropped  his  watch  into  a  galley  of 
matter,  and  it  burst  with  a  loud  explosion,  scattering  the  types  in  all  direc- 
tions like  small  shot. 

On  Friday  as  Mr.  Pickering  drew  his  watch  on  a  dilatory  reporter  the 
escape  wheel  flew  from  the  case,  and  imbedded  itself  in  the  wall. 

On  Saturday  Messrs.  Fitch  and  Pickering,  after  a  long  consultation, 
called  in  the  watches,  and  gave  them  to  their  agents  for  country  distribu- 
tion. 

On  presenting  a  statement  in  detail  of  these  occurrences  Mr.  A.  I.  Hall, 
the  agent,  submitted  the  following  bunch  of  correspondence  to  the  Bulletin 
proprietors  : 

"  Visalia,  November  15th. 
"  Dear  Sir  :     I  have  suffered  for  five  years  from  ingrowing  nails.     Since 
the  receipt  of  a  Waterbury  watch  I  am  happy  to  state  my  nails  grow  natur- 
ally, and  I  am  now  training  for  a  walking  match. — Gratefully  yours, 

"  Ebenezer  Squash." 

11  Fresno. 

"  Sir  :     The  Waterbury  watch  I  purchased  last  month  has  completely 

cured  my  inflammatory  rheumatism.     I  now  walk  to  and  from  my  office 

every  day.     How  can  you  sell  them  so  cheap  1     I  understand  they  are  also 

invaluable  in  pulmonary  complaints.     Please  inform  me  if  this  be  the  case. 

"Justice  of  the  Peace." 

"  Betalwma. 
Your  Waterbury  watch  has  completely  restored  my 


hair  to  its  natural  color  after  exhausting  a  small  fortune  in  other  remedies. 
You  are  at  liberty  to  publish  this.  "  President  County  Grange." 

"  Santa  Cruz. 
"  I  send  you  herewith  postal  order  for  another  of  your  Waterbury  watches 
— never  mind  the  paper.  I  have  been  suffering  for  over  eleven  years  with 
granulated  eyelids,  and  after  wearing  your  valuable  premium  for  about 
twenty  minutes  I  was  perfectly  cured  and  otherwise  greatly  improved  in 
health.  In  the  case  of  my  son,  who  has  been  a  hopeless  idiot  for  years,  the 
result  is  only  short  of  a  miracle.  He  has  almost  recovered  his  reason  and  is 
now  writing  original  poetry  for  the  Argonaut.  It  is  also  good  for  a  sour 
stomach,  and  imparts  a  delightful  and  aromatic  fragrance  to  the  breath  — 
Yours  gratefully,  "Jas.  Wilson." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  this,"  said  Mr.  Hall,  triumphantly. 

"  I  should  like  to  have  your  opinion  of  this,"  observed  Mr.  Fitch,  grimly, 
producing  a  bulky  pocket-book  from  which  he  selected  a  bundle  of  letters, 
and  read  : 

"San  Jose. 

"  Bulletin  Proprietors  :  The  Waterbury  watch,  sent  with  your  weekly, 
exploded  in  my  little  boys  hands,  yesterday,  destroying  the  sight  of  his  right 
eye.  Have  instructed  my  lawyers  to  proceed  against  you  at  once.  If  you 
wish  to  avoid  a  lawsuit,  I  will  entertain  a  compromise. "     *    *    * 

"  Now,  here,"  continued  the  journalist  with  growing  wrath,  "  is  another 
threatening  letter  from  a  subscriber  whose  thumb  your  infernal  machine 
blew  off.  Again,  behold  a  summons  served  on  me  for  introducing  a  danger- 
ous explosive  in  a  house  in  San  Pablo,  your  cursed  watch,  which  went  off  at 
supper  time,  killing  a  hired  man  and  permanently  injuring  a  Chinese  cook. 
What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it  1  Let  me  see  your  infernal  factory  any- 
how, and  convince  myBelf  that  those  diabolical  inventions  are  not  loaded 
with  giant  powder." 

During  this  tirade,  Mr.  Hall  was  deadly  pale,  but  firm.  He  took  his 
hat,  and  beckoning  to  Mr.  Fitch,  led  the  way  to  a  well  known  brass  foundry 
on  Beale  street.  The  clang  of  the  huge  hammers  was  deafening  as  the 
journalist  and  the  agent  entered  the  busy  hive. 

"  Here  are  the  brass  smithB  who  made  the  watch,"  said  Mr.  Hall.  "  Fact 
is,  business  got  so  brisk  that  we  had  to  increase  our  regular  force  from  the 
machine  and  horse  shoeing  establishments  of  the  city.  My  foreman  is  an 
ex-boilermaker  from  the  Boiling  Mills,  and  a  most  competent  watchmaker, 
I  assure  you." 

The  journalist  gazed  for  a  moment  in  the  agent's  impassive  face,  and 
then  pulling  his  Waterbury  watch  from  its  resting  place  and  struck  Mr.  Hall 
a  terrible  blow  on  the  cheek.  The  timepiece  was  shattered  to  atoms  against 
that  adamant  surface,  and  as  Mr.  Fitch  fled  the  foundry  he  heard  the  agent 
calmly  directing  the  boilermaker  to  collect  the  pieces  and  put  them  together 
again  for  the  country  trade. 

The  end  is  not  yet.  The  Waterbury  watch  litigation  is  destined  to 
agitate  this  broad  continent  from  Maine  to  Florida. 

BLACK   BART. 


■  Mr.  A.  I.  Hall  : 


Dissatisfied  with  the  puny  efforts  of  the  reporters  of  the  dailies  to  do 
justice  to  that  great  and  distinguished  citizen,  Mr.  Black  Bart,  Esq.,  the 
Wasp  sent  its  own  representative  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  gentleman  and 
receive  impressions  for  the  benefit  of  our  readers.  Mr.  Bart  was  found  re- 
clining on  a  couch  of  down,  his  gold-embroidered  slippers  half  hidden  by 
the  rich,  soft  folds  of  a  silken  rug,  on  which  were  worked  in  large  pearls  the 
initials  "  B.  B."  By  his  side  sat  a  woman,  more  lovely  than  a  poet's  dream, 
and  as  she  fanned  him  with  one  hand  gently  stirred  his  fragrant  cup  of 
chocolate  with  the  other.  The  robber  chief  condescendingly  extended  to 
the  reporter  one  finger,  on  which  sparkled  a  solitaire  of  which  a  Czar  would 
be  proud. 

"  Gracious  sir,"  said  the  reporter,  bowing  low,  "  would  it  please  your 
Highness  to  converse  with  me  1 " 

Raising  his  beautifully  shaped  head  and  resting  it  upon  one  of  his  lily 
hands,  he  replied  : 

"  I'm  the  robber  chief  of  the  Sierra  slope  ;  I  know  no  fear  and  fear  no 
rope  ;  I'm  a  holy  terror— I  rob  and  kill ;  I'm  a  woolly  horse  from  Tuolumne 
Hill.     Wow !     What  would'st  thou,  knave  ?  " 

"  I  desire  to  ask,"  the  trembling  reporter  said,  humbly,  "if  you  are  the 
man  who  struck  Billy  Patterson  1  " 

"  Billy  Patterson,  sir,  I  slogged  in  the  jaw  ;  no  fear  have  I  of  detectives 
or  law.  I  stole  Charlie  Boss ;  of  stage  robbers  I'm  boss  ;  and  my  gain  of  the 
swag  is  the  stage  comp'nys  loss. " 

"  Bad  man  !  "  exclaimed  the  reporter,  in  accents  of  absolute  adoration. 
"  Bad  !     Well,  I  should  rather  say  so,  pard,  and  always  mean  to  stay  so. 
I'm  bad  all  through,  inside  and  out— the  baddest  man  you'll  find  about  this 
city  prison,  though  I  know  well  there's  scores  of  bad  men  in  each  cell." 

"  Is  it  true,  as  they  say,  that  you've  committed  twenty-three  stage  rob- 
beries in  this  state,  Mr.  Bart  /  " 

"They  give  me  only  twenty- three ?— they  don't  allow  me  morel  My 
friend,  attend  thine  ear  to  me  and  figure  up  my  score  :  LVe  robbed  one 
hundred  stages,  in  the  valley's  quiet  shade,  and  from  as  many  more  the 
"tin"  I've  took  on  mountain  grade  ;  full  half  a  thousand  passengers  have 
listened  to  my  rhyme,  and  held  aloft  their  trembling  hands  while  I  their 
gold  made  chime. " 

"  Speaking  of  rhymes,  Mr.  Bart,  would  you  object  to  giving  me,  for  the 
benefit  of  our  readers,  your  judgment  of  the  great  poets?  " 

"  Well,  as  to  poets,  there  may  be  some  few  that  can  compare  with  me, 
though  I'm  no  slouchy  squealor.  I  think  the  most  inspired  poet— and  you 
may  let  the  world  all  know  it — is  Al-fr-ed  A.  Wheeler." 

For  fear  of  having  his  high  estimation  of  Mr.  Bart's  critical  abilities, 
as  displayed  by  this  last  remark,  disturbed,  the  reporter  hastily  withdrew 
from  the  luxurious  surroundings  and  richly  scented  atmosphere  of  Black 
Bart's  cell  into  the  cold,  cold,  commonplace  outside  world. 

There  are  17,000  dentists  in  the  United  States.  If  you  hear  howling 
now  and  then  in  the  heart  of  ihe  city  you  may  know  it  isn't  a  wolf. 


THE    WASP. 


TheTVasp 


VOLUME  XI. 


NUMBER  n. 


WHOLE  NUMBER, 


SATURDAY, 


NOVEMBER  24,  1883. 


PUBLISHED    EVERT    SATURDAY,  AT   NOS.  540  AND   648   CALIFORNIA   STREET,    BY 

E.  C.  MACFARLANE  &  CO., 

Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


Tubus  to  Subscribers: 

One  copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers         ------  $5  00 

One  copy,  six  months,  or  26  numbers    -        -        -'-        -        -        -        -        -2  50 

One  copy  for  thirteen  weeks        ---------  125 

Postage  free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British  Columbia. 
To  all  other  countries  one  dollar  per  year  extra.  The  country  trade  supplied  by  the 
San  Francisco  News  Company.  All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive  subscriptions  and  advertisements  for 
the  Wasp  :  In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  counties,  Captain  J.  W.  A.  Wbight. 
D.  G.  Waldbon,  General  Traveling  Agent. 


Directions  to  discontinue  the  paper  should  be  given  in  writing. 


[Entered  at  the  Postoffice  at  San  Francisco  for  transmission  at  second-class  rates.] 


No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

The  fruit  growers  who  met  in  convention  in  this  city  in  the  early  part 
of  the  week,  occupied  most  of  their  hours  of  meeting  in  the  discussion  of 
the  various  pests  and  plagues  which  make  ill  their  fruit  and  unhappy  their 
existence.  What  with  scale  bugs,  moths,  borers,  aphis,  rust,  rot,  and  the  ter- 
rible fungi  the  excellent  Dr.  Harkness  told  them  about,  it  does  indeed  seem 
that  the  horticulturists  are  having  a  severe  time.  They  thought  so,  too,  ap- 
parently, and  would  have  continued  to  do  so  had  not  the  Bulletin  come  out 
one  evening  with  the  cheering  and  unexpected  information  that  they,  the 
fruit  growers,  were  subject  to  congratulation  on  the  continued  good  health 
of  the  pests.  The  cuddle-bug  and  all  his  relations,  it  now  turns  out,  have 
been  blessings  to  the  fruit  growers,  for,  explained  the  Bulletin,  with  a  chip- 
per grace,  the  pest,  by  decreasing  the  quantity  of  fruit,  increased  its  price. 
The  cuddle-bug,  in  short,  has  been  a  successful  bull  on  the  fruit  market,  the 
measure  of  his  success  being  determined  by  the  amount  of  fruit  he  destroys. 
The  comparative  scarcity  of  fruit  since  the  reign  of  the  pests  began  has 
acted  so  bullishly  upon  prices  that  greater  profits  have  been  realized,  although 
the  decreased  quantity  was  cultivated  at  greater  expense.  How  fortunate, 
indeed,  if  we  are  to  accept  the  Bulletin's  logic,  will  be  the  fruit  growers 
when  the  last  cuddle-bug  may  mount  the  last  apple  on  the  last  tree,  and 
firmly  settling  his  jaws  on  the  fruit,  mutter  between  his  clenched  teeth, 
"  Here  goes  for  higher  prices  still !  " 


This  suggests  the  Goodwin  Act,  because  under  its  peculiar  provisions 
the  longer  a  thief  is  sentenced  the  luckier  he  considers  himself.  The  in- 
crease of  credits  by  which  the  sum  of  a  sentence  is  decreased,  is  by  a  greater 
ratio  than  the  increase  of  sentence  by  which  the  rate  of  credits  is  deter- 
mined. This  is  as  near  as  we  have  been  able  to  arrive  at  an  understanding 
of  the  operation  of  the  Goodwin  Act.  Such  understanding  as  we  have, 
however,  makes  it  manifest  that  if  a  criminal  is  fortunate  in  getting  a  long 
enough  term  given  him  he  can  apply  the  Goodwin  system  and  walk  out  of 
the  court  room  a  free  citizen  before  the  judge  has  recovered  breath  after 
pronouncing  sentence.  In  fact,  bearing  the  cuddle-bug  in  mind,  we  are  not 
sure  but  that  a  sufficiently  long  sentence  would  enable  a  prisoner  to  justly 
claim  a  balance  on  the  unusual  side  of  the  ledger,  and  without  going  to 
prison  at  all,  insist  that  the  judge  should  go  there  a  certain  number  of  days, 
months  or  years,  as  the  case  might  be,  in  satisfaction  of  the  account  the 
prisoner  had  against  the  state. 


It  is  strange  that  those  gentlemen — returning  to  the  fruit  growers — did 
not  display  the  independence  which  distinguished  the  Grangers'  convention 
and  discuss  the  one  pest  which,  above  all  others,  is  doing  them  injury  :  the 
special  rates  of  freight  applied  to  fruit  shipments  by  the  cuddle-bugs  of 
Fourth  and  Townsend  streets.  To  be  sure  this  form  of  pest  does  not  bore 
into  the  trunks  of  the  fruit  trees,  as  do  so  many  of  the  others,  but  it  bores 
more  industriously  into  the  pockets  of  the  owners  of  the  trees.     Neither  can 


even  so  skilled  a  logician  as  the  Bulletin  prove  that  the  higher  the  special 
rates  charged  on  fruits  by  the  railroad,  the  higher  the  profits  of  the  fruit 
growers.  This  convention  was  doubtless  influenced,  as  is  every  commercial 
organization  and  nearly  every  commercial  firm  in  thiB  city,  by  fear  of  the 
railroad's  revenge  should  they  dare  to  openly  discuss  their  grievances  in  that 
respect,  or  assume  an  independent  attitude,  even  in  expression,  toward  the 
railroad  people. 


It  is  a  remarkable  fact  that  the  most  pronounced  and  notable  instance 
of  fearlessness  of  railroad  methods  has  been  furnished  by  a  woman.  The  so- 
called  Colton  suit,  which,  after  years  of  preparation,  is  now  on  trial,  gains 
its  vast  and  significant  importance  not  so  much  from  the  sums  of  money  in- 
volved and  the  mighty  array  of  legal  talent  engaged,  as  from  the  fact  that  it 
is  the  result  of  one  person's  courageous  defiance  of  the  horrible  methods  em- 
ployed by  the  railroad  people  where  they  are  confronted  with  a  demand  for 
individual  rights.  That  their  methods  have  been  such  as  to  deter  otherwise 
bold  and  independent  men  from  such  demands,  to  terrorize  whole  communi- 
ties and  subject  the  very  state  itself  to  miserable  submission,  is  what  makes 
this  Colton  case  a  remarkable  instance  of  independent  fearlessness.  It  was 
part  of  the  method  employed  by  the  railroad  people  in  their  effort  to  prevent 
this  case  ever  coming  to  trial,  to  defame  and  slander  the  name  of  their  dead 
associate,  but  that  method  proved  a  boomerang.  It  intensified  the  woman's 
determination,  added  to  her  resolve  to  reclaim  her  stolen  property  a  deeper 
resolve  to  disprove  the  slanders. 


There  have  already  been  developed  in  the  Colton  suit  facts  which  have 
startled  the  country.  Naturally,  the  people  farthest  from  San  Francisco 
have  been  most  startled,  for  we  would  require  evidence  of  acts  quite  the 
reverse  of  dishonest  on  the  part  of  the  defendants  in  this  suit  to  be  even 
surprised.  For  instance,  a  Washington  dispatch,  dated  the  21st  instant, 
says  :  "  The  developments  of  the  expenditures  of  $600,000  by  Huntington 
to  beat  Thurman's  bill  have  attracted  so  much  attention  as  to  warrant  the 
belief  that  a  general  investigation  will  be  ordered  into  the  management  and 
condition  of  the  Pacific  roads."  There  will  probably  be  many  more  equally 
instructive  "  developments  "  brought  out  in  this  trial,  and  it  is  not  unlikely 
that  one  of  the  results  will  be  to  encourage  others  who  have  been  robbed  to 
demand  a  restitution  of  stolen  property.  The  same  dispatch  quoted  above 
suggests  one  shape  in  which  a  demand  for  restitution  will  be  made.  Congress- 
man Payson  of  Illinois,  it  is  said,  will  introduce  a  bill  early  in  the  coming 
session  of  Congress  to  forfeit  the  Texas  Pacific  and  much  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  land  grants.  These  lands,  still  illegally  and  insolently  claimed  and 
held  by  the  railroads,  have  been  settled  upon  in  many  places  by  men  who, 
knowing  perfectly  well  that  the  railroads  should,  in  justice,  long  ago  have 
made  restitution  of  the  land,  the  right  to  which  they  long  ago  forfeited,  are 
now  cultivating  the  lands,  in  the  belief  that  their  rights  will  be  enforced  by 
the  Government. 


There  has  been  a  humorous  side  developed  in  this  already  famous  Colton 
suit.  On  last  Wednesday  one  of  the  railroad's  "  expert "  witnesses  ac- 
counted for  the  fact  that  the  Directors  of  the  Western  Development  Com- 
pany were  not  charged  in  one  important  transaction  for  freight  over  the 
Central  Pacific,  by  stating  that  the  omission  to  charge  was  a  ' '  clerical  error. " 
When  this  testimony  was  read — that  the  C.  P.  R.  R.  ever  made  an  error 
which  resulted  in  any  single  pound  of  freight  it  ever  carried  not  being  fully 
charged  for — the  freight  payers  of  the  entire  state,  as  one  man,  cautiously, 
nervously,  but  completely  hid  themselves  from  observation  by  any  of  Mr. 
Stubbs's  agents,  and  indulged  in  a  long,  hard,  hollow  smile. 


We  like  to  give  advice  to  the  Supervisors  in  this  column  because  we 
know  it  pleases  them  to  have  us  do  so.  This  week  we  advise  them  to  pro- 
vide some  means  of  making  the  crossings  on  Market  street,  from  Kearny  to 
Third,  less  dangerous  than  an  Apache  campaign.  At  present  it  is  more 
dangerous  to  the  life  of  this  community  than  is  the  Sharon-Hill  trials  to  its 
morals.  Beginning  at  Kearny  and  Geary,  the  unhappy  person  who  must 
cross  Market  street  is  initiated  into  his  dangers  if  he  successfully  dodges  the 
Fourth-street  horse  car  and  the  Geary-street  cable  cars,  that  merrily  swing 
around  that  corner  and  up  Geary.  Consigning  his  soul  to  his  Maker,  and 
uttering  a  prayer  with  what  small  amount  of  breath  he  has  left  upon  reach- 
ing Cape  Horn,  at  the  junction  of  Geary,  Kearny  and  Market  streets,  the  un- 
happy one  begins  the  passage  of  the  latter  thoroughfare.  Third-street  cars 
swing  from  and  into  Third  around  Market,  Eighth-street  cars  rattle  on  and 
off  from  Kearny,  making  the  corner  there,  and  Valencia,  Haight  and  Mc- 
Allister-streets cable  lines  send  a  double  trio  of  crunching  trains  up  and 
down  the  street,  rattling,  banging,  gonging  and  dreadful.  A  system  of  flag 
men  and  police,  or  a  balloon  ascension  or  an  elevated  arch-bridge  spanning 
Market  would  each  afford  some  relief,  if  the  coroner  could  be  induced  to 
grant  his  consent  to  the  arrangement. 


THE    WASP. 


C  H  A  F  F 


According  to  the  Denver  correspondent  of  the  Examiner,  the  Supreme 
Creator  has  at  last  received  His  dues,  which,  in  this  degenerate  day  and 
generation,  is  a  pleasant  circumstance  to  contemplate.  The  motto  of 
Colorado  is  NH  Sine  Numine,  and  the  correspondent  arrives  at  the  conclu- 
sion, by  some  bewildering  process  of  logic,  that  by  this  official  acknowledg- 
ment that  there  is  "nothing  without  God,"  added  to — I  quote  from  the 
correspondent — "  the  contemplation  of  the  vast  projects  which  have  been 
undertaken  and  brought  to  completion  here,  projects  which  have  challenged 
the  admiration  of  the  world,  this  motto  becomes  a  most  graceful,  eloquent 
and  reverent  tribute  to  that  Supreme  Creator."  This  leaves  one  somewhat 
in  doubt  whether  Colorado's  tribute  to  God  was  in  the  selection  of  its  Latin 
motto  or  in  its  railroad  and  mining  projects,  but  the  pleasant  fact  remains 
unaltered  that  in  some  way  He  has  received  His  dueB,  and  gracefully,  too  ; 
and  from  a  quarter  where,  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose,  He  least  expected  so 
eloquent  a  tribute. 


I  firmly  believe  that  all  that  men  and  women  do  that  they  are  not  com- 
pelled by  force  of  circumstances  to  do  they  do  for  amusement.  Mr.  Bierce 
once  quietly  chided  me  for  being  too  comprehensive,  so  to  say,  in  my  asser- 
tions, but  I  propose  to  stick  to  this  assertion,  though  it  implies  universal 
selfishness,  and  he  raps  me  again  for  calling  him  selfish.  I  was  so  fortunate 
as  to  dine  with  a  jolly  party  of  fellows  the  other  night,  and  one  of  the  num- 
ber was  a  newspaper  reporter.  The  party  was  far  from  ready  to  break  up 
when  the  reporter  "turned  from  the  bowl,  the  flowing  bowl,"  and  an- 
nounced with  a  sigh  that  he  had  to  go  about  his  business,  which  was  to  re- 
port a  temperance  meeting.  I  was  seized  with  a  sudden  fancy  to  go  with 
him,  and  did  so.  Away  over  in  the  northeast  corner  of  town  we  found  his 
meeting.  The  hall  in  which  it  was  held  was  cold,  cheerless,  miserably 
lighted  and  generally  wretched.  Its  condition  was  impressed  more  vividly 
upon  my  mind,  probably,  because  the  room  we  had  juBt  left  was  warm, 
cheerful,  brightly  lighted  and  generally  comfortable.  The  meeting  was 
presided  over  by  a  very  wealthy  man,  who,  in  announcing  the  songs,  held  a 
candle,  stuck  in  a  bottle — a  bottle  !  of  all  candlesticks — close  between  his 
eyes  and  the  song  book.  There  were  a  great  many  gas  jets  in  the  hall,  but 
they  were  turned  down  low.  The  wealthy  man  had  to  pay  for  the  gas,  and 
while  he  enjoyed  presiding  over  a  temperance  meeting,  he  did  not  enjoy  pay- 
ing big  gas  bills,  so  he  lighted  his  temperance  song  book  with  a  dripping 
candle.  There  were  a  number  of  other  men  there — some  wealthy,  some 
professional — "  frightful  examples,"  but  all  uncomfortable  to  look  at ;  some 
because  they  looked  as  if  they  had  never  had  a  glass  of  wine  and  some  be- 
cause they  had  had  too  many.  There  were  a  lot  of  women,  rather  weepy 
looking,  and  a  lot  of  children,  shivering  and  unwashed.  They  sang.  Why 
do  total  abstainers  sing  1  When  they  sang  they  made  vile  noises ;  they 
droned  and  were  tuneless  and  timeless.  Then  they  talked.  They  said 
vague,  denunciatory  things  about  "gilded  palaces  of  sin  and  iniquity," 
which,  I  found,  meant  places  where  the  "  wine  that  damns  men's  souls 
and  bodies  "  is  sold.  There  was  nothing  light  or  bright  or  cheerful  or  good- 
natured  or  pleasant,  or  in  any  way  attractive  about  the  place,  the  people  or 
their  performance — to  me.  What  they  said  and  sung,  and  their  manner  of 
saying  it  and  singing  it,  was  all  calculated  to  give  me  the  horrors,  yet  it  was 
very,  plain  that  they  all  enjoyed  it — excepting  the  children.  The  children — 
poor  little  suppressed  shivering  wretches — were  as  unhappy  as  I  was,  but 
they  were  forced  there  and  could  not  leave,  as  I  did.  But  the  very  wealthy 
man  with  the  dripping  candle,  the  bloodless  men,  the  frightful  examples  and 
the  weepy  women  were  all  there  for  no  other  reason  than  that  they  en- 
joyed it — it  was  their  amusement.  If  they  were  doing  any  good  they  de- 
served no  credit  for  unselfishness,  because  not  one  of  them  would  have 
been  there  if  he  could  have  enjoyed  himself  more  elsewhere.  That  wealthy 
man  deserved  no.more  credit  for  being  there  than  I  deserved  for  rejoining 
my  dinner  party.  He  would  have  been  as  wretched  at  the  dinner  as  I  was 
at  his  meeting.  Bright,  light,  human,  every-day  talk  he  would  not  have 
understood  ;  the  anchovy  toaBt  would  have  given  him  the  dyspepsia ;  a 
rollicking  song  would  have  paralyzed  him  and  a  glass  of  wine  made  him  ill. 
I  firmly  believe  that  all  that  men  and  women  do  that  they  are  not  compelled 
by  force  of  circumstances  to  do  they  do  for  amusement.  If  I  have  not 
written  this  because  I  honestly  believe  it  I  have  written  it  to  soothe  my  con- 
science for  never  doing  anything  I  don't  want  to  that  I  can  avoid.  In 
either  case,  it  has  made  a  paragraph — which  was  what  I  wanted  to  do. 


I  notice  that  the  fruit  growers'  convention  has  been  seriously  afflicted 
with  that  ancient  conundrum,  "  how  to  destroy  the  woolly  aphis"  that  active 
insect  with  a  well  known  preference  for  a  home  in  the  apple'B  core.  I  judge 
from  the  circumstance  of  the  revival  of  this  conundrum  that  the  present 
generation  has  abandoned  the  old-fashioned  method  of  destroying  the  aphis, 
which  was  to  cook  it  in  the  family  apple  dumpling  or  extract  its  juices  in 
the  cider  mill.     This  never  was  effectual,  except  as  it  applied  to  the  aphis  in 


the  apple  ;  but  as  there  are  on  each  apple  tree  seventeen  million  of  the  in- 
Bect,  and  not  more  than  a  dozen  find  lodgment  in  each  apple,  the  others  re- 
maining on  the  trees,  of  course  the  proportion  destroyed  has  continued 
small.  Under  the  circumstances,  it  appears  that  the  only  practical  method 
to  pursue  is  to  cut  down  the  trees  and  use  them  for  firewood.  Then,  as  the 
insects,  escaping  from  the  flames,  swarmed  out  on  the  hearthstone,  they 
might  be  singly  lassoed  and  strangled  to  death  or  invited  to  ride  on  the 
Market-street  dummies.  The  convention  is  welcome  to  the  free  use  of  this 
patent  exterminator. 


Oh,  I'm  a  jolly,  jolly,  highwayman, 

And  I've  just  come  down  from  old  Tuolumne, 
I'm  lately,  also,  from  the  Yuba  Dam 
And  the  precincts  of  the  North  Mokelumne. 
Oh,  honey,  I  had  salted  lots  of  money ; 
I  made  great  fame  and  a  terror  of  my  name, 
But  at  last  the  coppers  caught  me, 
To  San  Quentin  hotly  brought  me, 
But  it's  very  cold  for  Black  Bart,  all  the  same. 


Speaking  of  Black  Bart,  wasn't  that  excellent  on  the  part  of  the  San 
Quentin  authorities  in  putting  him  in  the  prison  laundry  department  1  Con- 
sidering the  important  part  his  soiled  cuff  and  handkerchief  had  in  his  de- 
tection and  arrest,  putting  him  in  the  laundry  is  a  bit  of  irony. 


Now  that  the  bay  has  for  the  first  time  in  over  thirty  years  nearly  as 
many  ships  as  were  here  in  '49,  the  pioneer,  in  increased  numbers,  may  be 
seen  daily  on  the  seawall,  expressing  his  belief  that  there  is  some  hope  for 
San  Francisco  after  all,  though  the  fishing  is  nearly  as  slow  as  the  Lick 
Trustees. 


A  man 
Kan 
Into  a  cart, 
And  dart- 
Ed  back 
Into  the  track, 

Alack! 

Of  a  cable  car. 

Afar 

He's  tost ; 

He  lost 

An  arm — 

But  for  that  arm  he's  ceased  his  hollars 

For  the  company  gave  him  a  thousand  dollars. 

No  harm. 


The  old  fifteen  puzzle,  as  an  aid  to  insanity  and  a  motive  for  suicide,  is 
completely  eclipsed  by  the  mystifying  convolutions  of  that  amazing  section 
of  the  Sutter- street  cable  Bystem  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  new  engine- 
house.  Roads  twine  about,  turn  back  upon  themselves,  twist  and  gyre  and 
gimble  in  a  manner  which  nothing  but  the  Sutter-street  system  could  evolve. 
On  Larkin  street,  for  a  distance,  the  cars  run  down  on  the  left-hand  track, 
and  to  take  them  from  Polk  street  you  walk  up  half  a  block  from  Post,  and 
reversing  the  operation  you  walk  up  to  Post,  half  a  block  from  Geary. 
That  much  information  I  freely  offer,  as  a  Christian  act,  to  my  readers,  for  I 
figured  it  out  all  alone  by  myself  one  day  and  a  half,  and  am  rather  proud 
of  it.  Further  than  that,  I  defy  any  one  to  unravel  the  snarl.  Whether  in 
coming  down  Sutter,  bound  for  the  Pavilion,  one  gets  off  at  Larkin  and 
walks  half  a  block  toward  Post  to  the  left-handed  car,  or  gets  off  at  Polk 
and  walks  or  rides  down  Polk  to  Post  to  Larkin  and  walks  up  toward  Sutter 
or  down  toward  Geary,  or  becomes  a  raving  maniac,  I  will  give  a  large  prize 
to  learn.  These  are  only  a  few  of  the  many  possibilities  offered  by  the 
system.  There  are  many  more  weird  possibilities  in  the  various  combina- 
tions that  will  offer  a  wide  field  of  investigation  to  any  one  having  a  few 
weeks  and  a  strong  mind  to  devote  to  the  subject. 


Oh,  thou  angular  stiff  and  gruesome  thing ! 

Thou  nightmare ! 

Thou  Coggswell  statue ! 

That  makest  the  precincts  of  lower  Market  street  horrible  ! 

Go  'way. 

Tumble. 

Thou  art  flat-chested, 

Knock-kneed. 

Thou  art  no  Art. 

Little  boys,  shy  thy  rocks  at  it ! 

Thy  demolishing,  critical  rocks. 

Mr.  Riley,  drive  into  it. 

Rub  it  out. 

It  makes  me  tired 

And  ill. 


THE    WASP. 


ROUNDELS. 


Bored  to  death.     0  love  and  sleep  and  dinner  ; 

What  can  reach  this  mood  that  hovereth  ? 
What  can  rouse  the  melancholy  sinner 
Bored  to  death  ? 

In  the  days  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
Did  ennui  make  Leicester  any  thinner? 

Did  he  find  the  sweetest  speech  mere  breath 
Sometimes  ?    Nothing  saith  the  tireless  spinner. 

History,  yet  nothing  contra  saith, 
Adam  must  have  been  the  first  beginner 
Bored  to  death. 


II. 

Coffee  for  two.     It  has  a  charming  sound, 

Grace  in  the  hymn  not  more  so.     Heavens  ! 
Does  not  descry  romance  all  breathing  round 
Coffee  for  two  ? 
A  man  drinks  wine  out  of  his  mistress'  shoe 
And  deems  thereby  allegiance  newly  bound, 

The  draught  is  less  sincere,  the  vow  less  true 
Than  when — a  little  table  duly  found, 

And  all  things  smiling,  as  they  sometime  do- 
His  happiness  seeks  this  sufficient  ground — 
Coffee  for  two. 
San  Francisco,  November,  188%. 


Who 


A.  L. 


THE   MORRIS   ART  COLLECTION, 


Mr.  Morris,  of  Morri3  &  Kennedy,  has  brought  back  from  the  East  a 
whole  roomful  of  paintings  by  American  and  foreign  artists.  Mr.  Morris 
has  in  art  matters  not  only  a  sympathetic  and  educated  eye,  but  a  widely 
eclectic  taste  ;  there  is  as  great  a  range  of  methods  as  of  subjects  among 
the  new  pictures.  The  gallery  on  Post  street,  where  the  pictures  are  on  ex- 
hibition, is  admirably  lighted,  and  these  clear  days,  that  are  yet  cold  enough 
to  admit  of  the  screen  being  taken  from  the  skylight,  show  everything  to 
the  best  advantage.  One  of  the  great  favorites  is  the  "  Child  and  Dove," 
by  E.  Munier.  Mr.  Morris  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  having  brought  a 
Munier  here,  and  the  purchaser,  a  San  Francisco  lady,  is  to  be  congratulated 
upon  the  possession,  as  this  artist's  work  is  attracting  constantly  increasing 
and  favorable  attention.  What  will  be  most  admired  in  the  "  Child  and 
Dove  "  is  the  drawing,  which  is  exquisite.  The  delicacy  of  the  coloring 
is  in  perfect  harmony  with  the  spirit  of  the  composition.  Another 
picture  of  a  child,  by  E.  Koch  of  Paris,  is  remarkable  for  the  amount  of 
character  it  contains,  worked  out  in  tints  as  delicate  and  pale  as  an  Axmin- 
ster  carpet.  The  child's  hair  is  exquisite,  and  the  little  weary  look  about 
the  eyes  and  listlessness  in  the  pose  are  intensely  characteristic  of  a  certain 
type  of  French  child.  Two  little  water  colors  by  E.  Paten,  an  English 
artist,  are  attractive  for  the  good  texture  of  the  fur  in  the  case  of  the  one — 
a  demure  kitten,  with  its  forepaws  folded  on  the  edge  of  a  basket,  and  for 
the  pert  liveliness  in  the  case  of  the  other — an  irrepressible  fox-hound 
puppy.  Another  canvas  already  talked  about  is  "  The  Foragers,"  by  J. 
Till,  a  Munich  artist.  The  subject  is  simple  enough,  but  it  holds  the  atten- 
tion by  pure  charm  which  is  always  indescribable.  A  wide  stretch  of  level 
moor,  and  in  the  middle  foreground  a  man  in  a  cavalier's  dress,  stooping  to 
inveigle  some  ducks  within  the  reach  of  the  drawn  rapier  he  holds  behind 
him  ;  a  companion  in  the  middle  distance,  sitting  by  the  corselet  the  first 
has  laid  aside.  That  is  the  picture  ;  but  the  stretch  of  the  moor  is  so  far, 
the  blending  of  its  colors,  nature's  own  citrons,  olives  and  browns,  the  good 
drawing  of  the  birds  and  the  man's  difficult  position,  the  richness  of  the 
hues  in  the  man's  costume  and  their  perfect  harmony  with  the  landscape, 
make  up  a  whole  out  of  the  common  run  of  pictures.  A  canvas  that  may  be 
voted  the  best  in  the  collection  by  many  is  6.  Yakobide's  old  man  playing 
with  the  baby  in  the  red  dress.  It  is  such  a  wag  of  a  baby  ;  it  has  grabbed 
the  old  man's  mustache  and  lip  with  such  vigor — taken  a  handful  of  old  man, 
as  it  were — and  lifts  a  warning  hand  as  the  poor  sufferer  grasps  its  little 
wrist  with  such  a  charming  gesture,  while  its  head  is  drawn  down  into  its 
fat  neck,  so.naturally  that  a  baby  lover  would  expect  to  hear  the  gurgling 
laugh  its  eyes  show  the  painter  heard.  All  the  light  of  the  picture  is  con- 
centrated in  the  scarlet  dress  and  lint  white  head  of  the  baby,  as  is  perhaps 
all  the  brightness  of  the  cottage.  There  is  a  landscape  by  J.  Wenglein  in 
the  gallery,  to  which  the  eye  returns  again  and  again.  Because  the  picture's 
beauties  grow  upon  one  slowly,  the  effect  is  more  lasting.  It  is  evening  over 
a  sedgy  pool,  at  the  moment  after  the  sun  has  set.  The  light  in  the  sky  is 
intense,  almost  quivering,  and  the  cloud  reflections  in  the  pool  glassy  clear. 
A  duck  is  skimming  close  to  the  surface  of  the  water,  a  clump  of  dark  trees 
to  the  right  holds  the  light  in  a  wonderful  way,  and  the  plane,  the  distance 
of  the  horizon  is  masterly.  These  points  are  all  enhanced  by  looking  at  the 
picture  through  the  hand  or  a  paper  tube,  an  isolation  which  makes  the 
serene  intensity  of  the  radiance  that  fills  the  picture  almost  startling  in  its 
reality.  After  such  a  view,  Van  Den  Bos's  young  women  drinking  tea 
under  the  awning  by  the  Mediterranean  strikes  the  sense  like  a  bright  voice 
after  a  reverie.  This  picture,  also  sold  to  the  owner  of  the  Munier,  is  very 
modern  m  spirit,  rather  like  a  scene  in  one  of  Henry  James's  novels.  The 
play  of  light  and  shade  on  the  verandah,  the  steps  that  lead  enticingly  out 
of  sight,  the  blue  stillness  of  the  sweep  of  water  and  the  brilliant  white 
town  asleep  in  the  sun,  all  mean  a  hero  or  heroes,  very  modern  in  spirit,  to 
arrive  presently.  Among  these  and  others  as  interesting,  Fred  Yates's 
newly-finished  "  Grandfather's  Story"  holds  the  place  of  honor  at  the  east 
end  of  the  gallery.  To  those  who  have  watched  the  progress  of  this  pic- 
ture it  affords,  in  its  completed  state,  new  evidence  of  this  earnest  young 
artist's  unerring  taste  in  the  final  arrangement  of  the  composition.     The 


amount  of  expression  in  the  boy's  face,  considering  haw  little  of  it  is  turned 
to  the  spectator,  is  a  clever  piece  of  work,  and  the  old  man's  face  is  a  study 
of  benevolence  and  humor.  The  depth  of  the  room,  the  distribution,  or 
rather  concentration  of  the  lights,  and  all  the  accessories,  strike  at  the  first 
glance,  but  repay  longer  looking  and  thinking.  Mr.  Yates  has  imagination 
and  vigor,  two  attributes  which  are  unpurchasable  and  not  to  be  acquired, 
and  therefore  endlessly  valuable  possessions  to  an  artist. 


DIFFERENT   IDEALS, 


A  Savant's. — I  put  down  a  cipher  and  I  carry  six.  A  plus  B  sine  and 
cosine.  It  is  clear  !  I  am  sure  of  it — a  few  years  more  of  investigation  and 
I  shall  perhaps  solve  the  problem.  I  study  day  and  night  to  know  at  last 
how  much  time  it  would  take  for  the  light  of  a  candle  to  go  from  here  to 
Madagascar  ! 

A  Physician's. — An  epidemic,  if  you  pleaBe,  good  Lord.  A  love  of  an 
epidemic.  At  such  times  one  takes  what  one  can  find.  They  would  be 
forced  to  come  to  me.  Once  gaining  foothold,  I  would  invent  a  secret 
remedy,  announce  it  in  all  the  journals  through  a  druggist  in  company  with 
me,  and 

The  Flirt's. — A  gentleman :  dumb,  not  to  be  wearying  me  with  his 
protestations ;  deaf,  not  to  hear  stories  of  my  past,  present  and  future  ; 
blind,  in  case  he  met  me  walking  with  some  one  else.  With  millions  upon 
millions.     But  heaven  will  never  send  me  such  happiness  ! 

A  Soldier's. — A  battle.  They  kill  the  lieutenant-colonel,  they  kill  the 
commandant,  they  kill  the  captains,  they  kill  the  lieutenants,  they  kill  the 
sergeants,  they  kill  the  corporals,  they  kill  all  my  comrades.  Then  I  become 
general-in-chief,  covered  with  decorations  till  there  is  no  room  on  me  for 
any  more — glor-r-ry  ! 

A  Ragamuffin's. — An  imported  cigar  ;  too  fine  !  Yet,  big  Joe,  to  prove 
there  is  such  a  thing,  picked  one  up  once.  If  that  would  happen  to  me  ! 
How  could  it  come  to  me  ?  A  rich  man  might  light  one  as  I  pass.  He 
smokes  a  few  whiffs,  finds  it  bad,  and  tosses  it.  It  is  necessary,  if  Provi- 
dence allows  it  to  be,  that  in  falling  it  does  not  go  into  the  gutter.  It  is 
requiring  too  many  things  united.     I  shall  die  without  realizing  them. 

The  Professor's. — The  history  of  meteorological  science  speaks  of 
showers  of  fire,  showers  of  frogs,  showers  of  brimstone.  If  one  could  only 
fall  at  the  moment  when  I  begin  my  lecture  !  People  would  be  obliged  to 
come  in.  And  for  once  in  my  life  I  should  speak  before  more  than  one 
amateur. 

A  Poet's. — A  near-sighted  person  who  deceives  himself,  and  believing 
he  buys  Modern  Cooking,  takes  in  place  of  it  my  Cries  of  the  Soul,  sonnets. 
But  they  make  eyeglasses  so  well  at  present ! 

An  Epicure's. — I  would  give  something  to  whoever  would  imagine  per- 
petual digestion. 

A  Tramp's. — A  passer-by  who  has  a  hole  in  his  pocket.  A  crown  slips 
from  it.  I  would  go  and  breakfast  at  the  most  expensive  restaurant.  I 
would  eat  corned  beef  with  a  great  deal  of  cabbage. 

The  Tragedienne's. — To  resemble  Rachel  and  live  instead  of  dying. 

A  Thief's. — A  deserted  quarter,  an  isolated  house,  a  crammed  pocket- 
book — and  no  police. 

A  Pedicure's. — If  the  bootmakers  would  come  to  an  arrangement  with 
us  ! 

Bibliopole's. — An  editio  princeps.  Soiled,  illegible,  overflowing  with 
errors  in  printing.  Those  knaves  of  booksellers  hide  them,  sir.  They  con- 
ceal them  ! 

— Traiuilated  pom  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


SAYINGS   OF  GREAT  MEN. 


'  I  never  drink  behind  the  bars. " — John  S.  Gray. 


"  All  the  world's  a  stage,  and  I  now  appear  to  have  an  inside  seat.' 
Black  Bart. 


Bee. 


'  If  you  can't  get  over  a  treaty  get  through   a  court." — Colonel  Coolie 


"THE  PACIFIC   COAST,' 


The  first  number  of  The  Pacific  Coast,  a  monthly  publication  devoted 
to  the  resources  and  industries  of  this  coast,. has  just  been  issued  by  W.  B. 
Bancroft  &  Co.  The  publication  is  very  creditable,  in  letter-press,  and  con- 
tains some  interesting  illustrations. 

"  I  remember  you  very  well,"  said  the  hotel-keeper,  "  but  your  wife  has 
grown  very  thin." 
"  Yea." 

"  She' was  taller." 
"  Yes." 

"  And  lighter  complexion,  was  she  not  1 " 
"  Yes.     Besides,  you  know,  it  is  not  the  same  one." — Foreign  Fun. 


The  startling  information  comes  from  Washington  that  "  in  writing  Mr. 
Gresham  uses  a  plain  steel  pen."  The  public  generally  supposed  thata 
Cabinet  officer  used  nothing  short  of  a  diamond-hilted  gold  one  or  the  quill 
of  an  American  eagle.      

Two  new  comets  have  made  their  appearance  in  the  starry  field,  but 
they  will  not  attract  much  attention,  as  it  is  getting  too  late  for  young  peo- 
ple to  sjt  put  on  the  front  steps. 


THE     WASP. 


A   DILEMMA, 


To  write,  or  not  to  write,  that  ia  the  question. 
Whether  it  is  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
The  reputation  of  being  asked  by 
A  young  lady  to  write  in  her  autograph  album. 
And  having  kept  the  book  two  years,  more  or  less, 
And  then  not  written  in  it — 

Or  to  take  the  pen  againBt  a  hoat  of  doubts  and  fears, 
And,  by  once  writing,  end  them?    To  start— to  write- 
To  write  !— perchance  to  make  a  blot— Ay,  there's  the  rub ; 
For  in  that  darksome  blot  what  feelings  are 
Shown  forth — nervousness,  distrust  of  self, 
And  many  others  ! — Not  as 
When  one  is  writing  to  his  girl,  for  then 
If  he  should  make  a  blot,  he  draws  a  line 
'Round  it,  and  says 
It  was  intentional,  and  meant  to  mark 
A  place  where  he  did  kiss.     And  she 
Believes  the  yarn,  and  kisses  it  and  thinks 
That  she  is  happy.  —Boston  Globe. 


A  WOMAN'S   .JOURNAL. 


XVII. 

Friday,  November  16th. 
Some  one  inquired,  the  meaning  of  old  Beckett's  costume  in  the  Romany 
Bye.  I  am  similarly  curious  about  Jack  Hearne's  own.  How  dare  that 
fine  looking  "rescuer"  go  about  in  the  critical  slums  of  London  in  a  cos- 
tume that  would  assuredly  get  him  mobbed  in  even  more  tolerant  commu- 
nities. And  the  Saratoga  is  certainly  a  merchant  ship,  and  yet  the  sailors 
reply  to  the  officers'  orders  by  touching  their  caps,  which  is  a  caper  confined 
to  a  man-of-war;  the  "aye,  aye,  sir,"  or  "all  right"  belong  to  the  mer- 
chant service.  I  know  now  for  whom  Mother  Shipton  is  taken — good  Mrs. 
Brown,  in  Dombexj  and  Son,  only  "  handsome  lad  "  is  substituted  for  "  hand- 
some lass"  over  the  sea.  Oh  !  Sims,  Sims  !  thou  that  stowest  the  profits, 
you  also  seem  to  know  how  to  carve  up  the  novelists  sent  unto  us. 

Saturday,  17th. 

I  muse  on  Miss  Juliet  Corson  and  the  Oaklanderin.  Miss  Corson  has 
a  clever,  dark,  pointed  face,  and  knows  something  thoroughly.  I  have  all 
a  smatterer's  blind  adoration  of  a  person  who  knows  anything  thoroughly  ; 
and  then,  she  has  a  French  cast  of  countenance.  Something  sympathetic 
there  is  between  good  eating  and  France — either  French  cookery  has  had  an 
influence  in  molding  Miss  Corson's  face  or  she  has  obeyed  her  type — followed 
her  profile  and  become  proficient  by  predestination.  "In  the  good  days 
when  God  kept  sight  of  us,"  as  Swinburne  remarks,  I  sometimes  came 
within  the  circle  of  the  radiance  of  a  lean,  dark-eyed,  white-capped,  white- 
aproned,  consumptive  French  cook — a  very  Cassio  of  a  cook-  framed  to 
make  female  French  cooks  false  as  it  were,  and  faith  !  he  was  a  jewel.  He 
wore  a  knife  at  his  girdle — a  knife  in  a  wooden  sheath — a  knife  worn  to  a 
mere  wire  of  thickness  with  repeated  sharpening,  but  keen  to  the  dividing 
of  the  soul  and  spirit— of  a  chicken.  He  used  to  fall  into  brown  studies,  as 
befitted  his  hollow,  dark  eyes,  when  I  know  he  mused  on  Holla  and  Lelia 
and  little  mushrooms  and  stuffed  artichokes,  and  then  he  would  rouse  him- 
self with  a  bitter  smile  and  take  a  bottle  of  white  wine  and  shake  it  with  a 
kind  of  vicious  impartiality  into  every  tin  vessel  on  top  of  the  range  ;  then 
he  would  drink  what  remained  in  the  bottle  and  then  he  would  sharpen  his 
knife.  He  used  a  slang  phrase  before  ever  it  was  slang.  He  used  to  say, 
"  Not  to-day,  some  other  day,"  in  the  French  language,  particularly  when  I 
told  him  he  would  cut  off  his  finger-tips  when  he  Bliced  potatoes  very  fast 
and  thin  with  the  thin  knife  for  souffler-ing.  His  Irish  coadjutor  once 
wounded  him  deeply  by  saying  he  had  appropriated  a  table-cloth  that  was 
missing.  He  told  mamma  that  "  the  cook  lady"  accused  him  unjustly.  I 
heard  that  he  committed  suicide  the  other  day.  I  cannot  help  wondering  if 
he  did  it  with  the  thin  knife. 

Sunday,  18th. 

The  Gaunts  are  truly  good,  excellent  people,  but  I  have  always  thought 
them  simple  folk.  Behold  !  to-day  is  unfolded  before  me  such  labyrinthine 
foxiness  on  their  part  as  makes  me  half  afraid  to  reconsider  for  fear  of  not 
getting  my  second  ideal  crafty  enough.  They  have  given  a  tea — a  plain, 
Bimple,  ordinary  little  tea,  and  invited  all  the  town — which  is  the  crown  and 
flower  of  a  tea,  and  I  said:  "How  nice  for  the  Gaunts;  they  could  just 
about  manage  a  tea ;  it  will  make  them  happy,  and  they  will  feel  quite 
worldly  and  dissipated. "  But  what  are  the  facts  ?  These  wily  ones  have 
invited  the  whole  town  in  order  to  pay  their  debt  to  Bociety  and  wash  their 
hands  of  the  mob  and  their  hidden  ultimate  intention  is  to  give  a  select  and 
utter  little  German,  composed  of  the  people  they  really  want,  and  then  say 
to  society,  weeping  like  the  Peri  at  the  closed  gate  of  the  utter  German, 
"  You  were  invited  to  tea;  depart,  be  ye  dined  and  wined."  Seriously,  I 
never  could  see  for  the  life  of  me  why  people  are  expected  to  entertain  any- 
body they  don't  wish  to  entertain.  Seriously,  I  wonder  how  it  is  borne  in 
upon  a  party  giver's  consciousness  that  society  is  looking  to  her  for  a  "  bee." 
Why  may  not  Mrs.  Gaunt  invite  whom  she  will  to  dinner,  breakfast,  tea  and 
German  !  It  is  because  she  is  in  duty  bound  to  feed  and  dance  those  who 
have  fed  and  danced  her  and  her  offspring,  and  if  she  slights  them  they  will 
say  things  and  the  people  they  say  them  to  will  carry  them  back  to  Mrs. 
Gaunt,  and  then — then  she  will  flaunt  the  tea  !  Q.  E.  D.  I  see  it  all.  Big 
blonde  Johnny  Wilkinson,  who  is  always  in  scrapes  up  to  his  eyes,  told  me 
how  he  saw  Jerusha  Gaunt  at  another  party,  and  thinking  her  face  familiar, 
asked  her  for  a  dance,  which  was  granted,  and  he  departed  and  danced  dili- 
gently— with  another.  Long  after  supper  he  saw  Jerusha  Gaunt  standing 
again,  thought  her  face  looked  familiar,  forgot  the  first  encounter  as  com- 
pletely as  he  had  forgotten  it  all  the  evening,  and  approached  the  young 


woman  with  all  the  simper  of  a  first  greeting  and  asked  her  for  a  dance. 
Miss  Gaunt  informed  him  with  much  hauteur  that  she  was  engaged.  He 
watched  her  from  afur  and  marked  that  she  was  not  engaged.  "  She  meant 
to  snub  me,"  said  the  astute  Johnny,  "  and  I  thought  hard  all  the  way  home 
why  she  did  it,  and,  by  Jove,  it  never  dawned  on  me  until  the  next  morning 
at  breakfast.  What  a  poor,  weak  ass  I  am  !  "  A  scatter-brain's  repentance 
always  equals  his  crime.  "But  I  dare  not  go  to  the  tea,"  said  John,  "  and 
if  I  did  1  shouldn't  stand  any  chance  for  the  German." 

Monday,  19th. 
11  M.  H."  sends  me  this  about  a  boy  of  six,  with  the  comment :  "  Could 
anything  be  neater,  completer  or  truer?"  His  mother  tried  to  check  his 
tears  one  day  by  telling  him  that  it  was  not  manly  to  cry.  "  Then  I  won't 
cry  any  more,  mamma,  if  it  isn't  like  a  man.  I'll  make  other  people  cry  ; 
that  is  like  a  man,"  said  the  unconscious  little  satirist.  That's  a  thought, 
though,  that  women's  ready  tears  are  vicarious,  that  so  much  wailing  must 
be  done,  and  since  custom  denies  the  dissipation  of  tears  to  masculine  hu- 
manity, they  are  gifted  with  the  capacity  for  small  brutalities  that  bring  to 
the  eyes  of  their  women  the  tears  genuine  ill  usage  never  would  extort. 
"  We  can  neither  live  with  you  nor  without  you,"  cries  one  sex  to  the  other, 
forever  and  forever.  I  have  given  Canard  the  bachelor  element  of  my  life 
to  live  for  me.  I  saw  that  I  was  not  possessed  of  sufficient  courage  and  in- 
itiative to  live  it  out  myBelf,  so  I  made  it  over  to  him,  and  I  must  Bay  he  is 
doing  nobly.  Not  that  he  is  interpreting  bachelorism  quite  as  I  should  do, 
but  he  is  doing  a  double  share  for  my  sake,  and  I  appreciate  it.  As  Shelley 
observed  to  the  west  wind  in  the  immortal  ode,  "  Be  thou  me,  impetuous 
one, "  so  I  to  Canard ;  and  he  is  ever  so  much  more  like  me  than  the  west 
wind  was  like  Shelley. 

Tuesday,  20th. 
I  interviewed  a  young  author  to-day— a  young  gentleman  of  eleven 
Christniases,  not  more— and  prevailed  upon  him  to  show  me  his  last  master- 
piece—a play  upon  the  moving  and  dramatic  subject  of  Lord  Ullin's  daugh- 
ter. He  Italianizes  his  own  name  for  a  pen  name,  and  qualifies  it  as  that  of 
(t  the  greatest  living  comedian  and  dramatist,"  and  verily  a  strong  vein  of 
comedy  runs  through  his  tragic  flight.  Here  we  have  Lady  Jean  Ullin, 
"  Lord  Ullin's  Daughter,"  Lord  Ullin,  naturally,  Lord  Kenneth  Campbell, 
"Lord  of  Ulva's  Isle,"  the  jeune  premier,  and  Peggy  and  Patrick  and  re- 
tainers of  the  Chateau  d'Ullin,  so  to  speak.  In  the  first  act  Lady  Jean 
Ullin  expectB  a  visit  from  Lord  Kenneth  Campbell,  who,  it  appears,  has  not 
yet  declared  himself.  He  arrives,  and  addressing  Lady  Jean  as  "My 
dear,"  showing  Master  Arthur's  ideas  of  the  tender  relations  to  have  been 
studied  exclusively  at  the  domestic  hearth,  his  lordship,  I  repeat,  remarks, 

"  I  came,  my  dear,  to  ask  you ,"  when  Lady  Jean  interrupts  him  with 

a  coquettish  intimation  that  he  may  not  get  what  he  asks.  Still,  much 
more  husbandly  than  lovely,  Lord  Kenneth  says,  "  Allow  me  to  finish,  my 
dear  ;  I  came  to  ask  you  about  buying  a  horse."  Arthur  does  not  leave  his 
heroine  utterly  routed,  however,  for  she  astutely  deduces,  "  If  you  had 
come  to  ask  about  buying  a  horse  you  would  have  gone  to  my  father  and  not 
asked  for  me."  Although  Arthur  is  an  English  boy,  there  is  a  sturdy 
Americanism  about  this  that  shows  how  he  will  conduct  his  own  suit  the 
day  that  he  goes  a-wooing.  He  shows  no  inkling  that  young  lords  go  equally 
to  the  father  for  the  daughter  and  the  horse.  The  young  people  plan  their 
elopement  in  business-like  fashion,  young  Campbell  providing  his  love  with 
the  excuse  that  she  is  "going  to  a  party"  when  she  is  questioned  as  to 
why  she  leaves  the  domestic  circle  so  early,  regardless  of  escort  and  chap- 
eron, as  if  going  to  a  party  were  as  legitimate  an  excuse  for  a  young  lady's 
absence  as  the  lodge  for  the  newspaper  husbands.  In  the  next  act  we  get 
Lady  Jean  at  the  appointed  trysting  place.  Again  does  Arthur  show  the  in- 
tuitions of  genius  in  making  her  declare  that  she  has  been  there  an  hour 
and  no  Kenneth.  He  arrives,  however,  breathless,  with  a  "  story  of  a  cock 
and  of  a  bull,"  in  the  language  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Chadrand,  about  his 
horse  and  an  unfriendly  sentry,  for  something  appears  to  be  in  a  Btate  of 
siege,  and  at  last  off  they  go.  In  the  second  scene  appears  Lord  Ullin  at 
breakfast.  Lady  Jean  is  missed.  Peggy,  in  spite  of  her  Scottish  diminu- 
tive, says  in  broad  Irish  that  she  left  the  house  the  night  before  to  go  to  a 
party.  "  Had  she  on  a  ball  dress  ?  "  asks  Lord  Ullin.  Peggy  is  compelled 
to  say  no,  and  Lord  Ullin  starts  in  pursuit,  suspecting  Kenneth  Campbell  at 
once.  The  third  scene  takes  us  fco  the  stable-yard  where  Lord  Ullin  rallies 
his  retainers  to  mount  and  spur  after  the  runaways.  Arthur  makes  his  lord- 
ship distribute  the  whisky  and  offer  the  rewards  with  a  liberal  hand,  and 
the  retainers  express  their  gratitude,  always  with  a  terrific  brogue.  The 
catastrophe  is  quite  as  it  is  in  the  poem.  Arthur's  Bister  and  brother  are 
to  be  the  fated  lovers  in  a  clothes  basket.  Two  friends  are  to  wave  a  green 
plaid  long  shawl  along  the  floor  in  front  of  the  basket,  at  the  proper  instant 
the  lovers  are  to  tip  themselves  and  their  bark  over  backwards,  the  shawl  is 
dragged  back  to  cover  the  wreck  and  Lord  Ullin  is  left  lamenting. 

Jael  Denoe. 


"  What  kind  of  a  man  is  he?"  asked  a  gentleman  about  a  young  society 
man. 

"  Oh,  he's  mighty  popular  with  the  women." 

"  Is  he  intelligent  ?  " 

"  No,  not  particularly.  You  see  there's  not  much  demand  for  intelligence 
in  society." 

"  Does  he  dance?" 

"  Of  course." 

"  Knows  what's  going  on  in  theatricals,  music,  etc.  ? " 

"  Of  course." 

"  An  fait  in  everything  I  presume  ? " 

"  Well,  I  don't  know  whether  he  owes  Fay  or  not,  but  I  know  he  owes 
about  every  man  of  my  acquaintance.  Who  is  Fay  1  I'll  look  him  up  and 
see  if  he  doesn't  owe  him  too.     I'll  bet  he  does." — Merchant  Traveler. 


tl  Every  lady,"  says  an  exchange,  "who  does  her  own  housework  and  is 
careful  of  her  hands  should  have  a  dishwasher."  That  was  written  by  a  man, 
bet  anything.  Any  woman  knows  that  the  woman  who  is  careful  of  her 
hands  never  bothers  herself  about  housework. — Boston  Transcript. 
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A  SUSCEPTIBLE  BACHELOR, 


"  So,  Arthur,  you  say  you're  not  married, — 

Susceptible  boy  that  you  are  ? 
The  rest  of  us,  while  you  have  tarried, 

Have  patronized  Hymen's  gay  car : 
Ten  years  since  we  left  the  old  college — 

They  tell  me  you're  rising  to  fame ; 
Yet,  with  all  your  accession  of  knowledge, 

Your  affections  remain  just  the  same." 

"  Old  fellow,  I'll  make  explanation  : 

I'm  tired  of  this  lone  bachelor  life, 
And  really  don't  find  reputation 

A  full  substitute  for  a  wife. 
Now,  gentle  affection  is  one  thing — 

A  sensation  I  often  enjoy — 
But  an  indescribable  something 

Is  lacking  in  that,  my  dear  boy. 

"  There's  Nell,  whom  I  take  to  the  opera, — 

Fine  figure,  blue  eyes  and  light  hair — 
She's  equally  nice  for  a  hop,  or  a 

Tete-a-tete  on  the  front  stair ; 
There's  Hattie,  so  very  artistic, 

Gentle  Jane,  and  the  gay  Eleanor, 
Learned  Prudence,  who's  quite  atheistic, — 

And  all  the  rest  of  a  score  : 

"  All  charming — and  really  I  love  them  ; 

Would  wed  any  one — for  a  time  ; 
Yet,  if  married  life  did  not  improve  them, 

Would  long  for  a  happier  clime. 
Each  is  fine  for  the  mood  or  occasion ; 

But  for  ever  ? — the  risk  is  too  great. 
I  repel  matrimonial  invasion 

And  remain  in  my  bachelor  estate. 

"  What  of  Belle — bright  country-born  maiden— 
The  sweetheart  of  old  college  days  1 
Even  now  boy  Fancy  is  laden 

With  dreams  of  her  lovable  ways  ; 
All  the  rest  are  but  toys  of  the  dance,  sir ; 

Dear  Belle,  a  companion  for  life  : 
Your  hand  ; — now  I'll  whisper  my  answer — 
She  has  promised  to  be  my  true  wife." 

— Robert  Bridges,  in  ' 


Life.' 


A  STAFF   WITH   SOME  STYLE  ABOUT  IT, 


An  Overheard  Conversation. 


Zulano  :  You  see,  boys,  I  just  happened  to  mention  to  Lulana  this 
morning  as  I  lifted  a  shell-like  mezzo-tinto  cup  of  chocolate  to  my  lips  and 
lazily  stretched  my  ormolu  slippers  over  the  chairo  oscuro  footstool  which 
stood  upon  the  Persian  carpet,  whoBe  brilliant  colors  were  repeated  in  the 
"Venetian  mirror  in  its  ivory  frame,  which  hung  over  the  Louis  Quatorze 
clock  on  the  onyx  mantle-piece,  which  glistened  like  a  million  opals  in  the 
sandalwood  fire  which  sent  forth  its  fragrance  from  the  silver-barred  grate 
and  dropped  its  perfumed  incense  on  the  hearth  of  mosaics  from  .Rome  

VrvEUTj  (interrupting) :  Yes,  yes ;  that's  all  right,  old  man,  but,  as  I 
was  about  to  remark,  my  first  meeting  with  Adelina  Patti  came  about  under 
very  peculiar  circumstances.  You  see,  it  was  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  in 
St.  Petersburg.  I  was  seated  in  the  imperial  box  engaged  in  a  rather  con- 
fidential dish  of  gossip  with  the  Empress  when  suddenly  the  Emperor,  who 
was  seated  on  the  other  side  of  me,  plucked  me  by  the  sleeve  and  said  : 
"  Vivy,  old  man,  I've  just  sent  word  to  Patti  to  come  here  between  the  acts 
and  be  introduced  to  you,  or  else  be  knouted  to  death."  "All  right,  Alec," 
said  I,  and  sure  enough  she  came.  When  she  entered  I  was  talking  to  the 
Grand  Duchess  of 

Flaneur  (cutting  in) :  Excuse  me,  Viviur,  but  before  I  forget  it,  I 
want  to  tell  you  fellows  about  that  little  breakfast  which  I  didn't  have  with 
Henry  Irving  and  Ellen  Terry,  and  Manager  Abbey  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
professional  nobs  gathered  together  in  Gotham.  It  makes  my  mouth  water 
even  now  to  think  of  the  menu — which  was  considerately  sent  to  me  by  a 
kind  friend  in  New  York — whence  I  date  my  letters,  you  know.  Confound 
it,  its  awfully  tantalizing  to  be  compelled  to  patronize  dime  bun-rackets  in 
San  Francisco,  while  one  is  swearing  in  print  that  he  is  gorging  himself  at 
Delmonico's  in  New  York. 

Cockaigne  :  I  sympathize  with  you,  Flaneur.  I  write  from  London, 
you  know,  and  am  continually  giving  myself  away  by  discussing  the  latest 
telegraphic  news  from  Europe  and  then  dating  my  letters  about  three  weeks 
earlier  than  the  events  I  am  talking  about  occurred.  This  naturally  makes 
me  mad,  but  I  generally  take  care  to  dine  with  three  or  four  dukes  and 
princes  of  the  blood  next  week,  and  find  some  relief  in  lying  about  the  im- 
morality, corruption  and  approaching  dissolution  of  the  British  aristocracy. 

At  this  point,  as  no  one  of  the  party  seemed  disposed  to  set  up  another 
round  of  beers,  the  illustrious  quartet  ascended  to  the  sidewalk  and  dis- 
persed. 


San  Clemente,  an  island  near  Venice,  has  a  lunatic  asylum  containing 
1,000  women,  the  majority  of  whom  were  brought  there  by  unhappy  love. 
This  is  the  saddest  news  we  have  heard  for  a  long  time.  Poor  things  !  Yet, 
we  spent  only  about  a  year  in  Venice  ! 


ASSISTED  WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


There  is  talk  in  Warren  of  lynching  the  man  who  evolved  this  toast  in 
connection  with  the  late  muster  :  "  Our  fire  engines,  may  they  be  like  our 
old  maids — ever  ready,  but  never  wanted." 


"  Got  on  your  husband's  cravat,  haven't  you  ? "  asked  a  neighbor  of  Mrs. 
Bilkins.  "  Yes,"  replied  Mrs.  B.,  sadly,  "  it's  the  only  tie  there  is  between 
us  now. " 


In  the  Police  Court,  Monday,  James  Hard  was  convicted  of  complicity 
in  the  murder  of  Mrs.  Mort.     He  left  the  court-room  a  wiser  but  abettor 


As  an  illustration  of  the  great  interest  some  people  take  in  affairs  of 
state,  an  Atlanta  paper  publishes  the  letter  of  a  correspondent  who  wants  to 
know  "how  old  Joe  Brown  is." 


When  a  man  drags  out  his  last  winter's  vest  and  unexpectedly  finds  a 
quarter  in  it,  he  feels  richer  than  if  he  had  struck  the  capital  prize  in  a 
lottery. 


"  So  old  Podgers  is  dead,  is  he  ? "  mused  Deacon  Hopkins.  "  Well,  well, 
I  read  that  'Death  loves  a  shining  mark,'  but  I  notice  when  he  can't  get 
that  he  will  take  most  anything  else." 


A  Pennsylvania  lady,  ninety-three  years  of  age,  milks,  washes  and  bakes 
for  a  family  of  three  persons.  A  great  deal  can  be  got  out  of  old  people  if 
they  are  properly  managed.     Young  people  do  not  get  half  enough  rest. 


' '  Will  you  please  state  that  Miss  Anderson  is  not  the  only  dignified 
American.  I,  too,  have  in  my  day  refused  to  see  the  Prince  of  Wales,  al- 
though at  the  time  I  held  three  jacks." — Ex-Minister  Sdienek. 


"  A  snake,  twelve  feet  long,  wrapped  itself  around  the  fore  and  hind 
wheels  of  a  Nevada  stage  the  other  day,  blocking  progress  until  killed. " 
After  that  the  cork  was  put  into  the  bottle  and  the  party  proceeded. 


NYM   CRINKLE   ON   HENRY   IRVING. 


Mr.  Henry  Irving  in  his  method  is  Fechter  plus  Macready. 

In  his  natural  ability  he  is  Macready  minus  Fechter. 

Romanticism  comes  back  here  with  books  and  palette  on  her  back. 

She  is  bent  a  little  with  scholasticism  and  her  wings  will  not  work. 

And  this  time  she  comes  from  England. 

But  it  is  not  the  country,  rather  the  exhibit,  that  makes  me  say  here  at 
the  start  that  Mr.  Irving's  is,  in  a  sense,  a  shopkeeping  art. 

It  employs  itself  in  continually  arranging  its  goods,  and  we  have  got  to 
admire  the  skill  and  industry  that  keep  so  many  shelves  in  order. 

We  need,  not,  however,  mistake  the  show-windows  for  a  sunrise. 

Mr.  Irving's  stock  in  trade  is  essentially  English. 

His  art  is  the  full  outcome  of  English  conditions.  It  has  sprung,  I 
think,  from  a  soil  that  is  somewhat  exhausted,  and  it  has  been  nursed  in  a 
sunshine  that  is  slightly  smoky  and  rheumatic. 

Let  us  accept  it  as  the  best  that  a  nation  of  shopkeepers  can  do. 

Remembering  this  however  :  that  there  is  about  the  whole  of  British  art 
the  growing  hardness  of  the  manufacturer. 

The  best  and  noblest  of  her  workers  prefer  to  grub  in  old  and  well- 
worked  fields  for  the  germs  that  other  generations  planted  to  opening  fresh 
domains. 

Keen  noses  can  detect  the  fumes  of  Birmingham  even  at  Oxford.  A 
plodding,  calculating,  technical  spirit  has  taken  possession  of  everything, 
and  the  stage  has  not  escaped. 

The  very  prayers  of  such  men  as  Ruskin  and  Matthew  Arnold  for  sweet- 
ness and  light  remind  us  of  old  beans  practising  a  minuet  for  their  own  fu- 
neral. 

It  would  be  cruel  to  say  that  Mr.  Henry  Irving  has  no  more  natural 
qualification  for  the  stage  than  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold  has  for  the  platform — 
for  it  would  not  be  true.  But  it  is  strictly  true  to  say  that  both  of  them 
represent  a  scholasticism  that  arranges  and  sorts  and  schedules  and  re- 
fashions with  consummate  taste,  but  which  never  by  any  possibility  creates. 

And  in  this  respect  they  represent  the  eclecticism  of  England,  which, 
as  Carlyle  well  said,  produced  pictures  of  fire  at  which  no  man  is  warmed. 

And  before  which,  he  might  have  added,  English  criticism  holds  out 
its  thin  palms  and  declares  it  is  better  to  fancy  a  fire  than  to  have  it. 


When  Jenkins  left  the  house  that  afternoon  Jenkins  was  mad. 

It  happened  in  this  way ;  Jenkins  was  well  off  in  a  small  sort  of  way, 
and  had  a  fondness  for  old  Brown's  daughter.  He  had  taken  her  to  church 
that  morning,  and  in  an  evil  moment  accepted  an  invitation  to  stop  to 
dinner. 

It  was  at  the  table  that  the  trouble  occurred. 

Miss  Brown  had  a  young  brother  who  during  the  course  of  the  meal 
watched  Jenkins's  movements  with  a  good  deal  of  interest  and  curiosity. 
At  last  he  exclaimed  : 

"  Huh  !  I  don't  see  nothin'  funny  about  Mr.  Jenkins's  drinking." 
"  Certainly  not,"  said  the  old  lady.      "What  put  that  idea  into  your 
head  1 " 

"Why,"  said  the  smart  lad,  "I  heard  father  say  that  he  drinks  like  a 

fiBh ."     Father  had  him  with  both  hands  by  this  time,  but  it  was  too 

late,  and,  as  we  have  already  said,  when  Jenkins  left  the  house  that  after- 
noon, Jenkins  was  mad. — Ex. 
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CALIFORNIA  RAILROADS. 


A  Temperate  and  Just  View  of  the  Situation  by  an  Eastern  Observer. 

The  Chicago  Trihunc  has  had  an  intelligent  correspondent  here,  and 
from  his  letter  to  that  journal  of  October  8th  last  we  make  the  following 
extracts  relative  to  railroad  affairs,  in  order  to  show  our  readers  that  their 
grievances  are  beginning  to  attract  attention  elsewhere  : 

"  Everything  grows  big  in  this  state.  Its  mammoth  grapes,  the  sky- 
cleaving  waterfalls  of  the  Yosemite,  and  the  trees  through  which  tunnels 
can  be  cut  large  enough  for  a  coach  and  six  to  drive  with  ease,  are  well 
matched  by  the  railroad  combination  which  has  possession  of  all  the  iron 
lineB  that  connect  it  with  the  outside  world.  Nowhere  else  in  the  country 
is  there  a  corner  on  transportation  so  complete  as  this.  In  every  other  rail- 
road pool  there  is  some  open  spot — some  crevice  through  which  competition 
sooner  or  later  is  certain  to  leak.  But  here  all  the  roads  are  owned  by  one 
set  of  men.  There  is  no  Jay  Gould  to  break  faith  with  Vanderbilt;  no  new 
company  that  will  cut  rates.  One  company,  in  which  half  a  dozen  families 
own  practically  all  the  stock,  holds  in  its  grip  every  ironed  highway  by  which 
you  may  enter  or  leave  the  State  of  California  or  ship  your  goods  in  or  out. 

"  The  goal  to  which  the  growth  of  railroad  pools  shows  that  the  whole 
country  is  traveling,  California  has  reached.  It  is  this  which  makes  the 
state  more  interesting  to  people  who  like  to  guess  at  the  direction  of  the 
social  drift  than  its  monstrous  fruits  or  its  gigantic  scenic  features.  As  the 
federation  of  states  has  worked  into  one  union,  the  "  federation  of  rail- 
roads "  appears  to  be  groping  its  way  toward  one  railroad,  or  what  will  be 
practically  the  same  thing — a  national  union  of  the  three  or  four  sectional 
pools  into  which  they  are  gathering  themselves.  In  studying  the  present  of 
the  California  railroad  system  we  are  looking  into  our  own  future.  The  view 
uncovers  a  good  deal  of  the  same  abuse  of  power,  the  same  disregard  of 
corporate  obligations,  and  to  be  fair,  the  same  enormous  stimulation  of  the 
prosperity  of  the  people  that  is  to  be  seen  in  other  parts  of  the  world.  And 
take  it  for  all  in  all,  the  net  result  of  a  candid  observation  is  not  discourag- 
ing to  those  who  want  to  believe  that  all  the  virtue  and  sturdiness  have  not 
gone  out  of  this  people,  and  that  the  stock  that  would  not  submit  to  the 
tyranny  of  a  mother  country  will  not  lie  down  under  the  trampling  feet  of 
corporations  and  wealthy  men  bred  by  itself.  Indubitable  evidence  may  be 
seen  in  California  that  the  temper  of  the  community  is  such  that  it  is  only 
a  question  of  time  when  the  corporations  must  take  up  the  cross  of  citizen- 
ship and  put  their  necks  under  the  yoke  of  the  law,  just  like  poorer  and  less 
powerful  people. 

*  *  *  *  * 

"  The  railroad  used  its  position  as  possessor  of  the  highway  to  say  that 
the  flour  interest  of  San  Francisco  should  not  be  extended,  because  that  for- 
ward step  in  the  industrial  development  of  the  city  would  lessen  the  amount 
of  raw  material  the  road  would  have  to  carry.  Another  instance  of  the 
same  kind,  from  another  and  no  better  motive,  occurred  upon  the  refusal 
of  a  well-known  firm  of  paint  and  white-lead  manufacturers  to  enter  into 
the  system  of  "special  contracts,"  on  which  the  road  dotes,  and  which  will 
be  described  further  along.  Thereupon  the  Central  Pacific  went  to  St.  Louis 
and  offered  specially  low  rates  to  a  competing  firm,  by  means  of  which  the 
latter  were  enabled  to  undersell  the  too  high-spirited  San  Francisco  manu- 
facturers. Governor  Kinkead  of  Nevada  charged  in  his  last  message  to  the 
Legislature  that  the  Central  Pacific  habitually  used  its  power  as  a  common 
carrier  to  suppress  manufactures  at  intermediate  points,  like  Reno,  for  in- 
stance, in  order  to  retain  the  business  of  carrying  the  raw  material  out  and 
the  manufactured  article  in.  Inquiry  of  the  managers  of  the  road  as  to 
what  foundation  there  was  for  these  statements  drew  out  only  expressions  of 
contempt  for  Kinkead  asa  "  politician  "  — a  class  for  whom  the  railroad 
men  have  apparently  nothing  but  scorn — and  backsheesh,  and  strenuous 
denials  that  anything  of  the  kind  was  done. 

#  *  #  #  # 

"Almost  every  one  has  heard  of  the  "special  contracts"  between  the 
California  roads  and  their  patrons,  but  very  few  probably  knew  the  full 
scope  of  those  celebrated  compacts,  which  are  most  ingenious  and  the  most 
tyrannical  enmeshment  ever  woven  about  its  customers  by  any  common 
carrier  since  the  days  when  the  teamster  was  the  only  representative  on 
land  of  the  class.  The  special  contract  is  an  arrangement  by  which  the 
road,  in  consideration  of  giving  a  lower  than  its  regular  rate,  binds  the  ship- 
per not  to  use  any  other  carrier,  whether  by  rail,  ocean,  steam  or  sail,  and 
is  empowered  to  search  the  books  of  the  merchant  or  manufacturer  for  evi- 
dence that  he  is  keeping  or  violating  this  agreement.  I  was  told  that  in 
some  cases  where  business  men  had  refused  to  tie  themselves  up  by  any 
such  bargain  they  had  been  threatened  with  having  to  pay  double  first-class 
rates  instead  of  the  special  rate,  which  might  be  the  difference  between  two 
cents  and  twelve.  In  the  case  now  pending  before  the  Railroad  Commis- 
sioners, in  which  the  firm  of  Richards  &  Harrison  sue  for  the  return  of  an 
excess  which  they  paid  rather  than  submit  to  the  special  contracts,  it  is  ad- 
mitted by  the  Central  Pacific  that  it  charged  them  $50  a  car  more  than 
others  who  had  been  more  tractable.  A  still  more  extraordinary  feature  of 
these  contracts  is  that  no  one  who  is  bound  by  them  is  permitted  to  buy  of 
or  sell  to  any  who  refused  to  make  them.  And  the  power  of  search  may 
be  UBed  to  verify  any  suspicion  the  road  may  have  that  its  slaves  are  deal- 
ing with  any  of  those  who  are  cut  off  from  fire  and  water  by  its  anathema 
maranatha.  As  soon  as  the  road  had  made  these  contracts  with  one  or  two 
of  the  leading  men  in  each  trade  the  rest  could  do  nothing  but  come  into 
the  arrangement,  if  they  did  not  wish  to  be  ruinously  undersold.  That 
there  may  be  no  mistake  about  the  purport  of  these  bargains  made  with  the 
.business  men  of  the  Pacific  coast  by  the  only  railroad  company  through 
which  they  can  get  to  the  rest  of  the  country,  the  following  extract  from  an 
official  opinion  delivered  by  Railroad  Commissioner  Foote  is  given  : 

"  '  In  the  first  place,  a  shipper  who  signs  one  of  these  contracts  must  agree 
to  ship  all  his  freight  by  rail"  A  failure  to  do  so  forfeits  all  the  privileges  of 
the  contract  and  obliges  him  to  pay  open  tarff  rates. 

"  '  Second— No  one  who  has  a  special  contract  can  buy  from  or  sell  to  any 
one  who  ships  in  any  other  way  than  by  rail,  under  the  same  penalties  as 
above. 


"  '  Third — The  railroad  company  reserves  the  right  to  examine  the  books 
of  the  shippers  in  order  to  determine  whether  the  terms  of  the  contiact  are 
being  faithfully  complied  with. 

11  '  A  contract  containing  such  provisions  as  theBe,  in  my  judgment,  offers  a 
premium  to  fraud  ;  it  gives  the  dishonest  shipper  an  undue  advantage  over 
one  who  will  faithfully  carry  out  the  ternis  of  the  contract ;  its  enforcement 
is  against  public  policy  and  is  in  restraint  of  trade.  It  establishes  a  system 
of  espionage  over  the  mercantile  community  which  no  common  carrier 
should  be  allowed  to  exercise  under  any  circumstances.' 

"  None  of  these  facts  are  denied  by  the  Central  Pacific  people.  They 
simply  plead  that  they  did  not  invent  them,  which  is  true,  for  they  were 
born  in  the  brilliant  brain  of  Mr.  Vining,  of  the  Union  Pacific.  They  add 
that  they  are  voluntary,  which  is  of  course  mild  irony  on  the  part  of  the 
men  who  control  the  only  rail  line  out  of  California.  They  further  state 
that  they  are  Buch  a  benefit  to  the  merchants  that  these  people  hanker  for 
them,  as  it  were,  and  are  perfectly  delighted  to  get  them,  as  they  afford 
lower  rates  than  they  could  get  otherwise,  as  the  roads  could  not  do  business 
so  cheaply  if  they  had  to  divide  the  traffic  with  the  carriers  by  sea.  There 
is  no  discrimination  in  the  scheme,  they  say,  for  the  lower  rates  are  ottered 
to  everybody  alike.  All  persons  and  placeB  may  take  advantage  of  them. 
They  have  resulted,  they  declare,  in  a  reduction,  because  having  all  the  busi- 
ness, the  roads  could  afford  to  do  it  for  less,  and  the  tendency  is  constantly 
in  the  direction  of  cheapening  transportation." 


"JURA." 


Editor  of  the  uWasp." 

Sir  :  I  feel  that  I  would  be  guilty  of  a  very  serious  neglect  of  duty  if  I 
failed  to  notice  the  new  literary  venture  of  your  esteemed  contemporary,  the 
Examiner.  I  refer  to  the  contribution  in  the  last  Sunday's  iBsue  of  that 
highly  democratic  paper,  probably  to  be  followed  by  another  in  to-morrow's 
paper,  headed,  as  is  this  article,  "Jura,"  and  signed  by  that  distinguished 
young  poet,  Alfred  A.  Wheeler.  Jura  is  a  poem  two  columns  and  two 
sticks  long.  No  review  could  do  full  justice  to  the  many  sparkling  gems  of 
word  painting  which  makes  "Jura"  gleam  as  doth  Uncle  Harris's  show  win- 
dow. With  haste,  therefore,  I  proceed  to  quote.  Singing  of  the  mouth  of 
the  Clyde,  Mr.  Alfred  A.  Wheeler  bursts  forth  as  follows  : 

The  mouth  of  the  Clyde  ?    Who  that  has  ever  seen  it 
Can  think  of  it  without  emotion  ?    The  tower- 
ing clumps  of  mountains,  the  fingers  of  the  sea  thrust 
In  around  their  bases,  the  aerial  dis- 
Tances  revealed  in  cloudland  make  up  a  scene  that 
Touches  the  sublime.     Scarcely  can  one  moment  de- 
Tect  the  fleeting  lights  and  colors  of  the  moment 
Before.    Whether  brightened  with  sunshine  or  made  stern 
With  clouds,  whether  purple  with  heather  or  green  with 
The  tread  of  Bpring,  whether  blue  as  sapphires  or  pale 
As  turquoises,  the  encompassing  mountains  of 
This  river's  mouth  will  subdue  almost  to  tears  the 
Heart  of  every  man  open  to  nature. 

No  lover  of  the  neat  and  nobby  in  word  painting  can  fail  to  be  moved 
by  the  form  of  "towering  clumps,"  set  forth  in  the  second  and  third  lines  of 
the  above.  Nothing  could  be  prettier  than  this,  unless  some  second  Mr. 
Alfred  A.  Wheeler  shall  lift  his  tuneful  tenor  and  chirp  to  us  about  a  ma- 
jestic dump-pile,  or  a  stately  toad.  And  then  the  exquisite  chord  of  melody 
suggested  by  a  river's  mouth  subduing  a  child  of  nature's  heart  to  tears  !  as 
the  last  two  lines  Bet  forth. 

Here  at  once  we  have  an  eloquent  river  and  a  weeping  heart ;  both 
themes  worthy  of  so  natural  a  pen  as  that  of  Mr.  Alfred  A.  Wheeler's.  Not 
being  children  of  nature  ourselves  we  are  wretchedly  reminded,  by  the  sug- 
gestion of  a  mouth  subduing  anything  to  tears,  of  nothing  but  a  scolding 
wife  and  a  maudlin  husband.  In  matters  of  fact  Mr.  Alfred  A.  Wheeler  is 
no  leas  excellent.     Further  down  he  boldly  announces  : 

Few  people  in  Scotland,  _ 
Probably  nobody  out  of  it, 
Have  ever  heard  tell 
Of  the  island  of  Jura. 

Shades  of  all  the  encyclopedias,  guide  books  and  novels  by  William 
Black  attest  !  In  questions  of  taste,  in  the  matter  of  his  treatment  of  other 
poets.'Mr.  Alfred  A.  Wheeler  is  peculiar.  He  quotes  from  two  poets  in  one 
regard  and  properly  credits  one  quotation  to  Keats,  but  of  the  other  he 
loftily  says  it  was  written  by  "  a  friend  of  mine."  Thereby  Mr.  Alfred  A. 
Wheeler  assumes  that  any  poet  is  sufficiently  credited  and  distinguished  to 
be  ignored  as  to  name,  but  glorified  by  being  anonymously  known  as  a  friend 
of  his  i  This  assumption  is  either  a  brilliant  innovation  in  literature  in  the 
matter  of  credits,  or  else  it  is  an  exhibition  of  insufferable  and  conceited 
arrogance.     I  do  not  think  it  is  a  brilliant  innovation  in  literature. 


A  young  man  in  South  Carolina  only  twenty  years  of  age  has  been  en- 
gaged nineteen  times.  It  is  seldom  that  a  youth  of  his  age  has  been  the 
hero  of  so  many  narrow  escapes. 

FIRE  AND  MAEINE  INSURANCE. 
The  Fireman's  Fund  is  the  largest  insurance  company  on  the  Pacific  coast.     It  is 
reliable  in  every  way,  having  assets  amounting  to  one  million  two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  dollars.    D.  J.  Staples,  President,  and  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic;  for  feverishness,  restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.    25c. 


C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S. 


DENTISTRY. 
126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


Weak  people  should  use  Samaritan  Nervine,  the  great  nerve  conqueror. 
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THE    WASP. 


TO   CORRESPONDENTS  AND  CONTRIBUTORS. 


Tessie.— Much  depends  upon  the  man  in  the  case.  If  he  asks  you  to  fly  with  him  to 
some  tropic  isle,  where  love  alone  and  luxury  will  be  thine,  and  you  happen  to 
know  he  is  selling  dress  goods  for  S12  per  week,  the  proposition  is  a  good  one  to 
copper.  If  he  is  the  son  of  a  railroad  magnate,  make  him  settle  a  comfortable 
fortune  on  you  first,  and  then,  Tessie,  fly  before  he  cools  off. 

Paralyzed. — That  one-leg  goose  story  is  credited,  in  Irish  folk  lore,  to  Dean  Swift. 
The  Scotch  also  claim  an  author  for  it,  but  of  late  years  it  has  been  popular  to  lo- 
cate it  in  some  Southern  state,  as  the  character  of  the  story  fits  a  darkey  for  the 
culprit.  We  believe  it  was  "  Harper's  Drawer  "  that  first  began  locating  it  in  the 
South,  so  that  "Viveur"  had  excellent  precedent  for  everything  but  its  length. 

Algernon.— We  have  received  your  verses,  of  which  the  first  one  is  : 
03 1,  Ducky,  my  Dumpling,  my  bright  Shining  Star, 

List,  love,  lovey  list,  to  my  saying ; 
No  more  from  my  Dumpling  will  I  roam  afar, 
But  close  by  her  Pa  I'll  be  staying. 
This,  Algernon,  is  certainly  a  precious  gem  in  verse,  and  is  open  to  no  art  criticism. 
Yet,  Algernon,  we  would  advise  you  to  consider  carefully  the  full  intent  and  mean- 
ing of  your  words.     While  she  may  be  deeply  touched  by  your  passionate  deter- 
mination to  cling  to  the  old  man  as  long  as  he  has  a  cent  more  than  you  have,  as 
expressed  in  the  last  line,  she  may  object  to  being  called  a  "  Ducky  Dumpling." 
If  she  is  a  "  sighing  and  burning  and  clinging  and  yearning  "  young  woman  ;  if 
she  is  soulful  and  intense  and  longs  for  a  higher  existence,  and  is  a  never-eat-ice- 
cream-nor-smile  young  person,  she  will  object  to  being  called  a  "  Ducky  Dump- 
ling."   She  will  object,  Algernon,  though  she  is  as  plump  as  a  sausage. 

Byril.— You  ask  us  whether  we  prefer  the  "langour  and  lilies  of  virtue  or  the  rapture 
and  roses  of  vice  ? "  Byril,  dear,  this  department  is  not  run  to  express  our  per- 
sonal preferences ;  it  is  to  give  advice,  and  our  advice  to  you  is  to  assist  the  old 
lady  with  the  sweeping,  make  the  family  beds,  learn  to  cook,  and  when  you  learn, 
cook,  walk  seven  miles  a  day  in  the  open  air,  and  keep  your  papa's  stockings 
darned.  We  don't  mind  confessing,  Byril,  that  we  do  prefer  horse  radish  to  saur- 
kraut  with  our  Frankfort  sausage. 

Vag. — Acrostic  declined. 

"  Let  them  Die." — Is  rather  too  long  for  the  subject,  but  we  may  use  part  of  it.  We 
like  your  short  stuff;  send  some  more. 


PIEDMONT  SPRINGS. 
One  of  the  most  pleasant  and  healthful  places,  and  free  from  fog,  is  Piedmont 
Springs,  only  three  miles  from  Oakland.     Mr.   Frank  Smith,  the  proprietor,  has  fine 
accommodations  for  permanent  and  transient  boarders,  at  reasonable  rates. 


BTJRNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  '*  Burnham's  Abietene" 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 
Menzo  Spring,  9  Geary  street,  is  the  only  maker  of  the  best  improved  artificial 
limbs  on  the  Pacific  coast.     He  is  the  inventor  of  the  universal  ankle  motion  and 
makes  limbs  ("  as  good  as  new")  equal  to  the  originals. 


HARDWOOD  LUMBER. 
Mr.  John  Wigmore,  Spear  and  Howard  streets,  has  the  largest  and  best  assort- 
ment of  hardwood  lumber  on  the  Pacific  coast.     He  also  deals  extensively  in  veneers 
and  fancy  woods  and  his  sales  are  very  large. 


FINE  IMPORTED  WINES. 
Messrs.  Chas.  Meinecke  &  Co.  have  lately  received  fresh  consignments  of  "  Cachet 
Blanc,"  "  Cabinet  Green  Seal,"  Bordeaux  red  and  white  wines,  etc.    This  is  one  of  the 
largest  importing  firms  on  the  Pacific  coast. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  Kohler  &  Frohling,  626  Montgomery  street,  supply  families  and  dealers 
with  superior  quality  of  Zinfandel  claret,  Reisling,  Gutedel,  Port,  etc.    This  pioneer 
wine  house  was  established  in  1854. 


CURE  YOUR  COLD. 
Why  hack  and  cough  and  have  throat  affections  when  you  can  cure  it  by  using 
Valentine  Hassmer's  Lung  and  Cough  Syrup.     Ask  for  it  in  saloons  or  at  your  drug- 
gists. 

REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  wild  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


HAVE  YOUR  GLOVES  MADE  TO  ORDER. 
It  is  cheapest  in  the  end  to  call  on  Mr.  Clark  at  the  Danicheff  Glove  Factory,  119 
Dupont  street,  and  have  your  gloves  made  to  order.    Try  it. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fuUy  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'FarreU  street. 


GET  IT  SURE! 
Wells'  "Rough  on  Rats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.    E.  S 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 


THE  ACME  OF  ART. 

There  is  on  exhibition  in  this  city  a  marvel  of  artistic  work 
that  is  worthy  the  study  of  all  who  enjoy  the  beautiful.  We  re- 
fer to  a  two-leaf  folding  screen,  each  panel  of  which  is  made  of  a 
large  slab  of  Japanese  native  cedar,  ornamented  with  designs  of 
grasses,  flowers  and  fruit,  in  gold  lacquer,  carved  pearl  and  ivory 
and  shell.  No  description  of  it  will  convey  adequately  one-half 
its  merit,  for  there  is  nothing  in  our  art  with  which  to  compare 
it,  but  as  it  is  on  free  exhibition  to  all  who  come  to  Ichi  Ban,  20, 
22  and  24  Geary  street,  in  the  "Art  Corner,'  all  who  wish  can 
enjoy  it.  There  is  also  a  great  collection  of  the  most  beautiful 
shapes  in  metal  that  has  ever  been  brought  to  America.  More 
than  10,000  persons  visiting  Ichi  Ban  daily  during  the  Conclave, 
pronouncing  it  the  most  beautiful  store  in  America. 

Ichi  Ban  is  the  most  convenient  as  well  as  the  most  beautiful 
place  where  ladies  can  lounge  and  rest  when  wearied  of  walking, 
or  where  they  can  comfortably  and  agreeably  pass  the  time  while 
waiting  for  their  friends. 

Ichi  Ban  is  desirous  to  have  it  understood  that  20,  22  and  24 
Geary  street  is  a  Free  Exhibition  of  the  manufactures  of  the  Japanese  Empire  and 
that  all  are  cordially  welcome  to  view  that  most  interesting  display.  No  one  need  feel 
under  obligations  to  purchase  anything;  the  ladies  especially  should  regard  Ichi  Ban 
as  a  convenient  place  of  rendezvous  where  comfortable  chairs  and  beautiful  surround- 
ings invite  to  agreeable  rest.     Open  till  midnight. 


A  RELIABLE  COMPANY. 

During  the  past  six  months  over  S80,000  has  been  paid  in  benefits  by  the  Universal 
Benevolent  Association  of  California  for  Unmarried  Persons.  The  company  does 
business  in  a  strictly  business  way,  paying  promptly,  and  carrying  out  all  policy  con- 
tracts to  the  letter.  Hon.  E.  C.  Tully,  a  gentleman  well  known  in  this  state,  is  Presi- 
dent, and  Wm.  Price,  Esq.,  an  old  journalist,  for  many  years  connected  with  the 
southern  press,  is  Secretary  of  the  Association. 


NATURAL  CHAMPAGNE. 

The  natural  sparkling  champagne  "Eclipse"  is  produced  like  all  French  cham- 
pagnes, by  fermentation  in  the  bottle.  Messrs.  Arpad  Haraszthy  &  Co.,  530  Wash- 
ington street,  are  the  celebrated  makers,  and  have  now  a  life  reputation  in  Europe  as 
well  as  in  this  country  for  the  superiority  of  their  wines. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  thiB  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


ANOTHER  CONSIGNMENT. 

A  very  large  invoice  of  H.  Clausen  &  Son  Brewing  Co'sJN.  Y.  Export  Lager 
Beer  in  bottles  was  received  this  week  by  Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co.,  sole  agents,  123 
California  street.  These  gentlemen  are  also  sole  agents  for  George  Goulet  (ReimB) 
favorite  champagne. 


HALL'S  PIANOS. 

If  you  want  a  good  piano  go  to  Hall's  Piano  Factory,  12  and  16  Tyler  street. 
Hall  turns  out  the  best  piano  in  San  Francisco. 


Mr. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  Btreet. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  desire  to  keep  the  ' '  WASP "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,  Dyspepsia,  Debility,  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health  Renewer."  $1. 


"  My  wife's  3  years  nervous  affliction,"  says  Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  of  Beaver,  Pa.,  was 
cured  by  Samaritan  Ne-rvine."    $1.50  at  Druggists. 


J.  SPAULDING,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  WADMAN,  President  and  Business  Manager 

PACIFIC    STOVE    AND 
IRON   WORKS  CO. 

Salesroom,     939     MARKET    STREET 

Bet.  Fifth  and  Sixth, 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  In 

RANGES,      HEATING     AND 
COOKING    STOVES, 

With  Phoenix  Patent  Fuel-Saving;  Grates, 
and  Castings  of  Every  Description. 

RANGE    AND    STOVE     REPAIRING     A 
SPECIALTY. 

We  make  our  own  Stoves,  and  can  always  replace 
broken  parts  at  a  trifling  expense.  We  aleo  manu- 
fact  ire  TIN,  IRON  and  COPPER  WARE. 

TINNING,    PLUMBING    and    GAS    FITTING 

PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

Foundry,  228  &  230  Main  St.,  San  Francisco 


H.    G     PABSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter  Heads,  Kill  Heads,  Programmes, 

Cireulars,  Boohs  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 

Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 

THE    WASP. 
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THE   AGE   OF   A  WOMAN. 


Two  friends  who  have  had  a  dispute  as  to  a  matter  of  propriety  ask  ub 
to  decide  between  them,  and  this  is  the  subject : 

He  says  that  a  lady  would  regard  it  as  an  insult  if  she  was  asked  in  company  by  a 
gentleman  what  her  age  was.  I  say  that  it  is  no  insult.  Will  you  please  tell  us  who 
is  correct?" 

Undoubtedly  a  lady  might  be  asked  about  her  age  in  a  way  which  would 
make  the  question  an  insult.  But,  in  general,  such  a  question  is  not  an  in- 
sult to  her,  but  rather  a  gross  piece  of  impertinence. 

Besides,  why  Bhould  you  wish  to  know  the  exact  number  of  her  years  ? 
What  concern  is  that  of  yours  /  You  can  see  for  yourself  just  what  she  is, 
and  you  know  whether  she  has  the  charms  of  youth  or  lacks  them.  A  wo- 
man, young  man,  is  as  old  as  she  looks,  and  no  older.  That  is  why  it  is  so 
impertinent  to  question  her  on  the  subject.  Your  heart  and  your  imagina- 
tion ought  to  make  the  question  unnecessary. 

For  the  purposes  of  the  census  it  is  necessary  to  ask  women  their  ages, 
which  must  also  be  given  to  satisfy  certain  other  requirements  of  the  law. 
But  otherwise  it  is  both  impertinent  and  unnecessary  to  ask  them  the  date 
of  their  birth.     A  charming  woman  is  always  young. — N.  Y.  Sim. 


To  shave  or  not  to  shave  on  Sunday  is  the  question  which  has  been 
agitating  a  jury  in  a  St.  Louis  court  during  the  paBt  few  days,  and  the  argu- 
ments pro  and  con  have  certainly  been  unique  if  not  strong.  The  counsel 
for  the  defense  argued  long  and  laboriously  that  shaving  was  necessary  for 
the  prolongation  of  life  and  that,  therefore,  it  should  not  be  restricted  on 
Sunday.  In  support,  he  declared  that  a  man  who  did  not  shave  could  not 
live  even  an  average  length  of  time.  One  witness  was  of  the  opinion  that 
shaving  brightened  the  mind  as  well  as  the  face  and  declared  that  newly- 
shaven  faces  had  their  brains  in  better  order  than  their  more  hairy  brethren. 
The  state  counsel,  however,  insisted  that  men  with  long  beards  were  stronger 
than  those  who  shaved  frequently.  "Who  was  the  strongest  man  in  the 
world  ?  "  he  asked.  Witness  did  not  know.  "  Well,"  thundered  the  prose- 
cuting attorney,  "  it  was  Samson,  and  didn't  he  have  a  beard  that  extended 
to  the  ground  ?  "     The  case  is  still  on. 


.HtALT/v 

/£<\\keystone/ 


ALLEN  S> 

LONG  BALSAMJ 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

OTXIRIEID. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  drug-gist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen'a  Lung-  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us:  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung-  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 

CJROTJP. 

MOTHERS   REAP. 

Oakland  St  a.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gbntlkmen  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  And  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaiLS  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  lias  no  Equal. 

tSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


KREECII-LOAUING      GUNS,  £ 

f"  f\  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with*, 
nil  >'°ur  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-« 
l  II  I  ents  an(*  now  to  £et  them,  for  10c. ^ 
W  0.  O.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or- Z 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  J 
PATTERNS,      *****„"»*»«« 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


SANTINEU 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


THE  SOUTH   BKITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALL1NGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  218  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   11    KEARNY   ST., 
Treats  all  throttle  mid  Special  DlseaHCs 

YOI'NG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  art-  frequently  met 
with  among  young  man  : 

Loss  of  .Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrefreahing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DB.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  §500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE>ACED   >II\. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manper  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  C  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

2G£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

TnE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  devoted  a  life 
time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
iief  but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  ease  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


The 


Crowning-   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 


^^SlffigP 


T 


ease,  Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  Tf\  J.  IIORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
16c.  a  box. 

LTJBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 

Al-o,  we  keep  a  laTge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  English  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson.... Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Emertten's  Mlustrels 

Every  Evsktxq  and  Saturday  Matikbb, 

GRAND  SUCCESS  ! !  !    GRAND  SUCCESS  ! !  ! 

Houses  Crowded  to  Witness 

MR.     WILLIAM    MULDOON, 

In    his   Classical     Representations    of    Roman 
Statuary. 

ENTIRE  CHANGE  OF  PROGRAMME. 
ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 

To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/"»  O  Q  KJSAR- 
0<<*0  NY^t., 
Pan  Francisco — Es- 
tablished In  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  Bicb  and  afflict- 
ed  should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
:The  Doctor  h&B  tra- 
veled extensively  fn"Europe,  and  lnspect*d 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
Is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  OURED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 
518  clay  street,  near  sansome 

san  peancis0o 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
SAN    FKANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


25  Cts.  for  Perfect  Musical  Outfit 


BXTRAORDINARYMSG&1 


Almost  every  household  In  the  Fnlt- 
I  ■   ed  States  has  some  kind  or  Musical 


Molodeon,  Plai 


._..._  _J_Ji. _i i.irtni    nun  nmi   iri>  rhrlit.  ntifllMf .    .Inll  lniirn  nl 


of  lnsi 

i»  vontinn  find  saves  hundreds  of  dolli 

!.",*"■!  m"  le'thls  will  aid  y.m  In  .im^dnciho  whole  art .;  f not,  you 

and  perfectly,.    Have  youno ^musical  Instrument  on  which  to  P^^—j^  Whl^sYc^-of"  Professors  Of 

■ lythiug  of  Its  kind.     Heretofore  the  Chart  has  never 


residence  will  make  you  perfect, 


.  .  _„'ht  ahead,  and  learn  all,  easily 

moaton  Which  to  practice?   A  low  iniinnoa  e;u'h  tiny  at  some  friend's 


The  leading  Nowspapor'andthVKreAt  Commercial  Agendo*" all  know  us,  iind [ JP0**^-^-"- ,"--£  .«,".„  of 
nnnrtmia  win  tiiciirn  votir  rocelvlutr  by  return  mn  1.  postal  fn.'i\  One  Itiii'knpr  s  i  n.irl,  (jtui  »  l  1 TOCBS  "' 
P«.,.il^,V>B.^i  If  ',  \-..  ..  t\"n<  r..l-,-iiMMi-.|  v..  will  r.-tnrntho  money.  WUltuMid  Thr^o  Charts  and  Three  Seta 
E9PJff?£?I?.?J£* Ml?L    ,  "".and  a  ct.  postage  Stamps  taken,    AN  pngQ  illustrated  catalogue  of  Organelles,  Tlo- 


ofMusldor  Sixty  Cents. 
11ns,  Accordeons,  Magic  Lan 
Ac.  Bent  free.  Address  all  orders  to 


"    '  "~  World  Manuf'g  Co.  122  Nassau  Street,  New  York, 
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THE    WASP. 


A  TALK  WITH   CHARLEY  ROSS, 


The  manager  of  the  Windsor  Museum  on  the 
Bowery  sat  in  his  official  armchair  yesterday,  with 
a  severe  cigar  in  his  mouth  and  a  look  of  defiance 
in  his  eye.  There  was  upon  his  large  and  circular 
face  the  look  of  one  who  has  an  awful  conviction 
that  his  words  will  rouse  in  fellow  men  vague,  in- 
coherent and  scornful  suspicions.  But  his  eye  was 
belligerent,  and  hia  cigar  a  thing  of  fateful  power. 

"  S'most  extrornary  thing  I  ever  fell  up  against, 
an'  I  ain't  no  chick  in  this  line,  either,"  said  the 
manager,  blowing  a  volume  of  smoke  across  the 
room. 

"You  don't  really  mean  to  say,"  said  the  re- 
porter, as  he  casually  lowered  the  window,  "  that 
this  is  really  Charley  Boss  ? " 

"I  don't?"  cried  the  manager,  with  an  expres- 
sion of  abject  virtue ;  "  well,  why  don't  I  ?  Ain't 
he  Charley  Boss  -  and  if  not,  why  not  1  S'most 
extrornary.  He  thinks  he  is  Charley,  an'  after 
you've  conversed  with  him  you'll  think  the  same." 

' '  Has  his  father  been  here  y et  1  " 

The  manager's  face  fell,  and  he  shook  his  head 
slowly  and  mournfully. 

"It  is  a  sad  thing  to  tell,  but  it  is  the  solemn 
truth.  That  unnatural  father  ain't  been  near  his 
cherished  offspring  !  It  sorter  destroys  one's  faith 
in  human  nature,  don't  it,  to  meet  sich  a  case  ? 
What  I  look  upon  mor'n  anything  else  is  the  way 
it  hurts  the  child. " 

"Charley?" 

"Yes.  He  feels  it  deep,  but  I'll  give  you  a  dead 
level  steer — he  ain't  squalled  onct.  I'll  send  for 
him." 

A  moment  later  there  was  a  vigorous  thump  on 
the  door.  The  manager  said  encouragingly,  "Come 
in,  Charley,"  and  the  door  was  flung  open,  reveal- 
ing a  robust  and  healthy  man,  who  wore  an  English 
tweed  suit,  a  pair  of  hobnailed  boots,  an  appealing 
smile  and  some  chewing  tobacco.  His  hair  was 
dark,  and  a  brown  mustache  shaded  his  lips.  His 
hands  were  scarred  and  look  as  though  they  had 
worked  for  many  years. 

"  Come  in  an'  close  the  door,  Charley,"  said  the 
manager,  affectionately. 

"  Charley  "  did  so,  and  continued  to  gaze  at  the 
reporter  with  large-eyed  childish  gravity. 

"  How  old  do  you  suppose  that  child  is  ?  "  asked 
the  man,  as  he  sent  another  cloud  of  purple-black 
smoke  into  the  air,  and  looked  the  reporter  defi- 
antly in  the  eye. 

"About  twenty-four  hard  winters." 

"Wrong,"  said  the  manager,  calmly.  "  He's  be- 
tween fourteen  an'  seventeen  years  of  age.  You 
see,  he  was  stolen  from  Philadelphia  in  1874.  We're 
told  that  he  was  then  five  years  old,  but  that's  a 
dead  open  an'  shut  blind,  d'y  see?  'cauBe  that 
would  make  him  only  fourteen  now,  an'  he's  a  little 
older  than  that." 

"How  did  Mr. — er — Charles — that  is,  Mr.  Boss 
— happen  to  turn  up  here  ? " 

"  He  turned  up  at  Portland,  Maine,  some  weeks 
ago.  I  read  about  him  in  the  papers,  telegraphed 
on  and  secured  him.  He  is  going  to  Philadelphia 
soon  to  see  his  papa.  You  talk  to  him,  and  see 
how  boyish  he  is  in  his  way." 

Thereupon  the  manager  stared  briskly  at  "  Char- 
ley," who  ceased  pulling  his  mustache  and  appeared 
more  guileless  than  ever. 

"Charley,"  said  the  reporter,  "do  you  remem- 
ber any  of  the  circumstances  of  your  abduction  ? " 

"  Beg  pawdin,  sir,"  said  Charley  in  a  loud  voice, 
' '  'ow's  that,  sir  1 " 

"  Can  you  remember  the  days  of  your  infancy, 
Charles  ? " 

"  Whoy,  of  course,  sir,"  said  Charley,  with  the 
accent  of  one  who  had  been  born  and  bred  in  Lon- 
don. "  Oi  remember  quoit  well  indeed,  an'  I'm 
sure  it  cannot  be  wondered  at.  You  see,  sir,  I 
was  a  bit  confused  in  early  life  by  bein'  stolen,  sir. 
Perhaps " 

"  Yes,  I've  heard  of  it,  Charles.  What  do  you 
remember  about  the  event  ? " 

"  You  see,  sir,  I  was  seized  on  a  fine  day  by 
some  villyans  and  put  aboard  a  ship.  There  was 
a  young  girl  with  me  what  had  likewise  been  stole, 
I  give  you  my  word,  sir,  we  were  in  a  dark  room 
on  that  there  ship  for  a  year,  an'  then  we  were 
transferred  to  another  dark  room  on  another  ship 
which  it  was  a  pirate  brigantine.  We  stayed  in  that 
room  another  year.      Aw,  'twas  very  hard,  sir  !  " 

The  manager  heaved  a  deep  sigh  and  took  an- 
other puff  at  his  cigar.  Then  the  reporter  and  the 
confiding  Charley  sighed  and  moved  nearer  the 
window  and  felt  that  they  had  been  drawn  together 
by  a  mystic  bond  of  sympathy. 


"  Awfter  that,  sir,"  continued  Charley,  when  he 
had  recovered,  "  the  pi-rate  brig-an-tine  landed  at 
Brazil,  an'  when  all  the  crew  had  gone  ashore  I'm 
blest  if  a  kind  friend  didn't  come  an'  liberate  me 
an'  the  girl — which  her  name  was  Fanny  Presgall — 
an'  she  spoke  sev'ral  langwiches.  This  'ere  kind 
friend  gave-  her  a  letter  which  said  I  was  Charley 
Boss.  Stolen  from  Philadelphia  by  Mosier,  the 
two  StevensonB,  Jesse  James,  Douglass  and  Pink- 
ham." 

' '  Was  the  person  named  Pinkham  man  or 
maid  ? " 

"  I'm  sure  I  cawn't  say,  sir ;  but,  dear  me,  'ow, 
I  did  suffer — excuse  me,  but  were  you  lookin'  at 
my  'air,  sir  ? " 

"  Yes.  Charley  Boss's  hair  was  light  yellow, 
and  yours  is  very  dark  brown.  It  is  sad  in  one  so 
young." 

"  It  occurred,  sir,  at  Savannah,  Ga.,  where  I 
was  struck  that  low  with  a  fever,  sir,  that  my  'air 
came  all  out,  an'  then  it  came  in  again  a  dark 
brown." 

"  Was  your  mustache  yellow  too,  Charley  ? '' 

"No,  sir."  said  Charley,  with  a  winsome  smile, 
' '  'cause  I  didn't  'ave  one  then,  sir. " 

It  was  growing  late.  The  manager  still  glared 
with  a  look  of  conscious  virtue,  and  Charley  smiled 
on  serenely.  The  gruesome  cigar  was  dying  a' 
pungent  death.  The  reporter  looked  at  the  two 
men  appealingly,  and  then  went  out  simultaneously 
with  the  cigar. — N.  Y.  Sun. 


ftTHE  GREflTjQ 


INERVE 


fi  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
SickiiesSjS^  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing* 

Scrofula,     Kings 

Evil,  Ugly  Blood 

Diseases,  Dyspep- 

Nerrou6ness, 

Meadache^ 

mat  ism, 

JVervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  -wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  McLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  X).  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

&&~  Correspondence  freely  answered.  "^Bft 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  Bend  stamp.    (?) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  Y. 
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||"      CELEBBATED       H^ 


&ITTERS 


Though  shaken  in  every 
joint  and  fiber  with  fever 
and  ague,  or  bilious  remit- 
tent, the  system  may  yet  be 
freed  from  the  malignant 
virus  with  Hostetter's  Stom- 
ach Bitters.  Protect  the  sys- 
tem against  it  with  this  bene- 
ficient  anti-spasmodic,  which 
is  furthermore  a  supreme 
remedy  for  liver  complaint, 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  de- 
bility, rheumatism,  kidney 
troubles  and  other  ailments. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists 
and  Dealers  generally. 


30  DATS'  TRIAL 

BEFORE .  AFTER. 

ELECTRO  VOLTAIC  BELT,  and  other  ELECTRIC 
Appliances.  We  will  send  on  Thirty  Days' 
Trial,  TO  MEN,  YOUNG  OR  OLD.  who  are  suffering 
from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality,  and  those 
diseases  of  a  Personal  Nature  resulting  from 
Abuses  and  Other  Causes  .  Speedy  relief  and  •om- 
plete  restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  lor  Illustrated  Pamphlet 
free .    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


SEWER,  WATER  AND 


CHIMNEY  PIPE. 


I  LINCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.&I 


1310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


Fl 
: 


oundatLastf 

'—  mail  our  NEW  CASE 
8^0NTENTSthat  will  help  you  to  nioreREADV.CASH 

AT  i  iN»  K,  (haii  ju iv  oilier  method  in  the  world.    It 
never  fails.  World  M'fg  Co.  122  Nassau  St.  New  York. 


,-JHMl 
gSESsand 


OPIUM 


Morpta Ine  Habit  Cared  In  10 
toaOdnyi.  No  pay  till  Cared. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


$72 


A  WEEK.    §12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE  MARVELLOUS  WEBBER  SINSINS  BOLL. 


§^fT 


A  MECHABTICAL  WOJfDEB.- 

Last  year  we  first  introduced  this  charming 
Hoveltt  to  the  children  of  America,  and  it  is 
safe  to  assert  that  no  Toy  ever  devised  attained 
Buch  immediate  popularity.  Fully  aware  of  its 
(  merit  we  had  thousands  of  Dolls  ready  for  the 
Holiday  trade,  notwithstanding  which  the  sup- 
ply wasexhausted  early  in  December,  and  nun-, 
.  Sredsof  children  who  came  to  our  store  were! 
disappointed.     "We  have  been  accumulating 
k  stock  for  the  past  nine  months,  and  shall  en- 
\deavor  this  year  to  till  all  orders  the  day  of  re-i 
/ceipL  The  Doll  has  been  improved  in' 
reverv  way  since  last  year.    Instead  of 
the  stiff  German  bodv,as  in  all  imported  1  lulls, 
our  Doll  has  an  AMERICAN   MADE 
/BODYwith  limber  joints,  so  that  it  will  alt  easily 
'  and  gracefully  in  any  position.  The  arm  is  of  Finest 
Kid  with  separate  fingers.    These  are  positively  the 
finest  bodies  ever  put  in  a  Doll.   They  are  of  graceful 
.  and  natural  shape,  and  much  better  and  more  ex- 
pensively made  than  the  best  imported  bodies  which 
they  will  outwear  many  times.    The  Waxen 
Heads  with  long  hair  are  of  the  best  French  and 
German  make,  made  especially  for  this  Doll,  and  they 
are  as  beautiful  as  life,  long  hair,  beautiful  eyes,    an> 
i  lelleately  tinted  cheeks.  We  consider  them  the  finest  Doll's 
Heads  ever  imported  into  this  country,  and  that  without 
the  'Wonderful   Sinking  Attachment  the  doll 
ALOKE  13  WELL  WOKTH  THE  ENTIRE  I'UICE.     THE  SlKGISG  ATTACH- 
MENT 13  concealed  within  the  body.    It  is  one  of  the  most  ingenious 
Inventions  of  the  age.    Its  shape  and  location  are  ehown  in  the  right- 
hand  engraving.    It  is  a  Perfect  Musical  Instrument,  finely 
made,  not  liable  to  pet  out  of  order,  and  so  arranged  that  a  slight 
pressure  causes  the  Doll  to  sing  one  of  the  fnl|(,wmc  airs  :  "Homo, 
SweetHome,"  "Greenville,"  "I  Wantto  bo  an  Angel,"  "There  ifl  a  Happy 
Land,"  "Sweet  Bye  and  Eye,"  "Bonnie  Doon,"  "How  caul  Leave  Thee," 
"A,  B,  C  Song,"  "America,"  "Thou,  Thou  relgn'st"  t  German),  "Froho 
Botschaft"   (Germanl,  "Tell  Aunt  Rhoda,"  "Buy  a  Broom,"  "Yankee 
Doodle,"  "Coming  Thro'  the  Rye,"    "God  Bless  the  Prince  of  Wales," 
"Grandfather's  Clock,"  "Child's  Song,"  "Last  Rose  of  Summer,"  "Joyful 
1  Message"  (German),  "Old  Folks  at  Home,"  "Pop  Goes  the  Weasel,"  "So 
lmany  Stars"  (German\  "Sleep  my  Child"  CGermanl,  "When  I  a  Little  | 
--OBird,"  "Cradle's  Empty/'  "God  Save  the  Queen."    Walking  and  talking  ,     .-  ,, 

Dolls  have  lone  been  made,  but  thev  are  expensive,  soon  out  of  order,  and  do  not  afford  the  little  ones  halt  trie  W£f' 
lire  and  entertainment  that  our  Wonderful  Singing  J>oll  dues,  which  is  the  Greatest  Novelty  mCKiii- 
DREN'S  TOYS  EVER  PRODUCED,  and  la  the  most  beautiful  and  appropriate  vri-tfii  t  tin  I  canhemrnle  to  a  Child.  VVe  can 
furnish  three  sizes  No.  1,22  Inches  high,  price,  JS3.'75.  No.  2»2i  inches  high,  larger  head,  price.  JS** •■*»• 
No.  3, 26  Inches  high,  ocr  best  doll,  price,  iS-i.oo,  *sjr  These  Prices  Include  Boxing.  All  three  sizes 
Ere  equally  perfect  and  complete,  but  the  larger  the  Dotltne  largi-r  the  sitmin^  aiUelinient,  and  hctTer  head,  bent  to 
any  address  on  receipt  of  price.  Fine  Embroidered  Chemise,  S5c,  extra.  The  Trade  Supplied.  Address  ad 
crders  to  THE  MASSACHUSETTS  OBGAril  CO.,  No.  57  Washington  St.,  SSoston,  M»s»., 
V.  S.  A.  es-FItfE  CQSTUME8  for  these  dolls  with  underclothing  lace  trimmed,Melu  made,  S3.00  to  $0.00  extra._  , 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP  COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
Leail  from  Broadway  Whirl,  San 
^Franciaco,  for  porta  in  California, 
•  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  t'oaat  Uoufr. 
Steamers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monteroy, 
Sao  Simeon,  Cayucoii,  Fort  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Oaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
nemo,  Smi  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a\d  San  Diego. 

itniish  Columbia  and  Alaskn  ltoute. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townseml,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrishurg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
eend  with  Victoria  and  Pugwt  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  I'ugrl  Sound  Route.—  Tho 
Steamers  GEO.  \V.  ELDER.  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brlttanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,at  10  a.  u.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  3Gth  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  TownBeod,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cossiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  Now  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  A.  m.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  2Sth  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weoks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Ocidk. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co. "a 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  2Sth  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Hnmholdt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cufle/s  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   314   Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  From 
omaha,   kansas   city,    atchison 

and   ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    D.    McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

dJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
u)DO  85  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallht  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  Newnrfc,  San  Jo  <'. 

Los  4.:il-.s,    GleUWOOd,    I  Vllori,     III 

Trees  nml  Snnlu  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  BigTrcea;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SAUTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  du.st.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  havo  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  moutli  bidk,  at 

8, Qfl  A.  M.,  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■  OU  San  Lcandro,  Uuesella,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Center  v;jie,  Mowrye,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAhMOSY.,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  (Ben  wood,  Dougher 
ty's,  Fdtou,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arm- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

ItQH  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:16  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4.QO  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■  OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  GatoB.  Throngh  fare,  §2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

AP  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
\DO  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    AXAJIEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1fl2:30— 1:30— 2:30— 3:30— 4:30— 6:30— 6:30— 7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  an<l  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:67  —  8:52—9:62— 
10:62—1111:52  A.  M.  12:62—1:52—2:62—3:52— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:62— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  nigh  street,  AJameda— §5:46— §6:45 
—7:46— 8:35—9:35— 10:85— f  11:86  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:36—3:35—4:35—6:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  II  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Airt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
ia  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  hiB  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10.  r-ent  to  any  address, 
Con kidrnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.  "  Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age.     Strict  fecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  LaiiIs,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins. Co., Pittsburg, 300, 246 
Roatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Saiisome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Inaurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 

mm 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  tho  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  tho  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  wo 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  over  offered  to  tho  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  tho  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jobo,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

iOTForeale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LIEIEIC'S 

WONDERF  U  L 

GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  icdi"cretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  $1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRIIEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA, 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"  relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco,  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

BST  To  prove  tho  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

W9I.    T.    COLEMAN    .1    CO. 

Sole  Agents. 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 
ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LB   AOKNTS   KOR  THE  ONLY   OKSUINlt 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 
The  Moil  Elegant  stock  of  Dullard  and 

Pool  Tallies  oil  I  III'  I'lU-IIU'  Const. 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    'Mi    |n-r    cent.  Lower  than    uny 

other  House  on  the  Count. 

t£T   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    *S1 


K3T  Cl'RKB  Willi 
UNFAILING        CKR- 

taintv  N  rvoue 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 

^■KT"  5iil^     nc88<  Losa  °'  v>- 

f^^Kjk^t^jyjM;^  tality,  and  /ill  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. It  pre- 
vents pcrmanent- 
y  all    weakening 

drains    upon     the 

the  system.      I'kkmanknt  uurks    Guaranteed. 
1'rice  S2.50per  bfttle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  2IG 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  bo  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential, 


J.  D.  SPREGKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Merc  hants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  Ilrp-n  or!  liN  Centrifugal  Ha* 

chines.  Heed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  roller  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCu 


1863.     ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T. 
IS 


READING  OPTICA 
^Me/Sen 


PEBBLE      SPECTACLES  ! 


MULLER'S    OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush, 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  186% 

Orders  by  Mail  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

tST  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thorouKhly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  tiro  lionrs  notice. 


fliK  TT*  (DOLl  Per  day  afc  nome-  Samples 
fl)J}  tU  (pZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 


. 


"BRACING"         HIMSELF        FOR        A        "MASH.' 


C.     W.     HATHAWAY     &     CO   ,  ""•0"TE«» 

Successors   to   O.    LAWTON    &   CO.  OF  F,"E 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Si7e  Bt  son  a  literal  education," 


CHAMBEELAIN  &  EOBINSON 

Pn^PETETOnfl. 


ACIFIC 


I       BUSINESS 
ftOLLEGE. 


U32Q^ 


•^SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS 


9  MINERAL 

Water 


x-oxc. 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 

•**-* 

For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 

Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E ■ 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

IRON    &   STEEL   WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  drum  street,  san  francisco. 

Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA   ST.,    BOOMS    7   A    s. 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 

DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 

WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Pnelan  Block. 

T  E  I.  E  I'  II  <)  N  E     No.     3076. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANDFACTUREBS   of 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

TD  I  _A_  MO  3ST  ID  S 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Mmlc  to  order,  iii  Cloie  Price*. 
■  to    IMONTGOMEBl     STIIEET. 


735  MARKET  ST.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


WRmm 


CHAS.S.EATON.A.M.BENHAM . 


DO 
rt 

3 

S" 

-|3 


j&rSend    for   Catalogue    of  New    in<l   Standard    10 -Cent   Music. 


"JESSE   MOORE 

W  H  I   S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


JESSE  MOORE  &  CO 
Louisville,  Ky. 

11.  II.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


<sss 


-  -  Fine    Accommodations    for 

Transient     and     Permanent 

Boarders. 

FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
v.'lili    San    Frnnclaco. 


mssm 


Bonestell,  Allen  &.  Co. 

IMPORTERS   OF 

P  A  P  E  E 

OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  St: 


H.  K.  Williar,  Jr.  A  Carlislb. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

PIANOS  fffpu 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL  &CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

tiTPIASOS    TO     KENT.  JB 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manaoer, 

CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHII'I'IM.     OKDEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KOIlLI.lt  A  CIIASE,  137   to   130"  Pout  St., 
Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  BrosPiauo 

Also  for  the 
1 ISCHKR  and  the  EMERSON  PlanOH. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 
Hquho  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gk    Venard. 


625    and   627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER. 

Alexandre  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG  &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBAXMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


SOLE   AGENTS   FOR 


"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.    B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE    BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

423  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  In 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
I  hereby  cheer- 


RUPTURE 


__     ul  Electric  Truss.    It  fl  ta  like  a  kid  glove, 

easy  .reliable  and  comfortable:  also. a  perfect  retainer 
of  mypainfulrupture.  I  would  not  sell  it  for  81,000 
and  do  without  It.  Yours  respectfully, Edwin  J.  llon- 
fcell.  Member  House  of  Representatlvea,  Sliver  Cllffi 
Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OYER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23 and  25  fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,   -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue^ 


a 

CO 

G=3 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    UO.VTtiOlIEKV    STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 
-    


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


O-P-tCIN   _A._L.JL,  JN  JLl_r±±  JL'. 

LADIES'    PRIVATE    ROOMS    UP-STAIRS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION   of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION      ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 


Alfred  Greenebaum  5c  Co. 
133  california  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kkemple,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.) 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  anil  EMBALMERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
t@"  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
*  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  2H  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address : 


TRADE  MARK. 
Patented  Feb  20, 1883. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


it  has  no  equal . 


VALENTINE    BLASSMER,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET San  Franclseo,  Cat. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER  I 


John    Utschig, 

326  BlISU  St.,  S.  F. 


Patronize   Home   Production. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CELEBRATED  CA-L.IFOn.iNlA. 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Pure  and. 

ZDelioions 

AiiDteWiflow, 


S5^ti». 


S09 

Montgomery  St. 


8®*  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  -S> 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFO^ISIIA. 

ASSETS, $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE: 

S.W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCISCO,     -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheds  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter,  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B,  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 

W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 

and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.   turns,   Marine 

Surveyor. 


Lick    House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.   HARRISON.    Manager. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

330  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


^Zs^d^ia^- 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.        REASONAKLE  RATES. 

724$  Market  Street,    -    •    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  REALE  STREET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     ...    -    San  Francisco. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nos.  Ill  ana  lie  market  Street, 
Nos.  11  and  13  California  Street, 

SAN  FEANOISCO. 


"W".  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  „ 

Shipping-    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main   streets, 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 


(CLOSED.)  (OPEN-.) 

THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding:  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $800. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  -  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


isu^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


t 


NUMBER 


Price  y 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    DECEMBER    ],    1883 


J,  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Measra.  Detttz  &  Geldebmah  At,  en  Champagne. 


I  Extra     Dry  —  in     Cases, 
'        Quarts  and  Pints, 
tin  Baskets,  Quarts  and 
)  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \  D    "eLuze  &  Fils.  ' 


Cachet  Blanc 

Cabinet  Green  Seal. 


Hock  Wines. 


1  In  Oases  from  G.M.Pabst- 
\     niimn  Sohn,  Mainz. 


-.CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 


314  SACRAMENTO  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


i 


HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

"JOHN  WIGMORE,  Speak  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

\%™}      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FROM  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualiie. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealer's,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH   &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  COR.  SANSOME  AND  SACRAMENTO  StS,, 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquoh  Dealers, 
"ARBONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER"  and   'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Boi'ruon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Gin,  rrencl  Brandies,  Port,  Story,  etc.,  etc. 


In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

31S  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  i,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -        -        -         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     -        -        •       5,000,000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  AVall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 
This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -    •      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 


ST. 


L  E  M  P'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.   LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

£5TORDEES  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO."^A 


LV1.   iVAUUbDWUttOMia   HALS   AttHi       inib     SlILiliS. 


and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


h-1 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Francisc. 

SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  tan  jbrancieco. 
Fresa  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agont  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  BEVSCBE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


FHOTOG-RAPHER , 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franeisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DBY  MONOPOLE   (extra), 

t.  BOEDEBEB  (street  and  dry), 

MOET  .4  < H .INDUS, 
YEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

Percale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFOKNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
321    Market    Street, 

OWNEES    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  321  MARKET  ST. 
Bclinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &Oo 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     522     CaUfornla     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANCRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERT, 

Capital    Stock, 


$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  TN 
ANT  OLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


(3^K\A  ^ttMM/)$W}  &  (jd! 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

H^None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Isabel  and  Cork._£S 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  ia  1854. 


Vinej'ards  in  Sonoma  and 
Loa  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FRO  H  LI  N  G, 

■*■*"  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 


SAX    FBAXCISCO. 


OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

Z  INF ANSEL, 

BIESLINC, 

GIITEDEL,     PORT. 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Cherries,    G-rape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
FORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
-1-    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  P.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

.  (Occidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE  AT   SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

I2ii,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 


JOHN    MALLON. 


GOSSAMER 

RUBBER  GOODS 

For  Men,  Women  and 
Children. 

Mackintosh  Coats. 
GOODYEAR  ~RUBBER  CO. 

B.   II.    PEASE,   Jr.,  }.„„„.„ 
S.  M.  BUXTON,        fA=cnts, 

577   &   579   Market  street 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Readied  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-  Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated  Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 


Woptodl876  ORIGINAL  Re^teredl8V: 

<^BUDWEISER<#- 


US"  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  ^S 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

S  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 


GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


JTOE  THE  BEST  MFK07ED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

APDRESS^ 

MENZO   SPRING. 

?|     9  Geary  St.    || 

gJSAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|a 
OITICE    6,      >S, 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


TRADE 


./: 


MARK. 


-^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET  ESTBEET,    S.    F. 


CD 

o 

CO 

CT+- 


Itft^p 


SAN  FRANCISCO,   SATURDAY,   DECEMBER   1,   1883 


"ALL    THE    TRAFFIC    WILL    BEAR." 


THE    WASP. 


THIS  SWEET  LOVE   OF   MINE, 


No  jeweled  beauty  is  my  love, 

Yet  in  her  earnest  face 
There's  such  a  world  of  tenderness, 

She  needs  no  other  grace. 
Her  smiles  and  voice  around  my  life 

In  light  and  music  twine, 
And  dear,  oh  !  very  dear  to  me, 

Is  this  sweet  love  of  mine  ! 

Oh,  joy  !  to  know  there's  one  fond  heart 

Beats  ever  true  to  me  ; 
It  sets  mine  leaping  like  a  lyre, 

In  sweetest  melody ;  ' 
My  soul  upsprings  a  Deity  ! 

To  hear  her  voice  divine, 
And  dear,  oh  !  very  dear  to  me, 

Is  this  sweet  love  of  mine. 

If  ever  I  have  sighed  for  wealth, 

'Twas  all  for  her,  I  trow  ; 
And  if  I  win  Fame's  victor  wreath, 

I'll  twine  it  on  her  brow. 
There  may  be  forms  more  beautiful, 

And  souls  of  sunnier  shine, 
But  none,  oh !  none  so  dear  to  me 

As  this  Bweet  love  of  mine. 

AT  COOKING  SCHOOL, 


-Gerald  Massey. 


Her  Claws. 

I  suppose  there  ia  something  feline  in  the  disposition  of  most  women. 
The  other  day,  at  Mrs.  Corson's  cooking  school,  that  lady  was  occupied  iu 
defending  the  battered  reputation  of  the  California  oyster.  "At  the  East," 
she  said,  "and  in  Europe  we  cannot  get  oysters  small  enough."  Then  she 
waited  for  her  prey,  and  a  little  mouse  squeaked,  "They  have  a  coppery 
flavor."  In  an  instant  she  was  pounced  upon  and  clawed.  "  The  oysters  of 
Ostend,  which  are  famous  the  world  over,"  said  the  lecturer,  "  have  just  that 
coppery  flavor.  You  have  a  gold  mine  in  these  oysters,  and  some  day  peo- 
ple will  be  sending  here  from  the  East  for  them."  Miss  Corson  did  not  ex- 
plain that  the  oysters  of  Ostend  are  fat  and  juicy,  while  the  California 
oysters  are  scrawny  and  muscular.  An  oyster  is  not  good  merely  because  it 
is  copper  plated.  Again  some  one  asked,  "  Did  not  Miss  Corson,  notice  that 
the  California  olive  -oil  had  a  peculiar  taste  ?  "  She  too  was  pounced  upon. 
"  That  is  the  flavor  of  the  olives,"  said  the  lecturer,  "  which  is  what  we 
want  in  olive  oil. " 


Jos  Tilden's  Invention. 

Another  reputation  bursted  !  Miss  Corson  described  how  ' '  a  certain 
knowing  gentleman "  in  San  Francisco  had  told  a  reporter  how  to  cook 
"roasted  angels,"  a  dish  of  which  he  was  supposed  to  be  the  originator. 
Miss  Corson  then,  with  an  air  that  was  child-like  and  bland,  went  on  to  tell 
how  she  had  found  the  same  recipe  in  an  old  Prussian  cookery  book  many 
years  ago.  They  were  named  "  angels  on  horseback"  in  the  book.  As 
angels  are  usually  supposed  to  be  cut  off  close  behind  the  ears,  I  should  have 
supposed  them  lacking  in  the  usual  facilities  for  riding  on  horseback.  As 
for  "roasted  angel,"  a  bigger  man  than  Joe  Tilden  invented  them  and  they 
are  roasting  yet.  Outis. 

[Outis  should  do  two  things  :  he  should  eat  some  California  oyBters  and  then  ac- 
knowledge his  base,  Oaklandish  slander  in  calling  California  oysters  "scrawny  and 
muscular,"  and  he  should  inform  himself  of  the  fact  that  there  is  a  wide  difference  be- 
tween the  construction  of  the  two  dishes ;  Joe  Tilden's  "toasted  angels"  and  Miss 
Corson'B  Prussian  "angels  on  horseback."  He  is  clever  and  can  do  both  of  these 
things;  will  he?— Ed.  Wasp.] 


FRENCH  WIT. 


The  modern  boy  :     Little  Paul,  arriving  at  Saint-Germain  with  his  papa, 
says  to  his  mother  : 
u  0,  I'm  so  happy  ! " 

"  What  is  the  reason  of  your  great  joy,  my  child  ?  "  asks  his  mother. 
"  'Cause  I  rode  in  the  smoking  car  !  " 


His  pride  :     They  were  trying  an  anarchist.     The  debates  being  finished, 
the  judge  asked  : 

"  Accused,  have  you  any  observations  to  make  ?  " 

"  None,  except  that  I  think  that  all  the  magistrates   are  duffers  and  that 
you  will  be  put  against  a  wall  one  of  these  days.     All  of  you,    in  a   lump. 

The  justice  of  the  people " 

The  counsel  for  the  accused,  interrupting  : 
"I  wish  to  observe,  to  the  credit  of  my  client,  that  he  still  possesses  suffi- 
cient pride  not  to  basely  recommend  himself  to  the  mercy  of  the  court  !  " 

An  economical  nephew  :     Notwithstanding  the  large  allowance  that  his 
uncle  makes  him,  young  Antonin  is  overwhelmed  with  debts. 

"  Come,"  said  his  excellent  uncle,  the  other  day,  "  how  much  do  you  need 
a  year  to  live  as  you  want  to  and  keep  out  of  debt,?  " 

Antonin,    after  long   reflection  :     "  Twenty-five  hundred  dollars— and 
all  my  expenses  paid  !  " 


in  a  blouse,  with  a  knife  in  his  hand,   jumped  out  of  the  brushwood   and 
seized  him : 

"  Give  me  your  money  or  I  shall  be  forced  to  do  a  thing  that  I  have  never 
yet  been  able  to  do  in  my  life. " 

M.  du  Tac  took  out  his  pocket-book,  gave  it  to  the  robber  and  said  to 
him  :  "  Now  that  you  have  stripped  me,  may  I  ask  what  you  would  have 
done  1" 

The  bandit  looked  at  his  victim  coolly  and  replied  :  "  I  Bhould  have 
worked  ! " 


In  the  police  court :  "  You  have  the  reputation  of  being  a  formidable 
poacher,"  says  the  judge  ;  "  you  never  miss  fire." 

"  I  am  not  like  your  honor,  according  to  what  they  say  in  sporting  so 
ciety  !  " 

Consolation  for  the  magistrates  who  have  just  been  removed  :  "  What 
luck  you  have  had,"  said  a  friend  to  one  of  them.  "If  you  had  not  been 
removed,  the  journals  would  never  have  written  such  eulogistic  articles 
about  you  !  " 

Will  do  better  next  time  :  Whilst  the  gendarme  was  leading  the  pris 
oner  away  the  advocate  whispered  to  him  :  "My  dear  friend,  I  have  not 
been  able  to  establish  your  innocence  this  time,  but  I  hope  when  you  come 
here  again  charged  with  theft  that  I  shall  be  more  lucky  1" 


SHE   WAS   ON  TO  HIM. 


"  Alfred  de  Galore,"  said  his  wife,  while  her  superb  bosom  heaved  like  a 
seasick  landsman  in  his  first  storm,  "  I  have  always  tried  to  be  a  good  and 
faithful  wife  to  you  ;  day  by  day  I  have  flung  your  bootjack  so  far  under 
the  bed  that  you  had  to  get  on  your  hands  and  knees  and  rake  it  out  with 
the  tongs ;  I  have  carefully  arranged  the  coal  scuttle  so  that  you  might  find 
it  first  thing  when  you  came  home  late  at  night ;  I  have  done  the  market- 
ing myself  and  bought  shanksteaks,  prematurely  aged  fowls  and  oleomar- 
garine for  butter ;  I  have  piled  up  your  books  and  tidied  up  your  room  so 
that  you  couldn't  find  anything  you  wanted  for  six  weeks  afterward.  All 
these  things  have  I  done,  freely  arid  uncomplainingly,  but  there  is  a  limit  to 
wifely  duty,  and  I  can  bear  no  more.     We  must  part  !     I  have  loved  you  so 

fondly "     Her  fair  head  drooped,  and  the  hot  tears  welled  up  into  her 

eyes  in  an  agony  of  grief  such  as  she  had  never  known  since  her  fair  young 
girlhood,  when  in  Alfred's  presence  she  stubbed  her  toe  and  fell  over  a 
washtub  just  when  she  meant  to  be  graceful  and  fawnlike. 

Meanwhile,  Alfred  had  been  taking  it  all  in  with  a  dazed,  helpless 
can't-stand-up-for-the-fourth-round  expression  on  his  aristocratic  South 
Park  face.  When  he  spoke,  his  voice  was  husky  with  corner-grocery  emo- 
tion, and  this  is  what  he  said  :  "  Why  is  this,  my  own  ?  " — for  Alfred  was 
trying  to  work  the  virtuous-ignorance  racket — ' '  What  have  I  done  ?  May 
I  not  know  the  height  and  breadth  of  mine  offense  ?  It  seemeth  even  worse 
than  one  of  your  worst  attacks  of  new  bonnet.  Why  this  rash  and  cruel 
anger  ? " 

"  Because,"  she  hissed  through  her  clenched  teeth,  "  because  it's  a  fool- 
woman  who  hires  a  pretty  nurse  girl  !  " 

San  Francisco,  Nov.  SI,  1SS3.  Bysshe. 

SHORT  BITS, 


A  trade  holler — "Hot  corn!"  Peach  spy — The  orchard  watchman. 
A  roar  recruit — The  dandy  lion.  Better  than  a  fortune— Two  of  'em.  A 
grave  digger — A  laborer  who  never  laughs.  Always  on  top — The  peg.  Gets 
things  down  to  a  fine  point— The  hornet.  Takes  things  easy — The  tramp. 
Hard  to  beat — A  China  egg.  Baize  ball — Billiards.  The  hop  crop — Frogs' 
legs.  Bone  setter—  A  skeleton  sofa.  A  game  of  draw — Hauling  logs. 
Dramatic  broth — Theatrical  supes.  A  postal  note  is  known  by  its  punch. 
Small  business — Running  a  midget  show.  Fresh  young  men  dislike  the  taste 
of  salt.  In  reduced  circumstances — A  collapsed  balloon.  Agitators— Bent 
pins.  Soleful — A  new  Bhoe.  Mitery — Old  cheese.  Kneady  men — Bakers. 
Warm  work — Catching  sunshine.  Fast  fellows — Convicts.  A  high  choker — 
The  hangman.  Pipes  it  off— The  smoker.  A  clean  record — A  new  blank 
book.  Expounders — Retired  pugilists.  Some  her  goods — Silks  and  satins. 
Police  justice — A  rap  on  the  head.  A  pair  of  "  nippers  " — Two  old  topers. 
A  hand-cuff— A  box  on  the  ears.  House  of  refuge — The  home  of  your  wife's 
father.     Spring  goods — Sofas. 


What  he  would  have  done  :     M.  de  la  Frousse  du  Tac  crossed  the  Bois 
de  Boulogne  late  the  other  night.     When  he  arrived  near  the  cascade  a  man 


"  You  blamed  scoundrel,"  said  a  defeated  candidate  to  one  of  his  hench- 
men,  "you  played  me  foul  and  beat  me." 

"  You're  a  liar,  I  didn't." 

"  If  you  had  used  that  money  the  way  I  told  you,  I  would  have  pulled 
through  all  right." 

"  I  did  use  it  that  way." 

"  I  say  you  didn't." 

"  0,  come  off  the  roof  !  Didn't  you  tell  me  to  use  my  own  judgment  in 
putting  it  where  it  would  do  the  most  good  ?  " 

"  Of  course  I  did." 

"  And  so  did  I.  I  looked  over  the  field,  and  after  a  careful  survey  I  con- 
cluded that  it  would  do  the  most  good  in  my  pocket,  so  I  put  it  there.  Do 
you  want  to  borrow  a  quarter?  " 

' '  Nothing  is  impossible  to  a  man  of  energy,"  said  Plato,  but  he  never 
could  have  tried  to  get  the  last  word  in  a  row  with  his  mother-in-law. 

Referring  to  his  loathsome  contemporary  of  the  Enquirer,  Mr.  Hal- 
stead,  the  genial  poet  of  the  Cincinnati  Commercial  Gazette,  says  :  "  When 
a  stumpy-tail  bull  pup  pursues  its  latter  end  vehemently  in  the  dog  days, 
and  so  runs  in  a  circle,  and  becomes  frothy  and  unpleasant  in  the  unprofita- 
ble exercise,  there  is  a  suspicion  that  the  little  beast  is  mad,  and  he  is  usu- 
ally treated  with  capital  severity."  This  is  Western  journalism  refined  with 
scraps  of  aesthetic  blue  china. 


THE    WASP. 


3 


JILTED. 


Uere  'twas  we  parted,  both  broken-hearted, 
Vowing  that  absence  would  strengthen  our  love  ; 

Hearts  beating  sadly,  lips  meeting  gladly, 
Darkness  around  and  the  heavens  above. 

Ah  !  I  remember— (love's  dying  ember 
Flames  forth  anew  ere  it  sinks  to  its  rest)  . 

Sweet  stolen  kisses,  true  lovers'  blisses, 
Soft  whispered  words  and  a  passion  confessed. 

Now  that  we  meet,  love,  how  do  we  greet,  lore  ? 

Hands  coldly  clasped  and  a  worldly-wise  smile. 
What  is't  you  say,  love  ?    "A  beautiful  day,  love, 

And  you  hope  I'd  good  weather  while  doing  the  Nile.' 

Not  thus  you  spoke,  love,  'neath  the  old  oak,  love, 

Leaving  the  dancers  to  bid  me  adieu, 
Then  your  last  words,  love,  scarce  could  be  heard,  love ; 

Tears  choked  your  voice  as  you  vowed  you'd  be  true. 

Well,  it  is  over ;  poor  jilted  lover, 

Lonely  I  stand  where  we  parted  of  old. 
Useless  repining,  Fortune's  self  shining, 

Gilds  up  your  fiance",  ugly  and  old. 

Blame  you  ?    Not  I,  child  !    Only  a  sigh,  child, 

Closes  the  chapter  together  we  read. 
Silent  I  leave  you  ;  why  should  I  grieve  you  ? 

Why  rake  the  ashes  of  love  that  is  dead? 

Bury  them,  rather,  deeper  and  farther  ; 

"  Never  look  back  !  "  is  Society's  plan. 
Life  is  too  brief,  dear,  long  to  feel  grief,  dear, 

And  I'll  find  an  heiress  as  soon  as  I  can. 


-Bow  Bells. 


AFTER   DINNER, 


Manuscript  Found  in  a  Bottle— Under  the  Table. 


Apropos  des  bottes,  as  the  French  Bay,  I  was  once  talking  to  Alexander 
Dumas  pere. 

"  Viveur,"  said  he  to  me,  "  why  don't  you  write  a  play  1 " 
"  What  need,  Aleck  1  "  asked  I,  generously  ;   "  what  need  while  you  still 
live  f "    I  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  I  could  write  a  better  one  than 
he,  but  he  was  an  older  man  than  I,  so  I  thought  I  would  humor  him. 
Always  humor  old  men. 
"  Why,"  said  he,   "  you  have  such  original  ideas,  and  you  express  them  so 
tersely  and  epigrammatically. " 

He  was  perfectly  right.     I  did  then  and  still  do. 
"  If  you  will  see  that  it  is  produced,"  said  I,  "  I  will  attempt  it." 
"  Rely  on  me,  Viveur,"  he  said,  and  with  French  effusiveness  he  kissed 
me  on  both  cheeks. 

I  retired  to  my  study,  and  in  thirteen  hours  and  seven  minutes  I  had 
written  a  play.  I  took  it  to  Dumas.  The  next  day  I  was  obliged  to  start 
for  Madagascar,  where  I  had  a  rendezvous  d'amour  with  the  queen.  Oh, 
dusky  divinity  !  Can  I  ever  forget  the  ecstatic  hours  that  I  have  passed— 
but  be  still,  my  heart  ! 

Months  passed  before  I  again  trod  the  asphalt  of  Paris.      When  I  did, 
the  first  thing  I  saw  was  an  announcement  of  the  "  Cent  et  TJniime  Repre- 
sentation  du   Tour  de  Nesle.      Par  Alexandre   Dumas."    These  last  three 
words  were  seared  into  my  brain. 
Dumas  had  stolen  my  play 

***** 
That  reminds  me  of  something  once  said  to  me  when  I  was  seated  in 
the  old  Cafe'  Foy.  Diderot,  Beaumarchais,  Voltaire,  D'Alembert  and  Dr. 
Veron  were  seated  at  the  table  with  me.  We  were  drinking  iced  Burgundy. 
The  wine  was  iced  exactly  to  the  proper  temperature,  and  we  were  sipping  it 
with  the  deliberation  of  connoisseurs.     Suddenly  Voltaire  spoke  : 

"  Viveur,"  said  he,  "I  admire  you  immensely.  Can  you  not  give  me 
some  suggestions  concerning  La  Pucelle  ?  " 

"  Certainly,  Arouet,"  I  replied.  (I  always  called  him  Arouet,  and  Moliere 
I  called  Poquelin — the  other  names  were  mere  noms  de  guerre,  as  the  French 
say.)  "  Certainly,  Arouet ;  pitch  into  her.  The  French  have  always  be- 
lieved Joan  of  Arc  pure.  Say  she's  a  strumpet.  Be  iconoclastic  or 
nothing." 

As  I  turned  away  to  pay  the  bill,  which  was  very  large,  I  heard  Voltaire 
say  to  Diderot : 

"  That  young  man  will  be  heard  of  some  day." 
And  the  rest  of  the  circle  murmured  in  chorus,  "  Je  vous  erois  bien." 

***** 
I  happened  to  be  at  the  farm-house  of  La  Haye  when  the  battle  of 
Waterloo  was  raging.  Napoleon  had  just  hurled  the  Young  Guard  upon  the 
enemy,  and  they  had  fallen  back  in  confusion.  He  was  juBt  about  to  give 
the  command  for  the  famous  Guarde  Irnperiale — the  Old  Guard,  which  "  never 
surrendered" — to  advance  upon  the  enemy,  when  I  rode  up  to  him. 

"  Sire,"  said  I,  "  for  the  love  of  heaven  I  implore  you  not  to  do  this  until 
reinforcements  arrive.  Grouchy  is  now  on  the  way.  I  have  it  from  a  trusty 
messenger." 

But  the  Emperor  repulsed  me  rudely.     I  never  forgave  him. 

Years  afterward,  when  the  star  of  the  Corsican  seemed  definitively  set, 

I  was  coming  around  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  having  just  left  her  whom  I 

loved — my  fair  Oleria,  Queen  of  Madagascar.     I  stopped  at  St.  Helena.     It 

was  in  1821.     I  sent  my  card  to  the  Emperor.     The  lackey  would  have 


stopped  me,  but  I  forced  my  way  into  the  imperial  presence.     Napoleon  lay 
stretched  upon  a  couch.     He  recognized  me,  and  feebly  waved  his  hand. 
"  Had  I  taken  your  advice,  Viveur,"  said  he,  "all  would  have  been  well. 

But  it  was  not  to  be.     La  France — Tosephine—te'te  d'armie " 

And  he  died  with  these  words  upon  his  lips. 

As  I  strode  down  the  rocky  isle  to  my  ship  I  mused  on  his  fallen  majeBty. 
And  as  I  mused  I  composed  that  beautiful  poem,  "No  sound  can  awake 
him  to  glory  again." 

***** 
Once  when  I  was  in  the  beautiful  mausolem  of  Taj-Mahal— the  most 
beautiful  thing  ever  reared  by  human  hands  in  memory  of  a  human  love — I 
was  surprised  by  a  footstep.     I  looked  up.     It  was  Nour-Mahal. 

"  How  do  you  do,  Viveur  i  "  he  asked,  courteously  doffing  his  turban. 

"  Very  well,  I  thank  you,"  I  replied.     "  This  is  a  pretty  tomb  ;  ain't  it?  " 

And  turning  away,  he  wept,  and  blew  his  nose  on  hiB  turban. 
"  Cheer  up,  old  man,"  said  I ;   "  there  are  just  as  good  fish  in  the  sea  as 
ever  were  caught.     Why  don't  you  get  married  again  ? " 

Nour-Mahal  looked  at  me  with  sadness  in  his  large,  lambent,  oriental 
eyes. 

"  Ah,  Viveur,"  said  he,  mildly,   "  the  wisdom  of  Noxus-Oxus  is  but  for  a 
time.     The  wisdom  of  Noxus-Oxus-Solly-Gobble-Doxus  is  for  eternity." 
I  was  silent  in  the  presence  of  this  overmastering  grief. 

VivErrit  (the  other). 

THREES. 


Like  a  pig  fording  a  puddle,  the  Hill-Sharon  case  gets  dirtier  the  fur- 
ther it  goes,  but  there  are  two  pleasing  circumstances  that  begin  to  illumin- 
ate its  future  with  a  rising  lustre  :  first,  it  is  going  to  cost  Mr.  Sharon  a  mint 
of  money  ;  second,  Miss  Hill  and  her  fancy  man  are  not  going  to  get  any  of 
it.  With  regard  to  this  latter  person,  indeed,  Miss  Hill  will  be  doing  pretty 
well  if  she  save  the  penitentiary  from  him.  The  indictment  of  this  brace 
of  beauties  by  the  Grand  Jury,  the  fining  of  their  swashbuckler  attorney 
and  the  general  desire  manifested  by  all  peace  officers  to  burden  the  way  of 
this  particular  kind  of  transgressor  seem  to  foreshadow  the  result  with  rea- 
sonable accuracy.  The  danger  is  that  the  animal,  whose  tail  they  incau- 
tiously laid  hold  of,  may  bestow  his  pungent  retaliation  with  so  copious  a 
hospitality  and  in  such  indiscreet  directions  that  he  will  himself  become 
more  offensive  than  they  ;  thereby  wasting  the  sympathies  of  the  spec- 
tators. If  Mr.  Sharon,  that  is,  do  not  stop  such  vicious  nonsense  as  hiring 
bullies  to  administer  thrashings,  however  well  executed,  and  fling  the  rebuk- 
ing egg,  with  whatever  beautiful  aim,  he  may  chance  to  make  himself  so  de- 
tested that  his  discomfiture  may  become  a  political  necessity  on  the  part  of 
an  elective  judiciary.  That  the  Neilson  person  is  unworthy  of  these  atten- 
tions from  hiB  distinguished  antagonist,  we  have  not  the  hardihood  to 
assert ;  we  admit  that  ' '  the  natural  magic  and  dire  property  "of  no  egg 
that  can  be  lifted  could  exceed  his  merit ;  the  objection  to  their  use  is  that 
where  one  of  exceptionally  suffocating  power  explodes  on  the  Neilsonian 
lip,  the  crafty  man  leaves  it  there  and  shows  it  to  the  public. 


The  secret  is  out.  Louise  went  home  to  her  ma  because  Lome  made 
her  listen  to  some  of  his  poetry. 

The  proposed  new  fire  ordinance  makes  liberal  provision  for  the  exits 
of  theaters — three  of  these  being  required  in  places  with  a  seating  capacity 
of  five  hundred,  the  width  of  each  increased  by  twenty  inches  for  each 
additional  one  hundred.  This  would  be  impracticable ;  many  of  our 
"  places  of  amusement "  have  not  the  necessary  frontage.  After  all,  the 
main  thing  is  not  to  preserve  people's  lives  but  their  morals  and  good  spirits. 
With  a  view  to  that  higher  and  better  result,  instead  of  increasing  the  exit 
accommodations — of  which  very  few  avail  themselves,  no  matter  how  bad 
the  play  is — the  fire  commissioners  ought  to  reduce  the  seating  capacity. 
By  the  way,  we  learn  that  the  manager  of  the  California  Theater  protests 
against  the  injustice  of  the  new  ordinance,  so  far  as  it  applies  to  him  and 
his,  on  the  ground  that,  although  his  house  will  hold  a  great  many  people, 
there  is  seldom  anybody  in  it. 

The  New  York  Life  is  the  brightest  and  best  illustrated  weekly  paper 
published  in  the  world — outside  of  the  Wasp  office. 

His  Eminence  Frank  Pixley,  the  Papal  Denuncio,  continues  to  view 
with  deep  concern  the  rising  supremacy  of  the  Roman  Church.  What  an 
unfounded  apprehension.  The  wise  way  is  to  let  the  Roman  Church  climb 
unmolested  and  when  it  has  got  on  top  join  it. 

An  Eastern  observer  notes  with  alarm  that  San  Francisco's  best  society 
has  fallen  foul  of  the  pungent  onion  and  is  eating  it.  The  onion  was  ap- 
parently made  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  be  eaten  ;  San  Francisco's  best 
society  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  eat  it.  If  they  love  one  another  who 
has  the  right  to  forbid  the  banns  ?  Not  he  who  loves  them  both,  nor  yet  he 
who  loves  neither.  If  our  Eastern  contemporary  is  jealous  of  the  one's  su- 
perior charm,  or  the  other's  surpassing  digestion,  let  him  part  them  if  he 
can  ;  but  let  him  understand  that  he  incurs  the  risk  of  being  scented  on  one 
side  and  bitten  on  the  other. 


They  now  say  that  Susan  B.  Anthony  has  snubbed  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
His  Highness  should  bear  in  mind  that  Mary  Walker  is  loose  in  England. 

In  a  letter  to  a  local  newspaper,  Mr.  Joaquin  Miller  Bternly  avers  that 
he  would  rather  starve  than  celebrate  any  war  or  any  event  of  war,  in  song 
or  story.  We  are  not  to  be  outdone  in  self-denial ;  we,  too,  would  prefer 
that  Mr.  Miller  should  starve.  Indeed,  we  feel  assured  that  the  war  or 
event,  if  its  wishes  in  the  matter  could  be  consulted,  would  manifest  a  pref- 
erence for  that  same  melancholy  alternative. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  on  last  Thursday,  while  Judge  Greene  of  Oak- 
land was  sentencing  Majors  to  be  hanged,  he  did  not  include  a  few  colonels, 
generals  and  judges. 
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A  large  number  of  Irish- American  citizens  assembled  last  Sunday  on  the 
sandlot  to  attest  their  approval  of  the  crime  known  as  murder,  and  "re- 
solved "  that  in  the  event  of  the  execution  of  a  certain  assassin,  now  on 
trial  in  England,  they  would  "  wage  an  irrepressible  war  against  that  out- 
law among  nations. "  It  will  be  a  long-range  war,  as  befits  their  courage, 
and  the  list  of  casualties  will  not  be  long ;  but,  if  there  were  any  spirit 
among  native  Americans,  this  disreputable  crowd  should  with  impunity 
neither  "  wage  "  nor  threaten  it ;  the  question  of  its  irrepressibility  would 
be  decided  by  the  "short,  sharp  and  decisive  "  suasion  of  a  local  law  framed 
for  the  composing  of  European  differences  on  American  soil.  If  American 
citizens  valued  American  citizenship  enough  to  make  its  acquirement  depend 
on  sincerity,  intelligence  and  character,  and  among  evidences  of  these  quali- 
ties would  consider  renunciation  of  European  political  allegiance  less  con- 
vincing than  abandonment  of  European  political  and  racial  animosities, 
such  rascals  as  the  Sunday  sandlotters  would  find  no  profit  and  little  satis- 
faction in  publicly  eliminating  the  negative  adverb  from  the  Command- 
ments and  then  insulting  friendly  nations  for  not  accepting  the  amended 
version.  We  hope  the  English  will  hang  O'Donnell  if  it  be  proved  that  his 
killing  of  Carey  was  murder  within  the  meaning  of  the  law,  hanging  him  all 
the  higher  and  harder  for  his  American  citizenship  and  the  sympathy  he 
gets  from  the  untamable  savages  of  his  race  and  ours  in  the  land  that  they 
mutually  and  equally  dishonor ;  and  if  in  this  whole  Union  any  one  of  them 
shall  have  the  temerity  to  make  a  movement  in  retaliation  we  shall  heartily 
wish  that  he  may  fall  down  and  break  his  neck  ;  for,  among  self-respecting 
Americans  and  peaceful  Irishmen,  there  is  assuredly  not  public  spirit  enough 
to  break  it  themselves. 


The  Democratic  party  of  California  ought  to  be  served  with  a  writ  of 
%  quo  warranto  and  made  to  show  whence  it  derives  its  authority  to  represent 
the  anti-railroad  element  in  our  state  politics.  This  authority  was  at  one 
time  unquestioned  and  unquestionable.  At  the  last  state  election  so  many 
Republicans,  who  did  not  believe  the  anti-railroad  professions  of  their  own 
party,  voted  for  the  men  of  San  Jose  that  all  were  triumphantly  elected. 
The  San  Jose  ' '  platform  "  may  be  said  to  have  had  but  a  single  "  plank,"  so 
greatly  did  the  railroad  issue  dominate  all  others  in  the  convention.  The 
Republican  platform  was  afterward  "  constructed  on  the  same  lines,"  as  the 
shipbuilders  say,  and  went  even  further  in  the  direction  of  hostility  to  the 
railroad  power ;  but  the  people  distrusted  this  eleventh-hour  zeal  in  the 
party  of  neglected  opportunities,  and  put  the  Democrats  on  deck,  with  a 
man  at  the  wheel  whose  political  career  consisted  solely  of  a  series  of  squab- 
bles with  the  railroad.  Anti-monopoly  and  death  to  "  grasping  corpora- 
tions "  were  the  cries  that  carried  this  whole  crowd  into  office.  They  have 
now  had  a  year  of  it.  Their  Legislature  held  its  session  and  adjourned,  and 
their  Governor  dares  not  convene  it  for  the  curbing  of  the  railroad  power, 
lest  the  railroad  men  capture  it  and  compel  it  to  pass  laws  for  their  further 
advantage.  The  Democratic  Railroad  Commission,  estimating  at  its  true 
worth  the  anti-monopoly  hot-gospeling  of  its  party,  and  serenely  regardless 
of  the  family  thunder  and  lightning,  has  "pursued  its  calm  career"  with 


hardly  a  break  in  its  subserviency  to  railroad  interests.  In  every  depart- 
ment of  the  state  service,  and  in  municipal  matters,  it  is  the  same  way- 
railroad  men  always  on  top.  A  Democratic  Board  of  Supervisors  not  only 
gave  these  rascals  the  Golden  Gate  Park  for  their  very  own,  but  have  impu- 
dently reminded  the  penitent  Democratic  Attorney-General  of  his  error  in 
bringing  a  suit  to  prevent  them  from  taking  possession.  In  short,  the  anti- 
monopoly  record  of  the  California  Democracy  to  date  consists  in  having 
stubbornly  withheld .  from  the  railroad  crowd  everything  that  they  didn't 
want. 


The  eminent  prelate  who  has  come  here  as  Archbishop  Alemany's  eccle- 
siastical left  bower  is  doubtless  a  learned  and  good  man.  We  think  the 
chances  are  that  in  respect  of  both  particulars  he  is  superior  to  most  of  the 
first-chop  parsons  of  the  church,  whose  literary  "  organs  "  find  a  profit  and 
a  pleasure  in  pursuing  him  with  abuse ;  for  we  are  pained  to  observe  that 
even  the  higher  Protestant  clergy  are  not,  as  a  class,  distinguished  for  erudi- 
tion and  conspicuous  for  virtue.  Nevertheless,  we  are  not  altogether  satis- 
fied with  Archbishop  Riordan.  For  one  thing,  we  find  that  he  travels  in  a 
palace  car,  although  his  Master  walked  or  rode  a  jackass.  It  is  true  the 
palace  car,  not  having  been  invented  in  the  time  of  Christ,  He  could  not 
ride  in  it ;  but  it  is  no  less  true  that  the  jackass  is  still  extant,  and  Arch- 
bishop Riordan  can  ride  on  that.  It  is  better  to  be  on  the  safe  side  :  in 
doing  what  the  Savior  could  not  have  done,  one  incurs  the  risk  of  doing 
what  he  would  not  have  done.  We  note,  too,  with  considerable  concern, 
that  Archbishop  Riordan  has  a  habit  of  attending  "  receptions  "  given  in  his 
own  honor  and  there  partaking  of  rich  and  expensive  "banquets,"  of  which 
the  bills  of  fare,  published  in  the  local  journals,  would  probably  have 
drenched  the  mouths  of  the  Apostles  with  the  waters  of  anticipation  and 
desire,  but  which  their  Divine  Teacher  would  indubitably  have  chucked  out 
of  the  window  to  be  devoured  of  His  poor.  In  short,  whereas  Christ  not 
only  practised  poverty  as  an  example,  but  extolled  it  as  a  virtue  and  com- 
manded it  as  a  duty,  Archbishop  Riordan  makes  rather  a  parade  of  his 
immunity  from  its  pinch,  and  is  clearly  not  overmuch  given  to  dieting  for 
the  soul's  health.  It  is  true  he  is  no  worse  than  Beecher  and  the  rest : 
priest  and  parson,  they  are  all  alike,  and  will  all  alike  doubtless  be  damned 
for  it ;  but  Archbishop  Riordan,  being  lately  arrived  among  us,  appears  to 
have  the  best  right  to  be  reminded  of  his  sins ;  for  the  others  we  have 
already  abundantly  exhorted  without  visible  effect.  They  are  a  hard  lot, 
the  clergy — the  Christian  clergy  of  San  Francisco  are  a  confoundedly 
impenitent  lot. 


The  supergodly  Bulletin,  by  the  way,  rolls  one  of  its  eyes  piously  sky- 
ward and  proves  the  power  and  progress  of  Christianity  by  denominational 
statistics,  discerning  in  augmented  membership  of  churches  a  mighty  mani- 
festation of  the  Spirit ;  but  considering  what  a  "  comfortable  creed  "  Chris- 
tianity has  become,  the  figures  of  its  personnel  have  hardly  the  same  signifi- 
cation as  in  the  days  when  it  had  doctrines  and  duties,  penances,  absten- 
tions, sacrifices  and  the  devil  knows  what,  for  much  of  it  was  of  his  own 
invention.  It  required  a  tolerably  tough  and  resolute  conviction  to  be  a 
Christian  in  the  old  days — when  the  Bible  was  expounded  with  a  disquiet- 
ing literalness  of  interpretation,  when  Christ  was  thought  to  have  meant 
what  he  said,  and  when  the  secular  judgment,  "Them  pious  eats  awful," 
would  not  so  patly  have  summed  up  the  introverity — the  true  inwardness  of 
the  spiritual  situation — as  it  does  to-day.  Religions,  like  literatures,  are 
powerful  in  their  youth,  when  only  the  sincere  and  zealous,  who  "  scorn  de- 
lights and  live  laborious  days, "  embrace  them.  In  their  decadence  they  are 
professed  by  all.  The  writer,  who,  with  these  facts  staring  at  him  from  the 
pages  of  history,  can  consider  a  church's  roll  of  communicants  a  measure  of 
its  quickening  vigor  and  spiritual  power,  may  justly  boast  himself  possessed 
of  a  secret  intellectual  method — a  private  system  of  reasoning  capable  of 
producing  astonishing  results  and  beating  the  facts. 


With  the  passage  of  the  oleomargarine  bill — our  bill — the  discussion  of 
the  offensive  product  closed.  The  manufacturers  prudently  stopped  their 
mouths  with  their  purses,  forbearing  a  clamor  that  could  only  emphasize  the 
disagreeable  fact  that  their  stock  was  down  and  themselves  under  police  sur- 
veillance. All  the  same  they  went  on  making  their  detestable  compound 
under  conditions  of  modesty  and  uttering  it  upon  a  secret  market.  A  few  of 
us,  however,  have  kept  a  considering  eye  upon  them,  and,  incited  thereto  by 
proper  presentation  of  the  facts,  the  dairymen's  association  haB  begun  to 
kick  like  a  cow.  The  middle  men  in  the  butter  trade  have  also  begun  to 
grease  the  wheels  of  justice,  and  it  looks  at  the  present  writing  as  if  a  peck 
of  trouble  were  about  to  be  poured  out  upon  the  graceless  nowls  of  the 
dealers  in  condensed  ox.  A  fund  has  been  subscribed  for  detection  and 
prosecution,  the  dairymen  and  commission  merchants  acting  independently, 
and  therefore  harmoniously,  in  furtherance  of  its  purpose' ;  and  we  are  not 
without  hope  that  the  consumer  may  eventually  be  brought  to  take  a  war- 
like interest  in  the  matter  and  show  that  he  is  full  of  bull. 
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Postmaster  Backus  is  ri<,'ht — there  is  not  room  enough  in  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Postolfice  for  him  efficiently  to  discharge  the  duties  of  his  position.  He 
is  so  cramped  that  he  can't  be  civil.  His  accommodations  are  so  limited 
that  letters  addressed  to  the  180th  meridian  of  turpitude  are  Bent  to  the 
county  seat  of  the  intemperate  zone.  He  hasn't  enough  elbow  room  to  tell 
the  truth  and  Btop  intriguing  for  political  preferment.  He  is  so  crowded 
where  he  is  that  he  never  was  fit  to  hold  any  kind  of  office  where  he  used 
to  be,  and  never  will  be  fit  where  he  is  going  to  be  hereafter.  In  short,  this 
illustrious  statesman's  accommodations  are  so  singularly  and  incalculably 
limited  that  his  removal  ought  to  have  antedated  his  appointment.  I  sup- 
pose the  hampering  environment  of  Mr.  Backus  has  not  altogether  crushed 
the  man's  hopes  of  political  inflation  in  the  future,  but  he  will  himself 
hardly  venture  to  assert  that  he  is  at  present  a  nobody  of  any  particular  dis- 
tinction. 


A  good  deal  of  commercial  consternation  has  ensued  on  the  discovery 
of  a  large  number  of  counterfeit  standard  dollars  in  circulation.  The  bogus 
coins  are  dangerously  like  the  genuine,  the  only  difference  between  the  two 
being  that  the  dishonest  one  contains  three  cents  more  in  silver  than  the 
other.  There  could  be  no  object  in  giving  it  more,  and  this  concession  to 
conscience  will  somewhat  reduce  the  counterfeiter's  profit,  which,  neverthe- 
less, upon  a  large  output  will  be  enormous.  The  operations  of  this  daring 
rascal  have  greatly  disturbed  the  credit  of  the  Government  already,  and  Sen- 
ator Jones,  I  learn,  has  offered  a  large  reward  for  his  capture  and  conviction, 
himself  having  been  victimized  by  his  work  to  the  amount  of  several  hun- 
dred dollars.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  scoundrel  will  be  caught  and  forced 
to  make  restitution  in  standard  silver  dollars,  coin  for  coin. 


John  S.  Hittell,  whose  sovereign  genius  wielda 

The  quill  his  tributary  body  yields  ; — 

The  author  of  an  opera — that  is, 

All  but  the  music  and  libretto's  his  : 

A  work  renowned,  whose  formidable  name, 

Linked  with  his  own,  repels  the  assault  of  fame 

From  the  high  vantage  of  a  dusty  Bhelf, 

Secure  from  all  the  world  except  himself ; — 

Who  told  the  tale  of  "  Culture  "  in  a  screed 

That  all  might  understand  if  some  would  read  ; — 

Master  of  poetry  and  lord  of  prose, 

Dowered,  like  a  setter,  with  a  double  nose ; 

That  for  Erato  and  for  Clio  this  : 

He  flushes  both — not  his  fault  if  we  miss.; — 

Judge  of  the  painter's  art,  who'll  straight  proclaim 

The  hue  of  any  color  you  can  name 

And  knows  a  painting  with  a  canvas  back 

Distinguished  from  a  duck  by  the  ducks  quack  ; — 

This  thinker  and  philosopher,  whose  work 

Is  famous  from  Commercial  street  to  Turk, 

Has  got  a  fortune  now,  his  talent's  meed — 

A  woman  left  it  him  who  could  not  read, 

And  so  went  down  to  death's  eternal  night 

Sweetly  unconscious  that  the  man  could  write. 

I  think  the  legal  name  of  his  offense  is 

Obtaining  money  under  false  pretenses. 


As  the  stimulating  horrors  of  an  approaching  Presidential  election  begin 
to  energize  men's  imaginations,  memories  of  the  great  rebellion  push  to  the 
front,  demanding  a  just  influence  in  national  affairs.  The  ghost  of  the 
smell  of  burnt  gunpowder  penetrates  the  political  nose  ;  the  immortal  part 
of  the  death-moan  thrills  the  spacious  silences  of  the  patriotic  ear.  Where- 
fore a  contemporary  is  inspired  to  remark  that  "looking  back  upon  the 
progress  in  freedom,  civilization  and  prosperity  that  has  been  male  in  this 
country  in  the  last  two  decades,  it  is  evident  that  by  the  sacrifice  of  a  half- 
million  lives  we  purchased  this  great  blessing  at  a  low  rate. "  Indeed  we 
did ;  we  got  the  thing  at  a  bargain.  A  half -million  of  other  men's  liveB — 
that  is  what  I  call  dog  cheap  ! 

The  chaps  whose  lives  we  had  the  nerve  to  pay  out  for  this  national 
blessing  may  be  excused  from  its  appraisement  ;  they  are  not  in  a  position 
to  illuminate  the  discussion.  In  the  first  place,  they  have  the  disadvantage 
to  be  dead.  Secondly,  how  can  a  dollar  and  fifteen  cents  know  how  good  it 
is  to  have  a  bushel  of  wheat  ? 


The  religious  world  is  astir  with  expectation,  for  it  ia  stated  (1)  that  the 
Pope  is  about  to  issue  a  bull,  and  (2)  that  it  is  not  to  be  a  bull,  but  a  brief. 
Of  course,  the  cynic  with  his  ready  sneer  will  deny  the  importance  of  .the 
doubt,  but  there  is  all  the  difference  in  the  world  between  a  Papal  bull  and  a 
Papal  brief.  The  one  ia  on  parchment  with  a  seal  of  lead,  the  other  on 
paper  with  a  seal  of  wax.  Nay,  the  difference  is  even  wider  and  more 
marked,  for  the  leaden  seal  of  the  bull  bears  the  heads  of  SS.  Peter  and 


Paul,  whereas  the  waxen  seal  of  the  brief  displays  only  S.  Peter  in  a  boat. 
And,  finally,  to  show  how  the  startling  distinction  is  maintained  in  even  the 
minutest  details,  it  should  be  explained  that  S.  Peter  on  the  leaden  seal  of 
the  bull  does  not  bear  even  the  most  distant  family  resemblance  to  S.  Peter 
on  the  waxen  seal  of  the  brief. 


General  Grant  explains  his  affable  habit  of  "  talking  horse  "  thus  : 
"  When  I  have  the  prudence  to  avoid  a  conversation  on  politics  and  have 
to  say  something  I  choose  horse  for  a  hobby  and  stick  to  that.  I  advise 
every  one  to  have  a  hobby."  It  is  good  advice,  as  I  can  testify  from  long 
and  unvaried  experience  with  a  hobby.     My  hobby  is  politics. 


Bow-wow  Ben  Butler — may  he  fry  in  grease  ! — 
Thought,  on  election  night,  whom  he  should  fleece, 
When,  lo  !  within  his  wardrobe's  dubious  gloom — 
Making  him  twitch  and  tremble  for  his  boom — 
An  angel  blazoned  "  Falsehood  "  there  and  "  Theft !  " 
The  night  is  cold  when  Benjamin  gets  left, 
And  to  the  feathered  visitor  he  cried  : 

"  I  didn't ! "     "  Sir,  you  did,"  that  bird  replied, 
liut  added,  with  conciliating  grins  : 

"  'Tis  true,  though,  they  are  tanning  human  skins." 

"  Am  /?"  said  Ben.     The  angel  said  :  "  O  no — 
At  least  that's  not  what  the  returns  now  show." 
Then  Bow-wow  made  this  humorous  remark  : 

"  I'm  the  galoot  that  furnishes  the  bark  " — 
Then  slept.     Next  morning  when  he  reared  his  form 
The  angel  stood  there  holding  something  warm 
Which  still  he  stroked  and  fondled  and  caressed, 
And  lo  !  'twas  Butler's  skin,  superbly  dressed  ! 


The  Hon.  N.  L.  Andrews,  Speaker  of  the  Wyoming  House  of  Repre- 
sentatives, explains  that  when  he  settled  in  that  territory  twelve  years  ago 
he  was  bitterly  prejudiced  against  its  petticoatarchic  form  of  government, 
but  having  been  thrice  honored  by  election  to  the  Legislature,  woman  suf- 
frage "  has  commended  itself  to  his  judgment  and  good  opinion."  Why, 
this  fellow  is  even  franker  than  the  village  physician  who  confessed  that  he 
had  always  had  a  mighty  poor  opinion  of  quick  consumption  until  it  had 
cured  his  mother-in-law  of  neuralgia. 


There  is  an  intolerable  deal  of  cookery  talk  in  the  air  just  now,  and 
everybody  is  exposing  his  pet  prescription  for  disordered  or  disorderly  appe- 
tites. Their  costly  and  elaborate  dishes  are  well  enough  in  their  way,  no 
doubt,  but  I  can  tell  them  that  the  sweetest  and  wholesomest  comestible 
that  ever  made  high  holiday  below  the  human  surcingle  is  the  ordinary  barn- 
yard pullet,  plainly  stewed,  after  the  manner  of  the  common  housewife, 
served  hot  and  sauced  with  a  drop  of  the  heart's  blood  of  a  personal  enemy. 


The  best  soup  ever  made  is  simply  stewed  out  of  an  absolutely  lean 
beefsteak,  chopped  up  to  facilitate  the  operation.  This  broth  is  salted  and 
peppered — nothing  else.  It  is  not  consomme' ;  it  is  not  a  clear  soup ;  it  is 
only  what  the  inexact  of  speech  call  beef  tea.  I  have  befn  studiously  con- 
sidering the  rank  of  this  incomparable  dish  lately,  and  am  convinced  that 
if  leisurely  eaten  in  the  shadow  of  the  gallows  of  a  man  I  hate  it  would 
be  the  king  of  spoon  victual. 

A  Nevada  newspaper,  while  confessing  the  decay  of  that  commonwealth 
in  the  matter  of  political  importance,  holds  that  in  certain  other  respects  it 
is  one  of  the  most  advanced  states  in  the  Union.  Very  well :  let  it  be 
known,  then,  as  the  Advanced  State  of  Decomposition. 


The  thoughtless  man  who  considers  a  shirt  cuff  a  serviceable  and  con- 
venient thing  to  make  a  memorandum  on  may  discern  no  peril  in  the  habit, 
but  see  what  came  of  it  when  done  by  Black  Bart's  Chinese  laundryman  ! 
Lost  him  a  good  customer. 


True,  that  Chinaman  "  did  the  state  some  service."  A  poet,  who,  in  a  . 
series  of  iambic  tetrameters  alternately  rhymed,  will  drop  in  a  sudden  coup- 
let of  trochees,  is  unworthy  to  exercise  the  liberty  of  his  rascally  convic- 
tions, and  in  giving  him  six  years  in  the  penitentiary  Judge  Gottschalk  has 
evinced  a  purity  of  literary  judgment  that  proves  him  an  accomplished  and 
conscientious  prosodian.  It  is  known,  moreover,  that  Black  Bart  plun- 
dered stage-coaches. 

They  do  say  that  the  Argonaut's  enthusiastic,  but  not  always  intelligible, 
society  reporter  has  been  fitted  with  a  truss  for  strangulated  rapture. 


Juries  may  acquit  and  Governors  pardon,  but  God  isn't  that  kind,  and 
Frank  James  is  serving  out  a  life  service  of  consumption.  I'm  not  a  Re- 
publican, but  I  want  to  see  God  re-elected  to  the  Bench  just  as  often  as  He 
can  figure  Himself  into  the  nomination. 
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THE    WASP. 


WHO   EGGED   NEILSON? 


The  Result  of  Some  Investigations  Into  a  Mysterious  Affair. 

A  few  weeks  ago  the  Wasp  received  an  anonymous  letter  from  Oakland. 
It  was  in  Dr.  Bartlett's  well-known  hand,  but  it  bore  no  signature.  Follow- 
ing were  its  contents,  omitting  some  complimentary  allusions  to  this  jour- 
nal : 

Chicken  Ranch,  Oakland. 
Something  is  going  to  happen.     Thrice  at  midnight  my  golden  Poland  and  silver- 
spangled  Dorking  crowed.     On  visiting  the  chicken  yard  I  perceived  all  the  fowl  off 
their  roosts,  cackling  about  an  unprecedented  mass  of  eggs.     Publish  this  in  the  Wasp, 
but  for  goodness  sake 

Considering  this  one  of  those  idle  jests  to  which  the  worthy  doctor  is 
so  much  addicted,  we  refused  then  to  comply  with  his  request.  Subsequent 
events  have  proved  that  there  was  something  in  it.  On  Monday  last  Mr.  W. 
M.  Neilson  was  seen  in  a  grocery  store  on  the  corner  of  Leavenworth  and 
California  streets,  the  scene  of  the  celebrated  assault.  He  inquired  what 
the  price  of  eggs  was.  The  grocery  man  looked  him  steadily  in  the  face 
and  inquired,  "  la  your  name  Neilson  1 " 

"  It  is,"  said  the  great  social  agitator,  drawing  himself  up. 
"  "Eggs  is  cheap  to  you,"  remarked  the  grocery  man,  with  a  hollow  laugh. 
The  friend  of  Sarah  Althea  Hill  looked  at  him  suspiciously,  paid  for  his  eggs 
and  withdrew.  This  conversation,  reported  to  us,  formed*  another  link  in 
the  chain.  We  knew  nothing  about  the  chain  then.  Now  we  are  endeavor- 
ing to  connect  circumstance  with  circumstance  to  discover  three  facts  : 

First — Who  laid  the  eggs  flung  at  Mr.  Neilson  on  Sunday  last  1 

Second — Who  gathered  them  and  sold  them  to  the  grocer  1 

Third — Who  flung  the  first  egg  1 

The  next  link  comes  to  us  from  a  well-known  hotel  on  Second  street : 


Da.  Bartlett  :    Can  you  let  us  have  ten  dozen  eggs  by  Friday  ? 


Second  street. 


This  note  was  picked  from  the  Bulletin's  waste  basket.  It  forms  the 
third  link  in  the  first  section  of  the  chain  of  evidence,  and  fitting  the  Oak- 
land letter,  leads  us  to  the  belief  that  Dr.  Bartlett  furnished  the  eggs,  not 
knowing,  of  course,  the  uses  for  which  they  were  intended,  but  purely  as  a 
matter  of  commerce. 

The  meaning  smile  on  the  groceryman's  face,  on  replying  to  Mr.  Neil- 
son's  innocent  question,  convinces  us  that  he  bought  them  second-hand  from 
the  hotel-keeper,  who,  disgusted  at  their  age,  was  willing  to  get  rid  of  them 
at  any  price.  Also,  we  believe  that  this  same  person  is  identical  with  the 
long  and  short  man,  or,  more  strictly  speaking,  the  long  man  and  the  short 
men  who  are  reported  as  having  pummeled  Mr.  Neilson  in  the  same  vicinity 
several  weeks  ago. 

This  much  of  the  dark  mystery  having  been  made  clear  (to  our  satisfac- 
tion), we  now  arrive  at  the  most  perplexing  conundrum  of  the  three — who 
flung  the  first  egg  ?  The  Call's  narrative  of  the  affair  states  that  the  first 
egg  was  flung  "  by  a  tall,  dark  man,  wrapped  in  a  linen  duster,  and  carrying 
a  gold-headed  cane."  The  Chronicle's  materially  differs.  It  says:  "The 
first  egg  launched  at  the  head  of  the  intrepid  orator  came  from  the  hand  of 
a  small,  fair  man,  wearing  a  short  cutaway  coat  and  a  Derby  hat. " 

This  is  decidedly  perplexing,  and  we  turn  to  the  Alta  for  light.  That 
commercial  journal,  true  to  its  Front-street  instincts,  says  :  "  Who  flung 
the  eggs  we  care  not.  But  we  do  think  that,  with  this  important  article  of 
domestic  consumption  at  its  present  high  quotations,  it  was  a  shameful  exhi- 
bition of  wanton  extravagance. " 

Having  the  Examiner  still  left,  and  being  willing  to  abide  by  its  dic- 
tum, we  read  :  "  The  first  egg  directed  at  Mr.  Neilson  was  launched  by  a 
member  of  the  recent  San  Jose  convention."  This  shining  liar  leaves  us 
as  badly  off  as  before,  and  we  apply  perforce  to  one  of  Mr.  Neilson's  inti- 
mate friends  for  information.  He  says :  "  Mr.  Neilson  told  me  that  the  first 
egg  was  an  ostrich  egg,  and  was  cast  at  him  by  Senator  Sharon,  who,  dis- 
guised as  a  peanut  peddler,  had  mingled  with  the  crowd." 

This  breaks  all  previous  links.  The  eggs,  then,  if  ostrich  eggs,  as  Mr. 
Neilson  asserts,  did  not  come  from  Dr.  Bartlett's  poultry  ranch,  but  from 
Los  Angeles,  where  those  birds  are  bred.  Still,  though  the  egg  may  have,  in 
Mr.  Neilson's  eyes,  borne  the  proportions  of  the  product  of  the  African  bird, 
we  must  attribute  it  to  his  dismay  at  the  unlooked  for  attack,  and  adhere  to 
our  previous  theory. 

From  a  bystander  we  learn  that  Mr.  Neilson's  idea  that  the  first  egg 
came  from  Senator  Sharon  is  erroneous.  He  asserts,  and  he  is  a  business 
man,  that  Dr.  Kalloch  threw  the  first  egg,  with  the  muttered  ejaculation 
from  the  Roman  ritual,  exorciso  te  I  Mr.  George  Bayley,  an  authority  on 
eggs,  states  that  the  first  egg  was  from  the  incubator  of  a  business  rival,  as  he 
could  tell  by  the  smell.  The  gentleman  who  so  nobly  defended  Mr.  Neilson, 
baring  his  breast  to  the  blighted  germs  of  poultry  life,  insists  that  the  eggs 
were  stuffed  with  baseballs  and  fricasseed  cobblestones. 

This  mass  of  conflicting  testimony  appals  us.  This  man  Neilson  moves 
»inacloudof  mystery.  Hardly  has  the  community  rallied  from  the  shock 
of  his  first  conundrum,  "  Who  struck  Neilson?"  than  he  overwhelms  the 
public  with  a  torrent  of  conjecture  and  eggs,  or  rather  is  himself  over- 
whelmed with  the  latter,  leaving  the  people  adrift  and  tortured  with  curiosity 
on  an  ocean  of  the  former.  And  it  will  end  only  when  Senator  Sharon  and 
William  M.  Neilson  rest  side  by  side  in  the  peaceful  grave,  and  Sarah  Althea 
Hill,  mourning  her  alleged  husband  and  faithi ul  friend,  strews  with  decayed 
eggs  the  unsympathetic  sod. 


FRENCH   GHASTLINESS, 


This  story,  which  is  from  the  Paris  Figaro,  we  cheerfully  recommend  to 
Sunday  Schools,  but  gravely  urge  gentlemen  whose  heads  are  at  all  enlarged 
from  causes  vinous  or  ginous  to  steer  clear  of  it :  Dr.  de  la  Pommerals  was 
executed  in  June,  1864,  for  a  murder  of  the  Palmer  type.  On  the  night 
before  his  execution  he  was  visited  by  Surgeon  Velpeau,  who,  after  a  few 
preliminary  remarks,  informed  him  that  he  came  in  the  interests  of  science, 
and  that  he  hoped  for  Dr.  de  la  Pommerals's  co-operation.     "  You  know,' 


he  said,  "that  one  of  the  most  interesting  questions  of  physiology  is  as  to 
whether  any  ray  of  memory,  reflection  or  real  sensibility  Burvives  in  the 
brain  of  a  man  after  the  fall  of  the  head."  At  this  point  the  condemned 
man  looked  somewhat  startled ;  but  professional  instincts  at  once  resumed 
their  sway,  and  the  two  physicians  calmly  discussed  and  arranged  the  details 
of  an  experiment  for  the  next  morning.  "When  the  knife  falls,"  said  Vel- 
peau, "I  shall  be  standing  at  your  side,  and  your  head  will  at  once  pass 
from  the  executioner's  hands  into  mine.  I  will  then  cry  distinctly  into  your 
ear,  *  Couty  de  la  Pommerals,  can  you  at  this  moment  thrice  lower  the  lid 
of  your  right  eye  while  the  left  remains  open  ? '  "  The  next  day,  when  the 
great  surgeon  reached  the  condemned  cell,  he  found  the  doomed  man  prac- 
tising the  sign  agreed  upon.  A  few  minutes  later  the  guillotine  had  done  its 
work,  the  head  was  in  Velpeau's  hands  and  the  question  put.  Familiar  as 
he  was  with  the  most  shocking  and  ghastly  scenes,  he  was  almost  frozen 
with  terror  as  he  saw  the  right  lid  fall  while  the  other  eye  looked  fixedly  at 
him.  "Again  !  "  he  cried  frantically.  The  lidB  moved,  but  they  did  not 
part.     It  was  all  over. 


A  writer  in  Bio  Lewis's  Magazine,  in  writing  on  ' '  Impropriety  in 
Women,"  says  that  in  a  large  class  "  the  vital  processes  have  gradually  come 
to  equilibrate  around  new  centers,  and  the  resultant  conditions  have  assumed 
a  degree  of  fixity  from  this  persistent  abnormal  adjustment  of  life  forces, 
the  original  temperament  of  the  woman  having  been  a  prominent  factor  in 
determining  the  result."  Women  !  pause  in  your  wild  course  of  impropriety 
and  take  heed  of  this  awful  warning.  Few  women  have  realized  what  a 
complicated  sort  of  thing  impropriety  is.  How  many  have  considered  that  in 
kissing  a  man  they  hadn't  ought  to  they  had  begun  to  "equilibrate  around 
new  centers  "  1  Few,  also,  have  allowed  their  giddy  minds  to  contemplate 
that  in  sending  a  note  to  a  tenor  they  were  in  danger  of  abnormally 
adjusting  their  life  forces.  Upon  second  reference  to  the  article  in  question, 
I  observe  that  the  writer  thereof  is  not  discussing  "  impropriety  "  at  all, 
but  "inebriety."  However,  I  will  let  my  conclusions  and  warnings  stand 
as  I  have  written  them,  as  the  magazinist  would  probably  write  in  much  the 
same  way  if  he  were  discussing  any  other  subject  than  "inebriety." 


HaB  it  occurred  to  any  of  out  fool  contemporaries  to  remark  that  in  the 
scheme  of  American  politics  Ben  Butler  is  the  extreme  "  left "  ? 


This  story  comes  in  just  with  a  striking  timeliness,  now  that  Lord 
Chief  Justice  Coleridge  has  informed  the  American  people  that  he  owes  all 
that  he  is  to  his  knowledge  of  Greek — though  who  he  would  have  been  if  he 
hadn't  learned  Greek  he  does  not  explain.  The  story  is  told  by  the  London 
Family  Herald :  Lord  Belgrave  having  clinched  a  speech  in  the  House  of 
Commons  with  a  long  Greek  quotation,  Sheridan,  in  reply,  admitted  the 
force  of  the  quotation  so  far  as  it  went.  "But,"  said  he,  "had  the  noble 
lord  proceeded  a  little  further  and  completed  the  passage,  he  would  have 
seen  that  it  applied  the  other  way."  Sheridan  then  spouted  something,  ore 
rotundo,  which  had  all  the  ais,  ois,  kous  and  koes  that  give  the  world  assu- 
rance of  a  Greek  quotation,  upon  which  Lord  Belgrave  very  promptly  and 
handsomely  complimented  the  honorable  member  on  his  readiness  of  recol- 
lection, and  frankly  admitted  that  the  continuation  of  the  passage  had  the 
tendency  ascribed  to  it  by  Mr.  Sheridan,  and  that  he  had  overlooked  it  at 
the  moment  when  he  gave  his  quotation.  On  the  breaking  up  of  the  house, 
Fox,  who  piqued  himself  on  "having  some  Greek,"  went  up  to  Sheridan  and 
asked  him,  ' '  Sheridan,  how  came  you  to  be  so  ready  with  that  passage  ? 
It  certainly  is  as  you  say,  but  I  was  not  aware  of  it  before  you  quoted  it." 
It  is  almost  unnecessary  to  observe  that  there  was  no  Greek  at  all  in  Sheri- 
dan's impromptu. 

A  person  named  Meade  has  obtained  a  patent  for  an  appliance  de- 
signed to  utilize  the  now  wasted  power  of  children's  swings  and  put  it  to  the 
work  of  running  pumps.  In  a  country  like  California,  where  the  use  of  water 
is  a  dim  and  dusty  tradition,  the  stimulation  of  the  family  pump  is  not  a 
profitable  application  of  wasted  power,  but  only  another  instance  of  it ;  let 
our  ingenious  townsman  set  his  machine  to  more  serviceable  work.  About  a 
thousand  oscillations  of  an  animated  pendulum,  of  the  usual  race,  color  and 
previous  condition  of  turpitude,  ought  to  store  up  enough  energy  to  lift  a 
whisky-jug  to  the  hight  of  a  man's  mouth  some  two  hundred  times.  When 
the  recreations  of  children  have  been  made  to  contribute  to  the  comfort  of 
the  old  man,  the  knottiest  problem  of  civilization  will  have  been  solved,  and 
it  will  pay  to  marry. 

Mr.  Dennis  O'Neil,  who  had  the  indiscretion  to  throw  a  lighted  kero- 
sene lamp  at  his  wife's  head  and  the  skill  to  hit  it,  has  been  sentenced  by 
Judge  Wilson  to  twenty  years'  imprisonment  in  the  penitentiary ;  for  the 
lamp  broke,  the  oil  took  fire  and  Mrs.  O'Neil  perished  in  her  pride,  pyro- 
technically  conspicuous  from  afar  as  a  luminous  point  splendoring  a  waste  of 
gloom.  Apparently  Judge  Wilson  hasn't  any  taste  for  fireworks  and  would 
have  turned  up  his  nose  at  the  "  pillar  of  fire  by  night "  that  guided  the 
Chosen  People  out  of  Egypt. 


It  is  hoped  that  if  Mr.  Pixley  has  in  contemplation  another  editorial 
like  the  one  in  which  last  week  he  discussed  Mr.  John  Swinton's  new  jour- 
nal the  god  of  decency  may  afflict  him  with  an  impediment  in  his  thought. 


We  note  the  organization  of  the  Duroc  and  Jersey  Red  Swine  Associa- 
tion. What  the  hoary  mischief  is  a  red  swine  association  ?  What  have  red 
swine  the  honor  to  be,  and  for  what  purpose  do  they  associate  1  We  know 
all  about  the  Improved  Order  of  Red  Men — that  is  to  say,  we  know  there  is 
such  an  order,  though  not  why  ;  but  the  Red  Men  are  not  swine  if  suffi- 
ciently improved  by  the  bullets  of  a  civilization  superior  to  their  own.  Red 
Swine  Association,  indeed  !  And  in  two  or  three  years  it  will  probably  be 
caUing  itself  the  Ancient  Order  of  Crimson  Hogs,  and  professing  to  have  found 
the  snout-marks  of  its  founders  in  the  mortar  of  Palmyra  and  to  have  dis- 
covered unconsidered  bristles  showing  where  they  scratched  themselves 
against  the  inner  course  of  stones  in  the  Great  Pyramid. 


THE    WASP. 


SPANISH   SLIPPERS. 


In  fandango  let  me  wheel 
And  gentle  glances  steal 

At  Anita, 
The  lass  of  Albuquin, 
Whom  to  worship  is  no  sin 

If  you  meet  her. 

For  the  dew  upon  her  lip 
That  the  bees  would  gladly  sip 

Is  entrancing, 
While  the  sparkle  of  her  eye 
When  she  dreams  her  fate  is  nigh 

Sends  you  dancing. 

Her  hair  of  raven  hue 

And  the  charms  exposed  to  view 

'Bout  her  slippers 
Seize  madly  on  your  heart 
With  a  squeeze  that  none  can  part 

Of  amorous  nippers. 

Those  dainty  little  feet 
Where  shoe  and  stocking  meet 

In  hot  kisses, 
Nestle  wildly  in  your  breast- 
Heaven  only  knows  the  rest 

Of  such  blisses. 

Ah  !  dear,  delicious  sight 
In  the  giddy  whirl  at  night 

Of  the  waltz; 
I'd  own  that  Spanish  Bhoe 
And  the  lass  above  it,  too, 

True  or  false. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


-Washington  Republic. 


xvm. 

Friday,  November  23d. 

Of  course  we  have  Dore's  Poe's  Raven  very  much  on  our  minds.  It  has 
even  forced  us  to  disclose  to  each  other  the  story  we  had  made  for  ourselves 
from  the  poem,  which  is  always  harrowing,  and  we  have  nearly  parted  as 
strangers  over  "Here  I  opened  wide  the  door."  Dore  puts  his  man  on  a 
brilliantly-lighted  threshold,  looking  down  a  dark  stairway,  presumably  into 
the  front  hall.  In  spite  of  the  next  line,  "  Darkness  there  and  nothing 
more,"  mamma  sees  him  looking  into  a  dimly-lighted  hall  contrasting  with 
his  own  brightly-lighted  library.  Blondine  is  satisfied  with  Dore',  I  believe. 
I  know  that  old  Nevermore  looked  out  of  doors.  Why  think  it  a  visitor 
tapping  at  any  inner  door  ?  That  would  be  a  servant.  I  know  he  poked  his 
head  out  into  what  novelists  call  "the  night."  It  is  objected  to  my  view 
of  his  view,  that  a  chamber  where  one  ponders  over  many  a  quaint  and  so 
forth  does  not  usually  communicate  with  out  of  doors,  but  I  happen  to  be 
sitting  in  one  that  does.  I  have  frequently  poked  my  head  out  for  a  breath 
of  fresh  air.  I  don't  know  that  I  ever  said  "  Lenore  "  on  those  occasions, 
or  even  "  Thomas  James,"  usually,  "  0  big  dark.  O  friendly  dark,"  like  an 
Indian  addressing  an  idol.  The  dear  old  Raven.  I  have  seen  him  served 
in  many  styles  ;  I  don't  think  he  can  be  killed  outright.  Ben  Teal  had  a 
good  twist  on  the  last  line.  He  used  to  say,  "  And  my  soul  from  out  that 
shadow  shall  be  lifted,"  with  a  sudden,  hopeful  ecstasy  ;  then  came  the  croak 
of  the  last  "  nevermore,"  to  give  one  to  understand  that  the  poor  poet  is 
floored  again. 

Saturday,  2J/th. 
"  It  was  just  the  reverse  of  the  Baying  about  going  in  lemons  and  coming 
out  peel,"  said  the  worldling  in  a  burst  of  eloquence  over  a  confident  woman 
who  made  even  a  greater  success  of  her  scheme  than  she  expected.  "  She 
went  in  lemons  and  came  out  punch."  True  wit  rejniceth  my  intellect,  as 
"  Armado  "  says  it  does  his  in  Love's  Labor's  Lost,  so  great  was  my  joy  when 
the  worldling  further  told  me  that  she  went  to  ask  for  a  science  primer 
called  What  Is  Air  ?  The  clerk  told  her  he  could  inform  her — it  is 
malaria. 

Sunday,  25th. 

I -am  not  often  guilty  of  the  egotism  of  telling  my  dreams.  Dreams 
■generally  are  rather  a  mistake  —  as  prejudicial  to  sleep  as  is  tiresome 
conversation  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  good  dinner.  I  have  had  a  dream,  how- 
ever, which  I  consider  immensely  creditable.  It  should  inspire  me  to  write 
a  poem  with  a  subtle  allegory  conveyed— I  don't  know  what  allegory,  but  it 
seems. to  suggest  one.  I  dreamed  I  was  climbing  a  rather  steep  hill  in  the 
wilds  of  the  country  somewhere,  with  a  companion  whom  I  did  not  know, 
whose  face  I  could  not  see,  and  yet  with  whom  I  was  perfectly  at  ease,  as 
dreams  go.  The  wind  was  cold  and  we  were  pulling  against  it.  We  stopped 
to  take  breath,  and  leaned  upon  a  low,  tumble-to-pieces  stone  wall.  Rook- 
ing over  this  wall,  I  saw  set  in  the  bare  stony  ground  beyond,  as  coins  are 
set  in  hammered  silver,  the  white  marble  faces  of  all  the  great  well-known 
statues— the  Diana  of  the  Louvre,  the  Apollo  Belvedere,  the  Venus  of  Milo 
and  the  Jupiter  of  the  Capitol.  I  looked  at  them  with  all  the  surprise  and 
pleasure  one  would  feel  out  of  dreamland,  when  my  companion,  taking  loose 
fragments  from  the  top  of  the  wall,  threw  them  idly  at  the  faces,  as  one 
skips  stones  in  water.  The  faces  cracked  and  gradually  blended  with  the 
rocky  soil — et  voild  tout. 

Monday,  26th. 

A  new  experience  is  always  educating,  if  it  is  only  ridiDg  in  the  Folsom- 
etreet  cars.  I  drew  a  book  from  the  Free  Library  to-day,  and  while  I  kept 
my  door-check  and  did  everything  I  could  think  of,  I  was  not  content  with 


the  existing  ceremonies — I  demanded  more.  After  being  registered  and 
taking  the  oath,  being  branded  in  the  forehead  and  turned  round  three 
times,  signing  the  pledge  and  promising  never  to  do  so  any  more,  I  found 
myself  trembling,  but  alive  and  safe  in  the  middle  of  the  hall,  with  a  book 
in  my  hand  and  my  door-check  behind  my  ear.  I  saw  a  young  woman  in  a 
cage,  the  center  of  a  book-rendering  throng.  I  joined  myself  unto  them, 
but  the  queue  tilled  in  from  the  other  end  and  I  kept  getting  farther  away 
from  the  young  woman.  At  last  some  one  asked  me,  in  a  Btrictly  impartial 
tone,  what  I  was  waiting  for.  I  stuttered  something  about  the  book  and  the 
youDg  woman.  I  think  I  expected  she  was  going  to  attach  an  endless  chain 
to  it,  but  my  guardian  angel  told  me  to  go  in  peace,  and  not  attack  the 
caged  one  until  I  wished  to  render  up  my  book.  I  went,  trying  to  elope 
with  my  door  check,  but  the  book  is  the  only  souvenir  of  the  Library  I 
retain. 

Tuesday,  27th. 

Mamma's  strength  of  mind  has  saved  me  from  a  keen  sorrow — an  un- 
becoming hat.  I  fell  into  the  hands  of  "  a  good  saleswoman  " — may  I  never 
so  fall  again.  She  had  a  pretty  figure,  big  hands  and  wrists,  abundant  beau- 
tifully dressed  red  hair,  big  black  eyes,  to  which  long,  straight,  light  eye- 
lashes imparted  what  Frank  calls  "the  most  gull-durned"  expression.  I 
was  wax  in  her  hands.  If  she  had  Baid,  like  the  frontier  cook  in  the  story, 
"  You  take  that  hat  or  I'll  wear  it  out  over  your  shoulders,"  I  could  not  have 
been  more  submissive.  She  planted  the  hat  on  my  head  ;  she  said  it  was 
the  hat  I  wanted,  and  she  told  me  the  price.  I  shook  in  my  shoes.  I  per- 
fectly hated  the  hat.  I  looked  at  her  red  hair,  at  her  eyelashes  and  her 
short  upper  lip  ;  she  was  not  as  tall  as  I.  I  think  I  could  have  thrashed  her, 
but  she  could  make  me  take  the  hat.  I  stood  in  despair  before  the  long 
mirror,  not  committed,  but  knowing  that  all  was  lost.  My  eye  fell  on 
mamma — calm,  serene,  smiling,  inflexible.  t(  What  do  you  think  ?  "  I  had 
just  strength  to  gasp.  "  We  will  look  farther  and  then  come  back  if  nothing 
is  better  than  that,"  said  the  intrepid  woman.  The  demon  was  exorcised. 
I  escaped  ;  I  got  a  hat  somewhere  else.  I  did  not  go  back  ;  nothing  shall 
ever  induce  me  to  do  so  in  the  future,  but  if  I  ever  meet  la  belle  roitsse  I 
shall  simply  distil  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 

Wednesday,  28th. 

I  heard  how  poor  Oldtower  was  routed  with  great  slaughter.  He  went 
to  a  child's  party  at  the  Zephyrs',  as  grown-ups  are  always  invited  to  chil- 
dren's affairs,  and  seeing  Lily  Zephyr,  whose  sixth  birthday  was  being  cele- 
brated, dancing,  he  caught  and  kissed  her  as  she  passed.  She  looked  at  him 
with  cold  fury  like  a  small  tragedy  queen  and  rushed  to  her  nurse  upstairs. 
"  Eliza,  undress  me  ! "  was  her  brief  command,  and  then,  as  the  pleasure 
slipping  from  her  grasp  came  over  her  mind,  of  course  she  began  to  cry. 
But  her  rage  in  nowise  abated.  iC  How  dare  that  man  kiss  me  and  spoil  my 
evening  !  "  was  all  her  wail,  and  she  would  not  return  to  the  parlor  for  en- 
treaty or  threat.  She  insisted  upon  being  put  to  bed  and  being  treated  as 
a  deeply  injured  person.  Cynical  remarks  are  in  order  about  the  change  in 
her  views  twelve  or  thirteen  years  hence.     Bah  ! 

Thursday,  29th. 

Professor  Batte  was  explaining  most  learnedly  with  what  wisdom  the 
system  of  lights  along  the  coast  had  been  arranged  on  a  color  basis,  so  that  a 
navigator  always  knew  where  he  was  by  the  hue  of  the  harbor  lights. 
"  Hard  on  a  man  who  was  color  blind,"  said  the  irrepressible  Shawble, 
"  bobbing  around  in  port  here  after  a  blue  light,  and  thinking  he  was  up  in 
Oregon  after  a  green  one."  Jael  Dence. 


PALACE   HOTEL  CONVERSAZIONE, 


He  :  Have  you  ever  noticed  the  strong  personal  resemblance  between 
Mr.  Robinson  and  our  friend  R.  H.  Pease,  of  the  Goodyear  Rubber  Com- 
pany i 

She  :     Yes,  indeed  !     They're  as  like  as  two  peas  ! 

"  Accept  these  steers,"  as  the  cattle-dealer  said  to  the  butcher. 

"  Seems  to  me  there's  trouble  brewin',"  said  the  hunter  when  treed  by  a 
bear. 


Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity,"  as  the  fly  Baid  when  he  fell  into  the 
jug-  

"  What  a  striking  likeness,"  said  an  ex-prize-fighter  on  seeing  Sullivan's 
photograph. 

"  Now  comes  the  tug  of  ma,"  said  the  young  woman  who  was  lacing  the 
maternal  stays. 


Bysshe. 


We  find  this  short  but  startling  paragraph  in  the  New  York  World : 
((  California  has  a  thousand  widows,  all  beautiful  as  a  pink.  About  time  for 
some  more  Argonauts  to  start  out."  Prove  the  first  sentence  to  us  already 
here,  dear  World,  and  there  will  be  no  need  of  more  Argonauts.  What  we 
all  like  is  pink  widows.  

Johann  Schilling  and  Paula  Hell  were  lovers  in  Germany  and  engaged 
to  be  married.  Schilling  tired  of  his  love  and  came  to  this  country  and 
Chicago,  where  he  married  another  woman.  Miss  Hell  followed  him  and 
was  a  frequent  visitor  in  Schilling's  family.  The  cast-off  woman  was  light- 
hearted  and  jovial,  and,  though  occasionally  threatening  suicide,  in  a  jocu- 
lar way,  no  one  paid  heed  to  it.  One  day  several  weeks  ago,  being  an  expert 
oarsman,  she  rowed  out  upon  Lake  Michigan,  and  Borne  days  after  her  body 
was  found  floating  in  the  waters.  So  Hell  was  watered  for  a  Schilling,  and 
that's  all  there  is  to  say  about  it. 


Chicago  Times  :  There  is  a  girl  in  Milwaukee  whose  legs  from  the 
knees  to  the  toes,  after  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  are  totally  insensible,  to  feel- 
ing. Such  a  girl  might  at  least  possess  one  merit :  She  wouldn't  grumble 
when  her  husband  endeavored  to  warm  his  cold  feet  on  her. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  REMINDER. 


Somehow  or  other  this  Sharon-Hill  marriage  contract  row  reminds  us  of 
an  old  story  that  has  lately  been  relocated  on  Bob  Eberely,  manager  of 
Emerson's  Theater.  Bob  was  standing  in  front  one  night,  when  a  couple  of 
opium-bleached  hoodlums  from  some  cellar  dive  swaggered  up  to  the  box- 
office  and  demanded  passes  for  the  show. 

"  Free  list  suspended,"  replied  the  ticket  seller. 

"  What  if  it  is  ?     Don't  yer  pass  der  perfesh  ?  " 

"  What  profession  ? " 

"  Why,  der  theatrical." 
The  ticket  seller  eyed  the  couple  a  moment  and  then  referred  them  to 
Mr.  Eberely. 

"  Say,  boss,"  said  one  of  them  to  Bob,  "  don't  yer  pass  der  perfesh  ? " 

((  Who  are  you  ?"  asked  Bob,  unfeelingly. 

"  Dat's  purty  good!  Who  are  we?  Why,  we're  Hugger  and  Mugger, 
der  great  glue  brothers.     Sherry  us  into  der  show. " 

"  Sorry  we  can't  accommodate  you,  gentlemen  ;  but  your  names  don't  ap- 
pear on  our  list  of  professionals  entitled  to  passes." 

"  Oh,  say,  cull,  come  off  der  roof,  will  yer  ?     Who  are  yer,  anyway  !  " 

"  My  name  is  Eberely,  and  I'm  the  manager,"  said  Bob,  getting  mad. 

"  Well,  we  think  yer  no  good,  yer  ain't.  If  Billy  Emerson  was  here  he'd 
pass  us  t.  q.  We'll  tell  Billy  of  this  an'  break  you,  cull,  sure,"  and  the 
indignant  glue  brothers  started  off.  One  of  them  came  back  in  a  moment, 
and  said  : 

' '  You're  too  tall  for  your  place,  and  we're  goin'  to  give  Billy  a  gaff  about 
yer.     What's  yer  name,  again  ?  " 

"  Eberely,  sir  !" 

"  Eb — Ebo — say,  I  can't  remember  no  such  jaw-breaker  as  that ;  write  it 
on  that  card,  will  yer,  if  yer  not  afraid  ?  " 

Robert  took  the  card  in  a  superior  manner,  and  scribbled  his  name  on 
it.  The  glue  brothers  retired  to  the  nearest  saloon,  where  one  of  them 
wrote  above  Bob's  signature  "Pass  two."  They  returned  to  the  theater, 
and  Bob  not  being  in  sight,  presented  the  authentic  pass  at  the  door,  slid 
gracefully  in,  remarking  as  they  selected  choice  seats  : 

"  A  man  who  can  be  bullied  or  soft-soaped  into  signing  his  name  on  a 
blank  space  is  no  good,  and  we  can  prove  it.     Hist  der  tag  !  " 


COLD   FEET. 


With  the  approach  of  cold  weather  conies  the  desire  for  warm  beds  and 
nice  warm  night  shirts  and  gowns.  The  old  bachelor  and  maid  appreciate 
a  comfortably  warm  bed  on  a  winter  night,  and  plan  to  enjoy  such  accord- 
ingly. Some  men  will  jump  into  bed  after  coming  in  late  and  put  their 
bare  feet  over  against  their  wife,  who  has  fallen  into  a  gentle,  peaceful  sleep. 
She  dreams  of  bossing  a  polar  expedition  for  about  a  second,  when  she 
-awakes  to  a  realization  that  her  cold-footed  and  cold-hearted  husband  is 
■making  a  warming-pan  of  the  small  of  her  back.  About  this  time,  in  many 
•cases,  it  becomes  decidedly  sultry  for  the  husband.  Then  he  realizes  that 
he  makes  a  mistake,  and  after  solemnly  promising  never  to  do  it  again,  and 
to  warm  himself  by  the  fire  before  retiring,  peace  generally  reigns,  until  in 
an  unguarded  moment,  which  is  generally  the  next  night,  he  repeats  the 
same  trick,  and  again  makes  the  same  promises. 

The  very  thought  of  a  pair  of  ice-cold  feet  against  your  warm  back  is 
enough  to  make  the  cold  chills  run  all  up  and  down  your  back  playing  tag. 
A  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  man  has  had  a  little  experience  in  this  line,  and  had 
finally  been  so  well-trained  by  his  wife  as  to  put  on  his  nice,  long  canton 
flannel  night  shirt  when  he  came  home  at  night  and  back  up  against  the 
stove  and  get  thoroughly  warmed  before  going  to  bed.  His  wife  was  begin- 
ning to  enjoy  life,  and  looked  forward  to  the  real  cold  nights  of  the  coming 
winter  with  no  dread  of  her  husband's  cold  feet  waking  her  from  her  journey 
through  the  land  of  Nod.  Last  week,  after  his  good  wife  had  retired,  he 
arrayed  himself  in  his  nice  long  night  shirt,  perched  himself  on  a  chair 
with  his  back  to  the  stove,  in  which  position  he  soon  dozed  off,  but  began  to 
have  troubled  dreams.  He  began  to  believe  he  was  chief  engineer  in  hades 
•and  was  shouting  for  more  brimstone.  He  did  shout.  He  was  fairly  awake. 
He  smelt  burnt  flannel.  He  felt  rather  too  warm  for  comfort.  He  realized 
that  something  had  got  to  be  done,  and  done  at  once,  as  his  nice  night  shirt 
*was  ablaze.  He  had  sat  too  near  the  stove.  The  noise  he  had  made  caused 
his  wife  to  come  running  into  the  room,  where  she  found  him  rolling  on  the 
floor  trying  to  extinguish  the  conflagration.  That  man  has  gone  back  on 
everything  outside  of  a  bed  to  warm  a  pair  of  cold  feet  or  a  cold  back,  and 
you  can't  make  him  believe  there  is  any  other  way  to  get  warm  than  to 
"  spoon  it,"  in  the  good  old  fashion  way,  long  canton  flannel  night  shirts  to 
the  contrary,  notwithstanding.  -^Peck's  Sim. 


COCKNEY  AS  "SHE   IS   SPOKE, 


A  young  Bostonian  I  know  has  acquired  it  perfectly  in  five  weeks.  I 
can  fancy  him  greeting  you  next  winter  in' this  fashion:  "  Jolly  cold  day, 
eh  1  Egad,  Boston's  more  than  hawlf  nawsty  this  beastly  weath-aw.  Got 
a  new  fad,  I  have,  don't  you  knaw  ?"  etc.  And  yet.  they  say  we  are  no 
linguists,  and  this  fellow  has  acquired  a  new  speech  all  in  a  month.  It  is 
really  very  clever,  as  you  will  see. 

It  smacks  of  the  English  groom,  to  be  sure,  for  the  manly  Englishman 
does  not  talk  like  a  fool,  and  they  who  are  beginning  to  cultivate  the  so- 
called  English  pronunciation  talk  very  much  like  fools,  and  make  very  funny 
lapses,  in  unconscious  moments,  to  their  native  speech.  "  Please,"  said  a 
girl  to  one  of  these  ambitious  young  men,  "  say  '  hawlf-pawst,'  or  '  half- 
past,'  and  not  *  hawlf-past '  or  '  half-pawst.' 

One  of  our  Newport  swells  tells  this  story  of  himself.  It  is  his  pet 
story.  It  impresses  different  listeners  differently.  Sometimes  I  think  it 
doesn't  impress  them  exactly  as  he  expects  it  to,  but  it  is  his  way  of  inform- 
ing the  world  that  he  dresses  for  the  evening  religiously.  I'll  try  to  put  it 
in  his  own  words  :  "  I'm  deuced  absent-minded,  don't  you  know?  deuced 
absent-minded.     Did   something  other  morning   just  like   me,  don't  you 


know  ?  Valet  was  knocked  up  ;  lighted  the  gas  myself  when  I  got  up ; 
deuced  stubborn  mustache,  mine  is — have  to  curl  it  on  an  iron — lighted  gas 
to  heat  iron  and  forgot  to  put  it  out.  Of  course,  a  fellah  don't  put  on  his 
morning  clothes  by  daylight,  and  I  got  into  my  evening  suit.  By  Jove, 
opened  the  front  door  and  stood  in  evening  dress  in  broad  daylight. 
Haven't  got  over  it  yet.  Gad  ?  upset  me  entirely  !  Pelt  like  a  waitaw  or  a 
fool.     Deuced  absent-minded  I  am,  don't  you  know  ? '' — The  American  Queen. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


A  medical  advertisement  says  red  noses  are  often  caused  by  dyspepsia. 
By  the  immortal  Jove,  there's  the  excuse  this  country  has  been  prospecting 
for  ever  since  the  dawn  of  creation.     What  a  nation  of  dyspeptics  we  are  ! 


O  taffy  !  in  our  hours  of  ease, 
Thou'rt  always  sure  the  mind  to  please, 
Though  fickle  as  the  changing  shade 
Of  all  the  hues  that  now  are  made  ; 
But  when  a  headache  racks  the  brow, 
An  everlasting  nuisance  thou  ! 


(t  Say,"  said  the  bibulous  individual,  "  Do  you  know  the  new  idea  I've 
got  on  tumblers  ?  No  ?  Well,  I'm  going  to  have  one  made  for  me  with  a 
mirror  in  the  bottom  of  it,  so  I  can  see  where  the  drink  goes  to." 


From  soda-water  fountains, 
Which  we  in  summer  seek, 

The  sizzle  of  the  fizzle 
Is  growing  mighty  weak. 


In  a  Western  saloon  :  "Say,  bartender,  this  whisky  of  yours  is  very 
bad."  "Yes,  I  notice  that  the  customers  begin  shooting  at  each  other 
pretty  soon  after  the  first  round,  and  it  hurts  business.  Will  try  a  different 
brand  next  time." 


Sparkle,  sparkle,  glassy  gem, 
Like  a  real  diadem  ; 
Though  you  shimmer  in  her  ear, 
You  are  false  as  she  is— dear. 


Guest :  "  What  do  you  mean  by  bringing  me  a  fish  like  that  ?  It 
smells  horrible."  Waiter:  "Beg  pardon,  sir;  that  is  not  the  fish  at  all. 
The  smell  comes  from  the  kitchen." 


Oh,  parallels  metallic, 
Wedded  and  kept  apart 

Thus  semi-circularly — 
How  enviable  thou  art  ! 


Those  who  use  tobacco  say  that  a  good  cigar  is  often  better  than  medi- 
cine.    Well,  smoking  has  been  known  to  cure  hams. 

Have  you  seen  my  Daisy's  dimple  ? 
It  is  just  a  small  and  simple 

Valley  in  a  rosy  cheek  ; 
But  when  she  laughs  so  merry, 
Oh,  what  a  very,  very 

Pleasant  language  it  does  speak  I 


There  is  one  resemblance  between  a  clam  and  a  ward  politician, 
are  found  at  free  lunches. 


Both 


THE   GOLDEN  WEST, 


Phi-ladelphian  :     "  Well,  how  do  you  like  the  West  ? " 
Lone  Absent  One  :    "  Oh,  it's  a  grand  place  ;  glorious  climate  ;  magnifi- 
cent country.     Everybody  should  go  there." 

"  But  why,  then,  did  you  comeback?" 

"  Well,  you  see,  I  got  a  little  homesick  and  wanted  to  see  my  old  friends." 

"  Ah  !  Just  back  on  a  visit,  then?  Come  around — we'll  be  glad  to  see 
you — am  in  a  hurry  now — going  to  an  intelligence  office  to  see  about  getting 
a  door-tender. " 

"  A  door-tender?" 

"  Yes ;  a  boy  to  sit  in  the  hallway,  keep  out  peddlers,  etc.,  and  bring  in 
the  cards  of  men  who  really  have  business  with  me." 

"  How  much  a  week  ?  " 

"  About  $4." 

"  I'll  take  it.  You  see,  I  walked  back  from  'Frisco,  and  a  place  like 
that,  where  I  can  Bit  down  and  rest  myself,  will  come  handy. " — Philadel- 
phia Call.  ^___ 

One  of  the  theological  students  of  the  Texas  University,  says  the  Sift- 
ings  man,  boards  at  the  widow  Flapjack's.  She  has  lately  enjoyed  a  suspi- 
cion that  he  was  somewhat  sweet  on  her,  if  not  matrimonially  inclined. 
Ever  since  the  late  lamented  Flapjack  flapped  his  golden  wings  the  widow 
has  been  affected  with  these  spells.  One  morning  the  theological  student 
slipped  a  note  into  her  hand  with  evident  embarrassment  at  his  own  audac- 
ity. The  widow  Flapjack  blushed  a  deep  carnation  red  (figure  of  speech) 
and  said,  coyly  (another  figure)  : 

"  I  presume  this  is  a  surprise." 

"  Yes,  it  is  quite  a  surprise,"  said  the  quivering  theological  limb.  "  I. 
thought  it  would  hardly  be  proper  to  make  a  verbal  request  for  the  loan  of 
$10,  so  I  thought  it  would  be  rather  more  polite  to  put  it  in  writing. "  He 
now  goes  about  snatching  his  meals  from  off  the  mantel-piece  and  completely 
conscience-smitten  where  the  widow  kicked  him. 


THE    WASP. 
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WHEN   IT  BLOWS, 


And  the  hose — what  of  the  hose 
Of  the  ladies,  when  it  blows? 
We  can  see  them,  plain  or  striped, 
On  each  buxom  female  biped, 

When  it  bloWB ; 
As  she  trips  across  the  gutter, 
With  her  wrappings  in  a  flutter, 
She  is  in  a  dreadful  putter, 

When  it  blows ; 

And  she  glows 

Like  a  rose, 

For  she  knows 
That  the  menfolka  at  the  corner 
Have  their  naughty  eyes  upon  her 

And  her  hose — 
Hose,  hose,  hose,  hose,  hoBe  — 
Gosh  a'mighty,  how  it  blows  ! 

ABOUT  MAGAZINES  AND  THINGS, 


In  the  North  American  Review  for  December  is  a  paper  on  over- 
production by  Mr,  Henry  George,  in  which  that  gentleman  displays  all  his 
consummate  art  of  making  the  worse  appear  the  better  reason.  Mr.  G. 
C.  Hubbard  advocates  Government  ownership  and  control  of  telegraphs, 
Professor  McLaughlin  points  out  the  evils  of  the  Sub-Treasury  system,  and 
there  are  several  other  papers  of  living  interest  and  permanent  value.  The 
North  American  is  deficient  only  in  the  literary  quality  of  its  work,  most  of 
which,  however  valuable  in  matter,  being  written  by  mere  "  experts  "  lack- 
ing the  literary  aptitudes  that  enforce  attention  by  the  "how  "  rather  than 
the  "  what,"  fails  of  luring  and  holding  the  reader's  attention.  The  editor 
might  advantageously  amend  this  thing — if  he  can  trust  hims6lf  not  to  err  in 
t'other  direction. 

"  Tlie  Real  Devil  "  is  a  neat  strawberry-colored  pamphlet,  containing  a 
sermon  entitled  as  above,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Marvin  of  Portland,  Oregon.  As 
there  is  no  reference  to  Henry  Villard  in  the  sermon,  we  fear  that  the 
Oregonians  of  the  near  future  will  search  its  pages  in  vain  for  a  description  of 
the  devil  that  will  answer  to  their  notions  in  that  regard.  Dr.  Marvin  in- 
forms us  that  the  real  devil  is  "  no  creature  of  the  imagination,  but  a  power 
and  presence  of  sin,  working  day  and  night  for  the  ruin  of  human  nature." 
This  answers  very  well  for  asthma  and  in-growing  nails. 

I}io  Lewis's  Monthly  for  November  is  printed  within  bilious-looking 
covers,  and  contains,  among  other  timely  and  topical  articles  on  diseases, 
one  by  Elihu  Barbour  on  "  Kansas."  The  treatment  of  commonwealths  as 
diseases,  and  by  medical  writers,  is  a  departure  which  cannot  but  commend 
itself  to  all  fair-minded  political  economists.  There  is  no  doubt  but  that  Ben 
Butler  would  feel  grateful  to  Dio  Lewis  for  a  thoughtful  consideration  of  the 
ailment  of  Massachusetts,  and  Senator  Mahone  would  probably  feel  much 
benefited  if  some  medical  expert  would  furnish  him  with  a  correct  diagnosis 
of  the  complaint  of  Virginia.  Dora  Dearmore  supplies  a  timely  article  on 
"  A  New  Remedy  for  Polygamy,"  and  the  editor  writes  on  "  Irish  Ladies," 
without,  however,  suggesting  a  cure  for  them. 

The  California  Medical  Journal  for  October  (we  believe  there  have  been 
one  or  two  numbers  published  since,  but  they  have  not  reached  us)  is,  as 
usual,  as  interesting  to  the  lay  mind  as  it  can  be  to  that  of  the  expert.  The 
Medical  Journal  is  really  a  well-edited  publication,  catholic  taste  and  much 
discretion  being  exercised  in  the  selection  of  its  articles.  If  the  editors 
would  only  consent  to  omit  a  certain  line  of  offensive  discussion  they  would 
make  a  journal  that  would  be  sure  to  earn  a  large  circulation  outside  of  the 
profession. 

The  Overland  for  December,  while  it  contains  some  agreeable  prose  and 
some  noticeably  pretty  verses,  entitled  "  A  Song,"  by  "J.  C,"  iB,  like  its 
year's  predecessors,  made  objectionable  by  being  lumbered  with  heavy  po- 
litical homilies  and  ponderous  scientific  dissertations  that  give  the  magazine 
an  atmosphere  of  being  published  for  circulation  in  Berkeley  only.  Had 
the  unfortunate  editor  no  contributions  offered  him  that  he  could  use  in  the 
place  of  John  Le  Cbnte's  "  Physical  Studies  of  Lake  Tahoe "  J  What 
progress  towards  popularity,  outside  of  Berkeley,  can  a  magazine  expect  to 
make  that  prints  the  writings  of  a  man  who,  when  he  wants  to  make  the 
original  observation  that  the  waters  of  Lake  Tahoe  are  less  bright  when  it 
is  cloudy  than  when  the  sun  shineB,  gravely  announces  :  "  According  to  our 
observations,  the  obscurations  of  the  sky  by  the  interposition  of  clouds  pro- 
duced no  other  modifications  of  tints  than  those  due  to  a  diminution  of 
luminosity  !"  We  have  quoted  an  "average  specimen"  of  Mr.  Le  Conte's 
style,  and  there  are  thirty-two  and  a  half  columns  in  the  article  and  it  is  the 
second  paper  (another  is  announced)  on  the  same  subject,  all  in  ridiculously 
pompous  style  !  The  magazine  contains  other  articles  which,  while  not 
written  in  the  foolish  style  of  Mr.  Le  Conte's,  are  equally  objectionable  on 
account  of  their  subjects,  "The  Chinese  Question,"  for  instance,  we  thought 
relegated  to  the  local  columns  of  the  Bulletin.  Yet  it  is  treated  again  at 
length  in  this  number,  and  the  publishers  announce  it  as  a  subject  for 
"  1884."  If  the  publishers  will  only  change  the  name  of  the  magazine  to 
the  Berkeley  Mutual  Admiration  Society's  Monthly  and  place  themselves 
under  heavy  bonds  not  to  circulate  it  outside  the  ranks  of  its  contributors, 
we  will  agree  to  be  satisfied  with  its  interpositions  of  obscurations  athwart 
the  intellectualities  whose  luminosity  would  in  no  manner  suffer  a  diminu- 
tion by  this  modification  of  circulation.  Otherwise  we  shall  continue  to 
kick. 

Pansy,  a  cheerfully  religious  monthly  magazine  for  kids,  begins  its  elev- 
enth volume  with  the  November  number.  It  is  a  daisy — a  serio-comic  relig- 
ious daisy. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS  AND  CONTRIBUTORS. 


Enraged  Citizen.— We  observed  that  ordinance  you  call  oar  attention  t",  passed  by 
the  Supervisors,  which  makes  it  a  misdemeanor,  punishable  with  u  line,  to  deface 
any  public  drinking  fountain.  Your  rage,  it  appiars,  is  because  this  interferes 
with  your  intentions  in  regard  to  the  Coggswell  horror  down  on  Market  street. 
Don't  be  discouraged.  Deface  the  wretched  thing  if  you  feel  like  it,  and  although 
we  will  not  agree  to  pay  your  fine,  we  will  agree  to  run  you  for  Governor  next 
time.  Happy  thought !  You  need  not  deface  it ;  annihilate  it !  There  is  no  law 
against  that.    Knock  it  out. 

Tessie.— His  delay  in  buying  you  the  promised  sealskin  may  be,  as  you  Burmise,  be- 
cause "  his  tender  nature  has  been  cruelly  hurt  by  Bome  hapless  glance  of  indif- 
ference "  your  lovely  eyes  have  carelessly  inflicted  upon  him.  However,  TesBie,  do 
not  put  out  the  offending  eyes,  as  you  threaten.  Perhaps  the  fur  dealer  doeBn't  do 
a  credit  business.    Better  put  out*  the  fur-dealer's  eye. 

Reoinaux—  We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  thirteen  verses,  beginning  : 
"  Take  the  ulster  from  your  uncle ; 
Heavy  is  the  winter's  frost. 
Mix  the  whisky  punches  stronger, 
Never  mind  how  much  it  cost." 
If  the  verses  were  as  good  as  the  advice,  Reginald,  we  would  certainly  publish 
them,  as  you  request. 

*  "  Pat  out  his  eye  "  is  Blnng  lor  "  chalk  it  down." 
formed  that  our  answer  is  a  joke.— Ed.  Wasi\ 


By  this  explanation,  Tessio,  you   ttfo  ill- 


The  Wasp  is  still  at  it.  Last  week  it  copied  another  item  from  this  department. 
This  time  a  mining  story,  which  it  carefully  credits  to  the  Wall-street  News.— "  Derrick 
Dodd,    in  the  Evening  Post. 

If  "Derrick  Dodd"  means  that  we  knowingly  attribute  his  work  to  an- 
other, he  is  a  liar ;  if  he  expects  us  to  read  his  writing  in  order  to  know  it, 
when  found  where  he  didn't  put  it,  he  is  a  fool ;  and  if  he  supposes  that  we 
concern  ourselves  wry  much  about  him  and  his  work,  one  way  or  another, 
he  must  be  a  happier  man  than  his  complaint  would  lead  one  to  think  him. 

Since  the  recent  religious  controversy  in  Soudan  one  can  observe  a 
marked  difference  in  the  manner  of  our  contemporaries  in  speaking  of  the 
False  Prophet— whom  now  they  prefer  deferentially  to  call  El  Mahdi. 
Whether  the  man  is  a  false  prophet  or  not  is  now  for  the  first  time  seen  to 
depend  upon  what  he  has  been  predicting.  If  he  only  said,  following  uni- 
versal military  custom  in  the  local  fashion:  "By  the  jackass  that  sings 
above  the  grave  of  my  father,  I  can  lick  ten  times  my  weight  of  British 
Egyptians  !  "  this  child  of  the  desert  appears  to  have  sized  up  the  future 
pretty  accurately,  and  to  be  gifted  with  a  tolerably  long-range  nose  for 
coming  events. 


SCKEENS. 


Few  realize  how  useful  a  thing  a 
JAPANESE  FOLDING  SCREEN 
is  ;  but  ladies  who  have  them  in 
use  learn  to  know  that  they  are 
almost  indispensable.  The  accom- 
panying illustration  shows  a  moth- 
er, or  nurse,  dressing  a  little  girl 
in  the  mellow  heat  which  it  con- 
fines near  the  stove.  More  colds 
are  caught  by  children  when  being 
dressed  than  at  any  other  time. 
The  use  of  the  Screen  entirely 
avoids  this  danger.  How  can  any 
mother  be  without  one,  when  she 
knows  that  93  per  cent,  of  all 
deaths  are  caused  by  colds  1 

Ichi  Ban,  enlarged  and  reembel- 
lished,  20—22—24  Geary  street, 
has  a  hundred  kinds,  varying  in 
price  from  §2.50  upwards. 

Open  till  midnight. 


BOUQUETS  AND  FLOWERS. 
If  you  wish  to  make  a  nice  Christmas  present,  go  to  Leopold  Bros.,  the  celebrated 
Florists,  35  Post  street,  for  a  choice  Bouquet.    Nothing  so  pretty. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.    Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a,  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP "  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^_^^^__ 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness.  restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.    25c. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


"  Our  child  had  fits.    The  doctor  said  death  was  certain.    Samaritan  Nervine  cured 
her."    Henry  Knee,  Verrilla,  Tenn.    At  Druggists. 
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THE    WASP- 


fine  KENTUCKY  WHISKY. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Jesse  Moore  Whisky  is  the  best  brand  brought  into 
this  market.  It  is  shipped  direct  to  the  sole  agents  here,  Messrs.  Moore,  Hunt  &  Co., 
417  and  419  Market  street,  from  the  large  distillery  and  store  houses  of  Jesse  Moore 
&  Co.,  Louisville,  Ky.,  one  of  the  wealthiest,  most  extensive  and  renowned  distilling 
firms  in  the  United  States.  When  it  is  considered  the  great  number  of  years  this  cele- 
brated whisky  is  kept  in  store,  before  being  put  on  the  market,  in  order  to  give  it 
ripeness  and  age,  the  great  amount  of  capital  invested,  the  thousands  of  barrels  con- 
stantly in  store,  it  is  no  wonder  that  it  holds  prestige  over  all  and  is  superior  to  all. 


THE  MODEL  MUSIC  STORE. 
Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton  do  a  large  trade  in  music  and  musical  merchandise,  No. 
735  Market  street.  The  great  increase  in  the  sale  of  the  "Hazelton"  and  Benham 
Pianos  induced  this  popular  firm  to  take  these  large  warerooms,  and  they  have  been 
amply  repaid  for  the  change  from  their  old  quarters.  Mr.  Benham  is  now  putting  up 
a  large  organ  at  Los  Angeles,  made  at  his  extensive  organ  factory  at  the  mission.  He 
has  a  number  of  orders  for  large  church  organs  in  Oregon,  Washington  Territory  and 
this  State. 


PATRONIZE  HOME  INDUSTRY. 
A.  Finke's  widow,  No.  SOP  Montgomery  street,  established  for  many  years,  makes 
a  pure  Champagne  of    delicious  flavor.     The  "Carte  Blanche,"  "Gold  Seal "  and 
"  Imperial  Cabinet"  are  the  choicest  brands.     Families  and  dealers  should  sample  this 
native  wine,  which  in  richness  of  quality  surpasses  all  others. 


NEW  TOBACCO  STORE. 
Mr.  B.  Rozenthal  has  removed  his  Turkish  Tobacco  Store  to  corner  Montgomery 
and  Sacramento  streets,  directly  opposite  the  Evening  Post.     He  has  fitted  up  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  stores  in  the  city,  done  in  even  colors  of  yellow,  purple,  gold,  etc. 
Mr.  Rosenthal  has"  been  established  since  1856. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 
This  fine  Mineral  Water  can  now  be  found  at  all  drug  stores  and  first-class  saloons. 
It  is  a  positive  cure  for  all  diseases  of  the  Kidneys  and  Bladder  and  recommended  by 
all  physicians.     Messrs.  L.  Cahen  &  Son,  418  Sacramento  street,  are  the  sole  agents 
for  the  Pacific  coast. 

FINE  FRENCH  BRANDIES,  ETC. 
Mr.  George  Stevens,  318  Front  street,  has  a  large  consignment  of  the  choicest 
French  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry  and  superior  Holland  Gin.     Mr.  S.  is  one  of  the  most 
reliable  liquor  merchants  in  our  city  and  always  deals  in  the  best. 


A  DELICIOUS  WINE. 
Messrs.  Hellmann  Bros.  &  Co.,  525  Front  street,  are  the  sole  agents  for  the  cele- 
brated Krug  Champagne— the  genuine,  direct  from  France.     Dealers  and  others  should 
bear  in  mind  and  replenish  before  the  holidays. 


GOOD  CHRISTMAS  GIFT. 
Buy  your  friend  a  nice  Hat  for  Christmas  or  New  Year's,  at  Meusdorffer's,  corner 
Bush  and  Montgomery  streets.     He  will  make  you  an  elegant  Silk  Hat.     Try  him. 


"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "  Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 


ATTRACTIVE  JEWELRY,  DIAMONDS,  ETC. 
One  of  the  largest  and,  we  may  say,  most  fashionable  j  ewelry  establishments  in 
San  Francisco  is  that  of  George  C.  Shreve  &  Co.,  110  Montgomery  street.  They 
exhibit  a  variety  of  new  designs  of  their  own  manufacture,  beautiful  settings  in  dia- 
monds and  precious  stones,  antique  designs  in  bronzes,  clocks,  etc.,  together  with  a 
full  assortment  of  the  newest  patterns  in  their  own  worked  silverware,  all  forming  a 
magnificent  display  for  holiday  and  wedding  presents. 


A  GOOD  PIANO. 
Messrs.  F.  W.  Spencer  &  Co. ,  23  and  25  Fifth  street,  are  the  sole  agents  on  the 
Pacific  coast  of  the  celebrated  Guild  Pianos,  which  have  a  brilliancy  of  tone  that  is 
unexcelled,  and  the  fact  that  there  are  now  over  18,000  in  use  speaks  more  for  their 
genuine  merit  than  any  other  praise  that  can  be  bestowed.  Mr.  Spencer  is  also  agent 
for  Conover  Bros.  Pianos,  and  has  built  up  a  very  large  trade  by  his  social  as  well  as 
his  thorough  business  standing  in  this  city. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


HAY  AND  GRAIN. 
Messrs.  George  Morrow  &  Co.  are  large  dealers  in  hay  and  grain.     They  are  also 
extensive  commission  merchants,  being  established  in  this  city  since  1854.     Their  office 
and  place  of  business  is  39  Clay  street."    Once  dealing  with  this  firm,  you  will  not 
change. 

BURNHAM'S    ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.    He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


A  GOOD  LUNCH. 
One  of  the  most  quiet  and  select  places  for  breakfast  and  lunch  is  Hildreth's 
Quaker  Dairy,  10  Montgomery  street,  opposite  the  Lick  House.     Everything  first- 
class,  well  cooked  and  very  reasonable  rates. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  8c  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


"  BUCHU-PAIBA." 

Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     $1. 
Druggists. 

The  drunkard  swills  alcohol.     Wise  men  use  Samaritan  Nervine,  the  king  of  all 
remedies. 


FREE     EXHIBITION 


ICHI  BAN 


OF- 


Japanese    Works    of    Art, 


20,   22,   24   GEARY   STREET. 


USEFUL 


OIR,:N-A.ME]SrT^L 


DESIRABLE 


and    CHEAP. 


JUST  RECEIVED  A  LARGE  ASSORTMENT  OF  GENUINE 

TTJBKIISII,    COULA    &    IB^IHIIsriDTXIRIR,, 

And  of  Choice 

IPTillRSI^IDsr,    SIEZR^ZBIEIN-ID    &    TDJ^GrZHIIESTAJLT 

RUGS. 


BAGDAD. 


SHIRVAN. 


THE    WASP. 
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JEWELL   ON   THE    PRESS, 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Jewell,  who  lias  been  lecturing  on  newspapers,  is  pained 
because  they  publish  the  news,  thus  familiarizing  the  young  and  the  clergy 
with  crime.  Well,  in  the  first  place,  Ductor,  they  don't  publish  all  the  news, 
by  a  jamsite.  They  omit  everything  that  would  lower  the  standard  of  pub- 
lic morality  by  injuriously  affecting  the  interests  of  the  publishers.  Secondly, 
they  su  falsify  the  rest  as  to  promote  Christian  civilization  by  advancing 
those  same  interests.  Even  when  bo  amended,  the  news  published  is  not, 
we  confess,  as  free  from  objectionable  qualities  as  it  ought  to  be  ;  we  only 
mention  the  matter  to  show  that,  while  newspaper  men  are  indisputably 
a  wicked  and  adulterous  generation,  prone  to  sin  as  the  sparks  fly  upward, 
they  are  not  bad  enough  to  publish  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Satan.  Their  special 
desire  to  corrupt  the  youthful  heart  and  pervert  the  clerical  conscience  is 
tempered  and  neutralized  by  the  necessities  of  their  general  guilt.  It  will, 
be  time  enough  for  Dr.  Jewell  to  damn  the  truth  when  somebody  beginB  to 
print  it. 


ALLEN  S^ 

LUNG  BALSAlp 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

CTXIRIEID. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sella  largo  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
08  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them.' 

CROUP. 

MOTHERS  REAP. 

Oakland  Sta.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :    The  demand  for  Allen's   Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

0.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaiL  s  no  opium  in  any  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen'B  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal. 

BSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 

TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 
Al  o,  we  keep  a  la^ge  assortment  of    Fine 
French,  English  and  American    Toilet  Soaps, 
from  Ave  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

'     ELIERT  «fc  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE  GALLERY. 


B.  NATHAN  &  GO. 


-OUR — 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

.No.   11    ki  utM    ST., 
Treats  all  Chronic  and  Special  Diseases 

YOQ2TG   MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  yourii:  DUO  ! 

Loss   of   .Memory  ami   KmTjfy,  Eyes  growing 

Weak,  Eruption.-  on  thi  Forehi  id,  1  (.refreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Horning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timitlin  ,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future.  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  Indiscretions,  una  those  Buffering  from 

any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  thi?,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

middle-aged  men. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  ¥5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


GRAND     ANNUAL 

HOLIDAY 
EXHIBITION 

IS    NOW    OPEN. 


Our  First  Floor 

Contains  Crockery,  China,  Majolica,  Glass  Ware, 
Table  Cutlery,  Silver-Plated  Ware,  Chandeliers, 
Vases,  and  Parlor,  Stand  and  Hanging  Lamps.  a 

Our  Second  Floor 

Is  full  and  overflowing  with  an  enormous  stock 
of  French  China  and  English  Decorated  Ware 
for  table  use,  and  Statuary,  Vases  and  Fine  Or- 
naments of  all  kinds  and  descriptions,  which 
makes  it  the  finest  collection  of  its  kind  in  this 
country. 

Our  Third  Floor, 

After  extensive  remodeling,  is  devoted  to  a  line 
of  lower  priced  Imported  Fancy  Goods,  at  very 
moderate  prices. 

To  "Visit  Our  Art  Room 

Means  to  see  the  rarest  pieces  of  the  most  artistic 
merit  that  our  Mr.  Nathan  could  obtain  during 
his  extensive  travels,  and  is  almost  equal  to  a 
trip  through  the  Art  Centers  of  the  Old  World. 

We  cordially  invite  all  to  call  on  us  for  that 
purpose. 

B.  Nathan  &  Co. 

126-130 
SUTTER    STREET, 

Bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FEANCISCO,    CALIFOKNIA. 

Wholesale. 

THE  SOUTH   BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FBAN0IS00 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Strkkt,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  theScientilic  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  NervouB  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not'6nly  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


The 


Crowning    Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
&  stbma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free.  . 

Address  W,J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Free  Christmas   Package. 

To  introduce  our  goods  and  secure  future 
trade,  we  will  send  you  free  of  charge,  if  you 
will  send  20c.  in  Btamps  for  postage,  etc.,  5 
pretty  Christmas  Cards,  5  nice  New  Year  Cards, 
1  lovely  Birthday  Card,  a  beautiful  gilt-bound 
floral  Autograph  Album,  illustrated  with  birds, 
flowers,  ferns,  etc.,  a  handsome  Photographic 
Portrait  of  all  the  Presidents  of  the  U.  S.  neatly 
arranged  in  an  album  with  a  fac-simile  Auto- 
graph of  each,  also  our  new  Holiday  Book. 

1EAICCOCK  A  CO.,  Ccnterbrook,  Conn. 


tsr  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex- 
hausted vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G7  STEELE  &  CO.,  685  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  $1.25 ;  of  100  pills,  §2.00  ;  of  200  pills, 
§3.50;  of  400  pills,  $7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
§2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
iiKMiul  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


BKEECH-lOAItlNG    GUNS,    *    «    " ,£ 

_  — .  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with  < 
nil  y°ur  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-g 
[ill  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  IOC.  • 
\J  \J  0.  O.  Star  &  Co.,  Eurrville,  Ct.  Or- J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DKESSJ 
PATTERNS,      ".*,*..*"< 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Fwrhsos Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinek. 
[  in.  rsi.ii'-  Mlustrels 

First  ArrBARANCR  OK  San  Francisco's  Tenor, 
MH.    BENJAMIN  CLARK. 

ENTIRE    CHANGE    OF    PROGRAMME 
By  Oi'R  Star  Company-. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 
Seats  Secured  Without  Extra  Charge. 


S.  W.   RAVEL  EY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518    CLAY    STREET,    NEAR    SANSOME 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
Buperior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
I1;  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
T ASKANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/*"»  O  O     KEAB- 

O^O  NT  St., 
San  Francisco — Es- 
tablished in  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diBeaseB  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
J  manentiy  cured. 
(The  Bick  and  afflict- 
:ed  should  not  fail 
:to  call  upon  him. 
!>---.-■;  The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  BerviceB.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  ho  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CUBED  AT  HUME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1967,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


H.    G-.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

letter  Hearts,  Kill  Heads, Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 
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THE    WASP. 


Celeste:  Sweet,  confiding  girl,  believe  no  such 
yarn  !  The  hip  pocket  was  not  invented  by  Hip- 
pocrates.— New  York  News. 


"  Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Brownsraith,  "  I  want  a  good 
girl,  and  possibly  you  might  do  ;  but  have  you  had 
any  experience1/"  "Ixparience,  is  it?"  replied 
the  damsel,  resting  her  hands  on  her  hips  and  toss- 
ing her  head  in  the  air;  "ixparience,  is  it? 
Faith,  and  haven't  Oi  been  in  no  less  than  twinty 
families  during  the  last  month?" — Boston  Tran- 
script, 

»  ^  » 

The  example  set  by  Ella  Wheeler  is  spreading 
(ah,  how  rapidly  !)  all  over  the  fair  state  of  Wiscon- 
sin. Now  comes  little  BiHie  Smith,  eleven  years 
old,  and  publishes  in  the  Janesville  Recorder  a 
poem  beginning — 


'Twas  only  a  child  by  his  mother's 
Saying  his  nightly  prayer  ; 

'Twas  only  a  boy  that  went  to  sea, 
Trusting  to  its  wild  care. 


knee, 


This,  we  think,  is  copied  from  a  short  idyl  we 
wrote  ourselves  years  ago,  which  ran  something 
like  this  : 

'Twas  only  a  hoy  on  his  mother's  knee, 
Whose  pants,  bespattered  with  mud, 

Gave  back  the  slipper's  melody, 
With  a  dull  and  sickening  thud, 

However,  let  it  pass. — Chicago  News. 


fclfffR5 


As  an  invigorant,  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  has  re- 
ceived the  most  positive 
endorsement  from  eminent 
physicians,  and  has  long  oc- 
cupied a  foremost  rank 
among  standard  proprietary 
remedies.  Its  properties  as 
an  alterative  of  disordered 
conditions  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels,  and  a  pre- 
ventive of  malarial  diseases 
are  no  less  renowned. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and 
Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1884. 


ROM  HOLIDAY  GIFTS, 


FREETO  OUR  SUBSCRIBERS. 

The  publishers  of  the  old-established  and  well-known 
family  paper,  THE  HOUSEHOLD   AWI>  FARM,  ore 

desirous  of.  getting  a  large  list  of  trial  subscribers  before 
the  first  of  tlif  vt-iir,  ViL'lK'vingrtliaL  our  beiintifiil  paper  will 
besomuchadmiru'il  thiitnll  who  try  It  will  become  per- 
manent and  paying  subscribers.  To  ck*  tins  we  have  secured 
and   contracted    tor   large   quantities   of  the    following 

Soods  which  we  offer  FliEE  10  ALL  wh  >  send  in  before 
ANUAUT  6th,  18S4. 

READ  THE  OFFER.  g^lKs'S 

SILVER  Oil  POSTAGE  STAMPS,  to  help  pay  cost  of  pack- 
ing, i)<ist:ige  and  other  expanses,  we  w  11  spiuI  yon  THE 
1I01M;H01J>  ASH  FARM  for  SIX  MONTHS  and 
ALLOFTHE  FOLLOWING  ARTICLES  FKEE,  namely: 
ONE  HEAUTIFUL  PROPELLING  ROLLED  GOLD 
PENCIL.  ONE  GOLD  PLATED  IMITATION  DIA- 
MOND RINO  FOR  LADY  OR  GENT.  ONE  SILVER 
PLATED  BUTTER  KNIFE  and  ONE  SILVER 
PLATED  SFGAR  SPOON,  all  securely  packed  and 
mailed  POST-PAID  TO  ANY  ADDKKSS.  All  of  iho  ahovo 
goodsarellrst-classandare  worihMORE  THAN  DOUBLE 
PIFTV  CENTS  atretaii.  an>l  if  von  wanted  to  sell  them 
could  make  a  HANDSOME  PROFIT  om  each  article.  THE 
HOUSEHOLD  AND  FA  RM  is  in  it;; Ninth  Voar,  and  is 
Oneof  the  most  popular  Family  St  cry  ami  Household  papers 
In  America.  It  is  ably  edited,  and  contains  a  Fashion  De- 
partment, Fashion  Letter  ami  Notes.  It  contains  Illustrat- 
ed Stories,  Fi'i'ins,  Sketches.  Statistics,  Useful  Information, 
Household  >otea,the  Kitchen.  Farm,  Garden,  Toilet,  Chil- 
dren's Department,  Sabbath  Reading,  etc.;  in  fact  every- 
thing that  can  bo  is  done  to  make  thiB  publication  worth 
morethaathesubscription  price,  without  repaid  to  the 
premium.  Itcontainssixteen  large-  pages,  and  is  bound, 
stitched,  and  cut.  You  will  be  delighted  with  the  paper, 
and  we  are  positive  you  will  like  it  so  much  thatyou  will 
olwaystake  it.  REMEMBKR,  we  CHARGE  NOTHING  for 
the  presents,  but  onlv  tin.'  regular  price  of  50  CENTS  for 
six  months  and  give  all  the  above  articles  free.  GET  FIVE 
TO  JOIN  YOU  a  uls-'iid  f'J.r.Oand  v.  ■■will  swid  yon  a  sub- 
scription and  SET  OF  PRESENTS  FREE.  This  magnificent 
offer  is  made  solely  to  introduce  our  publication  in  new 
homes  and  will  not  ho  EXTENDED  nfler  tin ■  Holidays.  The 
above  small  illustration  conveys  but  a  slight  idea  of  these 
beautiful  goods.    Get  up  a  Club,  or  send  for  Sample  sot, 

HOUSEHOLD  AND  FARM,  197  Fulton  St.  New  York. 


THE    FUNNY  MEN. 


F 


COLO  SEEKERS  ERIE* 
'1C  you  will  send  us  TEH 


CENTS  Silver,  y, 
iby  mail  our  Nil 


EWC4SE 

tain 


In  Chicago  :  "Are  you  going  to  Mrs.  Porker's 
ball  1 "  "  No,  I  shall  not  go."  "  You  were  surely 
invited,"  "  Yes,  and  sent  my  regrets."  "Very 
strange.  Why  don't  you  go  1  "  "  Well,  the  fact 
is,  all  my  divorced  husbands  will  be  there,  and  I 
always  did  hate  a  promiscuous  crowd." — Philadel- 
phia Call. 


What  to  him  was  love  or  hope  ?  What  to  him 
was  joy  or  care  1  He  stepped  on  a  plug  of  mot- 
tled soap  the  girl  left  on  the  topmost  stair,  and  his 
feet  flew  out  like  wild,  fierce  wings,  and  he  struck 
each  stair  with  sound  like  a  drum,  and  the  girl  be- 
low with  scrubbing  things  laughed  like  a  fiend  to 
see  him  come. — Chicago  Evening  Journal. 


"  I  see,"  said  Deacon  Gilpin,  "that  bogus  quar- 
ters are  in  circulation.  They  are  thicker  than  the 
genuine,  and  have  a  brighter  lustre."  "  They  will 
have  to  be  considerably  thicker  than  the  genuine 
for  me  to  see  one  of  'em,"  returned  Squire  Mc- 
Gill.  — Marathon  Independent. 


Just  as  the  Pittsburgers  were  recovering  from 
the  horror  caused  by  the  burning  of  their  exposi- 
tion, they  were  plunged  into  a  fresh  wave  of  gloom 
by  the  announcement  that  the  horn  of  the  cornet 
player  wa3  safe  and  sound  !  But  misfortunes 
never  come  singly.  — Norristown  Herald. 


A  prima  donna  once  held  conversation  with  a 
mule,  and,  falling  into  a  dispute,  the  mule  vic- 
iously cried  :  "  You  cannot  sing  half  as  well  as  I." 
"That  may  be  true,"  replied  the  prima  donna, 
"  but  you  cannot  kick  as  I  can. "  Overcome  by  the 
truth  of  this  argument,  the  mule  lapsed  into  a  har- 
rowing silence. — Chicago  News. 


A  gentleman  who  sent  a  poem  to  an  editor  said 
in  a  note  :  "  I  hope  you  will  do  me  the  kindness  of 
excusing  the  errors  in  my  manuscript."  The  ed- 
itor replied  :  "  I  have  excused  all  the  errors.  In 
fact,  I  have  excused  the  entire  poem." — Arkansaw 
Traveler. 


"  I  understand  that  you  referred  to  me  as  a  pig, 
sir,"  remarked  a  pompous  elderly  gentleman  to  a 
young  man  who  had  spoken  disparagingly  of  him 
to  a  third  person.  "  You  have  been  misinformed, 
sir,"  replied  the  young  man  ;  "  I  hope  I  know  bet- 
ter than  to  refer  to  a  person  of  your  advanced  age 
as  a  pig  " — 'Gene  Field. 


One  New  York  physician  knows  how  to  build  up 
a  practice.  He  says  that  corsets  do  women  no 
harm.  He  is  negotiating  for  the  purchase  of  the 
Brooklyn  bridge  and  Vanderbilt's  new  yacht. — 
Laramie  Boomerang. 


HALl's     i-ULivioNAKY     BALSAM. 

THE   BEST   KEMEDY  FOE 
Asthma,  Conglis,  Colds,  Croup,  lufinciizn,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fae-simile  signature  of  K.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  It.  dates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  in  Sausoin  St.,  S.F. 


SSMMJtfe 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 

is  ctjrtng> 


Epileptic  Fits, 
i,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Vitus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
(^■To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  Tyhose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  Btomaeh, 
how  els  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

E^Thousanas  I 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system, 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.  S.A.  RICHM0NDr 
MEDICALCO.,  SolePro-[ 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  Bend  stamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


([N|E|R|VlE|) 


"CeOMQUEBOB.) 


A  Mechanloal  Wonder— Last  year  we  first  Intro- 
duced this  chahmino  noveltt  to  the  children  of  Amer- 
ica and  it  Is  safe  to  assert  that  no  Toy  ever  devised 
attained  such  immediate  popularity,  we  were  then 
unable  to  meet  promptly  the  great  demand  that  came 
upon  us,  but  we  shall  endeavor  this  year  to  fill  all  orders 
the  day  of  receipt.  The  IBoll  has  been  Improved 
In  every  way  since  last  year.  Instead  of  the 
Btm  German  body  as  in  all  imported  Dolls,  our  Doll  has 
an  AMERICAN  MADE  BODY  with  Umber  joints, 
■o  that  It  will  ait  easily  and  gracefully  In  any  position. 
The  arm  is  of  Finest  Kid  with  separate  Angers.  These 
are  positively  the  flneat  bodies  ever  put  In  a  Doll.  The 
Waxen  Steads  with  long  bair  arc  of  the  best  French, 
and  German  make,  made  especially  for  this  Doll  and  they 
areas  beautiful  as  life,-  long  hair,  beautiful  eyes  and 
delicately  tinted  cheeks.  We  consider  them  the  finest 
Doll's  Heads  ever  imported  Into  this  country,  and  that 
without  the  Wonderful  Wincing  Attachment 
THE   nOLL   ALONR    IS   WELL,    WORTH  THE   EKTIKB  PKICtt. 

The  Singing  attachment  is  concealed  within  the  body 
(see  picture).  It  is  one  of  the  most  ingenious  inventions 
of  theage.  it  is  a  Perfect  Musical  Instrument, 
finely  made,  not  liable  to  get  out  of  order  and  bo  ar- 


an  angel,"  "  fliere  is  a  happy  land,"  "Sweet  bye  and 
bye,"    Bonnie  Doon,"    "America?'  ''Frolic    Botschafl" 

i German).  "Tell  Aunt  Rhoda,"  " Buy  a  broom,"  "  Yankee 
doodle/'  Coming  thro'  (he  live?'  "  Grandfather's  Clock," 
"Last  Rose  of  Summer,"  "Old  Folks  at  Home,"  " PopQaes 
the  Weasel,  "God  save  the  Queen?'  and  others.  Expen- 
sive walking  and  talking  dolls  do  not  afford  the  little 
ones  naif  the  pleasure  and  entertainment  that  our 
Wonderful  Sin  gin  e  noil  does,  which  Is  the 
Greatest  Novelty  in  CHILDREN'S  TOYS  EVEE  PRO- 
DUCED and  is  the  moat  beautiful  and  appropriate  present 
that  can  be  made  to  a  child.  We  can  turnisli  three  sizes. 
No.  1,22  lnchoa  high,  price  S2.75.  No.  3,  241nchoi 
high,  larger  head,  price  $3.25.  No.  3,  26  Inches 
high,  odb  best  doll,  price  S4.00.  These  pricks 
include  Boxing.  All  three  sizes  are  equally  perfect 
and  complete,  but  the  larger  the  doll  the  larger  the 
■inglng  attachment  and  better  head-  Sent  to  any  ad- 
dress on  receipt  of  price;  floe  embroidered  Che- 
mise, S5  cents  extra.  The  Trade .Supplied. 
AddreSB  all  orders  to  THE  MASSACHUSETTS 
OBGAN  CO.,  No.  67  Washington  Street, 
Boston,  Mass.,  TT.  S.  A. 

■a-  FINE  COSTUMES  for  these  dolls  with  under- 
clothing lace  trimmed,  finely  made,  $3-00  to  $5.00  extra. 

SEE  OUE  J.AKQE  DOUBLK-COLtTHN  ADVKRTUEMSHX  OF  TBI* 

Doll  hi  a  late  isbum  or  this  paper. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cored  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cared, 

li  u.  J.  Stxphxns,  Lebanon,,  Ohio, 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.'  Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta.  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
ksail  from  Broadway  Whnrf,  San 
,  Francisco,  for  porta  In  California, 
*  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Houthcrn  Coast  Roate.- 
Steaniers  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
ftftb  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
oeme,  S«n  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a;.J  San  Diego. 

Uritlsh  4'olumMn  anil  Alaska  Route. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Moils,  eails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  ou  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  W  ran  gel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  AJaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  -iound.  Steamer 
leaving  Son  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Route.—  The 
Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,  at  10  a.  m.  ,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townacnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
oooin  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
Btcamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  A.  .si.  on  the  3d,  3th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  2Sth  of  every  month. 

Not*.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sailB  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  Sao  Fran 
clseo  Alta  or  Guidr. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  let,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25ih,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  314  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD. 


Is   The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.   JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAJL    IOWEII, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    I>.  MrKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and 
85  outfit  free.    Address  H.  Hallht  & 
Portland,  Maine 


$66 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  Alameda,  \cwiirh ,  San  J0  <\ 

Los  Gates*  Glenwood*  Felt  on,  Bl 
Trees  nnd  Santa  1'ruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Bifr  Trees  ;  SanU  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  l-uve  Btation,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soittu  bids,  at 

8"Qfl  **  "*«  dail.v>  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
■OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Al\  i- 
rado.  Halls,  Newark,  Ccntt-rv1"  .  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN/50SE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Fclton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

I,Ot\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and    every  station   to  SANTA   CRUZ, 

arriving  0:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4B(jn  P.M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  §2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

<fjC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
$U  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  nnd  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:52—1111:52  A:  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:62— 
4:52— 5:52— 6:52— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—1111:36  A.  M.  12:36— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  hut  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  otnees  Wi 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;   Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Httn- 
drbd  Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  fent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  i  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FBEE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  age.    Strict  pecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens*  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  If.,  -  -  ■  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,PUtsburg,300,24G 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sausome    Street,   s.   F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGE.VTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIX  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Paci3c  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Asbton  &  Son's  Salt. 


^HOMASHALUS   BILLIARDS. 


¥Wi 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  bent-flcial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

jJSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  MERIT'S 

WONDERFU  L 
GERMAN 
INVIG0RAT0R, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DK.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  Bix  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"  relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured  ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 
S3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  .$2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

ven.   T.   colejian   a  CO. 

.Sole   Agents. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LK   AGKNTS   rOR  TUB  ONLY  OHNl'INR 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 
The  Hoill  Began.  Mock  of  Billiard  untl 

Pool  TaMei  on  tin  I'iuiiir  coast* 

9  45    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prieef    'io    per    cent.  Lower  thim    any 

other  House  ou  the  Coast, 

£&■    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "El 


43T  Curbs    with 

DHPAILIVa       CBE- 

taikty      N-  rvoua 
and    Physical   De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.     It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      ±-ehmanfnt  v  tres    Guaranteed. 
Irice  §2.50  per  bnttle,  or   five  bottles   $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALF1ELD,  216 
Kearny  street,  ban  Fiancisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merif,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  Btrietlv  confidential. 


J.  D.SPRECKELS&  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

]VE  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Sprcckels*  Line  of  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  nepworth's  Centrifugal  Ma- 

chines,  Reed's  Patent  Pipe 

and  -  oiler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


ONLY  PEBBLE  ESTAB'M'T. 


MULLER'S     OPTICAL    DEPOT 

135  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  33  years. 
Established,  San  Francisco,  1SG3. 

Orders  by  Stall  or  Express  Promptly 
Attended  to. 

g3T  The  most  complicated  cases  of  defective 
vision  thoroughly  diagnosed,  free  of  charge. 

Compound   Astigmatic   Lenses 

Mounted  to  order  at  two  hours  notice. 


fl>  C  -4-/1  d*  ft  fl  per  day  at  home. 
VJ)Q  IU  3)ZU  worth  $5  free. 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Samples 

Address 


THE    WASP. 


""•^ 


"MULTITUDE         OP        COUNSELORS." 


C.     W.     MAT  HA  WAY     &     CO  ,  »"■»""»» 

Successors    TO    O.    LAWTON    &    CO.  OF   FI>E 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


"Give  tty  son  a  liberal  station." 


OHAMBEELAIN  &  ROBIUSON 

PBftPRIET'RS. 


IIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
ftQLLEGE. 


»^SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR^s    | 


mm 

9  MINERAL 

Water 
KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E — - 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OP 

IRON    &    STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck -Thorn  Barhcd  Fence. 

14  drum  street,  san  francisco. 

Patent   and   Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN   L.   BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330  CALIFORNIA   ST.,    BOOMS   I   .1    8, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalraer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    3076. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

IMPORTERS  CF 

id x _^. nvno nsr id  s 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Mnde  to  Order,  at  rinse  Prices* 
HO    MONTGOMERY    STREET. 


735  MARKET  ST.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


XIQ 


XI 


MUlJLLMUDILJlUnL 


rrnnr 


CHAS.S.EATON.A.M.BENHAM. 


Send    tor   Catalogue   of  New     tint    Standard    10 -Cent    Music. 


"JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


Fine    Accommodations   for  — 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


3-Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTEDLY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    Franciftco. 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   OP 

n?  .a.  n?  IE  :r 


OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansome  Sts 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Carliblb. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Fbanoisoo, 


HENRY    F.    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &.    LONG 

PIANOS  fffrT! 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

tcT  1-  I  A  N  O  S    TO     It  K  X  T  .  JE7 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

CEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ononis     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


E. oil  l  ll:  ,v  «-ii  am:.  137  lo  i:i'.i"  Post  St., 
Solo  Agents  for  the  Celehrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  (In    EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

IfOU-i'  Oil  tilt:  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venardi 


625   akd   627    FRONT    STREET1, 

COFFEES,    BAKING  POWDER. 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRAXMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


HOLE  AOBKTS  FOR. 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.    B.    McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE    BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

423  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


RUPTURE 

fully  testify  to  the  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  Horne's  won- 
derful Electric  Truss.    It  rltslike  a  kid  crlove.and  is 
""   'able:  also, a  inTiL-et  rvt:iiiu-r 
would  notscllit  for  31.000 
respectfully, Edwin  J.  linn- 
Representative  3,  Silver  Cliff. 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  in 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
1 1  hereby  cheer- 


easy  .reliable  and  comfortable.  . 
of  my  painful  rupture.    I  would 
and  do  without  it.    Tours 
kell,  Member  House  of 
Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883. 

W.  J.  HORNE.    JOS  Market  Street,  S.  F, 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    ,  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue^ 


Tiff. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.I 


II 


Terrapin  Oyster  Mouse,  lo  Stockton  street. 


LADIES'     PRIVATE    ROOMS    DP-STATUS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 


Alfred  G-reenebaum  &  Co. 

133  california  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremple,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.)j 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMBALMERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
t&  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

751  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For-Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


0.   Box,  1886. 

AddreSS  :  Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 

V AXEXTINE    II ASSHI K,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F, 


TRADE  MARK.  ^  ft  hag  nQ     equal 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SETTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cat. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig, 

326  BUSH  St.,  S.  F. 


Patronize   Home   llProcS/uLotiorj.. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CEL.EBRA.TDBI>    CALIFORNIA 


IMPERIAL  ^*^H 
CABINET, 

Pvire  a-iad. 

XJelioioias 

iM  Willow, 


GHAJVTl> 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


RS- SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY,  -JSS 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS 81.350,000 

HOME  OFFICE : 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSUBANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  sis. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  Li  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


%* 


V 


o,  -a 


fr 


Lick   House  ! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.   HARRISON,    Manager. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nob.  114  and  116  Market  Street, 
Nos.  II  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANOISCO. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

7_4i  Market  Street,     -     •    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY        AND 

CUMBERLAND  GOAL. 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  BEAXE  STBEET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     -    -    -    -    San  Franelseo. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping    and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.  E.  Cor.  market  and  Main  streets, 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


(CLOSED.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THK 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  BOlves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Btd  Department. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 


Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


iec^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furais'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


I 


0 


VOLUME    XI. 


NUMBER      -'■'. 


Price  \- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    DECEMBER    8,    1883. 


lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deuiz  k  Geldehman  Ay,  en  Champagne. 

s*      »    ,   r>,  *  Extra     Dry  — in     Oases, 

Cachet  Blanc. j       Quarts  and  Pints. 

r>   t-     .  z-  a     i  ill  Baskets.  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  Seal j  Pints. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \  n      de  Luze  &  File.  ' 
zx,,A  Mttk  llnCaseBfromG.M.Pabst- 

//(7rA  «  *»« j     mann  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

IMPORTERS   AND   SOLE  AGENTS, 

314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBEK, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Speak  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  IN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export- 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — aoS  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

I      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific.Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


7 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FR0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Ki-up;  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN    BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  uslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Ordinal  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    cS:    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 
"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER'  and   'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Boi'rbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR  ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elejlait  Holland  Gin,  French  Brandies,  Pen,  amy,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

31S  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  2,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        -       5,ooo.ooo 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     ■      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 


ST. 


L  E  M  P'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  western  brewery, 

ST.    LOUIS,   MO. 

No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in   Bulk  and   Bottles  Always  on   Hand. 
£STORDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.^H 


r 


MEUSSJUKfTOK'S  MAI'S  AHE   "THE"  STYLES.  "•"•  ™Z*!X£^'£!£Rr* 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128—130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Francisc. 

SAULMANN'S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  ban  fc'rancisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Oer- 
man  Sausages.  A.  UEUSCIIE. 


EHSffilEf) 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OP 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F, 

B.  Pritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarids. 


PHOTOGBAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franeisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DRY  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  KOEOERER  (sweet  and  dry), 

JIOET  «S  CHANDON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431   BATTERY    ST. 

Solicitors  of   Patents 


THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
327     Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OP 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paekages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 

Refinery,  Eighth  and  Rrannan  Streets. 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOTJIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND,    -     -    Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     532     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


CAN  CRANCISCO  QT© OK    DREWERT 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  OLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 

IN  BULK  OR  BOTTLE. 

Superior    to    any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 

RUDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


(S^moA  $<\m A}  Ef  (jo! 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    "I" 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

BS^None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Isabel  and  Cork._^> 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  in  1864. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

■*■*"  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

'  Anheuser  " 


Uopted  1876  ORIGINAL  Raglileredisy; 

<@-BUDWEISERV<@- 


t£-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  MS 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery   Street,  San  Francisco. 


ZINFDDEI, 

RIESLIN 

Muscat,  Angelica,   Fherries 


g, 

gftedel,   port, 

Grape    Brandies,  Etc.,  Etc 


GLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS ...Secretary 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
■C10RMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
A    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  nolel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE  AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

I2ii,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 


JOHN    MALLON. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants. 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    3Iarket    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Era, 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  TEE  BEST  ILIPSOTED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    ii 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|g 
MTIOE   a.     S 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUGALYPTOL 


CHAS-    DUISENBERC    &    CO 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

. ,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


__ 


TRADE 


^H 


MARK. 


^-STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING-.  A-  °-  OOOK  &  SON> 


415     UUERET     STIEEET.     S.     F. 


SAN      FRANCISCO,      SATURDAY,      DECEMBER     8,      1883. 


'7      -^  /   -' 


RESTORED         TO         CITIZENSHIP 


THE    WASP. 


SONG  OF  THE  SHIRT. 


First  he  skippeth, 
Next  he  slippeth, 
Then  he  rippeth 

Pantaloons  : 
Long  the  tear  was, 
And  his  swear  was 

Like  dragoons'. 

Best  girl  spies  him 
As  he  hies  him 
(Walking  tries  him — 

Makes  him  blink.) 
To  the  nearest 
Place,  and  dearest, 

For  a  drink. 

As  he's  going 
He  is  showing 
That  he's  towing 

Something  queer, 
ITut'ring  lightly, 
Gleaming  brightly, 

In  the  rear. 


San  Francisco,  Dec.  1,  1S83, 


—From  "  Why  She  Jilted  Him.' 


LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


Tender 


Truthfully  Considered. 


The  editor  having  displayed  in  various  departments  of  the  Wasp  his 
willingness  to  advise  with  correspondents,  especially  in  matters  of  the  heart, 
a  large  number  of  letters,  asking  advice,  have  poured  in  upon  us.  Some  of 
these  of  a  certain  nature  have  been  saved,  to  be  answered  now,  others  we 
cannot  seriously  consider.  Our  correspondents  should  remember  that  while 
we  are  willing  in  every  reasonable  way  to  give  them  value  received  for  their 
subscription  to  the  paper,  we  must  draw  the  line  somewhere,  and  we  draw  it 
before  the  correspondent  who  asks  for  a  group  photograph  of  the  Wasp  staff. 
In  the  first  place,  the  staff  couldn't  be  grouped  without  being  killed — they'd 
fight  —and  even  if  it  could  be  done,  the  demand  on  the  mailing  clerk  for 
copies  of  the  photograph  would  destroy  the  young  man's  reason.  But  here- 
after we  shall  employ  one  writer,  whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  open,  read  and 
answer  correspondence  addressed  to  the  "Correspondence  Editor."  As 
many  of  the  letters  we  have  already  received  are  from  young  ladies  who  beg 
that  no  inconsiderate  use  be  made  of  the  knowledge  of  their  identity  and 
address,  we  may  as  well  state,  to  quiet  all  such  fears,  that  our  correspond- 
ence editor  will  never  be  allowed  to  leave  the  Wasp  editorial  rooms.  He 
will  be  obliged  to  eat,,sleep  and  live  where  his  work  is  done. 

Editor  Wasp  :  Is  it  considered  good  form  for  a  young  lady,  in  the  presence  of 
gentlemen,  to  ask  to  be  excused,  in  order  to  catch  a  flea  ?  Juno.     Nob  Hill. 

In  this  case,  Juno,  much  depends  whether  the  young  lady  has  a  flea 
upon  her.  To  ask  to  be  excused  in  order  to  catch  a  flea  would  be  trifling 
and  unladylike  if,  in  fact,  the  young  lady  had  no  flea,  but  depended  upon 
kind  Providence  to  supply  her  with  one  after  she  was  excused.  It  would  be 
charitable,  but  scarcely  in  good  form,  to  ask  to  be  excused  to  catch  a  flea 
that  was  operating  on  some  one  else. 

En.  Wasp:    How  often  may  a  young  man  call  ? 

Eeginald.  Van  Ness  Ave. 
This,  Reginald,  clearly  depends  upon  what  the  young  man  holds  and 
the  size  of  his  pile.  If  he  is  playing  in  luck  he  is  justified  in  calling  every 
time  he  draws  a  full  or  better.  If  he  is  out  of  luck  and  his  pile  is  reduced, 
it  is  sometimes  unprofitable  to  call  even  with  a  pretty  good  full.  You  may 
have  discovered  this,  Reginald.  One  thing  can  be  depended  upon  :  if  it  is 
a  square  game,  and  you  have  discarded  an  ace,  king  and  queen,  it  is  Bafe  to 
call  everytime  on  four  Jacks,  if  you  are  not  adverse  to  raising. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  My  young  man  sells  dress  goods  in  a  Kearny-street  store,  and  gets 
$18  once  a  week  and  clean  collars  and  cuffs  twice  a  week.  He  is  honest,  but  loves 
poetry.     Do  you  think  I  would  be  justified  in  marrying  him? 

Myrtle.  Minna  street. 
Your  most  interesting  letter,  Myrtle,  involves  many  profound  problems 
in  life  that  have  disturbed  philosophers  beyond  the  precincts  of  Minna  street. 
In  the  first  place,  you  assume  that  a  man  can  love  poetry  and  be  honest. 
Deep  thinkers  for  many  ages  have  doubted  this,  Myrtle.  The  closest  stu- 
dents of  human  nature  have  contended  that  there  are  two  things  which 
women  may  do  and  preserve  their  integrity  which  men  cannot,  namely,  to 
lie  and  love  poetry.  These  are  attributes  which  in  women  have  long  been 
admired  and  extolled,  but  which  in  men  have  ever  bred  distrust  and  hatred 
in  the  minds  of  their  fellows.  Remember  Black  Bart,  Myrtle.  However, 
in  the  case  of  your  young  man,  there  are  strong  internal'  evidences  of  his 
honesty.  In  the  first  place,  he  works  for  $18  per  week  rather  than  pursue 
the  enriching  stage-coach,  and  changes  his  visible  linen  twice  a  week.  While 
we  would  ever  advocate  caution,  we  are  willing  here  to  advise  you  to  marry 
him — if  you  have  a  wealthy  and  indulgent  papa  and  the  young  man  is  strong 
enough  to  endure  the  ordeal. 

,  .     -^S"  WAap  :    What  is  the  most  favorable  opportunity  for  a  young  man  to  declare 
himself  with  hopes  of  favorable  consideration  ?       MoCoi  MoKai.     Telegraph  Hill. 

Dear  McCoi  McKai,  you  should  be  more  explicit.  What  are  you  about 
to  declare  ?  If  you  are  anxious  to  declare  your  ability  to  lick  any  man  in 
the  crowd,  the  most  favorable  opportunity  would  be  upon  a  visit  to  the  Home 
for  the  Infirm  and  Legless  during  the  absence  of  the  nurse.  If  you  want  to 
declare  your  willingness  to  treat  any  man  within  hearing  of  your  voice,  go 


up  to  the  top  of  Lone  Mountain  at  midnight  and  whisper  your  declaration, 
softly.  If  it  is  your  passionate  love  for  your  best  girl  you  are  ambitious 
of  declaring,  the  best  opportunity  would  be  just  after  she  has  quarreled 
with  her  other  young  man. 

FEMALE  HUSBANDS. 


Prompted  by  the  sensation  created  by  the  discovery  of  the  female 
"Mr."  Dubois,  whose  wife  was  satisfied  with  Jier  female  husband,  the  New 
York  Times  hits  upon  a  beautiful  scheme  for  the  alleviation  of  the  unfor- 
tunate condition  of  a  large  class  of  women  existing  under  the  disadvantage 
of  not  having  been  born  out  of  New  England.  Says  that  paper  :  "  The 
marriage  of  women  would  solve  the  problem  which  renders  wretched  the 
superfluous  women  of  New  England.  Those  unhappy  women  cannot  marry 
because  there  are  not  enough  men  in  New  England  to  be  divided  fairly 
among  them.  The  New  England  men,  to  a  large  extent,  abstain  from  mar- 
rying their  fellow  New  England  women,  and  prefer  to  seek  wives  in  other 
states.  If  half  of  these  neglected  women  were  to  put  on  trousers  and 
marry  the  other  half,  the  painful  spectacle  of  a  hundred  thousand  lonely 
spinsters  would  forever  disappear.  The  female  husbands  and  their  wives 
could  read  Emerson's  essays  to  each  other,  and  thus  completely  satisfy  the 
wildest  longings  of  the  female  New  England  heart.  What  more  could  a 
New  England  spinster  desire  than  a  husband  who  never  smokes,  swears  or 
slams  the  door  ;  who  keeps  his  clothes  in  order,  and  does  not  stay  out  of 
the  house  until  late  at  night,  and  who  reads  Emerson,  understands  the 
nature  of  women  and  can  discuss  feminine  dress  with  intelligence  and  appre- 
ciation ? " 

OUR  FLAG  IN  DANGER. 


"  Ah,  Jones,  good  morning,"  said  Plumbottle,  the  other  day,  grasping  his 
friend  warmly  by  the  hand,  "  I  have  a  few  questions  I  want  to  ask  you." 

"  Proceed,"  replied  Jones  gravely. 

"  Have  I  got  a  short,  bull  neck  1  " 

"  Quite  the  contrary,"  said  Jones. 

"Ami  all  intellectual  development,  and  no  hair?  Does  my  forehead 
extend  away  over  to  the  base  of  my  brain  ?  " 

"  Quite  the  contrary." 

"  Do  I  look  like  a  pouter  pigeon  with  a  white  vest  and  a  moss  rose  in  my 
coat  lapel  ? " 

"  Certainly  not." 

"  Am  I  cock-eyed  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Jones  indignantly. 

"  Glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Plumbottle.  "  Glad  to  hear  you  so  emphatically 
deny  the  following  foul  aspersion.  See  here,"  taking  a  newspaper  out  of  his 
pocket,  "  that  legal  British  luminary,  Lord  Chief-Justice  Coleridge,  says 
that  Benjamin  F.  Butler  is  the  typical  American.  Plumbottle,  shall  we,  as 
freemen,  take  such  insults,  or  shall  we  twist  the  lion's  tail  1 " — Texas  Sifiinqs. 


He  was  a  bank  teller.  He  had  been  Bent  off  on  a  vacation,  his  books 
overhauled  and  he  had  been  found  $9,000  short.  The  fact  stared  him  in 
the  face  as  he  sat  amid  the  board  of  directors.  'Iichvbd  . ' "  * 

"  Now,  then,"  said  the  President,  "I  presume  you  acknowledge  the  em- 
bezzlement ? " 

"I  do." 

"  And  how  did  you  use  the  money  ?  " 

"  In  speculating." 

1 '  In  what  ? " 

"  Well,  I  was  a  bull  in  X  Y  Z  railroad  stocks,  but  there  [was'  too  much 
against  me.     I  didn't  have  a  fair  show  to  make  anything. "J i~      '        ^f^^jj 

"  Why-how  1 "  ;  -    J;:^  ~«  C^J  -- 

' '  Well,  while  I  was  using  $9,000  of  the  bank's  money  to  bull  the  stocks, 
the  cashier  was  putting  up  $20,000  to  bear  them,  and  so  I  lost  all." — Free 
Press. 

A  Lewiston,  Maine,  lawyer  was  recently  greeted  by  a  lady  in  his  office 
with  the  remark  :  "  You  don't  know  me,  I  reckon."  He  said  her  face  was 
familiar,  but  he  couldn't  recall  her  name.  "  I  was  divorced  from  my  husband 
last  term.  I  want  to  sue  him  for  breach  of  promise,"  said  she.  She  and 
her  husband  were  divorced,  parted  and  met,  fell  in  love  again,  courted  and 
she  was  won.  The  marriage  intention  was  published  and  the  day  set.  The 
man  reached  for  the  West,  and  the  abandoned  wife-lover  will  take  it  out  of 
him  in  money  damages. 

A  pair  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  gloves  can  be  seen  at  an  English  museum. 
She  had  a  hand  like  a  brakeman.  The  thumb  of  the  glove  is  five  inches 
long,  and  the  palm  measures  three  and  a  half  inches  across.  No  wonder 
the  kingdom  trembled  when  she  brought  it  down. 


Every  theater  critic  has  his  own  peculiar  style.  The  editor  of  a  mining 
camp  newspaper,  for  example,  has  this  to  say  of  a  popular  songstress  :  "  Ab 
a  singer  she  can  just  wollop  the  hose  off  any  that  ever  wagged  a  jaw  on  the 
boards.  From  her  clear,  bird-like  upper  notes  she  would  canter  way  down 
to  the  bass  racket  and  then  cushion  back  to  a  sort  of  spiritual  treble  that 
made  every  man  in  the  audience  imagine  every  hair  on  his  head  was  the 
golden  string  of  a  celestial  harp,  over  which  angelic  fingers  were  sweeping. " 


The  following  is  a  joke — a  witty  paragraph — something  humorous — 
printed  originally  in  one  of  those  gruesome  monstrosities,  a  professed  comic 
paper,  published  in  the  cultured  East,  and  extensively  copied  by  Eastern 
papers  :  "A  New  Hampshire  bride  of  a  year  has  got  so  that  she  doesn't 
bang  her  own  hair  much  now,  but  she  bangs  her  husband's  considerable — 
with  a  broomstick."  Brother  Western  journalists,  when  you  can  refine  your 
wit  to  this  degree,  then  the  cruel  sling  and  flings  about  crude  and  coarae 
Western  humor  will  cease  offending  your  sight  in  the  columns  of  your 
esteemed  Eastern  exchanges.  Take  it  as  a  model,  endeavor  to  live  up  to  it, 
and  there  may  be  hope  for  you  yet. 


THE    WASP. 


THE   LAY   OF  THE   MUTTON  DUCK, 


[MiM  Corson  made  an  imitation  'lack  of  a  shoulder  or"  mutton,  taking  out  the  shoul- 
der blade  and  filling  '/..  cavity  with  font  meat.      Tht  shoulder  oat  trusted  in  the  shape 

of  the  body  of  the  duet,  the  knee-joint  formed  the  head  and  the  foreleg  the  MIL— MORNING 

Paper.] 

Twas  after  cooking  school  we  met, 

By  chance  it  was  my  rack 
Tu  find  alone,  with  a  single  bone, 
A  wonderful  mutton  duck. 

She  had  one  leg  and  that  was  her  bill, 

And  full  as  a  goose  was  she, 
For  they'd  stuffed  her  tight  and  I  heard  her  recite 

In  a  singular  minor  key  : 

"  Oh  !  I  am  a  shoulder  of  sheep  and  a  duck 
With  not  an  egg  to  my  name, 
And  my  only  lay  is  simply  to  say  : 
I'm  butcher's  meat  and  game. 

"  And  I  hardly  know  whether  to  ma-a  or  to  quack  ; 
I'm  a  polyglot  duck  you  know ; 
And  feathers  I  lack  upon  my  back, 
In  the  place  where  the  wool  ought  to  grow." 

The  dripping  tears  ran  down  her  back 

As  she  bewailed  her  luck  ; ' 
And  this  %vas  the  way  that  ended  the  lay 

That  was  laid  by  the  mutton  on  duck. 


Outis. 


THE  TRANSPENINSULA, 


VARIETY   WEDDINGS, 


The  Ocean  Beach  railroad  that  has  been  given  the  beautiful  name  of 
"  Transpeninsular  "  for  the  reason,  no  doubt,  that  if  the  word  means  any- 
thing it  means  "  over,"  "through"  or  "across"  the  peninsular,  and  the 
road  to  which  it  applies  goes  only  a  third  way  over,  through  or  across  the 
peninsular,  that  road  was  opened  one  week  ago  with  ceremonies  that  were 
at  once  as  impressive  and  almost  as  beautiful  as  the  new  Cogswell  fountain 
on  lower  Market  street.  Before  a  brief  description  of  the  opening  cere- 
monies are  given  a  word  or  two  about  marvelous  accommodations  and  con- 
veniences of  the  road  will  not  be  out  of  place.  The  Transpeninsular  is  fully 
capable  of  carrying  with  perfect  discomfort  and  uneasiness  one-fourth  of  the 
people  who  endeavor  to  reach  the  beach  that  way.  A  very  strong  man, 
armed  with  a  club  and  brass  knuckles,  can  secure  a  seat  on  the  train  with  no 
more  trouble  than  is  required  to  break  a  safe,  and  women  and  children  will 
find  the  attempt  to  make  the  ocean  beach  trip  by  this  road  one  of  the  most 
delightfully  exciting  and  aristocratic  means  of  getting  jammed  to  death. 

It  is  the  object  of  the  builders  to  make  the  Transpeninsular  an  off-hand 
means  of  getting  to  the  beach ;  something  that  will  require  no  thought  of 
hours  or  time,  or  any  planning,  or  result  in  any  annoying  waits ;  therefore 
the  trains  will  run  promptly  and  frequently  once  every  hour  or  two. 

When  the  tickets  for  the  opening  ceremonies  were  isBued  it  was  indus- 
triously reported  that  there  was  to  be  such  a  popping  of  champagne  as  would 
drown  the  ocean's  roar  and  completely  knock  out  the  barking  of  the  sea- 
lions.  Naturally  therefore  "the  representative  men  of  all  respectable 
classes,"  as  the  Call  delicately  put  it,  were  promptly  on  hand,  and  when  the 
special  train  bearing  them  reached  the  beach  the  rush  for  the  station,  where 
the  wine  was  seen  on  spread  tables,  was  one  of  the  most  exciting  events  that 
has  ever  enlivened  the  Park,  and  gave  rise  to  the  impression  that  the  life- 
boat crew  had  discovered  a  wreck  on  the  beach  and  were  running  away  from 
it.  When  the  guests  were  seated  Mr.  Crocker  rose  and,  by  a  mighty  effort, 
lifted  his  voice  above  the  artillery  of  cork  and  the  clashing  of  teeth  and 
said  :  "  Gentlemen,  me  an'  Mister  Standford  is  the  biggest  men  on  this  coast, 
an'  don't  you  forget  it.  We  has  built  this  road  agin'  the  opposition  of  the 
Mayor,  the  courts  and  the  state  officials"  (enthusiastic  cheers  of  "hear! 
hear  !  "  and  laughter  by  the  Hon.  Lorenzo  Sawyer  of  the  United  States 
Circuit  Court,  Pete  Quinlan  of  Spring  Valley,  Deacon  Stubbs  of  the  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  Court,  and  a  mixed  assortment  of  supervisors,  superior  judges, 
and  Bunkers  and  Johnsons.)  "  Me  and  Mister  Standford,"  continued  Mr. 
Crocker,  gracefully  acknowledging  the  applause,  "  we  deserve,  more  credit 
than  we'lt  git  fur  running  this  road  acrost  the  Park.  We  hopes  to  be  able 
to  give  passengers  by  nearly  every  train  the  excitement  of  seein'  our  cars  run 
over  some  fool  who  is  too  poor  to  ride  on  our  cars,  and  walks  ;  or  too  inde- 
pendent, an'  goes  in  his  own  carriage.  The  Park  is  full  of  sich  mean  rascals, 
and  we  hopes  to  knock  out  a  few  of  'em  every  day.     We'll  teach  'em  who  is 

boss  of  this  here  Park,  yer  betcher ." 

At  this  point  a  champagne  cork  hit  Mr.  Crocker  in  the  mouth,  and  as  he 
was  swallowing  it  he  forgot  what  he  was  going  to  say,  and  sat  down,  amidst 
a  tremendous  excitement  caused  by  the  discovery  that  the  champagne  would 
soon  give  out.  Under  these  mournful  circumstances  it  was  natural  that 
uncle  George  Bromley  should  be  called  upon  to  speak,  which  he  did,  as 
follows  : 

"  By  these  sad  sea-waves"  (roars  of  laughter),  " I  may  say  by  these  sad 
sea-lions"  (howls  of  merriment),  " I  listen  while  they "  (hysterical  shrieks) 
"  bark  "  (explosive  yells  of  hilarity. ) 

The  effect  of  this  speech  was  better  than  an  unlimited  supply  of  cham- 
pagne, and  after  his  auditors  had  recovered  from  the  spasms  his  speech  had 
thrown  them,  uncle  George  was  lifted  from  the  sand  dune  on  which  he 
spoke  and  carried  around  on  the  shoulders  of  the  supervisors. 

Mr.  Crocker  was  so  delighted  with  himself  and  his  guests  and  uncle 
George's  speech  that  he  shouted  out,  in  an  unguarded  moment :  "  By  gosh, 
I  ain't  no  miser,  I  ain't,  an'  I'll  prove  it  by  letting  ye  all  ride  in  for  half- 
fare.  "  In  the  hurry  and  rush  to  reach  the  cars  before  this  magnificent  offer 
could  be  taken  back  several  representative  citizens  of  respectable  classes 
were  severely  injured ;  Supervisor  Shirley  having  the  misfortune  to  sustain  a 
severe  fracture  of  the  bottle  of  champagne  he  was  hiding  under  his  coat. 


We  are  glad  to  note  a  new  departure  in  wedding  anniversaries.  It  has 
long  been  observed  with  uneasiness  by  married  couples  that  the  old,  slow 
sequence  of  the  "wooden  wedding,"  the  "tin  wedding,"  the  "silver  wed- 
ding," the  "  golden  wedding  "  and  the  rest  of  them,  if  there  be  others,  does 
not^  afford  sufficiently  frequent  opportunities  to  blackmail  one's  (or  rather 
two's)  friends  in  their  celebration.  Various  attempts  variously  vain  have, 
from  time  to  time,  been  made  to  halve  the  intervals  with  "  bone,"  "cellu- 
loid," "brazen,"  "nickel-plate  "  and  other  intermediate  "  weddings."  None 
of  these  new-fangled  anniversaries  have  come  into  popular  favor  with  those 
whom  they  were  designed  to  bleed ;  these  stubborn  conservatives  craftily 
professing  to  see  in  the  invitation  to  stand  and  deliver  nothing  but  a  pleas- 
ant joke.  Something,  however,  seems  at  last  to  have  been  accomplished  in 
the  way  of  adding  a  new  terror  to  the  indiscretion  of  knowing  a  married 
couple.  We  quote  from  the  society  columns  of  a  daily  newspaper  renowned 
all  over  the  eleventh  ward  for  the  accuracy  and  charm  of  its  reports  of 
social  "  events  "  : 

The  seventh  anniversary  of  the  marriage  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Glissman  was 
appropriately  celebrated  last  Thursday  evening  at  their  residence,  334  Hayes  street. 
In  matrimonial  parlance  the  seventh  anniversary  is  called  the  "  variety  celebration," 
and,  judging  by  the  variety,  number,  beauty  and  value  of  the  presents  showered  upon 
the  happy  couple,  the  event  was  properly  named. 

In  our  lamentable  ignorance  of  matters  matrimonial  we  did  not  know 
that  the  "  variety  celebration  "  had  obtained  so  firm  a  hold  upon  the  tolera- 
tion and  endurance  of  the  celebrants'  friends  as  to  be  profitable  to  the  cele- 
brants. In  the  name  "  variety  "  we  seem  to  recognize  the  frankness  of  true 
genius.  It  seems  to  say  to  the  unhappy  invitees  :  "  We  are  not  particular 
this  time  ;  we  will  take  pretty  much  anything  that  you  will  give,  but  please 
do  not  quintuplicate  the  salt  spoons  and  the  fish-knife."  "  Variety  wed- 
ding"is good.  Egad!  it  is  immense— a  reg'lar  drag-net  of  a  name  !  But, 
considering  the  prosperous  issue  of  the  one  above  mentioned,  would  it  not 
be  even  better  to  call  this  profitable  anniversary  "the  variety,  number, 
beauty  and  value  wedding  "  1 

IN   RE  ELLEN  TERRY'S  NOSE. 


It  is  too  bad  about  Nellie's  nose.  Although  the  wearer,  Miss  Ellen 
Terry,  may  never  achieve  an  American  reputation,  her  nose  is  famous  al- 
ready. A  critic,  who  ought  to  tell  us  something,  leaves  us  in  total  ignorance 
as  to  her  merits  or  her  beauty.  He  merely  says  that  it  would  not  be  fair  to 
criticise  her  acting,  since  Bhe  was  obviously  distracted  and  unhappy  about 
her  nose.  The  said  artistic,  imported,  aesthetic  olfactory  was  so  badly  sun- 
burned as  to  refuse,  with  prima  nosa  captiousness,  to  retain  any  kind  of  dis- 
guising whitewash  on  the  outer  cuticle.  In  the  language  of  the  fair  sex,  it 
wouldn't  take  powder,  and  Ellen  forgot  all  about  her  acting  in  her  despair. 
There  is  nothing  startling  about  this,  to  any  one  familiar  with  the  workings 
of  the  female  mind.  It  only  proves  that  the  fair  sex  is  pretty  much  alike 
all  the  world  over.  I  once  knew  a  very  stylish  girl  who  was  troubled  with  a 
spasmodic  timidity  not  unlike  Ellen's.  She  frankly  acknowledged  that  she 
never  felt  really  well  dressed  unless  her  noBe  was  thoroughly  powdered.  If 
by  any  accident  she  was  caught  with  her  nose  au  naturel  she  inBtantly  became 
timid,  humble  and  painfully  dull  and  shy.  But  with  a  substratum  of  cocoa 
butter  and  a  double  coat  of  prepared  chalk  on  her  nose  she  could  face  the 
world  and  brave  the  winter's  chill.  With  her  nose  in  armor,  so  to  speak, 
she  was  gay,  self-possessed  and  scintillating.  I  have  often  wondered 
whether  there  were  many  such  women.  It  now  transpires  that  the  famous 
Ellen  Terry  is  her  very  prototype,  and  that  all  New  York,  to  see  Ellen  at 
her  best,  must  await  the  recovery  of  her  nose. 

THE    CHRISTMAS  "WASP," 


This  year's  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp  is  now  sufficiently  advanced 
in  some  of  its  principal  pictorial  features  to  permit  an  estimate  of  what  it 
will  be.  We  are  glad  to  be  able  to  say  that  it  will  be  in  that  regard  a  pub- 
lication of  which  San  Francisco  will  justly  boast.  What  the  best  artists  in 
pictorial  work,  aided  by  the  best  lithographic  work  in  the  city,  has  been  and 
is  being  done  to  make  the  illustrations  as  attractive  as  possible.  The  letter- 
press will  contain  stories,  sketches,  poems,  paragraphs  and  topical  comment 
by  the  best  writers  on  the  coast.  The  great  labor  of  getting  out  a  double 
illustrated  paper  such  as  the  Christmas  Wasp  will  be,  together  with  an  eight- 
color  24x36  supplement,  has  determined  us  to  print  but  one  edition,  and 
after  that  is  exhausted  not  to  attempt  another.  For  this  reason,  all  persons 
desirous  of  having  this  characteristically  California  number  sent  to  friends 
at  a  distance  should  leave  orders  now  and  avoid  the  possibility  of  not  hav- 
ing them  filled. 


The  society  editor  of  the  Barnacle  records  with  evident  surprise  and 
delight  the  presentation  of  " a  gold-headed  cane"  to  Mr.  G.  M.  Pinnard. 
Thinking  it  unlikely  that  extravagance  would  take  so  wild  and  lawless  a 
flight  in  a  state  whose  reputation  for  parsimony  is  coextensive  with  the  fame 
of  its  climate,  we  investigated  the  matter  and  found  the  following  facts  : 
First,  the  head  of  the  cane  was  indubitably  of  real  gold.  Second,  the  cane 
so  headed,  was  without  doubt  presented  to  the  young  man  for  nothing. 
Third,  the  head  was  detachable  and  belonged  to  alocal  tradesman.  Fourth, 
after  the  ceremony  of  presentation  this  gentleman  coldly  pocketed  the  pre- 
sentation head  ana  substituted  a  nickel  one  which  by  some  happy  accident 
he  had  about  his  person,  and  went  about  his  business.  Fifth,  his  business 
is  to  act  as  undertaker  at  presentations.  We  hate  to  abate  one  jot  or  tittle 
of  the  Barnacle  man's  entuzmuzy,  but  the  truth  is  always  true. 

N.  B.     It  isn't  in  this  one  instance. 

T.  D.  McKay  has  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  his  principals  of  the  Chi- 
cago, Burlington  and  Quincy  railroad,  whose  agency  in  this  city  he  has  suc- 
cessfully conducted  for  Beveral  years.  Mr.  McKay  reports  that  the  C.  B. 
and  Q.  people  are  in  several  ways  increasing  the  accommodations  and  con- 
veniences of  their  road,  which  guarantees  that  this  popular  line  will  con- 
tinue to  be  the  favorite  of  overland  passengers. 


THE    WASP. 
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JSo  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

We  desire  particularly  to  call  the  attention  of  Advertisers  to  the  necessity  of 
handing  in  advertisements  for  the  Cliristmas  "  Wasp  "  by  next  Thursday.  See 
notice  of  that  number  in  another  column. 

He  would  be  a  profane  man  who  should  not  reverently  discern  in  the 
convening  of  Congress  the  hand  of  an  offended  God  and  say  in  his  heart : 
' '  Not  our  will  but  thine,  0  Lord,  be  done,  on  earth,  as  it.  is  in  Boston. " 
Some  sense  of  the  magnitude  of  the  national  sins  for  which  the  meeting  of 
Congress  is  a  judgment  may  be  obtained  from  the  statement  that  this  is  the 
largest  Congress  that  ever  assembled — one  of  the  mischievous  results  of  the 
census  of  1880,  enabling  ns  more  clearly  to  understand  the  Lord's  anger 
when  He  learned  that  David  had  numbered  Israel.  We  are  not  aware  of 
anything  that  CongreBS  can  do  for  us  that  it  is  likely  to  do.  The  tariff  is  in  as 
villainous  a  condition  as  the  most  enlightened  statesmanship  could  hope  to 
make  it ;  for  whatever  there_  is  in  it  that  is  not  foolish  is  wicked.  The  rail- 
road people  do  not  disturb  us  any  more  than  is  unavoidable  in  trying  to  pick 
both  pockets  at  once  and  yet  have  both  hands  in  each  pocket; — a  feat  that  no 
man  ever  successfully  executed  without  a  good  deal  of  friction.  The  truly 
Christian  spirit  of  hope  and  slaughter  which  animates  the  hearts  of  our  peo- 
ple in  contemplating  the  prosperous  Mormons  needs  no  stimulation  of  fiery 
speeches  by  honorable  members  who  never  saw  a  Mormon  close  to  and 
wouldn't  know  one  if  they  met  him — who  spend  half  their  time  making  re- 
ligious harangues  against  polygamy  and  the  other  half  blaspheming  God  and 
intriguing  with  their  neighbors'  wives.  That  the  country  has  prospered  dur- 
ing the  recess  is  attested  by  the  unusual  number  of  traders  arriving  from 
foreign  ports,  the  vast  multitudes  of  talented  alien  paupers  daily  dumped 
upon  our  wharves  under  engagement  to  native  penitentiaries,  and  by  the  in- 
numerable caravan  of  Americans  who  are  ready  to  retire  from  business  and 
pass  the  remainder  of  their  lives  in  office.  The  Indians  are  nearly  all  on 
their  reservations,  and  by  next  spring  will  be  fat  enough  to  kill  if  they  can 
find  any  United  States  soldiers  fat  enough  to  be  killed.  The  Navy  is  being 
intelligently  repaired  in  the  various  shipyards  of  Europe,  the  Supreme  Court 
is  rendering  pretty  good  service  to  the  monopolies,  the  Interior  Department 
is  finding  out  where  all  the  best  public  lands  have  gone  to  and  Pappy  Folger 
is  doing  as  well  as  could  be  expected.  For  further  particulars  see  the 
President's  message  and  "accompanying  documents,"  658,000  pp.,  4to, 
Government  print,  at  $16.75  per  page.  About  all  that  we  can  think  of  re- 
quiring attention  from  Congress  is  the  alarming  prevalence  of  the  weather 
and  the  lack  of  a  suitable  postoffice  at  Nicasio. 


Under  the  entirely  irrelevant  heading  ' '  A  Parisian-California  Story  " 
the  Bulletin  published  on  Wednesday  of  last  week  an  article  from  the  London 
Truth,  purporting  to  have  been  "  specially  telegraphed  "  (from  Chicago  !)  to 
the  former  journal.  San  Francisco  is  infamous  for  infamons  articles  in  in- 
famous newspapers,  but  at  this  moment  we  can  recall  none  in  which  the 
reasonless  malevolence  of  a  publisher  took  so  cowardly  a  direction  and  so 
unmanly  an  advantage.     If  it  were  only  among  gentlemen  that  insults  to 


women  are  accounted  base,  the  writer  of  that  article  and  the  person  who 
caused  its  insertion  in  the  Bulletin  could  justify  themselves  by  the  plea  that 
the  character  of  their  act  was  unknown  to  them,  but  such  is  not  the  case  ; 
the  Tar  Flat  "tough"  and  the  cow  county  cross-roads  loafer  have  rude  rules 
of  courtesy  governing  their  social  intercourse,  and  among  them  is  the  un- 
written law  of  woman's  immunity  from  coarse  derision  and  abuse.  Nor  can 
the  insufferable  malefactor  who  printed  in  his  paper  this  rascally  libel  on  a 
young  woman  guilty  of  nothing  worse  than  having  a  rich  father  plead  in  fair 
extenuation  that  he  only  copied  from  another  journal.  The  journal  copied 
from  is  published  in  a  foreign  country.  Its  editor,  by  whatever  private 
system  of  decency  he  may  square  his  general  conduct,  was  not  in  this  matter 
bound  by  all  of  the  precedents  and  traditions  of  journalism  that  ought  to 
have  governed  his  San  Francisco  contemporary.  What  becomes  an  outrage 
when  copied  in  this  town  is  merely  a  piece  of  clumsy  mendacity  in  London. 
Considerations  like  these  are  not  unknown  to  the  editor  of  the  Bulletin; 
those  qualities  that  gave  the  article  its  commercial  value  to  him  were  those 
that  forbade  him  to  publish  it,  and  he  is  altogether  a  dog  for  disobedience. 
No  doubt  we  shall  make  him  a  few  dollars  by  advertising  him  as  one  who  has 
a  crime  for  sale,  but  we  never  begrudged  a  personal  enemy  his  prosperity 
nor  a  public  blackguard  the  profit  of  his  offense.  If  we  had  unlimited  gold 
we  would  bestow  it  as  God  gives  rain — alike  upon  the  just  and  the  unjust. 
Indeed,  we  are  not  sure  but  we  would  give  Deacon  Fitch  a  double  portion  to 
solace  him  for  the  insupportable  affliction  of  his  own  respect. 


The  legal  remedy  for  such  moral  felonies  as  the  article  mentioned  and 
the  unmentionable  "  Mag  "  letters  in  an  unspeakable  contemporary  is  far, 
faint  and  uncertain.  An  elective  judiciary  is  slow  to  enforce  the  law  against 
men  before  whom  its  members  come  every  few  years  in  the  character  of  sup- 
pliants for  favor ;  and  how  abjectly  these  learned  gentlemen  when  candi- 
dates can  sue,  how  basely  bid,  for  a  newspaper's  support  one  must  have  been 
an  editor  to  know.  It  is  useless  for  women  publicly  derided  and  insulted 
by  a  newspaper  to  apply  to  the  courts  for  redress.  The  press  has  grown  into 
a  monstrous  tyranny  to  which  the  courts  themselves  are  servile.  To  rule  all 
classes  and  conditions  of  men  with  an  iron  authority  the  newspapers  have 
but  to  learn  a  single  trick,  against  the  terrible  power  of  which,  when  prac- 
ticed by  others,  they  "  continually  do  cry,"  with  apparently  never  a  thought 
of  the  advantage  it  might  be  to  themselves — the  trick  of  combination.  This 
lesson  once  learned,  Liberty  may  bury  her  own  remains,  for  assuredly  none 
will  perform  that  pious  office  for  her  with  impunity.  It  has  not  come  to 
that  yet,  but  when  a  man,  by  virtue  of  controling  a  newspaper,  is  permitted 
to  print  and  circulate  ten  thousand  copies  of  a  slander  which  neither  he  nor 
any  man  would  dare  to  speak  before  his  victim's  friends,  a  long  step  has  been 
taken  toward  the  goal  of  entire  irresponsibility.  Mr.  Sala  says  that  from 
sea  to  sea  America  is  woman's  kingdom  which  she  rules  with  absolute  sway. 
Yet  in  America  the  father  does  not  protoct  his  daughter,  the  son  his  mother, 
the  brother  his  sister  nor  the  husband  his  wife,  except  in  the  theatrical  pro- 
fession, by  way  of  advertisement.  The  noblest  and  most  virtuous  lady  in 
the  land  may  be  coarsely  derided,  her  reputation  stabbed  at,  her  face,  figure 
or  toilet  made  the  subject  of  a  scurrile  jest,  and  no  killing  ensue,  provided 
the  offense  be  committed  with  such  circumstances  of  dissemination  and  pub- 
licity as  types  alone  can  give  it.  So  long  as  the  American  gentleman  finds 
it  convenient  to  be  comfortably  pusillanimous,  the  indocile  tribes  of  Amer- 
ican blackguards  will  be  found  sedulously  mud-balling  his  female  equivalent ; 
but  let  him  emulate  the  rat  in  chivalry  and  the  wild  hog  in  courage,  and  the 
lady's  assailants  will  have  the  prudence  to  unhand  her  and  turn  upon  him- 
self. 


The  conviction  of  O'Donnell  by  the  British  "  Government"  is  deeply 
to  be  deplored,  for  it  can  hardly  fail  to  bring  squarely  to  an  issue  the  poli- 
tical questions  so  long  pending  between  Great  Britain  and  the  Sandlot  party  . 
of  San  Francisco,  and  in  their  settlement  by  the  only  method  that  remains 
to  disputants  equally  valorous  who  have  exhausted  the  vocabulary  of  con- 
ciliation and  abuse,  important  interests  not  otherwise  related  to  the  subject 
matter  of  the  debate  will  necessarily  suffer.  The  excitement  under  which 
the  gentlemen  of  the  Sandlot  have  labored  for  nearly  a  week  past — a  longer 
period  than  they  are  accustomed  to  labor — can  have  no  safer  utterance  than 
war.  If  they  don't  fight  they  will  be  sick.  The  local  namesake  of  the  il- 
lustrious Careykiller  (himself  a  distinguished  assassin,  whose  exploits,  how- 
ever, have  hitherto  been  confined  to  the  English  language)  has  declared  that 
the  time  for  diplomacy  is  past  and  the  day  for  to  take  action  is  to  hand.  It 
is  believed  that  nothing  but  a  sanguinary  bath  in  the  best  and  bluest  blood 
of  the  British  Empire  will  gratify — by  absorption — his  intolerable  thirst ;  it 
is  at  least  evident  that  up  to  this  date  he  has  scorned  a  bath  of  any  other 
kind.  Had  the  tyrant  Gladstone  had  the  prudence  to  inform  himself  re- 
garding the  sentiments  and  character  of  the  Party  of  Murder  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, it  is  unlikely  that  he  would  have  pushed  the  prosecution  of  his  natural- 
ized American  victim  to  the  last  extreme,  for  fear  of  raising  here  a  war- 
storm  that  can  hardly  be  allayed  without  interference  of  -the  police. 


THE    WASP. 


P  RATTL  E. 


After  being  for  a  long  time  imprisoned  for  contempt  of  court  in  not 
obeying  an  order  of  Judge  Lawlor,  Mr.  Adam  Koch  was  fortunate  enough 
to  be  able  to  prove  that  he  couldn't  obey  it,  and  the  Judge  was  graciously 
pleased  to  turn  him  out.  The  bald  facts  are  their  own  best  comment,  but  I 
cannot  forbear  to  remark  that  the  circumstance  of  such  a  man  as  Judge 
Lawlor  having  the  power  summarily  to  shut  a  man  up  in  jail  until  it  is  con- 
venient to  hear  proofs  of  his  innocence  is  an  energetic  reminder  that  we  still 
dwell  amid  the  horrors  of  the  nineteenth  century  of  Christ's  awful  reign, 
and  that  the  terrors  of  the  twentieth  are  as  yet  mercifully  held  in  leash. 


"  Emma  Nevada,"  the  American  prima  donna  (whose  real  name,  I  be- 
lieve, is  Jane  Ann  Slob)  is  singing  with  great  success  in  Paris,  but  writes  to 
a  friend  in  Virginia  City  that  she  suffers  a  bitter  discontent,  and  would 
gladly  renounce  the  homage  of  the  Old  World  and  remove  her  feet  from  the 
necks  of  its  crowned  heads,  to  stand  again  in  the  alkali  of  her  girlhood, 
switching  away  the  grasshoppers  with  a  spray  of  white  sage.  That,  how- 
ever, wouldn't  bring  her  in  any  money,  and  she  could  hardly  hope  to  make 
any  by  singing  ;  for  since  the  ultimate  Washoe  canary,  sore  stricken  with 
famine,  raised  the  death-song  on  the  Geiger  Grade  Mr.  Sam  Davis,  of  the 
Carson  Appeal,  has  been  taught  the  difference  between  "  Babies  in  Our 
Block  "  and  the  One  Hundredth  Psalm,  and  the  whole  Carson  valley  is  en- 
tranced by  the  noble  melodies  and  wild,  weird  chants  of  this  child  of  song. 
A  distinguished  local  critic  pronounces  Mr.  Davis  "  the  Billy-be-dangest  dead 
shot  with  the  human  mouth  that  ever  practiced  free-hand  snap-singing  in 
the  Mountain  time-belt."  This,  doubtless,  is  overpraise,  but  it  is  clear  that 
Mr.  Davis's  competition  is  a  factor  in  life's  problem  that  Signorina  Slob  can- 
not afford  to  overlook  when  preparing  to  send  out  a  flight  of  bird-notes  to 
nest  like  bats  in  the  "  caverns   measureless  to   man  "  of  the  Nevadanese 


The  world  is  forging  ahead,  but  childhood's  muse,  like  Scotland,  stands 
where  she  did.  With  a  view  to  squaring  them  with  the  spirit  of  the  time, 
the  habitudes  of  our  social  life,  the  cast  and  manner  of  modern  civilization 
and  morals,  I  offer  the  following  revised  versions  of  those  familiar  nursery 
rhymes  commonly  sung  to  the  tune  that  made  the  deaf  mute  lift  up  his  eyes, 
being  in  torment  : 

Little  Bo-Peep  has  lost  her  sheep 

And  doeBn't  know  where  to  find  them. 

It's  very  well  known  they  went  not  alone, 

For  a  statesman  stalked  behind  them. 

Old  Mother  Hubbard  she  went  to  the  cupboard 
To  get  a  poor  beggar  a  bone.  • 

You'll  think  it,  I  dare  say,  charity  rare, 
But  the  cupboard  was  not  her  own. 

Hey  diddle,  diddle,  the  cat's  got  the  fiddle, 

The  cow  jumped  over  the  moon. 
The  railroad  man  laughs  at  such  trivial  sport 

And  will  pocket  the  four  of  them  soon. 

Mother,  may  I  go  out  to  swim  ? 

Yes,  my  darling  daughter, 
If  you'll  swear  on  the  bible  to  marry  him 
%  Who  takes  you  into  the  water. 


It  has  been  ascertained  that  for  some  years  past  the  patients  in  the  City 
and  County  Hospital  have  been  suffering  severely  from  cold — except  while 
in  the  enjoyment  of  fevers — through  the  lack  of  stoves  and  bed-clothing. 
To  whom  the  glory  of  this  important  discovery  belongs  is  not  stated,  but 
doubtless  there  will  arise  the  customary  cloud  of  contestants  for  the  honor ; 
and  there  will  be  no  lack  of  cynics  sarcastically  to  aver  that  any  fool  might 
have  found  out  a  thing  like  that,  and,  in  point  of  fact,  it  had  always  been 
known  to  themselves.  It  does,  indeed,  seem  not  unlikely  that  some  of  the 
patients  had  a  dumb,  indefinite  sense  of  the  situation  as  Jack  Frost  hardened 
their  blood  and  cracked  their  bones,  but  if  so  they  died  reticent.  The 
system  of  freezing  patients  has,  therefore,  the  sanction  of  their  concurrence, 
as  well  as  the  dignity  of  antiquity,  but  comparatively  few,  I  judge,  will 
think  it  altogether  right. 


A  little  more  attention  to  orchards  and  a  little  less  to  wheat  would  work  a  trans- 
formation in  the  appearance  of  many  parts  of  our  state. — The  Barnacle. 

Did  it  ever  occur  to  you,  esteemed  contemporary,  that  the  wheat-grower 
does  not  consider  it  a  part  of  his  business  to  work  transformations  in  the 
appearance  of  any  part  of  our  state  1  When  you  were  little,  did  your  now 
sainted  dam  never  fold  your  supple  body  smoothly  down  across  her  knee  and 
with  repeated  percussion  of  her  nimble  palm  endeavor  to  impress  your  im- 
mature understanding  with  a  lasting  sense  of  the  wickedness  of  impudence. 
And  is  it  not  clear  to  your  discernment  that  in  teaching  the  farmer  what  to 
grow  on  his  land  you  disclose  as  prime  a  quality  of  impudence  as  he  would 


in  telling  you  what  to  print  in  your  newspaper  7    Done  with  you,  esteemed 
contemporary — go  get  yourself  amended  manners. 

Condemning  a  young  thief,  the  other  day, 

Who  with  a  woman's  purse  had  run  away, 

Judge  Ferral  scolded  all  the  ladies  well 

For  tempting  youths  into  the  road  to  hell 

With  coins  and  rings  and  button-hooks  and  lookets, 

And  such  like  trinketry,  in  outBide  pockets. 

O  thoughtless  censor  !  would  you  have  them  hide 
Their  pockets,  like  their  characters,  inside? — 
Buried  beneath  Heaven  knows  what  clouds  of  lace 
And  mysteries  of  dimity  in  place — 
By  Jove,  I  think  we'd  better  drop  the  curtain  1 
You'd  have  us  all  thieves,  that  is  very  certain. 


The  silly  prig  calling  himself  ' '  Viveur  " — a  name  which,  to  the  lasting 
discredit  of  the  divine  economy,  describes  him — who,  having  had  the  luck- 
less thrift  to  teach  himself  French,  complacently  dreams  of  distinction  as 
the  discoverer  of  French  popular  literature  ;  in  whom  the  noble  egotism  of 
some  hill-tribe  ancestor  reappears  as  the  miserable  personal  vanity  of  a 
literary  exhibiting  cripple  enamored  of  his  infirmity  and  smitten  sick  with 
the  pride  of  surgical  attention  ;  who,  never  entirely  clean,  has  not  the  in- 
tellectual virility  to  be  altogether  lewd,  and  does  me  the  honor  always  to 
present  himself  to  my  imagination  in  the  act  of  indelicately  sucking  the  top 
of  his  pen  ;  who,  despite  his  natural  incapacity  and  acquired  ineptitude, 
might  Borne  time,  by  chance,  say  a  good  thing  if  he  but  had  the  self-denial 
to  "  leave  off  Mb  damnable  faces  and  begin  " — this  literary  dancing-master, 
whose  excesses  of  self  will  some  day  afflict  him  with  mania  a  potu  (Jacobus 
compressimies  vulgaris)  writes  for  the  Argonaut — what  nincompoop  does  not  ? 


The  foregoing  paragraph  would  make  too  ponderous  an  introduction  to 
the  little  I  had  to  say  of  the  good  man  "  Viveur  "  ;  so  it  must  stand  on  its 
own  merits,  which,  as  a  pen-portrait,  are  considerable.  The  thing  I  had  in 
my  mind  was  driven  out  by  reflections  suggested  in  the  analysis  of  his,  but 
in  every  line  the  wretch  writes  he  offers  himself  to  the  knife  with  so  lecher- 
ous alacrity  that  we  need  not  Beek  far  for  provocation  to  its  ministry.  Here, 
for  example,  referring  to  a  Billy  statement  that  most  profanity  is  heard  in 
the  building  of  church  steeples,  he  is  pleased  to  be  appalled  "  to  think  of 
the  number  of  souls  that  must  have  been  lost  in  the  building  of  the  Escurial 
at  Madrid  or  St.  Peter's  at  Rome  " — of  which  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that 
neither  edifice  has  a  steeple,  and  the  Escurial  is  not  at  Madrid. 


Having  recently  subscribed  for  some  of  the  stock  of  a  cremation  com- 
pany, I  find  myself  in  possession  of  the  right  to  roast  one  human  dead  body 
for  nothing.  This  is  a  right  never  heretofore  accorded  me,  and  I  begin  to 
understand  how  our  African  brother  felt  when  he  stood  in  the  gray  dawn  of 
liberty  and  saw  the  election  franchise  flushing  the  skies  of  his  imagination, 
gilding  the  Bummits  of  his  hope  and  creeping  down  the  slopes  to  suffuse  his 
lowly  life  with  a  new  grace  and  glory.  I  feel  a  singular  but  strong  satisfac- 
tion in  the  thought  that  there  is  probably  not  another  newspaper  man  in 
California  who  has  the  right  to  take  a  human  dead  body  to  a  furnace,  cook 
it  to  a  delicate  nut-brown  and  finally  reduce  it  to  ashes.  It  is  true  the 
furnace  has  not  been  erected  nor  have  I  a  suitable  corpse,  but  the  company's 
executive  committee  is  looking  up  a  site,  and  I  have  my  eye  upon  Dr.  Bart- 
lett  of  the  Bulletin,  who,  I  hope,  will  soon  be  dying,  for  he  has  already  out- 
lived every  wretched  faculty,  except  that  of  the  college  which  made  him  a 
Doctor  of  LawB, 


The  Call's  Chief  of  the  Local  Vanity  Department  appears  to  have  per- 
sonally attended  the  "opening  "of  the  Ocean  Beach  railroad  on  Saturday 
last,  for  that  journal's  report  contains  the  following  : 

The  road  is  splendidly  equipped.  An  Eastern  gentleman  who  went  with  th» 
excursion  yesterday  said  he  never  saw  in  any  Eastern  city  a  road  so  finely  equipped. 

This  appears  to  be  the  same  Eastern  gentleman  whose  expressions  of 
amazement  and  rapture  are  heard  at  the  "inauguration"  of  every  California 
enterprise,  from  the  consecration  of  a  California  frog-ranch  to  the  opening 
of  a  California  oyster.  He  was  once  heard  of  (through  the  Chronicle)  as 
avouching  the  superiority  of  the  California  hog  to  the  hog  with  whom  he 
had  the  honor  to  be  acquainted  in  the  East.  In  the  Alta  he  declared  that 
the  Atlantic  sea-board  had  nothing  to  show  that  equaled  a  California-built 
schooner.  He  preferred  to  reach  the  public  ear  through  the  Bulletin  when, 
by  the  stress  of  a  truth-pressure  of  a  hundred  pounds  to  the  square  inch  of 
his  periphery,  he  felt  constrained  to  utter  his  sense  of  the  incomparable 
advantages  of  San  Francisco  in  the  matter  of  corner  groceries  and  general 
civilization.  In  short,  this  convenient  Eastern  gentleman  appears  to  have 
been  born  in  Posey  county,  Indiana,  and  brought  up  in  Pike  county,  Mis- 
souri. May  the  devil  stick  his  teeth  together  with  a  gob  of  stiff  pitch  and 
plaster  up  the  mouth  of  him  with  a  trowel  of  brimstone  blazing  hot  I 
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THE    WASP. 


LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


His  Uncle  Edivard's  Disclosure  of  the  True  Inwardness  of  the  Hill-Sharon 
Case  and  the  Nature  of  the  Defendant's  Offense — Some  Account  of  the 
Prime  Minister  who  had  the  Bad  Taste  to  Interrupt  a  King  at  his  Meal — 
Mr.  John  JBriley's  Veracious  Narrative  of  the  Parchment  Epitaph  which 
caused  a  Domestic  Infelicity — Tlie  Cannibal's  Daughter  and  the  Em- 
barrassed Missionary. 


Wile  we  was  to  breckfast  this  morning  Missus  Doppy  was  there,  wich 
has  the  red  hed,  and  I  had  ben  readin  the  paper  bout  Mister  Sharn  an  Miss 
Hill.  So  I  spoke  up  an  sed,  "  Uncle  Ned,  wot  has  Mister  Sharn  ben  a  doin 
to  Misa  Hill  ? " 

Uncle  Ned  he  thot  a  wile  an  then  he  sed,  "  Johnny,  He  tel  you  all  a 
bout  it." 

Then  my  mother  she  spoke  up  real  quick  an  said,  "  Edard,  if  you  think 
that  is  a  propper  question  for  to  answer,  pertieuler  to  a  child,  I  hope  you  wil 
at  least  give  me  ana  Missus  Doppy  time  for  to  finsh  our  breckfasses  and 
retire. " 

Then  I  said  if  wot  Mister  Sharn  done  to  Miss  Hill  was  sech  a  ofFlle  thing 
and  had  swearin  in  it,  I  dident  want  to  hear  it.  But  Uncle  Ned  he  sed, 
"  No,  Johnny,  there  aint  any  swearin  in  it,  though  Mistern  Sharn  is  mity 
good  at  that,  too.  But  as  I  was  a  going  for  to  xplain  to  you,  wen  my  fckel- 
ties  was  kanocked  silly  by  a  outbust  of  female  pruderry,  Miss  Hill  dident 
put  Mister  Sharn  in  jail  for  wot  he  done  to  her,  but  for  wot  he  done  to  a 
other  girl." 

Then  my  mother  she  luked  in  her  tecup  and  sed  it  seemed  like  it  wude 
be  a  nice  day  after  all,  and  she  had  herd  thay  had  got  some  new  porslain 
dogs  to  the  Itchy  Ban,  and  wot  a  offlle  thing  that  was  a  bout  Mister  Jewel, 
the  preacher,  bein  hung,  and  was  Uncle  Ned  goin  down  town,  cos  she  wanted 
to  send  for  six  yards  of  golden  sirrup  for  spundge  cake.  Missus  Doppy  she 
jest  set  stil  an  dident  say  any  thing,  but  Billy  he  wank  his  ey  real  fewrious, 
and  kicked  my  foot  with  hisen  under  the  table,  you  never  see  sech  rudeness. 
Then  I  said  wot  was  it  Mister  Sharn  done  to  the  other  girl  1 

Uncle  Ned  he  shook  his  hed  real  sollem  an  said,  "Iwud  rather  you 
wude  read  a  bout  it,  Johnny,  sted  of  my  tellin  you,  perticler  in  the  pres- 
sence  of  beauty  and  virtew  ;  but  unfortnitly  the  paper  wich  had  it  in  was  et 
by  Bildad,  the  new  dog,  wich  is  great  on  xpundging  the  records.  So  I  spose 
I  must  xplain  it  to  you  best  way  I  can,  and  with  dew  regard  to  the  dellicate 
sensbilites  of  that  portion  of  the  audience  wich  has  got  it  all  by  heart. " 

My  mother  she  spoke  up  an  said,  "  Edard,  I  must  insist  that  this  con- 
vsation  shal  stop.  If  you  havent  got  no  respect  for  proprity  I  hope  you 
have  some  regard  for  the  morls  of  my  childen,  wich  learns  badness  enoughf 
in  the  street  with  out  havin  it  instild  in  to  them  in  their  own  home  by  their 
own  uncle." 

Missus  Doppy  she  said,  "  Yes,  in  deed."  But  Billy  he  wank  faster 
than  ever,  and  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  he  come  in  out  of  the  kitchin,  like  he 
wanted  to  hear  wot  Mister  Sharn  done  a  bout  rats,  and  Uncle  Ned  he  sed, 
' '  Johnny,  the  circus  stances  under  wich  I  am  compel  to  impart  the  inf  ma- 
tion  wich  you  desire  is  mity  unfavable,  but  He  make  the  best  stagger  I  can 
at  enlitening  yure  infantle  under  standing.  If  I  have  creckly  kep  the  run 
of  the  perceedings,  the  question  now  be  fore  the  house  is  wot  Mister  Sharn 
done  to  the  other  girl.  Wei,  Johnny,  the  honable  gentleman  wich  repsented 
Nevada  in  the  hauls  of  legislation  hasent  tole  any  boddy  wot  he  done  to 
her ;  but  Mister  Neelson,  wich  was  once  a  honable  gentleman  his  own  self, 
long  time  ago,  he  says  (and  it  was  printed  in  the  paper  wich  was  et  by  Bil- 
dad) that " 

Wen  Uncle  Ned  got  that  far  my  mother  she  got  up  an  left  the  room  in  a 
great  hurry,  like  she  was  took  sick  in  the  stummuck  of  her  belly,  and  Missus 
Doppy  she  toiler  for  to  rub  it,  and  Billy  he  put  his  two  fingers  in  the  corners 
of  his  mowth  an  pulled  hard  an  made  it  jest  fritefle,  and  Bildad,  thats  the 
new  dog,  snook  in  and  stood  with  his  head  turned  to  one  side,  much  as  to 
ask  for  the  particklers,  and  Mose,  wich  is  the  cat,  made  a  cammle  back  and 
blew  up  his  tail  like  a  baloon.  Uncle  Ned  he  took  a  other  sip  of  his  coffy 
and  sed,  "  If  I  rightly  under  stand  you,  Johnny,  you  want  to  kanow  wot  it 
was  wich  Mister  Sharn  done  to  the  other  girl.  Wei,  not  with  standing  the 
intruptions  to  wich  Ive  ben  subjected,  and  Billy  makn  mowths  too,  I  am 
willin  to  say  that  it  was  jest  wot  he  done  to  Miss  Hill.  Now  this  brings  us 
right  back  to  the  point  from  wich  we  started,  for  you  wil  naturly  repeat  your 
first  inquiry,  Wot  has  he  ben  a  doing  to  Miss  Hill  ? '  We  ben  a  "long  way 
round,  but  we  have  arrived  safe  and  sound  to  the  oridginal  problum  wich  we 
wil  now  proceed  for  to  tackle.  Johnny,  draw  yure  chair  up  real  close,  and 
Billy,  if  any  more  nats  flli  into  yure  i  you  wil  find  rubbin  it  with  yure 
kanuckle  is  more  respeckfile  than  winkin.  Bildad,  go  sickem,  and  Mose, 
you  scat ! " 

I  moved  my  chair  close  up  to  Uncle  Neds,  and  said,   "  Wot  was  it  he 
done  to  her?  "  and  Uncle  Ned  he  looked  all  round  the  room  and  then  he  sed 
in  a  lowd  wisper, 
"He  bit  her!" 

And  now  He  tel  you  a  story  a  bout  a  cannible,  cos  cannibles  bites  each 
other  too,  and  swollers  the  piece.  One  time  there  was  a  ship  wich  was 
rwecked  and  evry  body  was  cot  by  the  natif  niggers,  wich  was  cannibles  for 
a  hvin.  The  captin  and  his  whife  thay  was  took  too,  but  the  captin  he  was 
a  mity  smart  man  and  he  tot  em  how  to  stand  on  their  heads  and  showed 
how  to  grin  thru  a  horse  coller,  so  thay  let  him  go  and  the  king  made  him  a 
Duke  and  apointed  him  Prime  Minnister,  but  kep  his  whife  for  his  own  self. 
So  one  day  the  Prime  Minnister  he  went  to  the  kings  pallace  for  to  ask 
him  to  give  him  his  whife  back.  But  the  Lord  Alamagoozler,  wich  kep  the 
royel  table  napkin  wen  His  Majisty  wasent  a  wearin  it,  he  met  the  Prime 
Minnister  at  the  dore  and  sed,  "  The  king  is  jest  this  minnit  going  to  dine 
and  the  Lord  Hi  Baron  of  the  Bentch  of  Butchers  is  reddy  with  his  long 
kamfe  for  to  kil  the  dinner." 

Then  the  Prime  Minnister  he  sed,  "  Wot  is  it  which  has  the  great  honer 
for  to  be  et  by  His  Madgesty  to  day  ? "  And  the  Lord  Alamgoozler  he  said, 
"  That  whife  of  yourn." 

Then  the  Prime  Minnister  he  busted  in  to  the  dining  room  an  threw  his- 
self  at  the  kings  feets  and  ast  him  to  eat  some  other  mans  whife  that  day 


an  give  him  back  hisen.  The  king  he  looked  at  him  a  wile,  and  then  he 
sed,  "  You  gum  dasted  galoot,  dont  you  kanow  that  the  werst  time  to  strike 
a  feller  for  a  faver  is  jest  fore  he  has  had  his  dinner?  A  man  wich  shows 
sech  a  desprit  ignence  of  yuman  nature  aint  fit  for  to  hold  a  offic  of  trust  an 
proffit ;  so  I  reduce  you  to  the  posission  of  Lord  Custoadian  of  the  Royel 
Treshurns  and  Grand  Chansler  of  the  Crown  Jewls.  See  you  agin  wen  I 
have  mealed." 

After  the  king  had  et  he  come  out  strokin  the  stummuck  of  his  belly 
with  both  hands,  and  said,  "  Pum,  pum,  pum,  poole,  Ime  a  mity  comf table 
king,  an  if  Ide  a  felt  this  way  fore  I  et  her  I  bleeve  Ide  a  giv  that  feller  his 
whole  whife. " 

Jack  Brily,  wich  is  the  wicked  sailer,  he  tole  Mister  Bample  the  shoo- 
maker  that  one  time  he  was  chief  tatooer  to  the  Feejee  Islands,  and  one 
day  he  was  sent  for  to  tatoo  a  princess  wich  was  the  kings  dotter.  Jack  he 
sed  to  hisself,  "  This  kids  diet  wil  be  mostly  folks,  so  He  jest  put  a  ephiptap 
onto  her  belly,  like  it  was  a  tobm,  and  no  boddy  wil  find  me  out,  cos  thay 
cant  read.  Jo  Jack  he  tatood  this  across  her  stummuck,  and  has  rwote  it 
out  for  me,  bad  spellin  and  all : 

Stranger  bestow  the  tribute  of  a  tear 
For  those  who  on  their  journey  rested  here. 
Inquire  thou  not  concerning  date  or  name — 
This  brief  inscription  is  our  only  fame. 

I  ast  Jack  wot  be  came  of  her,  and  he  said,  Jack  did,  "  Johnny,  woud 
you  bleeve  it  ?  You  may  shiver  my  timbers  if  thay  dident  send  that  girl  to 
this  country  for  to  be  educated,  and  she  grew  up  to  be  a  fine  lady  and  was 
spliced  to  a  rich  man,  but  he  dident  live  with  her  a  week  ! 

A  other  story  tout  cannibles  was  tole  me  by  Mister  Pitchel,  thats  the 
preecher,  who  use  to  be  a  mitionary  fore  he  come  to  our  church,  and  my 
father  he  says  the  nolledge  of  primitif  man  in  his  sabbage  state  wich  Mister 
Pitchel  is  gettin  here  wil  be  mity  usefle  to  him  wen  he  goes  back  to  enliten 
the  Bib-nosed  Damnotticusses  and  the  Cat-faced  Pilgarlics  of  the  South 
Pacific.  Mister  Pitchel  he  says  one  time  he  saved  the  life  of  a  big  cheef  of 
the  cannibles,  and  the  feller  wich  his  life  was  safed  was  mity  gratefle  and 
said,  "  Ime  a  going  for  to  give  you  my  dotter." 

Mister  Pitchel,  wich  was  a  married  man,  he  dident  kano  wot  to  do,  cos 
he  dassent  refuse,  so  he  thot  he  wuld  wait  and  see  wot  kind  of  a  girl  she 
was,  and  if  she  was  pretty.  Bime  by  the  cheef  he  come  to  Mister  Pitchel, 
leadin  his  dotter  and  follered  by  his  whole  tribe,  hammerin  drums  and  howl- 
ing and  dancing  like  thay  was  fools.  The  cheef  he  made  a  speech  three 
hours  long  and  then  turnd  2  dubble  hansprings  and  cut  off  a  piece  of  his  ear 
and  swollered  it  for  to  bind  the  bargin,  and  then  handed  over  his  dotter  to 
Mister  Pitchel,  wich  rose  her  veil  to  look  at  her,  and  she  was  hiddious  ! 

So  Mister  Pitchel  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  turnd  a  summer  salt,  and 
wocked  on  his  hands,  and  wissled  with  his  fingers  and  hollered  like  panthers. 
Then  he  sed  over  the  decleration  of  indpendence,  and  the  multiplication 
table,  and  the  hunderdth  paslm,  and  every  thing  wich  he  cude  think  of, 
working  his  arms  all  the  wile  like  he  was  a  wind  mil,  and  the  cannibles  thay 
was  jest  parrilized  1  Bime  by  Mister  Pitchel  he  stopped  a  tocking  English 
an  sed  to  the  cheef  in  his  own  langwidge,  ' '  Will  I  hily  appreshate  the 
charms  of  yure  dotter  and  the  good  wil  of  her  father,  and  am  willin  to  keep 
her  an  feed  her,  I  must  explain  that  I  herd  from  God  agin  last  night,  and 
He  says  if  I  marry  her  He  wil  send  a  eclips,  and  a  erth  quack,  and  a  comic, 
for  to  destroy  all  yure  peeples.  I  want  to  marry  her,  but  thems  His  orders, 
and  you  kanow  how  twas  las  time,  wen  He  got  mad  and  made  that  offle 
rainbo. 

Then  the  cheef  he  said,  ' '  Wots  all  this  non  sense  a  bout  marry — you 
spose  Ide  let  my  dotter  marry  a  wite  man  i  I  giv  you  this  girl  for  to  be  et, 
jest  like  any  other  girl." 

I  ast  Mister  Pitchel  did  he  eat  her,  and  he  said,  "  Wy,  Johnny,  how 
can  you  ast  me  sech  a  question.  No,  I  dident  eat  a  yuman  being,  of  cours 
not,  cos  jest  in  the  nick  of  time  the  cheefs  brother  he  tole  me  that  it  was 
only  a  act  of  holler  curtesy  on  the  part  of  that  cheef,  and  that  ettiket  re- 
quired me  for  to  only  but  jest  bite  a  piece  out  of  the  girl  an  send  her  back, 
along  with  seven  oxen,  two  dozen  hogs,  a  tin  cup  ful  of  glas  beads  and  all 
the  wisky  I  had  in  the  house." 

If  Ide  ben  Mister  Pitchel  I  wude  bit  her  mity  hard,  I  can  tel  you,  but 
snakes  bites  is  pizen  and  a  mad  dog  is  the  king  of  beests. 


In  his  harangue  before  the  Sandlot  crowd  gathered  in  Metropolitan 
Hall,  Neilson,  with  the  fate  of  Tyler  fresh  in  his  mind,  was  very  cautious  in 
his  reference  to  the  grand  jury.  It  now  appears  that  it  would  have  been 
the  part  of  wisdom  had  he  extended  the  same  caution  in  his  references  to 
Captain  Lees.  He  made  the  assertion  that  that  officer  was  a  Botany  Bay 
convict  sent  from  England.  Neilson  was  promptly  arrested  therefor  and 
charged  with  traducing  the  officers  character.  The  facts  happen  to  be,  and, 
of  course,  are  susceptible  of  proof  by  a  score  of  prominent  citizens,  that 
Captain  Lees  was  never  in  England,  never  in  Australia  and  never  a  convict. 
The  history  of  his  very  busy  life  will  be  thoroughly  set  forth  in  his  just 
prosecution  of  Neilson,  and  we  hope  it  will  be  proven — for  we  have  heard 
the  story — that  shortly  before  his  harangue  Neilson  was  given  a  full  history 
of  Lee's  life,  and  knew  in  advance  that  the  charges  he  was  about  to  make 
were  whole-cut  lies. 


Coulter,  the  artist,  spent  some  time  on  the  Sandwich  Islands  in  consci- 
entious work  and  study,  and  has  for  over  a  year  been  engaged  upon  a  series 
of  island  views,  which  will  be  exhibited  at  the  Baldwin  Theater  next  week 
in  panoramic  form.  The  paintings  are  each  15x20  feet,  and  comprise  the 
most  noted  sea  shore,  plantation,  valley,  mountain  and  volcanic  views  for 
which  the  islands  are  noted. 


One  of  San  Francisco's  British  colony  :  "  I  said  a  rawther  neat  thing 
the  other  day ;  neat  enough  to  repeat,  you  knaw.  I  was  talking  with  a 
fellah — an  American,  you  knaw — and  we  got  into  a  bit  of  an  argument 
which  he  concluded  by  vulgarly  remarking,  you  knaw,  ( I  think  you're  a 
damn  fool.'  I  waited  a  moment  to  make  it  more  crushing,  you  knaw,  and 
then  I  said,   '  You're  another. '    Neat,  wasn't  it  ? " 


THE    WASP. 


THE   CONQUEST   OF   EVIL. 


Tom  was  a  toper  locked  up  in  a  cell ; 
Toying  with  tipple  had  made  him'unwell. 

Snakes  of  all  sizes  pervaded  the  place, 
Kolling  and  writhing  in  serpentile  grace. 

Friendly  they  were  not,  and  yet  in  their  way 
Familiar  and  sociable,  very,  were  they. 

Thomas  considered  them,  pond'ring  the  doubt 
How  they  could  get  in  and  he  couldn't  get  out. 

The  problem  distracted  and  filled  him  with  dread. 
It  was  awful ! — it  turned  and  unsettled  his  head. 

He  shriveled  in  body  and  peakened  in  face, 
And  felt  that  his  end  was  approaching  apace. 

At  last  through  his  head  the  straight  senBe  of  it  shootn  : 
"  I  must  have  imported  these  worms  in  my  boots  !  " 

Eureka  !     Thenceforward  he  slept  like  a  top 
And  began  growing  fat  as  he  never  would  stop. 

l'invol 

This  of  all  wisdom  in  brief  is  the  sum  : 
A  snake  understood  is  a  snake  overcome. 
Milpitas,  Dec.  Srst  'S8S. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


XIX. 

Friday,  November  30th. 
Henry  James  never  wrote  anything  better  than  his  "  Impressions  of  a 
Cousin."  Armies  of  men,  from  Thackeray  to  Ho  wells,  have  thought  they 
had  the  feminine  mind  "perfectly  pat,"  as  the  youth  of  the  period  ex- 
presses intense  familiarity  with  or  grasp  of  a  subject;  but  they  have  con- 
tented themselves  with  the  little  non-sequiturs  and  amiable  shallownesses  of 
stupid  women.  James,  in  this  story,  has  Beized  the  limitations  of  a  clever 
woman,  of  an  unmarried  woman  and  of  a  woman  with  years  over  her  head, 
and  he  makes  those  three  conditions  subtly  visible  in  his  story,  all  of  which 
simply  means  that  I  know  a  woman  very  like  his  Catherine  Condit.  Doubt- 
less that's  what  all  favorable  criticism  from  the  non-scribbling  public  really 
means.  As  usual,  he  ends  his  story  vilely,  that  is,  not  at  all.  To  compare 
small  things  with  great,  his  stories  are  like  Greek  statues — action  arrested  at 
its  height.  There  stand  his  two  men  and  two  maidens,  vaguely  gazing  at 
each  other.     It  is  not  the  suave  eternity  of  Keat's  Grecian  vase, 

Forever  wilt  thou  love  and  she  be  fair, 

But  more  like  Buchanan's  "World  Without  Death," 

Nothing  but  wondrous  parting  and  a  blankness. 

Saturday,  December  1st. 

Like  most  very  amiable  people,  mamma  seems  more  crushing  when  she 
does  say  something  severe  than  those  who  knout  stupidity  oftener.  We  are 
all  properly  in  awe  of  telling  an  old  story,  and  yet  inconsistently  cast  down 
when  the  whole  table  choruses  how  many  weeks  our  stories  have  been  going 
the  rounds.  Marcia  implored  us  in  her  preface  to-night  to  tell,  the  instant 
it  became  apparent,  if  we  had  heard  what  she  was  about  to  narrate.  We 
swore  to  protect  ourselves.  She  told  her  tale,  but  mamma  remained 
strangely  unmoved.  We  glared  at  her  reproachfully.  "  Indeed,  I  never 
heard  it,"  she  explained,  exonerating  her  insensibility,  "  but  I've  read  it  ever 
so  often." 

Sunday,  2d. 

I  assisted  at  the  birth  of  an  enthusiasm  for  poetry  to-day.  Young 
Willing  is  one  of  those  youths  terribly  afraid  that  he  will  relinquish  his  hold 
on  common-sense,  and  determined  to  trust  no  feeling  that  he  cannot  thor- 
oughly analyze  and  give  a  reason  for.  He  began  to  read  no  less  celebrated 
a  poem  than  "  St.  Agnes's  Eve."  He  had  arrived  at  the  age  of  twenty-one 
without  ever  having  read  a  line  of  it.  It  was  immensely  funny  in  one 
sense,  but  what  esthetes  would  call  "  precious  "  in  another.  When  he  got 
to  the  description  of  Madeline's  room,  he  started  forward  in  his  chair. 
"By  Jove  !  the  way  a  fellow  dreams  when  he  smokes.  Who  is  this  man, 
anyway  ? "  he  cried,  hastily  running  over  the  leaves  for  the  title  page.  The 
little  literatures  all  put  in  Keat's  own  saying  that  his  name  was  written  in 
water. 

Monday,  3d. 

Dr.  Fell  held  forth  earnestly  on  the  number  of  total  disappearances 
yearly  in  a  city.  On  the  Fall-river  boat,  he  said,  as  many  as  two  or  three 
men  were  utterly  lost  every  year,  known  to  have  gone  aboard,  missing  at 
the  end  of  the  trip.  Frank,  with  the  flippancy  of  youth,  said  he  should 
fancy  it  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world  to  disappear  totally.  "I should  not," 
said  the  Worldling  argumentatively,  "for,  if  a  man  has  no  friends  or  rela- 
tives to  take  an  interest  in  him,  there  are  always  his  creditors." 

Timday,  l$i. 

It  is  extremely  pat  for  the  Sun's  Washington  man  to  say  that  Senator 
Vest  "bloweth  where  he  listeth  "  about  the  fish  he  catches  ;  but  it  ib  more 
delicious,  because  less  premeditated,  for  little  Sally  Hatto,  reading  about 
monastic  orders  in  her  history  lesson,  to  render  "  mendicant  friars  "  "  medi- 
cal fairies."  I  think  I  shall  incorporate  medical  fairies  into  my  heme  dia- 
lect to  signify  those  strange  beings  who  pose  in  Christmas  spectacles— it  will 
indicate  Iheir  artificiality  and  the  unwholesomeness  of  their  arsenic  green 
tarlatan  skirts. 

Wed/nesday,  5th. 

Apropos  of  weddings,  Blondine  said,  with  a  seriousness  which  is  always 
funny  in  her,  that  she  thought  on  the  whole  soldiers  would  make  the  beBt 


appearance  in  the  capacity  of  bridegroom,  at  large,  fashionable  weddings, 
because  their  profession  required  the  ability  in  them  to  walk  up  to  the  can- 
non's mouth  without  seeming  to  flinch.  And  a  little  later,  when  she  was 
trying  to  date  one  of  some  man's  good  sayings,  and  we  tried  to  assist  her  by 
suggesting  a  recent  festive  occasion,  she  commented  thoughtfully  :  "No,  it 
couldn't  have  been  there,  for  that  was  Iub  wife's  tea,  and  he  was  not  likely 
to  say  anything  funny  there."  Too  much  comic-paper  reading  is  acidulating 
all  her  domestic  sentiment. 

Thursday,  6th. 
Mrs.  Haweis,  being  large  in  physique  and  haughty  in  expression,  has 
adopted  the  tone  and  manner  of  a  child  seven  years  old — a  forward  child  of 
seven — with  which  to  formulate  her  views,  and  the  combination  is  occasion- 
ally paralyzing  in  its  effect.  When  she  moved  into  her  new  house  she  gave 
a  party,  and  in  response  to  her  invitation  came  one  of  her  remote  relatives, 
just  risen  from  a  couch  of  pain  to  which  he  had  been  confined  by  a  sprained 
ankle  ;  in  fact,  he  still  walked  with  a  cane.  The  floor  of  the  dancing-room, 
never  having  been  danced  upon  until  that  evening,  snapped  occasionally 
like  furniture  late  at  night,  as  it  settled  into  place.  Upon  one  of  these 
crepitations  Mrs.  Haweis  turned  abruptly  on  her  unfortunate  cousin,  stand- 
ing inoffensively  by  leaning  on  his  cane,  and  addressed  him  in  her  high 
voice  and  infantile  manner,  but  so  suddenly  as  to  attract  the  attention  of 
that  whole  end  of  the  room:  "Is  it  your  bones  that  are  cracking  and 
scrunching  away  at  this  rate,  Mr.  O'Donovan  ?  I  knew  you  had  come  to 
grief  in  some  way,  and  I  thought  perhaps  the  joint  wasn't  knitting  right." 
Poor  O'Donovan  looked  as  if  he  wished  the  accursed  floor  would  crack  into 
a  permanent  chasm  and  ingulf  him  and  his  cane  and  his  ankle  in  one  red 
burial.  Jael  Dencb. 

THE   DASHING   DEBUTANT, 


A  New  York  reporter  furnishes  this  scene  from  the  office  of  the  man- 
ager of  one  of  the  swell  theaters  of  Gotham,  which  will  be  interesting  to 
our  readers  who  recall  two  or  three  such  debutants  in  San  Francisco  : 

After  the  departure  of  the  refined  young  lady  the  manager  settles  down 
to  his  cigar  in  the  hope  that  he  will  be  no  more  troubled.  Vain,  fleeting 
hope  !  Another  knock  comes  and  the  messenger  again  enters,  this  time 
bearing  a  card. 

"  Mrs.  Austin  Slowcumb  !  "  says  the  manager,  reading  the  card.  "  Who 
the  deuce  is  she  1 " 

"  I  dunno,"  says  the  boy,  "  but  she's  a  daisy  !  " 

"  Don't  you  be  so  knowing,  my  young  friend.  Send  her  up." 
In  a  few  moments  the  door  flies  open,  and  a  magnificent  woman,  whose 
age  is  a  trifle  over  thirty,  weight  a  trifle  over  one  hundred  and  fifty,  and 
costume  more  than  a  trifle  over  the  bounds  of  good  taste,  enters  with  a 
sweeping  rush.  She  wears  a  high  felt  hat  with  a  gorgeous  ostrich  plume, 
and  balances  gold-rimmed  spectacles  on  her  divine  nose. 

"  I'm  so  glad  to  have  found  you  in,"  she  begins,  "  and  I'm  going  to  talk 
business  right  away.     I  want  to  go  on  the  stage." 

"  At  your  time  of  life  ? "  the  manager  thinks,  but  he  does  not  speak, 
merely  nodding  his  head. 

"  I  have  had  a  new  play  written  for  me.  It's  in  six  acts,  and  I'm  on  the 
stage  aU  by  myself  through  nearly  every  act.  I  am  sure  I  shall  make  an 
enormouB  hit  in  it." 

"  But,  my  dear  madam,  you  have  no  stage  experience,  and  - — - " 

"Oh,  haven't  I?  Well,  that  doesn't  make  any  difference  nowadays. 
The  public  doesn't  care  anything  about  acting.  All  they  want  is  a  fine, 
handsome  woman  with  lots  of  dash  and  expensive  dresses.  That'll  draw 
'em  every  time." 

"  Will  it,  indeed?"  exclaims  the  almost  breathless  manager. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  make  no  mistake.  Now,  what  I  want  you  to  do  is  to  arrange 
for  my  appearance  at  the  earliest  possible  date." 

l(  Well,  I  shall  have  to  consider  this  matter." 

"  You  don't  quite  catch  the  idea.     I'm  prepared  to  pay  cash  down." 

"  Oh,  you  want  to  pay  for  the  privilege  of  appearing  here  in  your  own 
play?" 

"  That's  the  notion." 

"  Very  well,  then,  we  can  come  to  terms  very  quickly.  I  have  no  open 
dates  until  June  21st.  You  can  rent  my  theater  with  all  the  attache's  for 
the  week  beginning  at  that  date  and  for  as  long  a  time  afterward  as  you 
may  want  it,  before  September  3d.  The  price  is  $1,000  per  week.  Then 
you  can  engage  your  own  company,  put  on  your  play  in  your  own  way,  and 
play  till  you've  had  enough." 

And  now  the  dashing  lady's  breath  ib  quite  taken  away.  The  price 
rather  astonishes  her,. but  when  she  learns  that  she  cannot  get  any  theater 
of  repute  for  less  she  finaUy  agrees  to  take  the  house  for  one  week,  with  the 
privilege  of  longer  occupancy  provided  her  play  succeeds.  The  manager 
then  and  there  draws  up  a  contract,  the  principal  stipulation  of  which  is 
that  $500  shall  be  paid  him  four  weeks  previous  to  June  21st  and  then  $500 
on  that  date.  And  so  Mrs.  Austin  Slowcumb  makes  hor  first,  last  and  only 
appearance  on  any  stage  in  Misled,  or  Alecia's  Mistake,  which  runs  two 
consecutive  nights.  After  that  the  dashing  debutant  goes  back  to  her 
original  business  of  keeping  a  fashionable  boarding-house. 


Alice  Oates,  once  a  favorite  burlesque  and  opera-bouffe  actress,  is  about 
to  take  on  a  fourth  husband.  The  last  victim  is  H.  W.  Corbett,  the  manager 
of  the  Aurora  (111.)  Grand  Opera  House.  Alice  is  quite  fat  now,  and  her 
voice  resembles  that  of  an  auctioneer  in  cold  weather. 


Here  are  two  actual  gems,  which,  while  they  remind  one  of  those  that 
sometimes  sparkle  in  the  columns  of  the  Sacramento  papers,  really  exceed 
them  in  brilliancy.  They  are  furnished  by  the  Cyclone  (lnd.)  correspondent 
of  the  Kirklin  (same  state)  Times:  Our  regular  reporter  has  been  too  busily 
engaged  with  other  duties  to  give  you  Cyclone  items  every  week,  but  we 
hope  this  state  of  affairs  will  not  continue. 

Your  editor,  driven  in  by  an  unexpected  shower,  dined  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  B.  Walker  last  Monday.  From  the  way  he  enjoyed  it  we  should  not 
be  surprised  if  he  came  this  way  again. 
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THE    WASP. 


MY   CABINET. 


I  have  two  counselors  within  my  breast  : 

The  one  holds  back,  the  other  fain  would  rush  on ; 

And  most  on  her  my  fond  heart  loveth  best 
This  tiresome  twain  holds  perilous  discussion. 

Saithooe:  "Oh!  silly  fool,  you  have  no  claim 
To  face  or  fortune,  charm  of  purse  or  person, 

Why  will  you  kindle  thus  a  foolish  flame 

Possessing;  naught  your  baseless  hopes  to  nurse  on  ? 

"  She  whom  you  seek  is  wise,  as  well  as  fair, 

And  well  may  choose  to  sip  the  golden  chalice, 
Before  yo  .ir  wretched  cup  of  earthenware 
And  spurn  your  cottage  for  another's  palace. 

"  Nay,  more  !  you  know  not  if  she  be  not  won 
By  some  fair  gallant,  brave  and  debonair ; 
Perhaps  the  slender  hope  you  lean  upon 
Is  less  substantial  than  the  viewless  air. 

"  Take  my  advice  :  avoid  a  sure  defeat 
And  conquer  this  insane  infatuation  ; 
Control  your  foolish  fancy,  I  entreat, 
And  spare  us  both  this  deep  humiliation  !  " 

"  Now  out  upon  the  craven-hearted  knave!  " 
Exclaimed  his  colleague  in  an  angry  passion ; 

"  The  man  who  truly  loves  is  ever  brave, 

Nor  weighs  his  merits  in  this  coward  fashion  ! 

"  Grant  that  your  cause  is  desperate,  well  nigh, 
That  naught  seems  friendly  to  your  aspiration, 
Yet,  still  I  counsel  that  you  humbly  try  : 
No  field  was  ever  won  by  hesitation. 

"  He  risketh  much  who  seeks  to  know  his  fate, 
But  he  far  more  who  fears  to  make  the  trial : 
The  one  but  takes  the  chance,  or  small  or  great, 
And  dares  for  her  dear  sake  to  risk  denial. 

"  The  other  loses  both  his  chance  to  win 
And  renders  sure  the  misery  of  failing, 
And  all  life's  aftermath  he  passeth  in 
Remorse  ;  regret  as  deep  as  unavailing. 

"  And  so  I  charge  you,  spurn  his  base  advice. 

And  since  you  love  her— for  I  cannot  doubt  it — 
Show  her  your  heart,  whatever  be  the  price, 
And  frankly,  bravely,  tell  her  all  about  it !  " 
******* 
Said  I :     "I  cannot  make  the  matter  out ; 

(I  wish  ye  knaves  were  both  in  Madagascar  ! ) 
Whether  to  speak  or  not,  I'm  still  in  doubt, 
Confound  ye  both  !     By  Jupiter,  I'll  ask  her  t " 
San  Francisco.  December,  18S3. 


Bysshe. 


THE   PRIEST'S  TEMPTATION, 


One  Good  Friday  I  visited  a  convent  in  Lea  Vosges.  After  the  mass 
for  the  dead  said  in  the  chapel,  all  the  monks  went  to  repeat  a  short  prayer 
before  a  tomb  hidden  in  a  corner  of  the  cemetery.  The  prior  explained 
this  by  the  following  story  : 

The  superior  of  the  convent,  an  old  man  of  ninety-one,  was  kneeling 
with  all  his  monks  on  a  Good  Friday  before  the  tomb  of  Christ,  his  brow 
resting  against  the  damp  stone  as  he  prayed.  All  the  brothers  waited  for 
the  father  to  rise,  but  he  remained  absorbed  in  his  prayers.  At  the  risk  of 
a  reproof  from  the  father,  the  prior  went  to  him  and  touched  his  shoulder. 
The  old  man  remained  silent.  He  placed  his  hand  on  his  head — the  head 
was  cold.     The  superior  was  dead  ! 

They  took  him  to  his  cell,  placed  him  on  a  bed,  and,  according  to  cus- 
tom, they  confided  the  body  to  the  care  of  a  brother.  He  knelt  near  the 
bed  of  state  on  which  the  superior  was  laid  out.  For  an  inBtant  the  gleam 
of  the  tapers  sparkled  on  the  hands  of  the  corpse.  The  monk  raised  his 
head  and  saw  on  one  of  the  fingers  of  the  father  a  ring  in  which  blazed  an 
immense  diamond.  He  was  dazzled ;  his  feverish  hand  was  extended 
toward  that  of  the  dead  man — but  he  heard  from  below  the  De  Profundus. 
It  was  the  procession  of  the  brothers  coming  to  bid  the  father  an  eternal 
adieu. 

The  monk  exclaimed  to  himself  :  "  Thanks,  Lord  !  Thou  hast  willed 
that  I  escape  the  temptation." 

They  carried  the  body  down  to  the  chapel — all  the  monks  knelt  upon 
the  damp  flag-stones.  It  was  a  singular  sight.  At  the  back  of  the  chapel 
the  body  of  the  father  in  an  open  coffin,  illumined  by  twelve  burning  tapers 
encircling  it,  all  the  monks  kneeling  with  bowed  heads — one  saw  only  their 
ivory-like  skulls  relieved  against  their  brown  robes,  and  through  the  stained 
glass  thousands  of  luminous  points  dancing  over  the  whole. 
"  Lord,  my  God  !     Help  me  to  flee  from  temptation." 

And  the  monks  chanted  De  Profundis. 

The  service  was  concluded.  They  carried  the  old  man's  body  down  in 
the  superiors'  vault.  They  closed  the  coffin  and  placed  it  on  the  slabs  be- 
side the  caskets  containing  the  remains  of  those  who  had  preceded  him.  It 
was  the  custom — the  body  would  wait  there  until  one  more  superior  died, 
then  they  would  seal  the  vault.     They  lighted  the  lamp  which  was  to  burn 


forever  above  his  coffin,  the  monks  repeated  once  more  the  prayer  for  the 
dead,  and  all  remounted  the  steps,  one  by  one. 

When  they  had  emerged  from  darkness  to  daylight  they  became  cheer- 
ful, for  the  next  day  abstinence  would  cease  and  the  Easter  holidays  com- 
mence. 

He  who  had  watched  with  the  dead — he  returned  to  the  chapel  and  he 
said  :  "  Lord,  I  thank  Thee.  Thou  hast  saved  me.  I  have  not  sullied  with 
crime  the  sacred  robe  that  Thou  shieldest.  Thou  hast  made  me  escape  the 
temptation.     Thanks,  0  Lord  !  my  God,  I  thank  Thee  !  " 

Absorbed  in  thought,  he  marched  through  the  long  corridors.  When 
he  had  nearly  gained  his  cell  he  said  in  a  whisper  :  ' '  Then  I  could  leave 
off  the  gown.  I  could  love  her  and  obtain  her.  Like  others  I  could  stroll 
with  her  through  the  woods  in  the  fine  summer  days,  I  could  rest  with  her 
by  the  fireside  in  the  winter  evenings.  I  should  be  rich  ;  it  is  certainly 
worth  a  large  fortune.  I  could  at  any  time  get  a  small  fortune  for  it  from  a 
discreet  Jew." 

He  lay  on  his  mat,  but  he  was  unable  to  sleep. 

At  midnight,  when  the  monks,  like  black  phantoms,  descended  to  the 
chapel,  he  glided  along  the  walls.  Escaping  to  the  moonlight,  he  gained  the 
niche  of  the  gardener-brother  and  took  a  hoe,  waited  till  the  mass  was 
finished  and  the  brothers  had  repaired  to  their  cells,  then,  evading  the  porter- 
brother,  he  descended  into  the  vault. 

His  brain  disordered,  his  eyes  dilated,  his  hand  feverish,  he  slid  the 
blade  of  the  hoe  under  the  lid  of  the  coffin.  By  a  violent  wrench  he  made 
the  nails  Bpring,  and  found  himself  before  the  livid  cadaver.  He  recoiled.  The 
eyes  were  half  open,  the  mouth  smiling,  the  lips  pale  ;  the  monk  believed 
that  the  superior  slept.  He  was  afraid.  Mastering  himself,  he  advanced, 
took  the  cold  hand  of  the  corpse  and  tried  to  tear  off  the  ring.  The  fingers 
cracked — but  he  held  the  diamond  ! 

Then,  as  he  seemed  to  hear  the  monks  who  went  to  matins,  he  hastened 
to  quickly  nail  up  the  coffin — quick  !  quick  !  He  stood  erect  again.  His 
head  hit  the  lamp  and  broke  it.  The  noise  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
porter-brother,  who  came  to  the  head  of  the  steps  to  the  vault  and  whom  he 
heard  ask  :  "Is  there  any  one  down  there ? " 

Some  one  was  coming  !  He  was  frightened — he  tried  to  flee  ?  But 
horror  !  Somebody  held  him  by  his  robe — it  was  the  dead  man,  who  would 
deliver  up  his  robber  ! 

"  Forgive  me  !  "  he  cried.     "  Forgive  me  !    Let  me  go — forgive  me  !  " 

But  he  was  not  released.  He  made  one  last  effort.  In  vain  !  Then 
the  fever  mounted  to  his  head,  the  blood  rushed  to  his  throat ;  he  fell  upon 
the  coffin,  holding  in  his  clenched  hand  the  accursed  diamond. 

The  porter-brother,  hearing  the  noise,  descended,  fie  found  the  monk 
rigid  upon  the  coffin.     He  was  dead  ! 

"  And,  strange  to  say,"  observed  the  prior,  "  his  robe  was  held  by  the  lid 
of  the  coffin." 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


PEOPLE   AND   THINGS. 


"  There  is,  I  confess,  some  skill  in  boat-rowing,  but  when  you  come  to 
science,  real  science,  knowing  how  not  to  row  after  fifteen  thousand  people 
have  traveled  far  and  paid  high  to  see  you,  that  is  science.  Scientifically 
yours,  "  Edward  Hanlan.  " 


Miss  Annie  Louise  Carey  has  had  painted  for  herself  a  decorative  work 
in  several  panels,  containing  figures  from  the  various  operas  in  which  she 
has  been  a  favorite  with  the  public.  Among  the  other  figures,  we  hope  she 
has  made  a  panel  of  the  figure  San  Francisco  paid  to  hear  her. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of  Clara  Louise  Kellogg  to  a  Mr. 
Koyal  M.  Bassett  of  Birmington,  Conn. ,  prompts  some  one  to  solemnly  de- 
clare that  this  leaves  the  Bartholdi  statue  of  Liberty  the  only  person  on  the 
American  continent  to  whom  Clara  has  not  been  engaged  during  the  last 
thirty  or  forty  years. 

It  is  claimed  for  a  San  Francisco  artisan  that  he  has  invented  a  machine 
that  can  make  more  charges  in  a  minute  than  can  Wm.  M.  Neilson.  It 
must  be  something  like  a  hotel  clerk. 


Some  one  has  endeavored  to  explain  that  phenomenon  of  the  western 
sky,  observable  for  some  time  past  about  an  hour  after  sunset,  by  claiming 
that  it  is  the  reflection  of  the  sun  on  an  upper  stratum  of  ashes  carried  by 
an  air  current  from  the  Alaska  volcanoes.  This  theory  is  knocked  silly  by 
recent  investigation  of  the  Wasp's  own  scientist.  The  crimson  glow  was 
but  the  reflection  of  Governor  Stoneman's  face  as  he  began  reading  the 
expressions  of  the  state  papers  on  his  anti- extra-session  letter. 


It  is  said  that  one  prominent  New  York  theater  manager  said  to  Harry 
Dam:  "We  are  obliged  to  decline  your  play  with  thanks,  as  it  is  not 
adapted  to  our  use,  but  if  you  will  agree  to  exhibit  yourself  as  the  Wild 
Prarie  Flower  of  the  Far,  Far,  West,  or  Timid  Harry  of  Sacramento  Flat, 
we  will  offer  you  an  engagement."  "  I  am  not  here  to  trade  upon  my  mod- 
esty," answered  Harry,  simply  but  proudly,  and  taking  his  Play's  Arm  he 
walked  hurriedly  away.  

The  foreign  matrimonial  market  is  in  a  bad  way.  Our  Consul  at  Cre- 
feld  reports  that  all  the  marriages  between  American  girls  and  German  noble- 
men which  he  has  heard  of — thirty-one  in  number — have  resulted  in  divorce, 
abandonment  or  separation. 

From  Labouchere's  Truth :  Sarah  Bernhardt  has,  I  see,  "  surprised  and 
delighted  "  many  by  her  reading  of  Lady  Macbeth.  I  should  like  to  see 
her  act  this  part.  I  have  never  understood  why  Macbeth's  wife  should  be 
portrayed  as  an  elderly  tragedy  queen.  Big,  heavy  women  are  generally 
wanting  in  determination  and  energy.  Lady  Macbeth  was  probably  a 
young-looking,  slim,  lithe,  sharp-featured  woman,  with  blonde  hair  and  green 
eyes. 


THE    WASP. 


II 


FORCE  AND   FINESSE, 


The  Remarkable  Story  of  a  Photograph. 


Although  they  have  been  married  now  three  or  four  years,  Mrs.  do 
Smythe  has  not  become  accustomed  to  De  Smythe's  occasional  late  tours  of 
the  town.  The  fact  that  after  these  late  tours  De  Smythe  makes  his  appear- 
ance in  a  dilapidated  and  incoherent  state,  and  is  painfully  penitent  and 
extremely  unsteady  as  to  nerves  the  next  day,  is  what  keeps  his  young  wife 
from  accepting  with  any  degree  of  fortitude  or  philosophy  their  re-occurrence. 
Thus  the  other  afternoon,  when  De  Smythe  sent  up  word  that  he  would  dine 
down  town  that  evening,  Madame's  fears  as  to  results  were  instantly  aroused, 
and  to  a  greater  extent  than  usual  for  the  reason  that  she  was  half-ill  and 
altogether  nervous  herself.  By  nine  o'clock  she  was  thoroughly  wretched 
and  by  ten  semi-hysterical,  and  by  eleven  o'clock  entirely  so.  In  his  peni- 
tent "  next  mornings  "  De  Smythe  had  told  her,  as  she  tenderly  bathed  his 
head  with  sedative  water,  of  some  of  his  haunts,  chiefly  fashionable  bar- 
rooms and  restaurants,  and  in  his  unwise  confidences  had  even  told  her  the 
names  of  the  friends  of  his  bachelorhood  who  had  led  him  astray.  Her  un- 
happy mind  was  now  filled  with  visions  of  her  Charles  and  those  wretched 
friends  of  his  going  from  one  dreadful  place  to  another,  and  when  half-paBt 
eleven  had  arrived  and  brought  no  husband  to  quiet  her  growing  fears  and 
anxieties,  she  could  endure  inactivity  no  longer.  She  rang  for  a  coupe".  In 
due  time  a  driver  rang  the  front  door  bell  of  the  De  Smythe  residence  and 
was  ushered  into  the  hall  by  a  tearful  and  nervously  agitated  woman,  hold- 
ing in  her  hand  a  large  photograph  of  a  good-looking  man. 

"Do  you  know  him?  "  she  half  sobbed,  suddenly  confronting  the  aston- 
ished cabby  with  the  photograph. 

"  Can't  say  as  I  do,"  replied  the  ever  cautious  driver,  regarding  the 
photograph  critically,  trying  to  make  out  the  situation  in  the  meantime. 

"  Well,  I — I  want  you  to  find  him.  Its  Charles — my  husband — Mr.  de 
Smythe.  Take  this  photograph  and  look  for  the  man  it  represents,"  and 
she  mentioned  the  names  of  several  places  in  which  he  was  to  especially 
look.  The  driver  took  the  photograph,  and  never  having  had  a  similar  ex- 
perience before,  also  took  a  chew  of  tobacco  to  give  himself  time  to  consider 
the  situation. 

"  And  when  found — when  I  runs  the  gent  to  cover,  Madame,  what  shall 
I  do  with  him,  please  ? "  he  finally  asked. 

"  Bring  him  home — here — to  me — at  once." 

"  All  right,  Madame,"  and  the  driver  departed,  remarking  as  he  did  so, 
"well,  I've  had  a  good  many  queer  jobs,  but  this  takes  the  cake.  I  hope  as 
how  the  gent  will  be  sensibly  drunk  and  not  fighting  drunk,  for  I'd  hate  to 
have  to  knock  him  out  to  take  him  home,  but  I'll  do  it  if  he  is  on  the  fight, 
for  her  sake  and  tkis, "  and  he  deposited  "this,"  a  five-dollar  gold  piece, 
where  it  would  do  the  cab  company  the  least  good. 

When  Kearny  street  was  reached  the  unusual  sight  was  observed  of  a 
determined-looking  driver  dismounting  from  his  seat  and,  with  the  photo- 
graph prominently  in  view,  making  a  thorough  tour  of  inspection  of  the  bar 
or  restaurant  he  had  stopped  at,  comparing  each  amazed  drinker  or  diner 
with  the  photograph.  Nearly  all  the  likely  resorts  had  thus  undergone  in- 
spection when  the  inspiration  seized  cabby  of  trying  Dete  Porsey's  aesthetic 
resort.  The  back  room  was  no  sooner  reached  than  the  driver's  face  lighted 
with  joy.  Seated  at  a  table,  holding  a  small  bottle  of  Pom.  Sec.  in  one 
hand,  which  he  was  unsuccessfully  trying  to  pour  in  a  beer  glass  filled  with 
crushed  ice  held  in  the  other  hand,  was  the  original  of  the  photograph. 

"  Blonde  mustache,  short  siders,  dimple  in  chin,  straight  nose,  hair—  I 
must  have  a  look  at  his  hair ;  if  it  is  short,  blonde,  curly  and  parted  in  the 
middle  its  him,"  and  the  driver  proceeded  to  the  suspected  party  and  re- 
moved his  hat. 

"  It's  him  !  "  exclaimed  the  driver  in  triumph,  slamming  the  man's  hat  on 
his  head  again.      "  My  friend,  I  want  you." 

"  Wan'  me?  w'at  wan'  me — er — wan'  me  for?"  asked  Charles,  looking  at 
the  driver  in  earnest  curiosity,  extending  the  bottle  and  glass  to  him  gener- 
ously. 

"  I  want  you  to  go  home." 

"  Thas  funny.  So'di  wan' go— er— home.  Be'n  wanning  sins— er — sins 
din'  go  home,  but  forgot  ware  live.     Know  ware — er — live  ? " 

"  Yes,  I  know  where  you  live  ;  your  wife  sent  me." 
Charles  tried  to  look  astonished  at  this.     It  was  plain  that  he  wanted 
to  look  astonished  but  the  effort  was  too  much  for  him,  and  after  regarding 
the  driver  blankly  for  a  while  turned  to  a  friend  and  said,  "  Frank,  wife  sen' 
for  me.     Thas  funny,  ain'  it  1 " 

"  Frank  "  sat  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  table  trying  to  understand  what 
it  was  all  about,  and  failing,  assumed  a  look  of  deep  and  impenetrable 
myBtery  and  took  a  drink  before  he  answered,  "Funny,  Charl',  awf  funny— 
thought  said  she's  Geysers."  This  seemed  to  give  Charles  a  new  idea,  for  he 
turned  slowly  towards  the  driver,  and  solemnly  asked,  "  whose  wife  sen' 
you?" 

"  Come,  now,  I  know  you.  Your  name  is  Charles  de  Smythe,"  responded 
the  driver,  encouragingly. 

Charles  regarded  him  long  and  thoughtfully,  turned  toward  Frank  and 
looked  at  him,  and  then  regarded  the  driver  again  before  He  said,  hope- 
lessly, "Is  it?" 

"  Yes ;  I  know  you.     I've  got  your  photograph,"  and  he  produced  it. 
Charles  took  it,  regarded  it,  turned  to  Frank  and  said  :    "  Whas  my 
name  ? " 

Frank  looked  at  the  photograph,  at  Charley,  at  the  driver  and  again  at 
the  photograph,  and  then  slowly  said  :  "  Charl',  I'm — er — I'm  dam— er — 
dam  ef  know." 

"  My  fren',"  said  Charley  to  the  driver,  after  a  long  pause,  "  my  fren'  I 
diden  think  was  De—De— Smythe,  but  I  guess  is.  I'll  go.  Goo'  bye,  Frank. 
Mus'  be  De  Smythe,  but  diden  think  was,"  and  he  permitted  himself,  with 
much  dignity,  to  be  escorted  to  the  coupe,  on  whose  cushion  he  soon  sweetly 
slept. 

When  De  Smythe's  residence  was  reached  the  driver  half  carried  the 
now  very  limp  Charles  up  the  steps,  and  leaning  him  against  the  door,  rang 


the  bell.     The  door  opened,  a  man  staggered  in,  and  a  woman  shrieked  : 
"  Heavens  !  thats  not  my  husband  !  " 

"  Tole  y'u  so,"  softly  murmured  CharleB,  making  a  desperate  effort  to  brace 
up  when  he  realized  he  was  in  the  presence  of  a  woman. 

"  Take  him  away  ! "  cried  the  unhappy  wife.  "  <  >h  I  take  him  away  !  " 
"  Driver,  take  'way,"  echoed  Charles  with  a  terrible  effort  for  dignity. 
At  that  moment  a  man  ran  lightly  up  the  stairs.  It  was  Cowries  do 
Smythe  in  a  surprising  state  of  total  sobriety.  Suddenly  he  Stopped  There 
was  a  long  painful  silence,  broken  for  a  while  only  by  a  woman's  sobs  and 
then  by  De  Smythe's  tragic  voice  asking  :  "  Madame  !  what  is  Charley  Des- 
mond doing  here,  and  like  this  ? " 

Explanations  were  swift  and  satisfactory,  and  as  the  driver  tucked  his 
load  once  more  in  the  coupe,  having  Iub  address  from  De  Smythe,  the  con- 
fused Desmond  murmured  :  "  Driver,  glad  wasen  my  wife.  Thought  coulden 
be  cuz  at  Geysers.     Non-committal— mittal." 


NOT  THAT  KIND   OF  AN   AGENT, 


There  iB  a  story  going  the  rounds  that  is  good,  whether  it  is  true  or  not. 
It  seems  that  the  Northern  Pacific  railroad  recently  issued  orders  that  all 
train  men  and  station  agents  should  be  uniformed.  The  train  men  were 
uniformed,  as  they  run  to  cities  where  they  could  be  fitted  out,  but  the  sta- 
tion agents  could  not  spend  the  time  to  go  to  cities,  bo  it  was  decided  to 
send  a  tailor  over  the  line,  to  take  measure  of  the  agents.  The  train  would 
arrive  at  a  station,  and  while  the  conductor  waB  registering  and  attending  to 
business,  the  tailor  could  take  the  measure  of  the  agent.  The  train  got  be- 
hind, and  it  was  found  that  the  stop  of  a  minute  or  two  at  stations  was  all 
that  could  be  allowed,  so  the  tailor  would  telegraph  to  the  agent  to  be  on 
the  platform,  ready.  One  telegram  to  an  agent  was  as  follows  :  "  Take  off 
everything  but  your  pants  and  shirt,  and  be  on  the  platform  when  train  ar- 
rives, and  I  will  size  you  up  in  about  a  minute. "  The  train  arrived,  the 
tailor  jumped  off  and  asked  for  the  agent,  when  a  handsome  girl  stepped  up 
and  said,  "I  am  the  agent.  Did  you  send  that  dispatch ? "  The  tailor 
blushed  and  stammered  out  that  he  did,  but  he  didn't  know,  etc.,  when  the 
girl's  big  brother  came  forward  with  a  revolver,  and  said  he  would  shoot  any 
man  that  insulted  his  sister.  The  tailor  got  behind  a  sample  case  and  was 
trying  to  crawl  into  the  key-hole,  when  the  conductor  explained  to  the 
brother  that  no  offense  was  intended.  So  he  put  up  his  revolver,  the  girl 
went  into  the  depot  without  being  measured  for  a  uniform,  and  the  train 
hands  carried  the  fainting  tailor  into  the  baggage  car,  and  revived  him  with 
ice  water.  When  he  came  to,  he  wanted  to  walk  back  across  lots. — Peek's 
Stm. 


At  a  fashionable  wedding  which  occurred  in  San  Francisco  within  a 
hundred  years  or  so  the  ladies  to  whom  the  groom  had  proposed  in  his  "  pro 
vious  experiences"  occupied  the  front  row  of  pews,  the  gentlemen  who  had 
proposed  to  the  bride  the  second  row,  and  the  rest  of  the  church  was  filled 
with  scoffers,  who  remarked  in  chorus,  "  There  goes  his  knapsack,"  when 
the  groom  uttered  the  words,  "With  all  my  worldly  goods  I  thee  endow." 

Sib  :  The  insulting  and  impertinent  manner  in  which  you  addressed  my  wife  in  a 
public  court  on  Saturday  last  demands  a  public  apology,  which  you  will  at  once  pro- 
ceed to  make  or  hold  yourself  answerable  to  me. 

This  genuine  letter,  addressed  the  other  day  to  an  attorney  in  one  of 
our  local  courtB  who  had  been  cross-examining  a  woman,  is  here  submitted 
aa  a  model.  It  is  not  here  affirmed  that  the  attorney  addressed  had  been 
guilty  of  the  offense  charged,  but  most  attorneys  habitually  are,  and  it  is 
only  fair  to  give  them  a  chance  publicly  to  apologize  before  shooting  them. 
The  latter  attention  should,  however,  under  no  circumstances  be  withheld, 
the  rascals  being  ever  bo  much  better  prepared  for  death  after  making  the 
apology  than  they  will  ever  be  again. 

Eastern  newspapers  and  newspaper  correspondents  say  they  have  had  it 
"blizzard"  down  there  already.  A  blizzard  in  New  York  state  and  a  bliz- 
zard in  the  west,  says  the  Boomerang,  vary  to  some  extent.  If  the  New 
Yorkers  call  a  chilly  wind  and  a  flurry  of  snow  a  blizzard,  what  would  they 
call  a  hurricane  of  needles  with  four  feet  of  snow  and  every  flake  of  it  in  the 
air?  That's  what  Wyomingites call  a  blizzard.  This  trifling  with  the  chaste 
English  of  the  west  will  not  be  submitted  to  forever. 

"  How  Btupid  I  am,"  said  Birdie  McHonnepin,  languidly,  executing  at 
the  same  time  quite  a  respectable  yawn  act. 

"  That's  true,"  remarked  Gus  DeSmith,  rather  impulsively. 
"  Sir  1"  exclaimed  Birdie,  "you  are  impertinent." 
"  But  you  yourself  just  now  asserted  that  you  were  stupid." 
"  I  only  said  so  without  thinking,"  said  Birdie,  petulantly. 
"  Yes,  and  up  to  the  time  you  spoke  I  had  only  thought  so  without  say- 
ing it." 

Hang  crape  on  the  door  of  Miss  Birdie.  Another  lover  scratched  off'  the 
list  of  one  of  the  Austin  belleB.— Texas  Siftings. 


JEWELEY  MANTJFACTOEY. 
D.  W.  Laird,  established  since  1863,  has  for  sale  and  makes  to  order  jewelry  and 
diamond  settings  of  the  newest  designs  by  the  most  skilful  workmen.     During  the. 
coming  holidays  those  desiring  good  work,  at  reasonable  rates,  should  not  fail  to  call 
on  Mr.  Laird,  27  Post  street,  near  Masonic  Temple. 


THE  FAVORITE. 

This  is  the  name  given  to  the  George  Goulet  (Eheims)  Grand  Vin  Sec  Cham- 
pagne.    It  has  a  tremendous  sale  on  this  coast.    Messrs.  Alfred  Greonebaum  &  Co., 
123  California  street,  are  sole  agents.     Get  a  case  or  basket  for  Christmas  and  New 
Year.  _______ 

TAP-HA-WAH. 

Use  Tap-ha-Wah,  the  great  Indian  medicine,  for  all  diseases  of  the  blood,  liver, 
kidneys'and  skin.  It  will  positively  cure  rheumatism  ;  it  never  fails.  Try  a,  bottle 
and  be  convinced.  The  only  purely  Indian  medicine  manufactured  or  sold  m  this  coun- 
try    Contains  no  minerals.    Sold  by  all  druggists,  at  SI  per  bottle. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 


Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;  and  it  is  sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  most  beautiful  store 
in  America,  has  a  great  stock  of 
them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 
upwards. 


PURE  CANDIES. 
In  buying  confectionary  for  home  and  the  children  for  the  coming  holidays,  every 
one  should  go  to  Hacker's  Pure  Candy  Factory  and  Store,  325  Kearny  street, 
makes  all  his  fine  candies  fresh  every  day.     Don't  forget  the  place. 


He 


WORTH  A  VISIT  EVERY  WEEK. 
Old  and  young  should  visit  Dr.  Jordan's  Museum  of  Anatomy,  751  Market  street, 
and  learn  how  to  avoid  diseases.     It  is  worth  more  than  a  year's  study  from  medical 
works,  and  withal  a  very  interesting  exhibition. 


A  FINE  SUIT  OF  CLOTHES. 
Messrs.  Burr  &  Fink,  so  long  established  in  this  city  as  A  1  merchant  tailors,  are 
turning  out  some  fine  suits  for  their  numerous  customers  before  the  holidays.     Their 
parlors  are  620  Market,  opposite  the  Palace. 


PRINTING  HOLIDAY  CARDS. 
Those  desiring  neat  Christmas  and  New  Year  calling  cards,  and  nice  business  or 
professional  cards,  should  call  on  Peplow  &  Goodwin,  artistic  printers,  605  Mont- 
gomery street. 

INVALUABLE  REMEDY. 

Slaven's  Fruit  Salt  is  an  invaluable  remedy  for  dyspepsia  and  liver  complaints. 
It  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  and  prepared  in  this  city  from  California  fruits. 


DON'T  MISS  IT! 
Wells's  "  Rough  on  Rats  "  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City. 

A  bottle  of  Samaritan  Nervine  enables  one  to  defy  asthma,  nervousness  and  gen- 
eral debility. 


FINE  WOOD  ENGRAVING. 

Messrs.  H.  Oliver  &  Co.,  535  Clay  street,  have  just  issued  a  most  beautiful  speci- 
men of  art  samples  of  their  wood  engraving,  containing  numerous  finely  executed 
designs  of  views,  buildings,  portraits  of  public  men,  trade  marks,  etc.  Messrs.  H. 
Oliver  &  Co.  have  been  long  established  in  this  city,  and  are  noted  for  having  the  best 
corps  of  wood  engravers  in  the  United  States.  Their  prices  are  extremely  low,  and 
they  turn  out  good  work. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  aB  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883. )      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  Bays  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of^  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Winea  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.    212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  polection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 


SKINNY  MEN. 
"Wells's  Health  Renewer"  restores  health  and  vigor,  cures  dyspepsia,   nervous 
weakness  and  general  debility.     SI. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "  WASP  "  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.     Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

"ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 

Ask  for  Wells's  "Rough  on  Corns."    15c.    Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

DENTISTRY. 
O    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


"  My  wife  had  fits  for  35  years,"  says  Henry  Clark,  of  Fairfield,  Mich.    "Samaritan 
Nervine  cured  her."    Your  Druggist  keeps  it. 


At  20,  22,  24  Geary  Street 

You  Will  Find 


I  CHI     BAN 


The  most  attractive  display  of  Articles,   suitable  for  Holiday   Gifts,   ever   offered  in  this 
City.       These  Wares  cannot  be  surpassed  in  Beauty,  and  are 

CHEAPER  THAN  ANY  OTHER  GOODS 

which  could  be  used  in  their  stead. 


A     LARGE    CONSIGNMENT    OF    GENUINE    TURKISH     AND     PERSIAN 

RUGS. 

J"TXST     IRIEOIEXAriEID- 

FINE    TEA    SERVED    AT    ALL    HOURS.  OPEN   UNTIL    MIDNIGHT. 


THE    WASP. 
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AT   EMERSON'S, 


Emerson  and  Reed  deserve  credit--and  they  are  doubtless  satisfied,  as 
they  are  getting  plenty  of  it — for  maintaining  so  excellent  a  performance  as 
is  regularly  given  at  the  Emerson  theater.  Charley  Reed  during  the  last 
week  has  displayed  some  uncommonly  good  comedy  points,  the  school-room 
scene  being  one  of  the  funniest  the  minstrels  have  had  on  for  a  long  time. 
Billy  Sweatnam  is  getting  a  dozen  recalls  for  his  "Little  Ah  Sid."  By  the 
way,  those  words  were  written  for  the  Watp,  and  soon  after  publication  in 
these  columns  were  set  to  music  in  the  East  and  sung  with  great  success. 
The  musical  event  of  the  week  at  Emerson's  has  been  the  appearance  there 
of  the  popular  tenor,  Ben  Clarke. 


ALLEN  S 

LUNG  BALSAMl 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

OTTIRIEID. 


I.  0.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  ho 
sella  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balaam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  Boon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 


CJROTJP. 


MO  Til  lit*   REAP. 


Oakland  Sta.,  Ky,,  April  24, 
Gentlemen  :   The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The   ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MAKTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  And  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contains  no  opium  in  auy  form. 

CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Equal . 

IS' For  Sale  hj  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N.  HAKRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  ana    21    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


H.    G.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Letter  Heads,  BUI  Heads,  Programmes, 

circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


SAN  TIN  EL| 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists  at  $1.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


B.  NATHAN  &  CO. 


-OUR- 


GRAND     ANNUAL 

HOLIDAY 
EXHIBITION 

IS    NOW    OPEN. 


Our  First  Floor 

Contains  Crockery,  China,  Majolica,  Glass  Ware, 
Table  Cutlery,  Silver-Plated  Ware,  Chandeliers, 
Vases,  and  Parlor,  Stand  and  Hanging  Lamps. 

Our  Second  Floor 

Is  full  and  overflowing  with  an  enormous  stock 
of  French  China  and  English  Decorated  Ware 
for  table  use,  and  Statuary,  Vases  and  Fine  Or- 
naments of  all  kinds  and  descriptions,  which 
makes  it  the  finest  collection  of  its  kind  in  this 
country. 

Our  Third  Floor, 

After  extensive  remodeling,  is  devoted  to  a  lino 
of  lower  priced  Imported  Fancy  Goods,  at  very 
moderate  prices. 

To  Visit  Our  Art  Room 

Means  to  see  the  rarest  pieces  of  the  most  artistic 
merit  that  our  Mr.  Nathan  could  obtain  during 
his  extensive  travels,  and  is  almost  equal  to  a 
trip  through  the  Art  Centers  of  the  Old  World. 

We  cordially  invite  all  to  call  on  us  for  that 
purpose. 

B.  Nathan  &  Co. 

126-130 
SUTTER    STREET, 

Bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 

WHOLESALE. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   213  SANBOME  ST.,    BAN  FEAN0IS00 


BKEECII-LO  AWING     GUNS,     "    -     *    »g 

-d  /%  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with*. 
U  II  your  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-g 
■ill  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  IOc.£ 
UU  0.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or- J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  5 
PATTEKNS,      *    -     *    »  *  *  ** 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

Jio.    11    KEARNY    HT., 
Treat*  nil  Chronic  mid  Special  DKrair* 

YOUNG   MEN'. 

Tho  following  symptoms  arc  fluently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and    I  I  --rowing 

Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  FonheM,  Don  1 1 
Sleep,  Bad  Peeling  on  rblng  In  the  Morning, 
Losh  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the.  B<  M, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  axe  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  ami  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  it  the 
altar  of  suffering  hnnunfyj  DB.  BP1NNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $:"ii>u  for  a  cue  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  (.tils 
to  cure. 

MIDULE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  jo  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  tho  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours—10  to  4  and  0  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  to  II  a.m.    Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address, 
DR.  SPINNEY  &.  CO.,  II  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PKIYATE  lils|*i:\s  w;i , 

26J  Kbarnt  Street,  San  Francjbco,  Cal. 
Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 
Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 
THE   EXPERT   SI'M'I.U.KI'. 
Dr.  Allen,  is    a    regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.     He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  been 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  OJlice  hours — 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St. ,  S.  F. 


To   the   Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/-*0  0  KEAR- 
O/OO  NY  St., 
Ban  Francisco—Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CORED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fall 
to  call  upon  him. 
„.^The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extend Vel™fn" Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  s 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unleBS  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Oall  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 

The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

^Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, 1  umbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diaeases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotcncy,  Dumb  Ague, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc    free 

Address  W.J.  UORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 

tar  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex- 
hausted vitality,  physical  debility,  mated  forces 
etc  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  tho  medical  edebritica  ol  tho  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
tl  STEELE  &  CO.,  036  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel)  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Trices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  81.26  ;  of  100  pills,  82.00 ;  of  200  pi  s, 
$3.60;  of  400  pills,  $7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
82.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard   Theater. 

W«.  Emerson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

EVKRY   EVKNIVO    AND  SATURDAY   MATINEE. 

Emerseu'R  MliiNtrcl. 

A  Great  Programme 
laTBY    OUR    STAB    COMPA.N  Y.-R, 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 

Secured    your  Scats  during   the  Day    without 
Extra   Charge. 


TAP-HA-WAH, 

THE    GREAT 

Indian  Remedy, 

BLOOD  AND  LIVER 

REGULA1    OR, 

Cures  all  Diseases  of  the 

LIVER,     STOMACH, 

KIDNEYS,    BOWELS, 

SKIN     AND     BLOOD. 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Qums  and  Leaves  of 
which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kiekapoo  tribe. 
The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indians.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  in 
the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.     It  will  POSI- 
TIVELY CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 

One  Dollar  per  lEottlc.    Six  Bottles  for  85. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


S.  W.    RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518  clay   street,  near  sakb0me 

san  francisco 

Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  of  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  doeB  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TASK  ANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


14 


THE    WASP. 


THE  SLOGGING  PARSON, 


"  0,  say  !  "  said  the  grocery  man,  confidentially, 
"  there  is  a  rumor  that  our  minister  is  a  reformed 
prize  fighter,  and  an  old  maid  that  was  in  here 
yesterday  says  he  has  been  fighting  with  your  pa. 
Do  you  know  anything  about  it  'I  " 

"  Know  anything  about  it  ?  I  know  all  about  it. 
It  was  me  that  brought  about  the  meeting  between 
them,"  and  the  boy  dodged  away  from  an  imaginary 
opponent  in  a  prize  ring  and  tipped  over  a  barrel 
of  as  helves.  "  You  see,  me  and  my  chum  have  a 
set  of  boxing-gloves,  and  we  go  down  in  the  laun- 
dry in  the  basement  and  box  with  each  other,  even- 
ings. Since  I  got  the  Irish  boy  to  box  with  pa,  last 
summer,  and  he  pasted  pa  in  the  nose,  pa  has  not 
visited  the  laundry  to  see  us  box,  but  last  night  the 
minister  called  to  talk  wit  h  pa  about  raising  money 
to  pay  the  church  debt,  and  they  heard  us  down 
stairs  warming  each  other  with  the  gloves,  and  the 
minister  asked  pa  what  it  was,  and  pa  said  the 
boys  were  having  a  little  innocent  amusement  with 
boxing-gloves,  and  he  asked  the  minister  if  he 
thought  there  was  any  harm  in  it,  and  the  minister 
said  he  didn't  think  there  was.  He  said  when  he 
was  in  college  the  students  used  to  box  in  the  gym- 
nasium every  day,  and  he  enjoyed  it  very  much, 
and  got  so  he  didn't  take  a  back  seat  for  any  of 
them.  He  said  the  only  student. that  ever  got  the 
best  of  him  in  boxing  was  one  who  is  now  preach- 
ing in  Chicago,  and  he  was  the  hardest  hitter  in 
the  college.  Pa  asked  the  minister  if  he  wouldn't 
like  to  go  down  cellar  and  see  the  boys  box,  and  he 
said  he  didn't  mind,  and  so  they  came  down  where 
we  were.  I  felt  really  ashamed  when  the  minister 
came  down,  and  was  going  to  apologize,  but  the 
minister  said  he  considered  boxing  the  healthiest 
exercise  there  was,  and  if  our  people  would  practice 
more  with  boxing-gloves  and  dumb-bells  there 
would  be  less  liver  complaint  and  less  need  of  sum- 
mer vacations. 

"  Me  and  my  chum  boxed  a  couple  of  rounds,  and 
the  minister  told  us  where  we  made  several  mis- 
takes, and  then  pa  got  excited  and  wanted  the 
minister  to  put  on  the  gloves  with  him,  but  he  said 
he  was  out  of  practice,  and  he  did  not  know  but  it 
would  cause  talk  in  the  church  if  it  should  get  out 
that  he  had  been  boxing  with  one  of  the  members, 
but  pa  told  him  nobody  would  ever  know  it,  and  it 
would  do  them  both  good,  and  so  the  minister  took 
off  his  coat,  let  his  suspenders  hang  down,  rolled 
up  his  sleeves,  and  they  put  on  the  gloves.  I  tell 
you  it  was  fun  for  us  boys,  and  I  enjoyed  it  better 
than  a  circus.  Pa  is  a  pretty  hard  hitter,  but  he 
hasn't  got  the  wind  that  the  minister  has.  Pa 
pranced  around  and  the  minister  kept  his  face 
guarded,  cause  he  didn't  want  to  have  to  preach 
with  a  black  eye,  but  pretty  soon  pa  made  a  pass  at 
the  preacher  and  took  him  '  biff'  right  on  the  nose, 
but  he  rallied  and  landed  one  on  pa's  stomach  and 
made  pa  grunt.  The  blow  on  the  nose  made  the 
minister  perspire,  and  he  was  more  excited  than  I 
ever  saw  him  when  he  was  preaching,  and  he  danced 
around  pa  until  he  got  a  good  chance  and  then  he 
landed  one  on  pa'B  eye  and  the  other  under  pa's 
ear,  and  pa  gave  him  one  on  the  eye  and  they 
clinched,  and  the  minister  got  pa's  head  under  his 
arm  and  was  giving  it  to  pa  real  hard,  just  as  ma 
and  three  of  the  sisters  of  the  church  came  down 
cellar  to  see  ma's  canned  fruit,  and  the  minister 
got  pa's  legs  tangled  and  threw  him  against  ma 
and  they  both  went  into  a  clothes  basket  of  wet 
clothes,  and  ma  yelled  '  police, '  and  she  scratched 
pa  on  the  side  of  the  face,  and  the  minister  turned 
suddenly  and  one  glove  hit  a  deacon's  wife  on  the 
bangs  and  knocked  the  hair  off,  and  the  minister 
was  excited  and  he  said,  '  whoop  !  I'm  a  bad  man. 
This  makes  me  think  of  when  I  was  on  the  turf.'  " 
— Peck's  Sun. 


MISS  CORSON  DISCOUNTED, 


One  rather  amusing  first  course  of  a  period  as 
late  as  1630  is  reported  by  Robert  May  in  his 
"  Accomplish  Cooke  " — a  book  dedicated  to  Lords 
Montague,  Lumley  and  Dorner,  and  to  the  Right 
Worshipful  Sir  Kenelm  Digby,  so  well  known  to 
the  nation  for  their  admired  hospitalities,  as  the 
writer  says,  which  interlude,  as  the  writer  further 
sets  forth,  was  formerly  one  of  the  delights  of  the 
nobi'Hty  before  good  housekeeping  had  left  Eng- 
land. Among  his  triumphs  and  trophies  in  cookery 
this  good-natured  little  author  gives  instruction  for 
the  manufacture  of  a  pasteboard  ship,  with  flags 
and  streamers  and  guns,  and  little  trains  of  powder 
added  after  it  has  been  covered  with  a  coarse  paste 
and  baked,  certain  portions  of  it  gilded,  and  the 


whole  planted  in  a  dish  of  blown  egg-shells  filled 
with  rose-water  and  set  in  salt.  Opposite  this  is  to 
be  a  castle  similarly  manufactured,  with  turrets 
and  battlements,  and  drawbridges  and  "per- 
cullises."  Between  the  two  is  a  stag,  compounded 
in  like  fashion  again,  with  an  arrow  in  his  side, 
and  his  body  full  of  claret.  Two  pies  then  are 
baked,  and  after  baking  the  lids  are  lifted,  and  one 
is  filled  with  live  frogs  and  the  other  with  live 
birds.  Then,  all  being  set  at  table,  the  trains  of 
powder  are  lighted  and  the  castle  fires  upon  the 
ship,  and  the  ship  returns  the  firej  and  the  arrow 
is  plucked  from  the  stag,  whereon  the  claret  flows 
like  life-blood  from  the  wound.  "  All  danger 
being  seemingly  over  by  this  time,  you  may  sup- 
pose they  will  desire  to  see  what  is  in  the  pies  ; 
when,  lifting  first  the  lid  off  one  pie,  out  skips 
some  frogs,  which  makes  the  ladies  to  skip  and 
shriek,  and  after  the  other  pie,  whence  comes  out 
the  birds,  who,  by  a  natural  instinct  flying  at  the 
light,  will  put  out  the  candles,  so  that  what  with 
the  flying  birds  and  skipping  frogs,  the  one  above, 
the  other  beneath,  will  cause  much  delight  and 
pleasure  to  the  whole  company.  At  length  the 
candles  are  lighted  and  a  banquet  brought  in  ;  the 
music  sounds,  and  every  one  with  much  delight 
and  content  rehearses  their  actions  in  the  former 
passages." 

It  is  true  you  cannot  teach  an  old  dog  new  tricks, 
but,  bless  your  eyes,  this  isn't  the  dog's  fault.  It 
is  because  there  is  nothing  new  to  teach  him.  Yes, 
indeed,  the  old  dog  knows  'em  all,  and  it  makes 
him  laugh  to  see  the  young  dog  learning  and  airing 
the  old  tricks  of  his  youth  as  something  new. 


From  the  testimony  of  a  Cincinnati  occulist  it 
appears  that  the  wearing  of  thin  glass  shells  over  a 
defective  eye,  in  order  to  give  it  the  look  of  a 
sound  eye,  is  one  of  the  commonest  of  deceptions 
of  make-up,  both  of  men  and  women.  Young  men 
courting  should  stick  a  pin  in  their  girls'  eyes  in  an 
unwary  moment  to  prevent  imposition. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE   BEST    REMEDY   FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  or  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.^HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.    Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 
And  Take  No  Other.        Peioe,  50  Cents. 

J.  BE.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  41?  Sansom  St.,  S.F. 


30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

BEFORE.  AFTER. 

ELECTRO  VOLTAIC  BELT,  and  other  Electric 
Appliances.  We  will  send  on  Thirty  Days' 
Trial,  TO  MEN,  YOUNG  OR  OLD.  who  are  suffering 
from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality,  and  those 
diseases  of  a  Personal  Nature  resulting  from 
Abuses  and  Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  com- 
plete restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  Pamphlet 
free.     "-    ■• 


Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


n"      CELEBRATED  ^1^ 


Fitter5 


As  an  invigorant,  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  has  re- 
ceived the  most  positive 
endorsement  from  eminent 
physicians,  and  has  long  oc- 
cupied a  foremost  rank 
among  standard  proprietary- 
remedies.  Its  properties  as 
an  alterative  of  disordered 
conditions  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels,  and  a  pre- 
ventive of  malarial  diseases 
are  no  less  renowned. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and 
Dealera,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1884. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cared. 
1>e.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


ftTHE  GREIT)Q 


NERVE 


SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S..  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Evil,  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
ick    Headaeht\ 
.heumatism, 
/Yervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kid7iey  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders." 

Dr.  J.  O.  MrLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feci  it  my  duty  to  recommend  it." 

Dr.  D.  P.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  enred  where  physicians  failed.1' 

Eev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

AST  Correspondence  freely  answered.  "©& 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    (7) 

At  Druggists.    C.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  ST.  T. 
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ON  LAND  AND  SEA, 
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CALIFORNIA 

IN  THE  TEARS  1843,  'U  AND  '45. 


By  WltLIAJII   H.  TH(»MES, 

Author  of  "  The  Odd  HiijUts  of  Australia,"  "  I  If  Iin^hvangm," 
"  Life  in  th*  East  IndUi,"  "  The  Bellr  of  AuxiraHa,"  ttc. 

The  January  Number  of  Bnllon's  Monthly 
Magazine  will  contain  the  first  chapter  oi  this  thrilling 
biography,  elegantly  illustrated.  The  best  and  mofit  amus- 
ing work  of  the  author.  Be  sure  and  read  it.  Bnllon'a 
Mttic-izine  is  the  best  and  cheapest  in  the  world.  100  pages. 
Illustrations,  poetry  and  stories.  Only  $1.60  per  year— 
15  cents  single  copies.  Send  10  cents  for  specimen  number. 
Address,  Boston,  Mass.,  23  Hawley  Street. 
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~.  NEW  CASE 
&  GONTENTStiiat  will  help  you  to  more  READY  CASH 
AT  ONCE,  than  any  otlw  method  in  the  world.  It 
never  falls.  "World  M'lfi*  Co.  122  Nassau  St.  New  York. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    312  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine, 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■sail  from  Broadway  wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  ports  in  California, 
I  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  toast  Route. 
Stuamere  will  sail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz:  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Ilue- 
oeme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  aNd  San  Diego. 

BrttlMh  lolnniMu  and  Alaska  Coute. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Puget  Sound  Rontc.—  The 
SteamersOEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco,at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  26th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
cooni  and  Olympia,  ma  king  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cossiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  Now  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esq ui maul t)  at  11  A.  M.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New- 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alta  or  Guide. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13tht  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  23th  and  31st. 
and  every'  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and    Astoria,  Oregon. 

Enreka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  a.  m. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  P.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery   St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pkincipal 
Line  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  Bast  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  His. 

T.    J.     POTTEK, 

Gcd'1  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.   D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 

ft  CO  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U>UU  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallbt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

south   pacTfic  COAST 

RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  A  law  edit,  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Lou  GntOH,  l.li  ii  \> I.  I el  ton,    Bl 

Tries  and   Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  care; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Iwvo  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  BIDE,  at 

8,Ofl  A  -"*'->  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
aOU  San  Lcandro,  Rusaells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado.  Halls,  Newark,  CentervUie,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SANJ^OSE,  Los  Oatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  ulenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

IiOfl  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted), Express:  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Oatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CUUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,00  P-  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  <  :.U"  ■■  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

<hr  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U>0  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
Til2:3O—l:3O—2:3O—3:3O—4:3O—5:30—6:30—7:3O 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §5:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57—8:52—9:62— 
10:52—1(11:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:62— 
4:52— 5:62— 6:52— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:35—9:35—10:35—1111:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:36—6:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  282 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F.  ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
"all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  §10.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Con fidbnti ally,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  P.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SiMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  Bymptoms,  sex 
and  age.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  rittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farrngut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  ■  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,379 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,433 
Pennsylvania  In8.Co.,Flttsl>urg,300,240 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,333 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la'ge  assortment  of   Fine 

French,   English  and  American    Toilet   Soaps, 

from  Ave  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEKT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


DiTHOMASHALUS    BILLIARDS. 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicvl  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForsalo  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES' drug  store,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DB.  LIEBIG'H 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIG0RAT0R, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  IosseB 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  Is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  32;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEEIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chajges  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  al! 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 
Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients, 
/tgr  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  §2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa   Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

Yon  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     *    CO. 

Sole  Agents. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED     1859. 

BULH   A0K.NT8   KOR  THK  ONLY   OKSt'INR 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

Thi'  MohI  Klrguiit  Slock  or  Ulinard  and 

Pool  Tubli'H  on  I  lie  Tactile  Cooftt. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R SI  X  T  H  . 

Price*    '-<>    per    cent.   Lower  than   any 

oilier    House    nil    the   t'OOSt. 

S&   SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    1£X 


t3T  Curbs  tod 
UNPAILffiQ  c  r.  11. 
TAINTY         NirVOUS 

and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion, Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
I\^^F"'$'i  WaW%       terribly  results  of 

1 1 CTT'//,  i^jfyJMy^mtX  I 1       excessesand  india- 
Kk\  iW'V^IIW       cretions.      It   pre- 

nMflllSAlull   7&5SSS 

_   drains   upon    the 

the  system.      I^BRHANltNT  ^orks    Guaranteed. 

trice  82.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  216 

Kearny  Btrcet,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE. 
Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

!Me  r  ch.an  ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 

§preckelB'  Line  of  Hnwallan  Packets. 

8.  S.  Hcpworth'B  Centrifugal  «»■ 

clilneN,  Kecd'H  Talent  Pipe 

null      oiler  Covering. 

No.  127  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


USEFUL 

Holiday  Presents 

for 
OLD    AND    YOUNG. 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 


NEAR   BUSH. 


<T>  C  4-f\  AAA  perdayat  home.  Samples 
q)l|  LU  3>ZU  worth  85  free.  Address 
Stikson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    WASP. 


CONFESSION         WITHOUT        REPENTANCE 


D,  W.  LAIRD,  JEWELER  (sSF  If./S^S"^),   27  POST  STREET. 


I  "Give  Qir  son  a 


OHAMBEELAIN  &  EOBINSON 

PB.«PRIET<>R8. 


ACIFIC 


I        BUSINESS 
ftOLLEGE. 


,b3go^tf» 


I    »^SEND   FOR  CIRCULARS   j 


MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

L.CAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANOPAOTUBEKS  OP 

IRON    &   STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  drum  street,  san  francisco. 

Patent   and   Trade-Mark    Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L.   BOONE, 

Attorn  ey-at-  Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,    ROOMS   US, 
Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 

DANIOHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and   Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    3070. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 

LMPOBTERS  CF 

DIA.  HUng  KDS 

PRECIOUS  STONES,  WATCHES,  CLOCKS,  Etc. 

Any  Article  or  DIAMOND  or  other  Jcwelrj  Made  to  Order,  nt  CI Prices 

no    MONTGOMERY    STREET. 


735  MARKET  ST.  SM  FRANCISCO. 

I  innn  i  mnr  r-rn 


I  innrr  i  mnr  rrqnr 
MUllTLMUJILJlUnL 


CHAS.S.EATOM.A.M.BENHAlvT , 


S3 T  Send    for   Cntnlosne    of  New    intl    Standard    10 -Cent    .IIuhIc. 


"JESSE   MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


II.  It.  Hunt, 

San  Francisco. 


iaunmn.il 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED , BY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    Francisco. 


Fine    Accommodations    for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


EHME 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

IMPORTERS  OP 

:p  jk_  :p  :e  :r 

OF   ALL    KINDS. 
413  and  415  Sansome  Sti 


H.  R.  Williar,  Jr.  A.  Oarlislb. 

A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Franoisco, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEM  ME    &    LONG 


PIANOS 


WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

tar  PIANOS    TO     R  E N T .  jar 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

CEORCE  MORROW  &  CO., 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SUIPPEVG    orders    a    specialty. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


HOIILER  .V  <  II  ISE.  131    lo   1391  Post  St., 

Solo  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiaao 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venard^ 


625   and   627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER. 

Alexander  Craio.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRAXMERS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avenue,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  ParlorB  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413   Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.   B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE    ItlMMMiS    A    SPECIALTY. 

423  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  In 
the  "World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
"I  hereby  cheer- 
fully testify  to  the  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  Homo's  won- 
derful Electric  Truss.    It  fits  like  a  kid  glove,  and 


easy, reliable  and  comfortable;  also, a  perfect  retainer 
■  '  --  -'.sell I  *  " 

kefl.  Member  House  of   Representatives,  Silver  Cliff, 


of  my  pal  n  fu  Irupture.    I  would  nolselfit  for  81,000 
'     _  wtthoutjfc.    Tours  respectfully, Edwin  J.  Hi 


Colorado.  Feb.  13. 1883. 

W.  J.  HORNE.    702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition 
OYER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW    IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  85  Finn  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue, 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.    F.I 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

■'■  '-   1111     i1  l.innim.iiriii 


Terrapin  Oyster  Mouse,  lo  Stockton  street. 


LADIES'    PRIVATE    BOONS    BP-STAEBS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE    ELITE. 

• 

CO 

■4-J 

G 


Alfred  G-reenebaiim  &  Co., 

133  california  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremple,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.)j 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS   and  EMRALMERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
t£g-  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 

SLAVEN'S 

CALIFORNIA 

FRUIT  SALT 

FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.  Box,  1886. 
Address : 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


thai*  D.Muc    it  has  no  equal. 


Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 

valentine   HASSMEB,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SETTER    STREET San  Franclseo,  Gal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John   Utschig, 

326  BUSH  St.,  S.  F. 


IPa/tronniiz;©   IE-Xo:aa©   P^rociT.xcticsrL- 


CARTE 
BLANCHE, 


CELEBRATED    CAX,IPOU.\  J  .V 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Fixr©  and 

Delicious. 


£tt4fttp. 


IFinkeWiflow. 


809 

Montgomery  St. 


BST  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  ~m 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STBEET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Port  Office  Box,  2036. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  3  Anatomy 

751  market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
1  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


r-\/    .'-'j*    PHOTOGRAPH 

^ — Jwtfe&ttOjfcL-  FLBST-CLASS  PICTURES.       ] 

y         724J  Market  Street,     -     - 


GALLERY 

REASONABLE  RATES. 

San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOl'NDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL. 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
120  BE  ALE  STBEET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  sutler San  Franelseo. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,350,000 

HOME  OFFICE : 

S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FBANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alphbdb  Boll,  Vice-President 
Wm.  J.  Duttob,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


C.  L  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED.  $23,613,618 
'  W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  Clark,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,  Oapt.  A.  M.  Burns.  Marine 
Surveyor.  


v 


Lick   House! 

ON    THE 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.    HARRISON,    Manager. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  116  Market  Street, 
Nos.  II  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANOISCO. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market   and   Main'  streets, 

SAN    FKANCISCO. 


(CLOSED.) 


(OPEN.) 


THE   BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDINC   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding:  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  &  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 


Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


C.     W.     HATHAWAY     &     CO 

Successors  to  O.    LAWTON   &  CO. 


1MFOBTEBS 

OF    FINE 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


t 
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-I  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  &  Gelderman  Air,  en  Champagne. 

/-.     i.e./  *  Extra    Dry  — in     Cases, 

Cachet  Blanc ,        Quarts  and  Pints. 

,  i.      ,„  0"   .  (In  BaskotB,  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  oeae ,  pints. 

_       ,  ,        jrrrt.;    w        l  In  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

Bordeaux  Km  ana  White  Wines  J  do  Laze  &  Fils. 

rr     ,    Tff.  i  sfromG.M.Pabst- 

/«»«■  Wines. \     mnon  Sohn,  Mainz. 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Speak  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),         S\N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

!™™)      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        K.RUG        FROM  FRANCE. 

Private  Cuvee,  Sltirld,  Premiere  Q'tnliit. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Knig  &  Co.,  Reims. 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN    BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
5*5  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    G-UTEDEL, 

Sonoma  — A  tislese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Ok  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 
DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cok.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARflONAUT,"  "J.  F.  COWER"  and   •MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
4oS  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elephant  HolMo"  Gin,  Frencli  Brandies,  Port,  Sherry,  etc.,  etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  3,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA  BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -        -        -         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     -        -        -       >,,oo,ooo 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

v  :it  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Hank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 


ST. 


L  E  M  P'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.   LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

fl3TORDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.^fi 


MEUSSDQRFFER'S  HATS  ARE  "THE"  STYLES.  WA L0\Xq4kearnV 5£Ty ■ 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST    ST.,    San    Franciso. 

SAULMiNN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon. 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Koarny,  ban  ij'rancisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man Sausages.  A.  REUSCIIE. 


...„....,......_^™ 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTEBS     OF 

Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  0.  Cellarids. 


PHOTOG-RAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franelsco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DEI  MONOPOLE  <extra), 

L.  ROEDEKER  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOET  *  <IIt\IIIIV. 

VEUVE  IlKDIIIl. 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND   431  BATTERY    ST. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
321      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BKO'S, 
327    Market    Street, 

OWNBBS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paebages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu.. 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  SI. 
Hennery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND,    -     -    Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     532     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QANfRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERT, 


Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND — *- 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 


®g$A  ^ambxlivg  %  u^ 


THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


530  WASHINGTON  ST  S.F.  CAL. 

B^None  Genuine  unless  "bearing  our  name  on  Isabel  and  Cork.. 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  in  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

■^  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    aad  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery   Street. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZIN  F  ANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

UTK1IEI,     POBT, 

Muscat,   Angelica,  Fherries.    G-rape    Brandies,  Etc.,  Etc. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(Oculist.) 
TCTORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
x    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation  :  12  m.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Ilotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING   DONE  AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

I2II,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 

JOHN    MALLON. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celehratcd  Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 

"*  ^.nlxeuser  " 


Wopled  187-6  ORIGINAL  ReSlsleredl87i 

<^budweiserW. 


m-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  &S 

A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    Market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  9. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London  ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works  ;,the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Etc., 

:ii  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

!  EVERYWHERE. 

Every     Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IMPBOTED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO   SPRING, 

3|      9  Geary  St.    || 

2   SAN   FRANCISCO,  Cal.  3 

m li. 

"       OITICE    6.      E>; 


Q  A  M  [I  C  P     Pi     QflM'Q        LCI  IP  A  I  V  DT  HI        Cur  es  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
OHIlULfl     <X     OUIl  0        LUU..L  I  r  I  UL      To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


•";::;. 


JR.TRADE 
IS?  MARK. 


-^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A- 


O.    COOK    &    SON, 

US    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


S  AN      FRANCISCO,      SAT  I' RU  AY,      D  ECEMBER       1 5, 1 883 


jPDIATOK 


......^^.^^.aatttemt^.--^^  "'         '     '"" 


AT        HIS        OLD        TRICKS 


THE    WASP. 


THE   SONG   OF   THE   FLATIRON. 


I  sing  the  song  of  the  flatiron, 

The  flatiron  heavy  and  hot, 
The  Nihilist  brave  of  the  laundry, 

Who  for  others'  rites  cares  not  a  jot ; 
For,  whether  to  smash,  smutch  or  mangle, 

To  rumple,  rend,  roughen  or  rip, 
I  laugh  at  all  laws  in  the  Chinaman's  claws 

Or  the  Irish  girl's  lion-like  grip. 

Over  surfaces  soft,  starched  or  sodden, 

I  press,  plow  and  pound  in  my  power, 
Frantic  cries  in  hall  bedroom  and  boudoir 

Are  my  deep-rooted,  dedicate  dower ; 
But,  hilarious  I  leap  to  my  pastime, 

Of  creases  and  kinks  I  am  king, 
And  of  folds  that  criss-cross  I'm  the  flat-footed  boss 

As  my  song  self-complacent  I  sing. 

The  curling-tongs  clank  with  amazement, 

The  fluting-iron  wrinkles  with  spite, 
As  washboard  and  wringer  their  victims 

Prepare  for  my  fiendish  delight; 
And  I  hiss  as  I  scorch  cuffs  and  collars, 

I  smoke  as  the  wristbands  I  fray, 
And  I  laugh  fit  to  drop  as  the  shirt  buttons  pop 

And  the  plaits  pucker  under  my  play. 

In  embroidery  and  old  lace  I  revel, 

Fine  needlework  dies  at  my  touch, 
And,  with  me  at  my  best,  not  a  garment 

Need  wait  for  Time's  sundering  clutch. 
And  still  my  brave  song  of  the  flatiron 

I  sing  with  a  jovial  lip, 
As  I  tramp,  twitch  and  twist,  in  the  Chinaman's  fist, 

Or  the  brawny  Hibernian  grip. 

— Nathan  D.  Urner. 


LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


Ed.  "Wasp  :  I  am  poor  and  proud.  My  finer  clay  scorns  the  dull  earth  and  draws 
from  heaven  a  soul.  What  may  such  an  one  do  to  avoid  the  ignomy  of  labor,  the 
shame  of  beggiDg,  the  horror  of  a  marriage  for  money,  and  still  preserve  her  virtue. 

Tessie,     Tehama  street. 

Tessie,  in  the  still  hour  of  awful  night,  as  we  write,  surrounded  by  the 
weird  shadows  cast  by  the  strange  accessories  of  our  sanctum,  and  enveloped 
in  a  dreamy,  misty,  delicious  atmosphere  of  tobacco  smoke,  with  our  (also 
heaven  drawn)  soul  yearning  in  passionate  sympathy  for  one  so  cruelly  placed 
as  art  thou,  and  feeling  that  so  tender  a  subject  should  be  tenderly  treated, 
we  desire  to  softly  whisper  in  your  ear  these  three  words  of  advice — all  that, 
under  the  circumstance  in  which  you  are  placed,  we  can  command  to  even 
softly  whisper — these  three  plain,  simple  little  words  of  advice,  Tessie : 
"  Go  and  die." 

En.  Wasp  :  I  desire  your  answer  to  three  questions  :  (1)  When  a  gentleman 
steps  on  a  lady's  train  in  the  dance,  what  should  he  do?  (2)  Is  it  always  necessary  to 
ask  a  lady's  permission  to  smoke  ?  (3)  Can  a  gentleman  be  considered  in  full  evening 
dress  if  he  wears  more  than  one  shirt  stud?  Reginald.     South  Park. 

When  you  step  on  a  woman's  train  in  the  dance  (1)  Reginald,  the  thing 
to  do  next  depends  largely  upon  the  result  of  the  misstep.  If  you  have  torn 
the  dress  all  off  below  the  waist  it  would  be  neat  and  becoming  to  give  her 
the  card  of  some  old  clo'  woman  whom  you  could  recommend  as  paying  the 
highest  price  for  cast-off  garments.  If  your  misstep  caused  you  to  fall,  it 
would  be  consistent  with  the  rules  of  the  most  bung  tung  society  to  pick 
yourself  up.  (2)  We  do  not  think  it  is  always  necessary  to  ask  a  woman's 
permission  to  smoke.  For  instance,  if  you  were  out  at  the  Farallones  fish- 
ing, and  wanted  to  smoke  real  bad  and  had  plenty  of  cigars  and  matches, 
and  there  was  thirty  miles  of  ocean  between  you  and  the  nearest  woman,  it 
would  be  difficult,  and  we  hold  unnecessary,  to  ask  her  permission  before 
lighting  up.  (3)  We  are  surprised  at  your  last  question,  Reginald,  and 
wonder  how  you  arrange  such  things  over  in  South  Park.  Up  our  way  (Nob 
Hill)  a  man  would  not  be  tolerated  in  the  mansions  of  the  elite  if  he  wore 
only  one  shirt  stud.  We  would  make  him  at  least  wear  stockings — for  the 
sake  of  the  carpets. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  In  the  event  of  a  lover  asking  contemptuously,  "  Do  you  never  take 
cold?"  when  a  lady  is  eating  ice-cream  with  him,  what  should  she  reply? 

Gwendolen.  Hayes  Valley. 
Dear,  you  have  stirred  our  editorial  heart  to  its  3000-foot  level  and 
broken  us  all  up.  You  have  sent  a  black,  dire  cloud  of  horrid  reminiscence 
into  this  sanctum  that  has  no  silver  lining,  and,  Gwendolen,  you  have  com- 
pletely flabegasted  us.  Some  one  must  have  given  us  away  to  you,  dear, 
because  we  once  asked  our  best  girl  if  she  never  took  cold,  just  as  Bhe  was 
polishing  off  the  third  ice-cream  plate.  She  looked  at  us  with  big,  dreamy, 
innocent,  child-like  eyes  and  replied:  "Yes,  thanks,  I  like  cold;  gimme 
some  more,"  and  she  nodded  to  the  waiter  and  he  brought  her  some  more. 
PleaBe,  Gwendolen,  don't — don't  do  so  no  more. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  What  is  a  reasonable  number  of  times  for  a  young  man  to  ask  a 
young  woman  to  dance?  Charley.     Mason  street. 

It  depends,  Charley.  Now,  for  instance,  if  you  should  ask  her  to  dance 
and  she  refused,  it  would  be  the  part  of  wisdom  to  let  that  suffice.  If  she 
consented  and  you  waltzed,  and  she  danced  the  breath  out  of  you  and 
jumped  on  your  corns  and  twisted  your  necktie  and  hustled  you  about  and 
bumped  you  into  your  other  girl  and  generally  used  you  up,  Charley,  it  would 
be  the  part  of  wisdom  to  let  that  suffice.      If  she  consented,  and  you  took  a 


dreamy,  soft  sweep  around  the  room,  holding  her  close,  and  a  quiet  turn  in 
the  conservatory,  and  another  dreamy  sweep  and  a  moonlight  stroll  in  the 
garden,  when  she  allowed  you  to  keep  her  wrap  from  falling  from  her  neck, 
and  then  you  returned  and  took  another  warm,  slow,  delicious  sweep  of  the 
ballroom,  then  Charley,  me  boy,  just  keep  on  asking  her  as  long  as  your 
breath  holds  out. 

[Note. — The  correspondence  editor  has  received  a  great  many  letters  this  week,  asking;  for  ad- 
vice on  business  and  professional  matters.  Our  correspondents  must  remember  that  letters  per- 
taining only  to  questions  of  the  heart,  domestic  economy,  high  art  and  health  will  receive  our  at- 
tention.]   

THE  BAD   BOY'S  PA  AND  THE   RAT-TRAP. 


"  You  Bee,  we  have  been  troubled  with  rata  at  our  house,  and  we  tried 
poison,  but  they  got  fat  on  it.  We  tried  cats,  and  the  rats  drove  the  cats 
away.  So  pa  went  down  and  got  some  steel  traps  and  set  them  around  on 
the  floor  of  the  basement.  The  floor  is  cement  and  just  ai  smooth  as  can 
be,  and  me  and  my  chum  go  down  there  and  skate  with  our  roller  skates. 
This  morning  pa  came  down  and  wanted  to  put  on  my  skates.  I  told  him 
he  couldn't  skate,  and  that  I  should  think  after  his  experience  at  the  rink 
last  winter,  when  he  pulled  a  girl  all  to  pieces  grabbing  at  her  to  keep  from 
falling,  that  he  would  try  some  other  amusement ;  but  he  said  he  knew  all 
about  it,  and  he  didn't  want  no  fool  boy  to  tell  him  anything.  When  a  man 
gets  old  and  thinks  he  knows  it  all,  there  is  no  use  trying  to  argue  with  him, 
and  bo  I  unbuckled  my  skates  and  pulled  them  off  and  put  them  on.  Well, 
he  wabbled  around  for  a  few  minutes,  like  a  feller  that  has  been  drinking 
gin,  and  held  on  to  things  till  he  thought  he  had  got  his  bearings,  when  he 
struck  out  for  the  back  end  of  the  basement.  As  he  came  along  by  the 
furnace,  one  leg  began  to  go  over  towards  the  neighbor's,  and  he  grabbed 
hold  of  the  corner  of  the  furnace,  swung  around  behind  it  out  of  sight,  and 
we  heard  an  earthquake  and  something  snapped  like  a  steel  trap,  and  pa 
yelled  '  By  crimus,'  and  ma  came  down  after  some  sassidge  for  breakfast, 
and  she  saw  pa  and  she  said  '  Merciful  goodness,'  and  by  that  time  me  and 
my  chum  had  got  there.  Well,  you'd  a  died  to  see  pa.  He  had  come  down 
like  a  ton  of  coal  right  on  that  steel  trap,  and  it  had  sprung  and  caught  a 
whole  mouthful  of  pa's  pants  and  about  a  pound  and  a  half  or  two  of  meat, 
and  pa  was  grating  ins  teeth  to  try  and  stand  it.  O,  it  was  the  most  ridic- 
ulous position  I  ever  see  pa  into,  and  he  got  mad  and  told  me  to  unspring 
the  trap.  We  turned  him  over  and  me  and  my  chum  tried  our  beBt  to  open 
the  trap,  but  it  was  one  of  these  traps  with  a  strong  spring  and  we  couldn't. 
Pa  was  the  only  one  that  could  unspring  the  trap,  and  he  couldn't  go  around 
behind  hisself  to  get  at  it,  so  I  told  him  I  would  go  for  a  doctor ;  but  he 
said  this  was  a  case  where  a  doctor  was  no  good,  and  he  wanted  a  plumber 
or  blacksmith.  Pa  wanted  to  go  up  in  the  parlor  to  sit  on  the  sofa  while  I 
was  gone  after  the  plumber,  but  the  trap  was  chained  to  the  furnace,  and  we 
couldn't  get  it  loose,  so  pa  had  to  lay  there  on  the  cement  floor  till  the 
plumber  came.  The  plumber  laughed  at  pa,  and  said  he  had  done  all  kinds 
of  plumbing  before,  but  he  never  had  a  call  like  that.  Well,  he  got  pa  out, 
and  I  don't  suppose  there  is  a  madder  man  in  this  town  than  pa  is,  but 
there  was  nobody  to  blame  but  himself.  Say,  do  you  see  how  I  can  be 
blamed  about  it  ?  " — Peck's  Sun. 


THE  CAR  HAMMOCK   GIRL. 


An  advertisement  before  us,  in  an  exchange,  looks  as  though  it  waB  a 
good  thing,  but  we  are  a  little  skeptical.  The  article  is  a  "  car  seat  ham- 
mock," and  there  is  a  picture  of  the  hammock  swung  from  the  back  of  one 
seat  to  the  back  of  the  seat  ahead,  and  in  the  hammock  is  a  young  lady 
asleep,  and  over  the  picture  are  the  words,  "Sleep,  darling,  sleep."  The 
girl  seems  to  be  asleep  with  her  foot  in  the  stirrup  of  the  hammock,  but 
there  is  a  weird,  wicked  wildness  about  her  face  that  convinces  the  beholder 
that  she  ia  wide  awake.  Such  a  hammock  might  be  made  to  work  in  an 
empty  car  on  a  aide  track,  but  in  a  car  running  forty  milea  an  hour  that  girl 
would  get  spilled  out  on  the  floor.  In  the  first  place  the  person  with  a 
hammock  haa  got  to  have  two  whole  aeata,  which  no  railroad  company  would 
allow,  unless  the  girl  was  a  friend  of  the  brakeman.  It  would  be  a  nice 
sight,  wouldn't  it,  to  see  a  girl  come  into  a  crowded  car  on  the  St.  Paul  road, 
cause  paaaengers  to  move  out  of  a  couple  of  seats,  then  swing  her  hammock 
and  get  in  and  go  to  sleep  ?  Imagine  Buch  a  scene,  and  listen  to  the  com- 
ments of  the  passengers.  The  drummer  from  the  grocery  house,  sitting  on 
the  wood-box,  would  look  at  her  and  say,  "  She  looks  aB  though  she  had  one 
lung,  but  she  has  got  two  galls,"  and  would  go  up  to  her  and  say,  "  Is  this 
seat  all  occupied  ?  "  The  girl  would  open  her  eyes  and  give  him  a  look  that 
would  cause  him  to  pass  on  to  the  smoking-car  in  a  hurry.  The  brakeman 
would  go  to  the  hammock  girl,  touch  her  on  the  vaccination  mark,  and  say, 
"Miss,  you  will  have  to  take  down  your  circus  tent  and  let  somebody  help 
you  occupy  this  seat, "  and  she  would  paralyze  the  brakeman  with  a  look, 
and  he  would  go  off  and  aend  the  conductor  in.  The  conductor  would 
bring  the  big  grocery  drummer  with  him,  and  say,  ( '  Can't  you  make  room 
for  this  gentleman  1 "  and  then  she  would  be  mad.  There  is  no  person  who 
is  more  intereated  in  the  "sleep,  darling,  sleep,"  idea  than  the  bald-headed 
Sun  man,  but  if  he  should  go  into  a  car  and  find  that  the  only  chance  for  a 
seat  was  to  drive  a  girl  out  of  a  hammock,  he  would  go  up  to  her  with  a 
frown  that  could  not  be  mistaken  and  would — pass  on  and  lean  against  the 
water-cooler. 


Recently  a  tenderfoot  was  in  one  of  the  arid  di8tricta  of  Arizona,  and 
being  thrown  in  contact  with  an  honeat  miner,  endeavored  to  draw  the 
native  out.  "  Little  cloudy  to-day,  ain't  it  ? "  aaked  the  tenderfoot.  "  Yas," 
said  the  honest  miner.  "Looks  like  rain  ;  don't  you  think  so  ?  "  "No," 
said  the  honest  miner.  "Indeed  !"  said  the  tenderfoot;  "  why,  from  the 
looks  of  the  sky  I'm  certain  it's  going  to  rain."  "  Wall,  p'r'apa  it  is,  young 
feller  ;  p'r'aps  it  is,"  replied  the  honest  miner,  indulgently,  "  but  I  ben  here 
ten  years,  an'  it  haint  rained  yet."  The  tenderfoot  concluded  it  would  atay 
dry.  

Matthew  Arnold  ia  prepared  to  like  thia  country,  if  the  reporters  who 
are  introduced  to  him  will  only  quit  calling  him  "  Matt. "  That  ia  not  right. 
They  should  aay  Matthew  when  they  speak  to  him. 


THE    WASP. 


A   DREAM  OF  COOKING  SCHOOL, 


Q  the  globe  the  Jigger  sat, 
( londenaing  giblets  in  hie  hat ; 
While  in  the  vista  champed  a  crew 
Of  Geod&8,  fed  <<n  thistle  'lew. 

But  still  the  Jigger  sat  and  smiled, 
Until  his  giblets  all  were  filed  ; 
When  straight  he  drank  a  stoup  of  punch 
And  boiled  his  diaphragm  for  lunch 
•  ••••• 

Farewell !    May  the  turf  where  thy  cold  reliques  rest 
Bear  herbs,  odoriferous  herbs  ;  o'er  thy  breast 
Their  heads  thyme  and  sage  and  pot  marjoram  wave, 
And  fat  be  the  gander  that  feeds  on  thy  grave  ! 


SOCIETY  NOTES. 


The  Tuesday  evenings  at  the  Slanderson  mansion  are  enjoyable  occa- 
sions. Those  who  have  been  refused  invitations  should  by  all  means  try 
again. 

Miss  Aclorabella  Bounce  begs  us  to  announce  her  engagement  to  Lieu- 
tenant Greeley,  of  the  famous  Arctic  expedition.  We  infer  that  in  Miss 
Bounce's  judgment  the  chances  of  the  gallant  officer's  escape  from  his  icy 
prison  are  slender. 

The  household  of  our  distinguished  townsman,  Gobble-Gobble  Strutt, 
Esq.,  was  thrown  into  considerable  consternation  last  week  by  the  preten- 
sions of  a  ragged  old  wretch  from  the  East,  who  had  the  insolence  to  declare 
himself  Strutt  pere,  an  offense  suggested,  doubtless,  by  his  certainly  very 
striking  likeness  to  the  gentleman  whom  he  is  probably  endeavoring  to 
blackmail.  He  had  timed  his  intrusion  so  as  to  hit  the  dead  center  of  Mrs. 
Strutt's  elegant  and  select  reception  on  Saturday  night  last,  and  although  he 
had  the  prudence  to  keep  himself  in  the  background  some  of  the  younger 
masculine  guests  got  wind  of  the  affair,  and  descending  to  the  basement 
where  the  old  scoundrel  was  weeping  like  a  watermelon  they  bounced  him 
lively,  tearing  his  no-wedding  garment  nearly  off  him. 

There  were  more  than  fifteen  hundred  of  the  ilite  at  the  reception  given 
last  Wednesday  evening  by  the  Widow  Rusher  Shay  in  honor  of  her  son's 
release  from  the  penitentiary. 

Died  :  On  Sunday  morning  last,  of  dyspepsia,  pneumonia,  gout,  con- 
sumption, spinal  meningitis  and  typhoid  fever,  Silas  Absolom  Strutt,  Esq. , 
of  Holme  Grange,  Gennessee  county,  New  York.  Deceased  was  the  father 
of  our  distinguished  townsman,  Gobble-Gobble  Strutt,  Esq.,  and  a  man  of 
great  wealth,  position  and  influence.  He  had  but  just  arrived  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, on  a  visit  to  his  son,  and  it  was  at  the  hospitable  mansion  of  the  latter 
that  he  contracted  the  disease  that  deprived  society  of  an  able  and  public- 
spirited  leader,  and  a  large  circle  of  sorrowing,  and  mostly  wealthy,  relatives 
of  a  patriarchal  kinsman,  in  whom  the  virtues  of  a  long  line  of  eminent  an- 
cestors were  fitly  represented. 

On  Monday  evening  next  Mrs.  and  Mr.  Monkiman  will  have  a  genuine, 
old-fashioned  palatial  residence  warming  at  their  new  and  really  baronial 
property  on  Mammon  street,  corner  of  Belial.  The  cards  of  invitation  are 
tastie. 

The  tin  funeral  of  the  late  McCodfish  Blote,  at  the  masionette  of  his 
relict,  was  an  enjoyable  occasion.  The  entrance  was  festooned  with  cypress 
and  rue  and  the  parlors  neatly  draped  with  crape.  The  widow,  in  deep 
mourning,  did  the  melancholy  honors  of  the  occasion  with  all  her  customary 
grace  and  chic,  and  the  guests  felt  themselves  at  home  from  the  first.  In 
the  center  of  the  main  saloon  (in  which,  by  the  way,  the  oval-topped  mirrors 
had  been  neatly  white-washed  and  black-lettered  in  imitation  of  headstones) 
stood  on  trestles  a  tin  coffin,  life  size,  inscribed  with  the  name  and  age  of 
the  deceased  and  the  date  of  his  death.  Around  this  the  guests,  suitably 
attired  in  accordance  with  the  solemnity  of  the  occasion,  seated  themselves 
and  listened  to  a  funeral  discourse  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Blunderbore,  of  the 
Church  of  St.  Somnus,  Oakland.  After  the  sermon  the  lid  of  the  coffin  was 
removed,  disclosing  an  elegant  cold  collation  of  funeral  baked  meats.  These 
having  been  duly  served  by  a  couple  of  undertaker's  men,  Terpsichorean 
festivities  were  indulged  in  till  Aurora  peeped  through  the  curtains  of  the 
east.     The  burial  presents,  though  tin,  were  of  considerable  value. 

THE  SLOGGER  IS  KING. 


The  slogger  is  king  and  he  has  come.  Let  us  give  o'er  our  weak 
attempts  to  pose  as  a  reading  people,  as  a  critical  community,  as  a  cultivated 
public,  and  honestly  bow  down  and  acknowledge  our  adoration  of  the  only, 
the  great,  the  all-satisfying  slogger.  First  it  was  a  gentle  ripple,  then  a 
noisy  wave,  a  dashing  billow,  an  overwhelming  torrent  and  now  we  gaze  and 
lo  !  a  kingly  cataract  of  sloggers  thunders  and  roars  and  dazzles  and  deafens. 
You  bet  your  life,  we  like  it.  What  want  we  of  Ellen  Terry,  though  her 
nose  be  dry  ;  of  Irving,  though  he  plays  for  nothing  1  Away  with  them  ! 
Give  us  another  slogger.  Let  him  be  a  wrestler,  an  oarsman,  a  pugilist  or 
a  hurdle-racer,  so  long  as  he  travels  on  his  muscle,  is  a  bad  man,  has  a  big 
arm  and  little  head,  we  want  him.  San  Francisco  has  it  bad — worse'n  any- 
thing. We  thought  they  were  joking,  these  Eastern  papers,  when  they  rep- 
resented St.  Sullivan  (J.  L.)  with  a  halo  of  glory  radiating  from  his  bullet 
head,  surrounded  by  adoring  multitudes.  It  was  all  so  ;  it  is  all  so  here. 
The  town  experienced  its  bitterest  disappointment  the  other  day,  when, 
after  being  duly  announced,  slogger  Sullivan  failed  to  come,  and  the  unfor- 
tunate wretch  who  perpetrated  the  hoax  barely  escaped  the  outraged  popu- 
lace .assembled  on  the  wharf  with  his  life.  A  significant  phase  of  that  par- 
ticular event  was  the  breathless  announcement  of  the  California  Theater 


management  that  Sullivan  would  appear  in  that  theater  on  the  night  he  did 
not  arrive.  Unable  to  li LI  his  theater  any  other  way — for  the  particular  slog- 
gers he  had  already  engaged  had  already  been  exhausted  as  attractions  by 
the  more  enterprising  Standard  Theater— he  jumped  at  the  opportunity  of 
catching  the  popular  favor,  and  announced  that  Sullivan  would  appear, 
when,  in  fact,  Sullivan  would  not  even  arrive.  The  poor  old  California  I 
Shades  of  McCullough,  Barrett,  Patemans,  Edwards,  Judah,  Raymond 
and  even  Tom  Keene  I  The  grand  old  ruin  here  now  stands  begging  a  slog- 
ger to  enter  its  musty  portals  that  public  favor  may  follow  and  sweep  the 
dust  from  its  best  seats  !  Dull,  the  opera  manager,  refuses  to  come.  Saith 
manager  Bert:  "He  coolly  rofuses  to  come."  It  is  not  probable  that 
manager  Duff  would  refuse,  coolly  or  otherwise,  were  a  sulvent  manager  to 
beckon.  But  if  we  want  solvent  managers  we  must  turn  to  the  minstrel 
proprietors,  and  they  want  no  opera.  They  are  quick  to  feel  what  we  want, 
and  they  have  given  us  sloggers. 


TOLD   IN   TWO   CHAPTERS. 


CHAPTER  I. 

WHO   THE   HAH    WAS. 

"  It  is  stated  that  George  Crocker,  son  of  Charles  Crocker,  held  the  lucky 
ticket  which  drew  the  §30,000  prize  in  the  recent  drawing  of  the  Havana 
lottery." — Call,  Saturday,  8th. 

CHAPTER  II. 

WHAT  KIND   OF  A   MAN  HE   WAS. 

"  '  Well,  I  Bee  San  Francisco  has  walked  off  with  the  cake  this  trip.' 

"  '  YeB,'  said  the  boy,  '  we've  been  pretty  lucky  in  that  respect.  It  will 
give  a  good  reputation  to  the  city  agents.' 

"  Reporter.  :     Who  is  the  happy  man  I 

"  Boy  :  I  don't  know.  He  was  here  this  morning,  but  we  didn't  think 
to  ask  his  name.  He  has  tickets  from  us  right  along  and  comes  up  every 
month  to  see  whether  he  draws  anything,  and  this  morning  I  thought  he'd 
cry  when  he  came  trembling  to  ask  if  he'd  drawn  a  prize.  He  showed  his 
ticket,  which  had  drawn  the  $30,000  prize,  and  was  almost  frantic  with  joy. 
He  wouldn't  stop  a  minute  hardly,  but  said  he  must  go  and  tell  his 
friends." — Stock  Report,  Saturday,  Sth. 

The  last  extract  is  from  an  interview  between  a  reporter  and  the  clerk 
of  the  lottery  ticket  seller.  One  sentence  in  it  is  good  enough  to  be 
repeated  :  ' '  He  has  tickets  from  us  right  along  and  comes  up  every  month  to 
see  whether  he  has  drawn,  anything,  and  this  morning  I  thought  he'd  cry  when 
he  came  trembling  to  ask  if  lie  had  drawn  a  prize." 


"  Say,  young  pairty,  move  on  !  " 
'Twas  the  sonorous  tones  of  the  magnificent  cop  who  glorifies  the  corner 
of  Sutter  and  Kearny  streets.  "  Oi'U  run  yez  in  tew  quick,  young  pairty, 
ef  yez  doan't  move  on,"  and  the  resplendent  creature  moved  grandly  toward 
the  offending  young  man,  who  was  none  other  than  young  Lushmore  Mc- 
Guzzle. 

(<  Thas  all  ri',  plicem'n.  Jes'  give  me  pull,  ole  fel',  an'  get  me  loose  an' 
I'll  move—  er — move  on. " 

"  Pul  !  Phat'll  Oi  pul  yez  for  ? "  asked  the  officer,  displaying  as  much 
surprise  as  his  dignity  would  permit,  for  Lushmore  stood  as  upright  and 
rigid  as  a  supervisor  before  election. 

"  Well,  give  me  pull,  tell— er— tell  you.  Can't  you — can't  you  see  I'm 
stuck  fas'  ? " 

Alas  !  it  was  too  true.  Lushmore  McGuzzle's  breath  had  stabbed  a 
telegraph  pole,  and  he  was  stuck  there  like  a  swordfish  that  has  engaged  in 
a  combat  with  an  old  man-o'war's  keel. 


'Nother  murder — crank — capitalist — sympathy — clean  cell — flowers — 
maudlin  women — trial  —  conviction — 'nother  trial — disagreement — 'nother 
trial — acquittal — murderers'  row  happy  ! 


This  whole  cooking  and  food  s«pply  craze  is  getting  too  great  a  hold  on 
everything.  Our  government  is  in  danger  of  war  with  Germany,  because 
Bismarck  won't  let  his  people  eat  our  pork  ;  Oakland  has  given  up  its  study 
of  Emerson,  Spencer  and  Carlyle  for  Miss  Corson,  and  here  in  San  Fran- 
cisco a  divorce  suit  hinges  on  the  wife's  complaint  that  the  husband  showed 
too  great  a  preference  for  lamb,  at  the  expense  of  her  taste  for  chicken. 
The  thing  must  be  stopped.  Only  the  other  night  a  land  league  agitator 
emerged  from  Mrs.  General  Hancock's  apartment  in  the  Palace  Hotel,  hotly 
declaring:  "  Whin  moi  woife  ates  sthuffed  turkey  and  paddy  der  foi  graw 
insthead  av  coorned  beef  and  cabbage,  thin  Mrs.  Hancock  won't  be  so  quick 
tew  oorder  that  nager  to  show  me  the  doore,  begoora,  an'  me  only  axin'  her 
for  a  schmall  contribution  for  the  O'Donnell  relief  fund.     Woora  !  " 


San  Francisco  is  to  have  a  world's  Fair.  We  are  glad  of  that.  We  had 
Nevada's  Fair  for  some  time,  and  hope  that  the  change  will  be  for  the 
better. 

A  person  signing  himself  "  Derrick  Dodd  "  writing  in  the  Evening  Post 
permits  himself  the  pleasure  of  hysterical  chills  because  some  skit  of  his  was 
really  copied  in  the  East,  and,  finally  losing  its  proper  credit,  was,  so  he 
sobs,  copied  in  the  Wasp.  Never  mind,  sonny,  your  hour  of  sweet  revenge 
has  come  and  you  see  the  Wasp  all  broke  up.  An  article  of  the  Wasp's,  en- 
titled "An  Arizona  Mirage,"  is  now  floating  around  the  East  credited: 
Derrick  Dodd  in  San  Francisco  "  Wasp."  This  is  really  too  much  !  The  im- 
putation that  Derrick  is  a  contributor  to  the  Wasp  makes  us  ill.  Take  him 
away  !  Dear  Eastern  exchanges,  clip,  crib,  steal  from  us  all  you  like  and 
never  credit  a  line  if  it  so  pleases  you — for  it  would  equally  please  us — but 
don't,  pray  don't  in  this  mournful  Christmas  time  when  the  horrid  trades- 
man giveth  no  credit  and  stocks  are  'way  below  the  horizon,  pray  don't  add 
to  our  other  miserieB  the  agony  of  being  charged  with  having  Derrick  Dodd 
for  a  contributor.     Don't  I 
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On  Saturday  laBt  something  occurred  at  the  national  capital  that  was  a 
disgrace  to  the  American  name.  A  delegation  consisting  of  a  score  or  more 
members  of  Congress  called  at  the  White  House  and  in  language  of  which 
every  word  was  an  insult  to  Great  Britain  besought  the  President  to  inter- 
cede for  the  life  of  an  illiterate  Irish  assassin  duly,  and  no  doubt  righteously, 
convicted  in  an  English  court  of  the  murder  of  another  Irish  assassin  while 
at  sea  under  the  British  flag.  The  reasons  urged  are  various,  some  of  them 
conflicting  and  contradictory  :  The  convicted  man  is  an  American  citizen ; 
he  is  an  Irish  nationalist ;  the  killing  was  done  hot-blooded  in  self-defence 
and  had  no  political  significance ;  it  has  endeared  the  killer's  name  to  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  Americans  and  was  ' '  the  boldest  avengement  in  his- 
tory "  ;  his  trial  was  unfair  and  cruel ;  half  the  jurymen  were  not  Irish  ; 
the  judge  decided  questions  of  fact  as  well  as  law  ;  the  court  had  no  juris- 
diction and  the  authorities  in  a  British  colony  have  been  deeply  wronged  ; 
Emmett  and  others  were  Irish ;  General  Sheridan  is  Irish ;  the  President 
has  Irish  blood  in  him  ;  the  convicted  man  is  said  to  have  been  a  Union 
soldier ;  if  his  execution  take  place  "a  shudder  will  run  through  our 
people."  With  such  hard  and  impenitent  nonsense  as  this  these  dis- 
tinguished persons,  headed  by  a  late  candidate  for  Speaker  of  the  House  of 
Representatives,  urged  the  President  to  add  one  more  to  the  long  list  of  in- 
ternational impertinences  required  by  the  exigencies  of  American  politics 
and  contemptuously  overlooked  by  a  Power  that  with  a  single  ship  of  her 
navy  could  transform  every  American  seaboard  city  into  a  mass  of  smoking 
ruins.  We  hope  O'Donnell  will  be  promptly  hanged  on  the  day  set ;  we  will 
try  to  endure  our  proportion  of  the  resulting  shudder  if  he  will  endure  his. 
We  shall  be  glad  to  learn  that  the  literary  member  of  the  delegation  (Finerty 
by  name)  has  executed  the  threat  he  afterward  made  in  his  newspaper  of 
wasting  no  more  money  in  defense  of  Irish  patriots  in  British  Bastiles.  In 
conclusion,  we  should  like  to  point  the  attention  of  American  young  men 
who  will  vote  for  the  first  time  at  the  next  presidential  election  to  the  cir- 
cumstance that  every  member  of  this  disagreeable  delegation  was  a  Demo- 
crat. 


The  Chronicle  has  unleashed  another  hound  against  the  Hawaiian 
planters,  but  the  animal  is  fit,  led  out  with  the  same  old  set  of  false  teeth 
that  has  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth  through  a  succession  of  dogs  as  long 
as  the  moral  law.  Every  dog  of  the  Chronicle's  unchaining  comes  out  with 
a  mouthful  of  worn  lies  that  won't  stick,  encounters  a  tempest  of  kicks  early 
in  his  mad  career  and  with  tail  accurately  fitted  to  his  belly  slinks  back  to 
the  office,  spits  out  his  equipment  and  the  subsequent  proceedings  in  Hawaii 
interest  him  no  more.  The  ambitious  beast  that  has  last  given  tongue  on 
the  trail  of  Hawaii's  agricultural  prosperity  and  San  Francisco's  commercial 
interests  is  one  McMillen — "  Daniel  McMillen,  of  Santa  Cruz,  now  visiting 
thia  city."  Mr.  McMillen's  bowel  of  compassion  has  been  affected  to  serpen- 
tile  contortion  by  the  wrongs  of  foreign  laborers  on  the  island  sugar  planta- 
tions. He  finds  that  they  are  underpaid  and  overworked  (familiar  an- 
tithesis !) ;  that  they  are  driven  out  with  rawhides  in  the  cool  of  the  morn- 
ing (with  their  pores  all  open)  to  strip  the  cane ;  that  they  get  but  eight  and 


twelve  dollars  a  month  (eating  themselves)  and  are  thrashed  for  taking  it. 
In  short,  from  the  view-point  of  Santa  Cruz  it  looks  as  if  the  Hawaiian  reci- 
procity treaty  ought  to  be  abrogated  unless  Mr.  Claus  Spreckels  will  "  fix  " 
Mr.  Mike  de  Young,  who  then,  having  been  comfortably  subsidized  by  both 
Eastern  and  Western  refiners,  might  be  said  to  stand  with  one  foot  on  the 
Atlantic  and  the  other  on  the  Pacific,  contesting  the  American  Eagle's  su- 
periority of  grasp  and  audibly  outdoing  that  songster  in  the  matter  of 
patriotic  motive. 


It  is  difficult  to  write  seriously  in  refutation  of  falsehoods  a  thousand 
times  refuted  by  the  testimony  of  every  American  whose  visit  to  the  Islands 
was  not  a  visitation,  by  the  records  of  every  official  investigation,  by  iden- 
tical statements  of  all  foreign  consuls  at  Honolulu  and  reports  of  the  several 
American  Ministers  Resident,  by  the  letters  of  correspondents  of  all  reput- 
table  American  and  European  newspapers,  and  in  every  way  that  lies  so  con- 
temptible in  motive  have  by  industry  of  repetition  earned  the  right  to  be  re- 
futed. The  Hawaiian  contract  laborers  are  better  fed  and  better  paid  than 
any  plantation  laborers  in  the  world.  Their  wages  run  from  fifteen  to  eigh- 
teen dollars  a  month  "and  found."  Their  treatment,  like  that  of  all  em- 
ploye's in  all  countries,  depends  partly  on  their  employer's  disposition  and 
partly  on  their  own.  The  planters  are  mostly  Americans,  such  as  employ 
laborers  here,  and  it  has  not  been  shown  that  there  is  anything  in  the 
Hawaiian  climate  or  in  the  communion  and  fellowship  of  sugar  cane  to 
harden  the  human  heart  and  curdle  the  milk  of  human  kindness.  The 
Chronicle's  tuneful  liar  twankles  upon  the  strings  of  his  cranky  fancy  a 
dolorous  melody  anent  the  woes  of  some  German  laborers  enticed  into  serv- 
itude, variously  oppressed  and  imprisoned  for  disliking  it.  We  happen  to 
know  the  facts  in  this  business  :  The  Germans  were  engaged  in  their  own 
country,  their  Government  jealously  examining  every  detail  of  the  proceed- 
ings, though  secretly  glad  to  get  the  wretches  out  of  the  Empire  on  any 
terms,  for  they  were  members  of  a  class  not  unacquainted  with  police  super- 
vision. The  Islands  were  unripe  for  socialist  revolution,  and  as  these  states- 
men would  not  work,  and  had  apparently  never  entertained  an  intention  to 
work,  the  country  really  afforded  no  opening  more  suitable  to  their  talents 
than  the  doorway  of  a  jail.  They  will  be  released  as  soon  as  they  are  able 
to  perceive  that  observance  of  a  contract  is  not  inconsistent  with  the  most 
advanced  political  wisdom.  In  the  meantime  their  own  consul  coldly  de- 
clines to  interfere,  but  the  good  Mr.  McMillen,  whose  heart-strings,  like 
Israfel's,  are  a  lute,  catches  up  a  fistful  of  them  and  lets  them  go  with  a 
bang  in  the  minor  key  that  shakes  a  shower  of  tears  from  Mike  de  Young's 
over-brimming  eyes.     The  fellow  is  damp  with  distress. 


If  the  winter  rains  hold  off  much  longer  our  water  will  have  to  be 
brought  to  us  in  bags  and  baskets  and  we  shall  eat  it  with  a  knife  and  fork. 
It  can  at  present  be  pulled  out  of  the  pipes  with  a  cork-screw,  but  is  rapidly 
thickening.  Whether  the  catchment  surfaces  are  uncommonly  opulent  of 
dead  domestic  animals  that  scavenger  fogs  thoughtfully  remove  down  the 
slopes  to  the  shrunken  rills  grateful  for  any  kind  of  augmentation,  or 
whether  the  coroner  has  too  long  neglected  to  comb  the  bottoms  of  our  local 
reservoirs  for  the  sainted  embezzler  and  the  married  man  whose  domestic 
relations  are  known  to  have  been  happy,  can  only  be  determined  by  quali- 
tative analysis.  The  exfluid  tastes  at  times  like  hydrate  of  hog,  but  the 
presence  of  an  occasional  suspender  button  and  the  frequent  metalic  tang 
of  the  familiar  latch-key  suggest  a  more  tragic  and  interesting  substance, 
which  if  it  were  sufficiently  moist  might  be  called  a  solution  of  pecuniary 
and  conjugal  problems.  Something,  perhaps,  might  be  determined  by  the 
odor  if  any  one  could  be  found  having  a  nose  intrepid  enough  adequately  to 
sample  the  dominant  effluvium  and  a  skull  strong  enough  to  resist  the  ex- 
pansive energy  of  its  influx.  That  the  lord  rector  of  the  dog  pound  makes 
use  of  Spring  Valley's  local  reservoirs  in  accomplishing  the  last  sad  rite  of 
immersion  upon  the  bodies  of  his  ill-starred  captives,  we  deem  a  slander  ; 
for  a  dog  of  the  usual  buoyancy  could  only  with  prodigious  difficulty  be 
smothered  in  this  elastic  and  disobedient  substance.  The  present  plan  of 
drowning  dogs,  we  learn,  is  to  wrap  the  beast's  nose  in  a  broad  slice  of  water, 
lock  up  the  smelling-salts  and  let  nature  take  her  course.  The  President  of 
the  water  company  complacently  boasts  that  the  water  in  Oakland  is  twenty 
per  cent,  worse  than  that  of  San  Francisco  ;  but  even  so  we  are  at  a  disad- 
vantage, for  the  people  of  Oakland  are  thirty  per  cent,  worse  than  the 
people  of  San  Francisco.  In  the  discussion  of  cause,  the  matter  of  remedy 
should  not  be  altogether  overlooked.  So  far,  we  believe,  nothing  more  prac- 
tical has  been  suggested  than  to  thin  the  water  with  glue  and  mitigate  the 
criminality  of  its  odor  with- chopped  skunk. 


Mr.  Clarence  Greathouse  has  again  taken  control  of  the  Examiner. 
When  he  gave  it  up,  several  months  ago,  a  person  signally  unfitted  to  per- 
form the  duties  undertook  to  conduct  the  paper  and,  of  course,  signally 
failed.  The  patrons,  as  well  as  the  financial  supporters  of  the  Examiner, 
are  to  be  congratulated  upon  the  new  administration. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE 


It  ifl  not  to  be  denied  that  Miss  Corson  is  a  good  plain  cook  ;  but  just 
as  a  poet  is  ambitious  to  write  prose,  a  man  educated  as  a  dry-goods  clerk 
aspires  to  the  chairmanship  of  a  circus  and  a  saddle  horse  is  probably  eager 
to  bestride  its  own  back,  Miss  Corson  gapes  and  strains  after  the  upper  notes 
of  the  culinary  scale  that  are  away  beyond  the  compass  of  her  capacity.  She 
wants  to  cook  like  a  man  !  This  perilous  ambition  to  transcend  the  limita- 
tions of  sex  and  soar  in  the  sweet  serene  of  art  entails  consequences  as 
pathetically  ludicrous  as  those  attending  the  venture  of  an  intrepid  hen  that 
endeavors  to  escape  out  of  bounds  over  a  board  fence,  ignoring  the  Bur- 
mounting  wire.  Miss  Corson  should  stick  to  "  plain  roaBt  and  boiled,"  fries, 
•tews  and  the  feminine  mysteries  of  butter,  sugar,  cream  and  eggs,  nor  leave 
the  cook-woman's  eternal  camping  ground  for  profitless  campaigning  sauce- 
ward  and  aimless  demonstrations  in  the  direction  of  relishes  and  appetents. 
But  because  Miss  Corson,  abundantly  endowed  with  virtues  and  graces,  has 
been  denied  the  ability  to  cook,  it  by  no  means  follows  that  her  claims  to 
usefulness  are  lightly  to  be  disallowed  :  she  will  make  some  honest  me- 
chanic a  most  excellent  wife. 


Miss  Corson  has  buttered  the  native  olive  and  drawn  the  teeth  of  the 
native  oyster — as  pestilent  a  little  beast  as  ever  bit  the  biter  and  dowered 
him  with  a  pain  in  his  lap  and  a  crime  in  his  mind.  She  has  said  a  good 
word  for  Oakland  and  has  another  for  San  Francisco,  its  utterance  con- 
ditioned on  her  obtaining  a  profitable  engagement  on  this  side  of  the  bay.  I 
hope  she  will  not — I  have  read  her  prescription  for  pickled  sturgeon.  Pickled 
Bturgeon — 0,  my  God  !  Pardon,  Heavenly  Father,  but  thou  art  particeps 
criminis,  for  hadst  thou  not  supplied  this  rascally  fish  she  had  not  brewed 
this  hateful  pickle.  Observe,  0  Lord,  how  she  hath  outdone  thee  in  mis- 
creation  : 

A  half  pint  of  the  water  in  which  the  sturgeon  was  boiled,  a  half  pint  of  vinegar, 
a  teaspoonful  of  cloves,  a  teaspoonful  of  pepper-corns,  a  blade  of  mace,  a  sliced  lemon 
and  a  bay-leaf.    Scald. 

In  the  mechanical  mixture  of  these  ingredients  what  chemical  con- 
spiracies may  ensue  1  what  hostile  combinations  be  set  afoot  ?  what  scoundrel 
flavors  evolved  ?  what  dismal  properties  engendered  1  what  assassinating 
energies  ?  This  random  and  fortuitous  aggregation  of  quarreling  constit- 
uents might  with  marked  advantage  be  superseded  by  a  wholesome  and  har- 
monious liquor  compounded  of  the  following  consistent,  related  and  amiable 
aynples  :  One  cup  of  sorrow,  three  gallons  hydrate  of  dead  dog,  two  fifty- 
sevenths  of  a  chopped  jackass,  or  a  triple  back-somersault,  an  ounce  of  boned 
moonlight,  one  greatest  common  divisor,  sliced,  one  dull,  sickening  thud, 
two  pecks  of  trouble,  a  sea-swim  at  North  Beach,  a  maiden's  prayer,  a  can 
of  double-distilled  thunder-and-lightning  and  two  sighs  of  sensibility. 
Shake. 


I  do  not  say  that  Miss  Corson  is  not  doing  a  deal  of  good  ;  I  only  affirm 
that  when  a  female  cook  renounces  butter  and  sugar  and  cream  and  eggs  for 
a  life  of  culinary  shame  she  is  not  a  safe  guide  to  unsullied  stomachs,  and 
angels  look  down  and  weep  upon  her. 


The  man  Borel,  who  recently  baned  himself  for  love  of  a  laundress 
(whom  in  preparation  for  his  own  demise  he  had  thoughtfully  shot — for  an 
orderly  man  of  business  was  be)  left  several  letters  attesting  his  intentions 
regarding  the  double  event  and  reciting  his  reasons — among  which  he  men- 
tions the  circumstance  of  Judith  having  removed  the  head  of  "  Philomela," 
which  is  untrue.  I  am  willing  to  allow  that  she  effected  the  displacement 
of  the  gnarly  pate  of  Holofernes,  and  I  point  with  pride  to  the  singularly 
clean  job  she  made  of  it,  but  no  fair-minded  person,  it  is  believed,  will  con- 
aider  Judith's  action  in  that  affair  to  have  justified  Mr.  Borel  in  shooting 
his  laundry-love.  His  justification  must  be  sought  in  the  character  of  his 
Latin,  in  which  tongue  he  left  a  version  of  one  of  the  psalms.  In  this  his 
inequitable  adjustment  of  rival  rights  between  accusative  and  ablative,  re- 
garding pursuit  of  the  preposition,  his  ungenerous  refusal  to  recognize  cer- 
tain traditional  exemptions  enjoyed  by  the  deponent  verb,  his  reasonless 
attempt  to  emancipate  the  adjective  from  its  light  thraldom  to  the  noun, 
mark  him  as  a  person  of  no  moral  responsibility,  whose  murders  could  have 
no  greater  criminal  significance  than  the  whimsical  and  fantastic  assassina- 
tions of  an  irritable  idiot. 


The  public  have  probably  resorted  to  the  Bulletin  in  San  Francisco  more  than  to 
any  other  paper,  as  a  medium  of  making  known  just  causes  of  complaint. — Bulletin. 

The  public  has  one  just  cause  of  complaint  which  it  prefers  should  be 
made  known  through  these  columns,  neighbor.  I  mean  your  existence, 
dear. 


Heard  in  Heaven  :     "  Here,  one  of  you  go  down  to  the  great  deep,  and 


pour  out  the  waters  thereof,  and  let  the  dry  land  appear.     The  Duke  of 
Edinburgh  has  declared  he  will  go  no'  more  to  sea. " 


The  country  circumjacent  to  Grass  Valley  is  infested  of  a  wild  man 
who  frays  the  local  female  and  her  young.  The  valley  male  concerns  him- 
self with  a  multitude  of  devices  for  the  slavering  savages  suppression  all 
automatic  and  ineffective.  It  is  thought  he  cannot  be  subdued  by  ingenuity, 
but  might  be  by  the  sturdy  suasion  of  an  energy  inhering  in  human  muBcle, 
though  tho  professors  of  this  faith  have  disclosed  no  zeal  for  personal  serv- 
ice at  its  altars.  Meantime,  the  horrible  monster  sits  in  the  sunny  seclusion 
of  a  mountain  cave,  and  absently  picking  his  teeth  with  his  claws,  wonders 
fwat  the  divil  they'll  do  down  yan  when  he  goes  down  to  give  his  vote  and 
inf/ooence  to  the  Dimmicratic  candidate  at  the  next  presidintial  election. 
In  order  not  to  depopulate  the  city,  this  child  of  nature  thinks  of  having  a 
polling  place  of  his  own,  with  a  whisky-mill  annexe,  commodiously  back- 
doored.     They'll  trap  him  sure  if  he  does. 


Down  at  San  Jose  the  cruel 
Ghost  of  the  departed  Jewel 
Makes  it  lively  in  the  gloaming, 
When  the  people  are  go-homing. 

When  the  men  of  San  Jose, 
Walking  home  at  close  of  day, 
Meet  that  ghost,  the  latter  fright 
Flies  in  terror  from  the  sight ! 


Said  Senator  John  to  Senator  Jim  : 
"  On  '  Foreign  Relations  '  I'm  heading  the  swim." 
Then  Jim  said  to  John  :     "  By  the  pillar  of  Simon, 
Domestic  relations,  my  son,  are  what  I'm  on  !  " 


The  California  delegation  at  the  national  capital  has  exhibited  a  thrifty 
forehandedness  of  truly  provincial  magnitude.  Before  this  Congress  was 
three  days  old  ;  before  it  had  got  its  eyes  open  ;  before  it  had  properly  fas- 
tened its  muzzle  to  the  national  teat,  our  senators  and  representatives  had 
introduced  a  stack  of  bills  that  are  designed  to  take  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  dollars  out  of  the  Federal  treasury  and  put  them  where  they  can  be  found 
without  a  candle  if  needed  at  night.  One  would  hardly  have  guessed  that 
the  General  Government  owed  California  such  sums  of  money  as  by  these 
bills  it  is  proposed  to  hand  out  to  her  as  restoration,  reparation,  compensa- 
tion and  consolation.  Surely  the  voice  of  this  golden  commonwealth  is  go- 
ing to  make  itself  heard  this  Bession  in  the  hauls  of  legislation. 


0  certainly,  Mr.  Fitch,  and  assuredly,  Col.  Jackson  ;  the  standard  dol- 
lar, containing  412J  grains  of  silver,  is  an  honest  dollar,  but  if  the  Govern- 
ment is  tired  of  the  coin  and  of  making  it  I  will  find  a  man  who  will  pay 
the  Treasury  a  handsome  royalty  for  the  exclusive  privilege  of  coining  a 
dollar  containing  415  grains  of  silver,  in  quantities  to  meet  commercial 
needs.  Now,  if  your  standard  dollar  is  an  honest  coin  what  a  liberal  kind 
of  a  darned  fool  this  man  must  be.     His  name  is  Nick  Luning. 


Charles  Crocker,  opening  his  private  coffer, 
A  loan  to  the  state  prison  deigns  to  offer. 
He  fears,  good  man,  that  if  no  coin  be  tendered 
The  place  to  bats  and  owls  will  be  surrendered — 
All  its  fierce  rascally  in  prime  condition, 
Turned  loose  to  break  him  down  by  competition. 


Referring  to  certain  friendly  courtecies  between  a  Congregational  and  a 
Unitarian  minister,  the  editor  of  a  religious  weekly  called  The  Occident 
exclaims  in  the  utmost  consternation  :  "It  looks  very  much  as  if  there  was 
a  substantial  agreement  between  these  two  preachers."  There  is  a  substan- 
tial agreement,  brother,  between  the  preachers  of  all  denominations.  On 
the  proposition  that  a  weakness  for  this  world's  goods  is  the  noblest  work  of 
God,  you  shall  not  find  any  two  of  them  selected  by  lot  differing  by  so  much 
as  the  breadth  of  a  "thought -a  preacher's  thought.  Frankly  voluble  or 
discreetly  reticent,  they  are  a  unit  on  that  dogma,  Fiddle  D.D.  thinking 
through  the  same  quill  as  Fiddle  de  Dumb. 

Salmi  Morse  starts  out  with  a  light  head  but  a  heavy  heart  on  a  lectur- 
ing tour  against  Colonel  Ingersoll,  proposing  with  sad  sincerity  to  move 
immediately  upon  his  works  and  dislodge  him  with  a  thundering  discharge 
of  facts  in  the  life  of  the  Savior,  known  only  to  Salmi.  Mr.  Morse  not 
only  knows  nothing  that  nobody  else  knows,  but  he  is  so  obscure  a  medium 
for  spreading  the  light  that  facts  related  by  him  to  those  who  have  known 
them  from  birth  are  known  to  them  no  more  forever.  Moreover,  he  is  Buch 
a  prodigious,  energetic  and  tireless  liar  that  he  can  no  longer  deceive,  even 
by  telling  the  truth  ;  and,  having  exhausted  that  ultimate  resource  of  invirile 
mendacity,  he  lies  from  mere  personal  preference,  with  a  dark  heart,  a  sober 
soul  and  a  life  touched  with  the  solemn  grace  of  a  divine  despair. 
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LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


A  Discourse  on  Rats — Certain  Parallels  between  Bats  and  the  Soldiers  of  the 
late  War — A  Fable  with  a  Moral,  in  which  the  Railroad  Kings  will  find 
much  Nutritious  Thinking — Terrific  Combat  between  the  President  of  the 
late  Canfederate  States  and  a  Uenowiwd  Local  Warrior — A  bit  of  a  Breeze 
between  our  Young  Contributor's  Sister'and  her  Young  Man — The  Mada- 
gascarene  Monarch  and  the  Californian  who  showed  him  a  Native 
Bat — Etc.,  etc. 

Rats  is  two  kinds,  blue  and  gray,  and  my  father  he  says  it  was  jest  that 
way  in  the  war.  I  ast  my  father  wy  thay  dident  pizen  em,  same  as  we  do, 
and  he  said,  "  Thay  did,  Johnny,  thay  did,  each  raggyment  in  the  war  had 
3  pizeners,  wich  was  the  commissery  and  the  suttler  an  the  docktor." 

Then  I  said  did  thay  give  em  stricknine,  an  he  sed,  "  Wei,  the  suttler 
he  did,  mostly,  but  the  commissary  he  had  greater  faith  in  clear  sides,  an 
the  dockter  he  bet  his  pile  on  kaneen  and  capicum." 

Then  I  spoke  up  a  other  time  and  sed,  "Did  thay  come  out  of  their 
holes  for  to  die  ? " 

My  father  he  said,  "0  no,  thay  got  so  use  to  dyin  that  thay  dident 
make  no  fuss  a  bout  it,  jest  lopt  right  down  any  were  wich  thay  happened  to 
be." 

Then  I  ast  him  did  thay  have  very  long  tails,  and  he  sed,  my  father  did, 
"  Yes,  them  wich  dident  get  pizened,  nor  shot,  had  pretty  long  tales  wen 
thay  got  home,  and  thay  have  ben  a  gettin  longer  and  longer  ever  sence." 

But  snakes  has  got  longer  tails  than  a  rat,  cos  thay  are  all  tail,  only  jest 
the  hed,  an  Jack  Brily,  wich  is  the  whicked  sailer,  he  says  its  the  same  way 
with  a  haf  dollar  wen  you  flip  it  for  the  drinks.  And  now  lie  tel  you  little 
story  bout  rats. 

One  time  the  rats  thay  all  got  to  gather,  bout  ten  thowsan  huderd  of 
them,  so  as  not  to  be  a  f  rade  of  the  ole  cat,  an  thay  went  to  her  wen  she  was 
lyin  in  the  sun  a  sleep,  and  the  spoke  man  he  woke  her  up  and  sed  good 
morning. 

The  ole  cat  she  set  up  an  blank  her  eys,  and  sed,  "  Wot  am  I  indetted 
to  for  the  privlidge  of  settin  on  the  pebbly  beech  of  a  ocean  of  rats  1  " 

Then  the  spoke  man  of  the  rats  he  said,  "  This  is  wot  the  wild  whaves 
are  sayin,  and  theres  music  in  its  rore.  Me  an  my  mates  jest  thot  we  wud 
drop  in  on  you  as  we  was  passin  and  ast  you  wot  it  is  wich  you  have  got  agin 
us,  cos  we  have  obserfed  that  wen  you  kil  us  you  dont  eat  us.  Wow  as  we 
haint  never  done  any  thing  to  you  if  you  dont  kil  us  for  to  eat  we  dont  want 
to  be  kild  at  all." 

The  ole  cat  she  luked  at  him  a  wile  out  of  her  eys,  and  then  she  said, 
"  Sech  cheek  I  never  see.  Heres  a  lot  of  quack  dockters  comes  to  me,  wich 
aint  a  bit  sick,  an  says  that  less  I  change  my  diet  I  got  to  stop  takin  my 
ushual  xercise." 

Then  the  rat  he  was  real  mad,  and  he  said,  "  If  its  xercize  wich  you 
want,  we  wil  give  you  anuf  of  it  rite  now  unless  you  pfer  to  be  diet  yure 
ownsellef." 

So  the  rats  thay  all  piled  on  her,  and  in  a  little  wile  she  was  et  evry  little 
tiny  bit  up,  an  my  sisters  yung  man,  wich  tole  me  the  story,  he  sed, 
"You  see,  Johnny,  if  the  ole  cat  had  et  the  rats  wich  she  kild  it  wudent 
ben  a  bit  better  for  the  others,  but  thay  wuld  have  stood  it,  an  thats  the  way 
tis  with  these  rail  road  chaps  on  Nob  Hill.  If  thay  made  any  good  use  of 
the  money  wich  thay  steals  from  us  fellers  we  wudent  kick,  but  thay  dont, 
thay  bilds  horble  houses,  and  bys  ugly  picters,  and  fools  with  horses,  and 
puts  up  fences  for  cats,  and  raises  boys  wich  is  galoots." 

But  Uncle  Ned  he  spoke  up  and  sed,  "  Johnny,  yure  sisters  young  man 
has  got  nice  eys  and  he  brings  you  candy  like  a  major,  but  he  goes  too  far  in 
this  thing.  I  seen  Mister  Crocker  this  morning  and  got  a  good  look  at  the 
stummuck  of  his  belly.     I  gess  he  eats  his  rats." 

One  time  me  an  Billy,  thats  my  brother,  we  had  a  rat  in  a  barl  and  it 
cudent  jump  out,  and  we  was  a  jabbin  it  with  sticks,  cos  Billy  he  sed  the 
rat  was  Jef  Davis  and  he  was  Wolter  Turmble,  the  highest  generel  wich  is 
in  the  world.  Bime  bi  Wolter  he  leand  so  far  down  in  the  barl  for  to  get  a 
better  wack  that  the  barl  upset,  and  Mister  Davis  he  got  a  good-  ear  hold, 
and  the  highest  generel  wich  was  in  the  world  he  kicked  and  bellered  jest 
like  a  privet,  and  wen  he  had  got  out  of  the  barl,  and  Mister  Davis  had  let 
go  an  gon  a  bout  his  bisnuess,  Wolter  he  was  wite  like  sheets,  xcept  his  ear 
was  bleedy,  and  he  lit  out  for  home  mity  lifely,  but  I  stood  my  ground  and 
cried. 

Sammy  Doppy  he  sez  rat  tail  files  is  made  out  of  real  rats  tails,  and  wen 
I  ast  my  sisters  yung  man  boat  it  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  sed,  "  I  gess 
thats  so,  an  fore  the  files  has  ben  cut  off  thats  wot  '  roughf  on  rats '  means, 
cos  files  is  roughf." 

Then  my  sister  she  said  dident  he  think  hisself  mity  witty,  and  he  sed 
she  needent  mind  if  he  was,  cos  if  she  dident  like  witty  fokes  she  wudent  a 
ben  wocked  home  with  las  Sundy  from  church  by  Dan  Henderson  wich  was  a 
clown. 

Then  my  sister  she  was  jest  fewrious  mad,  an  she  tole  him  if  he  sed  sech 
a  thing  bout  Mister  Henderson  agin  he  better  not.  So  he  said  it  a  other 
time,  an  my  sister  she  went  out  of  the  room.  Bime  by,  wen  she  dident 
come  back,  her  young  man  he  got  his  hat  and  said  it  was  a  mity  fine  day  for 
to  take  a  wock,  and  did  I  think  Uncle  Ned  would  lend  him  his  umbrelly.  I 
said  did  he  mean  to  go  far,  and  he  sed,  "  Wei,  He  never  go  as  far  a  other 
time  as  I  did  jest  now. "  Then  I  ast  him  was  it  true  that  China  men  et  rats, 
and  he  bpoke  up  and  said,  "  I  dont  kanow,  Johnny,  I  dont  kanow,  Ime  in 
jest  that  frame  of  mind  wen  I  cant  tel  a  Chinaman  from  a  rat,  and  cant  say 
wich  it  is  that  eats  the  other,  cos  thay  has  both  got  tails,  but  I  can  give  em 
odds  in  ears,  cos  Ime  a  gum  dasted  jackus." 

One  time  there  was  a  jackass  and  there  was  a  feller  from  Madgigasker 
wich  was  a  king  in  his  own  country,  and  a  feller  wich  lived  here  was  a  show- 
ing him  the  sites,  and  thay  passed  the  jackus.  The  man  wich  lived  here  he 
sed,  "  That  is  a  Californy  rabbit." 

The  king  he  looked  and  sed,  "  We  got  bigger  ones  than  that  in  Madji- 
gasker,  but  I  spose  this  chap  is  better  to  eat." 

Wile  they  wocked  a  long  the  jackus  it  follerd  em,  and  bime  bi  the  wite 


man  he  sed  a  other  time,  "  I  hope  yule  xcuse  me,  but  that  aint  a  rabbit,  its 
a  bat.     I  dont  know  wot  makes  me  so  absent  minded  this  morning." 

Then  the  king  he  stopped  and  looked  at  the  jackus,  and  then  he  looked 
at  the  man,  and  then  he  sed,  "  Is  that  a  bat,  sech  as  is  found  in  caves?  " 
and  the  man  he  sed  yes  it  was. 

The  king  he  sed,  "  And  fellers  like  him  hangs  from  the  rocks  in  clusters 
and  festoons  ? "  and  the  Californy  man  said  yes,  a  other  time,  but  was  be- 
ginning for  to  feel  uneasy.  The  king  he  went  on  and  sed,  ' '  And  they  are 
always  torpid  til  you  carry  em  in  to  the  open  air  ?  " 

The  man  he  sed,  "Yes,  yes,  wot  kind  of  wether  do  you  have  in  Mad- 
gigascar  ? " 

But  the  king  he  sed  a  other  time,  "And  thay  never  makes  any  noise 
only  jest  a  little  chirp  ?  " 

Jest  then  the  jackus  it  brayd  the  ofllest  you  ever  herd,  and  wen  it  had 
got  done  and  the  eckoes  was  rolln  thru  the  hils  like  dissent  thunder,  the 
Californy  man  he  was  real  trembly  and  he  sed,  "I  spose  some  men  wuld 
call  it  a  chirp,  or  mebby  a  twitter,  or  some  thing  like  that,  I  dont  know 
much  a  bout  bats  my  own  self." 

Then  the  king  he  spoke  to  the  jackus  and  it  come  up  and  he  patted  it 
and  sed,  "  I  bot  this  sportsman  at  Boling  Green  in  Kentucky  and  rode  him 
all  the  way  to  Mammith  Cave,  and  then  I  brot  him  here  on  the  rail  road. 
He  follers  me  were  ever  I  go,  cos  he  loves  me,  dont  you  Jack  1 " 

The  Californy  man  he  snook  a  way  a  sayin,  "  Niggers  is  pizen  and 
kings  bedam  ! " 

But  if  I  was  a  king  evry  body  shuld  have  all  the  sossidges  wich  thay 
culd  eat,  and  a  horse  back  ride  evry  Sunday,  and  no  goin  to  school. 


ADVENTURES   OF   LORD   McCOI  MeCAI. 


How  very  deep  and  unconquerable  is  the  savage  taint  in  some  natures 
was  strikingly  illustrated  by  an  experience  some  San  Francisco  swells  had 
with  a  young  Irish  nobleman  who  ' '  did  "  this  city  en  route  to  Australia 
whence  he  sailed  by  the  last  steamer.  Young  Lord  McCoi  McCai,  as  he  may 
as  well  be  called,  came  with  letters  to  a  number  of  people  who  placed  him  in 
the  way  of  seeing  every  side  of  the  town,  and  he  soon  showed  a  strong  pref- 
erence for  the  side  that  moves  the  fastest.  Still  he  was  a  very  conservative 
young  Irishman,  politically,  and  quiet  enough  socially  to  be  considered  in 
good  form  wherever  he  was.  It  was  his  conservatism  that  piqued  the  crowd 
which  had  him  in  tow  just  before  his  departure,  and  they  decided  to  "  paint 
him  red,"  just  one  night,  if  it  was  possible  to  do  so.  The  plans  included  a 
dinner  at  the  Cliff  after  a  pretty  lively  afternoon  in  town.  After  dinner  it 
was  proposed  that  hot  Irish  whiskies  should  usurp  the  traditional  brandy 
and  water  or  champagne,  and  it  did.  Lord  McCoi  McCai  displayed  a  ca- 
pacity for  hot  whisky  that  would  have  laid  out  the  entire  party  had  they 
drunk  honestly — but  that  was  not  their  game.  The  painful  process  may  as 
well  be  considered  told  without  the  telling  ;  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  at  a 
very  queer  hour  in  the  morning  McCoi  McCai  was  making  more  noise  than 
the  sea-lions  and  the  surf  together,  and  finally  uttered  a  wild  war-whoop 
and  declared  himself  to  be  a  Fenian.  His  brogue  became  as  apparent  as  his 
nose,  and  he  shouted  out  that  he  was  an  Invincible  and  an  Avenger  and  a 
dynamite  fiend  looking  for  Lord  McCoi  McCai. 

"  Show  me  the  bla'guard,  'till  I  crack  his  skull !"  shouted  the  erstwhile 
dignified  and  politically  conservative  nobleman.  "  Mon,  dear,  luk  out  for 
me,  Oi'm  a  wild  Irishman,  an'  Oi'm  bad  !  "  and  he  rushed  out  on  the  over- 
hanging verandah  in  a  wild,  strange  search  for  himself.  One  more  hot 
whisky  finished  him,  and  his  companions  had  the  novel  sensation  of  seeing 
the  swell  young  lord  begin  a  wild  chase  of  himself  down  the  white  sands  of 
the  beach,  occasionally  taking  a  dash  at  a  breaker  to  relieve  his  savage 
wrath. 

He  was  finally  captured  and  brought  into  town  and  taken  directly  on 
board  the  steamer,  where  the  purser  was  informed  that  he  was  an  exiled 
dynamite  fiend  who,  when  he  became  sober,  would  probably  try  and  impose 
himself  upon  the  ship's  company  as  Lord  McCoi  McCai.  The  sequal  of  the 
event,  nor  how  the  real  lord  but  supposed  Fenian  exile  fared  on  the  steamer, 
will  not  be  known  until  the  steamer  returns  from  Australia.  In  the  mean- 
time the  nobleman's  San  Francisco  friends  are  satisfied  that  the  genuine 
savage  in  some  natures  is  too  deeply  planted  to  be  ever  wholly  eradicated. 


The  exhibition  in  panoramic  form  of  the  large  paintings  by  Coulter,  of 
Hawaiian  scenes,  has  proved  to  be  a  genuine  and  well-merited  success  at  the 
Baldwin  Theater  during  the  week.  The  views  are  very  effective  and  graphi- 
cally illustrate  a  large  number  of  the  most  noted  island  scenes.  The  lecture 
explaining  interesting  points  suggested  by  the  views  has  been  intelligently 
prepared  and  is  delivered  with  taste  and  judgment. 

When  the  theaters  present  anything  worth  talking  about  it  will  be 
talked  about  in  these  columns — if  not  otherwise  crowded  out.  In  the  mean- 
time we  find  a  very  excellent  resume  of  San  Francisco's  theatrical  condition 
in  a  dispatch  from  this  city  to  the  New  York  Tribune,  which  is  worth  re- 
printing :  "  Two  out  of  five  local  theaters  are  closed.  Of  the  remainder 
two  are  minstrel  shows,  and  the  third  is  a  melodrama,  played  to  high  prices 
for  three  weeks  and  now  given  at  low  rates  in  a  theater  which  corresponds 
to  the  Grand  Opera  House  in  New  York.  There  is  promise  of  livelier  times 
in  the  dramatic  world  at  Christmas,  but  the  pieces  will  be  mainly  spectacu- 
lar. Even  the  cheap  variety  theaters  are  struggling  for  existence,  and  are 
not  filled  half  the  time,  because  low  concert  halls  furnish  as  good  perform- 
ance and  make  no  charge,  for  admission,  depending  on  the  sale  of  liquor  for 
profits.  A  large  number  of  countrymen  think  it  is  seeing  life  to  visit  these 
underground  dens,  in  which  the  atmosphere  is  like  that  of  an  overland  emi- 
grant car  in  winter,  and  where  the  whisky  they  use  would  blister  the  throat 
of  an  Esquimau.  These  places  have  sprung  up  all  over  the  city  and  seem  to 
be  doing  a  good  business. " 

"  You  can  get  first-class  board  in  Philadelphia  for  $2  a  week,"  said  Trilo- 
bite.  '"No!"  replied  Crinoid,  amazed.  " Fact, "  insisted Trilobite,  "wash- 
board. "    And  then  he  curled  up  and  petrified  himself. 


THE     WASP. 


A   REMINISCENCE. 


This  is  the  book  she  returned  me  ; 

Over  these  leaves  she  has  pored. 
Held  by  her  delicate  fingers — 

She  whom  I  once  adored. 

'Twas  this  page  that  moved  her  laughter, 
On  this  fell  her  innocent  tears  ; 

How  many  a  time  we  have  turned  them 
Together  in  happier  years  ! 

Oh  !  what  do  I  find  here  between  them, 
Faded  and  flattened  and  prest? 

Is  it  a  rose  or  a  pansy 
Once  worn  on  her  beautiful  breast? 

A  fern  or  a  leaf  I  had  given  her? 

A  spear  from  that  velvety  lea 
Where  I  first  dared  to  tell  her  I  loved  her, 

And  kept  in  remembrance  of  me? 

No  !    Now  that  I  look  at  it  closer 
(I  dash  the  salt  spray  from  my  eyes), 

It's  a  poor  crushed  and  mangled  mosquito 
Of  a  very  remarkable  size  ! 

A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL, 


-J   H.  B. 


XX. 


Friday,  December  7th. 
I  went  to  aee  the  twenty  Rix  pictures  which  are  being  privately  ex- 
hibited in  the  old  dining-room  of  the  Grand  hotel.  Julian  is  a  gentleman 
with  crazes.  They  are  good,  excellent  crazes,  and  he  makes  them  interest- 
ing by  working  them  well ;  but  still  his  birches  and  purple-stained  snow  and 
expanses  of  moist  green  and  black  and  white,  and  last,  his  red  and  yellow 
moon,  are  distinctly  fads.  The  Viking  stood  entranced  before  the  black  and 
white  thinge,  I  before  one  of  the  red  and  yellows — the  one  in  which  the 
moon,  half  swallowed  up  in  fog,  a  green  light  bound  to  the  middle  of  the 
mast  of  the  moored  boat,  and  the  dim  illumination  of  the  dull  red  panes  of 
the  cottage — all  throw  wavering  lines  of  light  upon  the  water  as  the  wharf 
colored  lights  do  when  one  is  coming  home  late  on  the  Oakland  boat.  The 
Viking  had  fully  four  black  and  white  things  to  point  out  effects  in,  I,  but 
one  red  and  yellow  ;  however,  I  tried  to  meet  everything  he  could  say 
with  new  beautits  from  the  red  and  yellow  moon,  and,  considering  that  he 
was  absent-minded,  I  was  moderately  successful  in  spreading  out  my  subject. 

Saturday,  Sth. 
This  is  one  of  my  days  of  charity.  I  think  every  one  means  well,  and, 
like  little  Edmond  Gosse,  I  should  die  if  I  didn't  see  a  green  field.  I  went 
to  Oakland.  I  have  a  sneaking  tenderness  for  Oakland,  although  I  could 
never  tell  why,  except  that  the  planks  of  the  sidewalks  run  the  other  way 
from  ours,  and  that  you  can  look  down  two  streets  at  right  angles  and  see 
blue  hills  blocking  up  the  ends  of  both,  and  I  have  a  weak,  unenterprising 
contentment  with  the  attainable.  It's  so  confoundedly  easy  to  go  to  Oak- 
land. It  wasn't  a  green  field,  but  it  was  "peacefle,"  as  Johnnie  says — so 
much  so  that  I  felt  equal  to  writing  an  acceptable  article  for  the  Overland, 
with  local  color. 

Sunday,  9th. 

Forever  differentiated  are  the  methods  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of 
men — praise  be  where  it  ia  due  !  Hence  a  perennial  interest  results.  At 
the  wedding  the  other  night  all  the  women  were  turning  and  twisting  in 
every  direction  to  see  the  people  as  they  arrived  and  took  the  pews,  but 
when  the  ceremony  was  in  process  of  enactment  the  women  all  looked  fixedly 
into  the  chancel,  whether  they  could  see  anything  or  not.  The  men,  on  the 
contrary,  sat  in  conventional  listlessness  during  the  gathering  of  the  clans, 
but  as  soon  as  the  actual  shrieks  of  the  victims  began  to  be  heard  and  the 
women  were  safely  magnetized,  the  escorts  began  stealthily  satisfying  hu- 
manity's  common  curiosity  about  toilets  and  faces. 

Monday,  10th. 

Only  a  turtle — a  big,  black,  helpless,  sprawling  turtle — with  a  label 
pasted  on  his  back.  This  was  the  label  :  "  Do  not  tease  the  turtle.  Green 
turtle  soup  to-morrow.''  Oh,  significant  second  phrase  !  There  are  so  many 
turtles  with  that  label.  A  man  delights  his  betrothed  with  phrases  like  : 
"I  wish  to  save  you  every  annoyance" — equivalent  to  the  protection  of 
"Do  not  tease  the  turtle;"  but  she  will  be  boiled  down  into  the  usual 
potage  a  la  bonne  femme,  to  borrow  Thackeray's  pun — "  Green  turtle  soup 
to-morrow."  Another  example  :  "You  look  tired  out — you  are  working 
too  hard  ;  lie  down  and  let  me  bring  you  your  pipe."  Madame  is  talking 
this  time,  "  Do  not  tease  the  turtle,"  but  the  label  is  on  the  weary  one's 
back,  whether  he  knows  it  or  not — escort  duty,  money,  Monterey  will  be  re- 
quired of  him  presently — "Green  turtle  soup  to-morrow."  But  it  is  pleas- 
ant to  be  fatted  even  for  the  sacrifice,  to  eat  a  square  meal,  even  if  it's  the 
night  before  you're  hanged. 

Tuesday,  11th. 

The  medical  lady  is  a  strange  production.  She  gloats — she  feasts  over 
compound  fractures,  hacked  epiderms,  broken  heads  and  valveless  hearts. 
She  is  a  very  Bellona  of  intestine  warfare.  Her  surgical  lore  is  not  always 
of  the  most  accurate,  but  harrowing  particulars  never  escape  her  memory. 
She  imparts  them  with  a  pictorial  minuteness.  Bodily  anguish  cannot  be 
too  acute  for  her — indeed,  she  has  more  suffering  friends  and  relatives  than 
should  fall  to  the  lot  of  one  person  ;  her  time  is  indeed  out  of  joint.  What 
can  I  do  ?  Not  prescribe,  hardly  listen,  for  shuddering  horror.  Only  wish 
the  medical  lady  had  a  milder  ward  on  her  mind. 


Wednesday,  ISth. 
Marcia  tried  to  give  mo  a  sensation  over  the  little  Hatto  girl  reading 
"  horses"  for  "  heroes/'  but  I  refused  to  be  very  much  agitated  until  she 
informed  me  that  the  youthess  was  wont  to  say  that  the  minstrels  of  old 
gathered  round  baronial  firesides  singing  lays  of  dead  "  horses,"  when  I  quite 
succumbed.  Jabl  Denck. 

THE   OLD   WOMAN. 


I  wandered  alone  in  a  distant  meadow. 

Suddenly  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  I  heard  light,  cautious  footsteps  behind 
me.     *    *    *     Some  one  was  following  me. 

I  looked  round  and  discovered  a  little  humpbacked  old  woman,  com- 
pletely swathed  in  gray  rags.  Only  her  face— a  yellow,  wrinkled,  keen,  tooth- 
less face — peered  out. 

I  advanced  toward  her.     *    *    *     She  remained  standing. 
"  Who  are  you  '?     What  do  you  want  ?     Are  you  a  beggar  ?     Do  you  ask 
alms?" 

The  old  woman  answered  nothing.  I  bent  down  toward  her  and  re- 
marked that  both  her  eyes  were  veiled  with  a  white,  half-transparent  mem- 
brane, similar  to  that  which  one  finds  in  many  birds  that  shelter  their  eyes 
from  a  too  glaring  light. 

But  this  old  woman's  membrane  was  motionless  ;  it  was  never  lifted 
from  the  pupil.     *    *    *     I  concluded  from  this  that  she  was  blind. 

"  Do  you  demand  alms  ?  "  I  repeated  my  question.  "  Why  do  you  follow 
me?"  But  still  the  old  woman  replied  not,  but  only  bowed  herself  a  little 
lower. 

I  turned  round  and  pursued  my  road. 

And  again  I  heard  the  same  soft,  stealthy,  measured  footsteps  behind 
me. 

"This  woman  again  !"  I  thought:  "  what  does  she  want  with  me?" 
But  immediately  I  added  to  myself  :  ' '  Probably  she  may  have  wandered 
from  the  path  in  her  blindness  and  she  is  following  the  sound  of  my  foot- 
steps, in  order  to  arrive  with  me  at  some  inhabited  neighborhood.  *  *  * 
Yes,  yes  ;  that  is  it !  " 

But  a  curious  unrest  took  possession  of  me  ;  *  *  *  it  seemed  to  me 
as  if  I  were  following  the  given  direction  of  this  old  woman  and  not  she 
mine — that  she  was  forcing  me  forward,  now  to  the  right,  now  to  the  left, 
and  that  I  unwillingly  obeyed  her. 

Meanwhile  I  go  further  and  further.  *  *  *  And  there  before  me, 
exactly  in  the  direction  of  my  path,  ia  something  black  ;  it  grows  wider  ; 
*  *  *  it  is  a  ditch.  *  *  *  "A  grave  ! "  The  thought  came  like  a 
flash  of  lightning.     And  she  is  forcing  me  toward  it. 

I  turn  round  short.  The  old  woman  is  still  by  me.  *  *  *  But  now 
she  can  see.     She  glares  at  me  with  large,  menacing  eyes — the  eyes  of  a  bird 


of 


prey. 


I  look  closer  at  her  face — at  her  eyes. 


And 


there  again  was  the  dim  membrane,  and  again  the  same  infirm  and  sightless 
lineaments. 

"  Ah  ! "  I  reflect.     *    *    *     "This  old  woman  is  my  Fate;  that  Fate 
which  mankind  cannot  escape." 

' '  Cannot  escape  ?  cannot  escape  ?     What  a  delusion.     *     *    *    I  will  at- 
tempt to  do  so  !  "     And  I  strike  out  in  a  different  direction. 

I  hasten,  *  *  *  but  the  airy  footsteps  rustle  behind  me — near,  so 
near ;     *    *    *    and  still  before  me  is  that  gloomy  pit. 

I  turn  and  pursue  another  path.  *  *  *  And  still  this  same  rustle 
behind  me  and  the  same  dark  speck  before  me. 

And  as  I  turn,  now  here,  now  there,  like  a  hunted  hare,  *  *  *  'tis 
ever  the  same,  ever  the  same  ! 

"  Stop  !  "  I  say  to  myself,  "  now  I  will  deceive  her  !     I  will  remain  still." 
Suddenly  I  threw  myself  upon  the  earth. 

The  old  woman  stands  two  paces  behind  me.  I  hear  her  not,  but  I  feel 
that  she  is  there.  And  suddenly  I  see  :  yonder  speck,  that  was  visible  in 
the  distance,  floats,  crawls  toward  me  ! 

God  i***I  look  behind  me.  *  *  *  The  old  woman  stares 
rigidly  at  me,  and  her  toothless  mouth  is  distorted  by  a  smile.     *    *    * 

"  Thou  shalt  not  eBcape  me!"  —  From  Poems   in  Prose  by  Ivan    Tur- 
genieff. 

ASSISTED   WIT. 


Assisted  by  the  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Oar  Contemporaries  Into  Ours, 


A  passenger  car  jumped  the  track  and  rolled  down  a  steep  embankment. 
Several  persons  were  dangerously  injured,  and  one  man  was  found  wedged 
between  two  seats,  with  two  ribs  broken,  and  sound  asleep  !  A  copy  of  the 
Evening  Post  with  an  article  of  Derrick  Dodd's  in  it  was  found  clutched  in 
his  hands. 


It  is  said  that  the  Mexican  police  wear  the  dirtiest  linen,  and  the  least 
of  it,  ever  seen  on  mortal  man.  Still,  you  can't  expect  a  man  with  only  one 
suit  to  look  very  much  like  a  dude. 


The  newspaper  foreman  got  a  marriage  notice  among  a  lot  of  items 
headed  "Horrors  of  1883,"  and  when  the  editor  learned  that  the  groom'a 
income  was  only  seven  dollars  a  week,  he  said  it  had  better  remain  under 
that  head. 


There  are  fish,  scientific  authorities  tell  us,  that  live  in  great  numbers 
in  the  ocean,  at  a  depth  of  2,000  feet  below  the  surface.  There,  we  always 
knew  there  was  some  reason  why  we  never  caught  any  fish.  We  told  the 
last  skipper  we  fished  with  that  800  feet  of  line  wasn't  enough. 

"  Oh,  the  road  is  smooth,  enough,"  said  the  placid  conductor  to  the  com- 
plaining passenger.  "  There  isn't  a  smoother  road-bed  in  the  United  States. 
It's  the  cars  that  jolt.  Company  took  the  springs  out  last  week,  to  oil  them, 
and  didn't  get  them  back  in  time  for  this  trip."  And  the  complaining  pas- 
senger grumbled  no  more,  for  he  felt  that  he  was  in  the  presence  of  the  Star 
Liar. 


THE 


PAVING 
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io 


THE    WASP. 


MATRIMONIAL   LOOT. 


Santa  Cruz,  Bee, 


He  went  a  wooing  to  find  him  a  mate, 

Out  in  the  world  of  deceit  and  duplicity  ; 
He  wanted  a  dame  of  fashion  and  state, 

Stylish,  and  void  of  all  vulgar  rusticity  ; 
Sprightly  and  sparkling,  in  converse  to  shine, 

Cultured,  of  course,  and  a  "pink  of  propriety' ; 
Not  too  much  heart,  but  witty — in  fine, 

A  pearl  and  a  pet  of  politest  society. 

Well,  he  has  won  her — the  belle  of  the  day, 

The  queen  of  haut  ton,  with  the  loftiest  rankable  ; 
He  captured  the  maid  in  the  usual  way — 

Notes — of  his  debtors,  and  promises— bankable, 
For  'tiB  important  a  man  understand, 

If  he  proposes  to  join  Cupid's  votaries, 
Tenderest  wooings  must  keep  well  in  hand, 

With  settlements  fat,  all  drawn  up  before  notaries. 

Yonder  she  whirls  in  the  maze  of  the  dance, 

Followed  by  lovers  with  longings  piratical ; 
Who  would  not  worship  this  creature,  perchance, 

Exquisite  figure,  and  motion  ecstatical  ? 
Golden  her  tresses,  coiffured  in  the  style, 

Though  I  can't  say  that  I  like  so  much  frizzling  ; 
Grayish  her  eyes,  and  "  lofty  "  her  smile — 

Lovely  her  face,  and  cold — as  Greek  chiseling. 

Teeth  that  are  pearly  and  lips  all  aglow — 

Almost  too  thin  to  be  perfectly  kissable, 
Though  by  the  dicta  of  fashion,  you  know, 

Doings  like  that  are  but  seldom  permissable. 
Yes,  she  is  graceful,  with  exquisite  bust, 

So  decollete  that  it's  hardly  respectable  ; 
Still,  as  the  tyrant  of  fashion  says  "must," 

I  suppose  it's  all  right  and  highly  delectable. 
Well,  he  has  won  this  immaculate  maid  ; 

Do  not  her  draperies  fit  her  deliciously  ? 
Cost  her  papa  a  cool  thousand — when  paid, 

So,  their  betrothal  starts  off  most  auspiciously. 
Happy  ?    Oh,  yes,  that  cannot  be  denied  ; 

Every  one  says  they've  made  a  good  trade  of  it ; 
She  purchased  wealth— he,  beauty  and  pride, 

And,  as  the  world  goes,  what  more  can  be  made  of  it. 
I  should  go  in  for  a  little  less  ice — 

A  little  more  heart  and  not  quite  so  much  haughtiness — 
Devotion,  perhaps,  and,  just  for  a  spice, 

I  might  even  pardon  a  soupcon  of  naughtiness  ; 
For,  some  of  us  know,  though  deny  it  we  may, 

The  women  who  know  the  true  way  how  to  handle  us, 
Are  ready  to  meet  our  caresses  half  way, 

Just  switching  us  off  at  the  verge  of  the  scandalous. 
He  writes  me,  "  My  wife  has  '  At  Homes  '—you  must  come, 

I  flatter  myself  you  will  meet  good  society." 
Ah,  yes,  and  I  also  shall  find  there  the  sum 

Of  all  things  salacious  in  frigid  propriety. 
She  in  her  parlors  will  give  me  the  proof 

How  they  harmonize  still  in  their  coolish  complicity, 
While  he,  in  his  smoking  den  under  the  roof, 
Will  regale  me  with  gin  and  his  "married  felicity." 


J.  L.  Cheebt. 


PEOPLE  AND   THINGS. 


'  *  I  wish  people  would  stop  congratulating  me  upon  my  luck  in  drawing 
that  $30,000  Havana  lottery  prize.  The  money  was  sent  to  me  as  freight 
over  pa's  road,  and  after  paying  all  the  traffic  would  bear  I  only  had  thirty- 
seven  cents  left — which  pa  borrowed." — George  Grrocker. 


Miss  Corson,  the  boss  cook,  declares  that  the  California  oysters  surpass 
in  flavor  those  of  any  other  country.  Joe  Tilden  declares  that  there  are  no 
such  thing  as  a  California  oyster.     Obituaries  in  our  next. 


It  is  said  that  Alice  Oates's  newest  husband  was  once  a  catcher  in  a 
professional  baseball  club.  If  the  deluded  man  supposes  his  practice  in 
catching  balls  and  dodging  clubs  will  avail  him  in  the  future  he  is  to  be 
pitied.  Alice  can  give  a  champagne  bottle  a  twist  that  no  man  can  find 
out — nor  dodge. 


"  Misery  loves  company." — Stanford,  Crocker  &  Company. 
Yes,  the  Western  Development  "Company." 

Many  are  the  ills  of  sinning, 
Few  the  chances  now  of  winning, 
Wish  I'd  stopped  before  beginning — 

Lees  is  on  my  track.  — W.  H.  N— 


"  Many  are  called  and  none  get  left.     Please  don't  let  this  slip  your 
memory. " — Consul  Bee. 


FRENCH  WIT. 


Little  George  was  questioned  the  other  day  about  his  big  sister's  beau. 
"  How  old  is  she?  " 
"  I  don't  know." 
"  Well,  is  he  young  ? " 
"  I  think  so,  for  he  hasn't  any  hair  on  his  head  !  " 


A  young  utility  miss  is  about  to  try  on  some  rose  satin  slippers. 
"  I  hope,"   says  the   stage  manager,   "  that  your  feet  are   sufficiently 
clean  1 " 
"  Oh,  that  doesn't  matter ;  I've  got  on  stockings  !  " 


Bellini's  nephew  had  composed  a  mass  in  memory  of  his  uncle,  and 
wished  to  have  it  performed  in  one  of  the  churches.  He  took  it  first  to 
Rossini  and  asked  him  to  give  his  opinion  about  it. 

"  Very  well,"  replied  Rossini.     "Return  in  three  days." 

At  the  appointed  day  the  young  compositor  presented  himself. 
"  Well,  master,  what  do  you  think  of  my  work  ?  " 

"  It  is  perfect,"  replied  Rossini.  "  Only  I  think  it  would  be  much  better 
if  you  were  dead  and  your  uncle  had  composed  the  mass  for  the  repose  of 
your  soul  !  " 


At  the  examinations — young  men's  class  :     "  What  do  you  know  about 
the  extraction  of  the  square  root  ?  " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  am  not  inscribed  in  the  agricultural  sec- 
tion ;  I  am  destined  for  commerce  !  " 

In  the  young  ladies'   class — mathematical  section  :     "  Mademoiselle, 
what  do  you  know  about  the  rules  of  society?" 
"  Oh,  sir,  all  about  them ;  we  often  go  there  ! " 


During  the  thick  fog  the  other  evening,  Gom  Gom  took  a  poor  blind 
man  by  the  arm  and  led  him  to  his  door. 

Telling  his  story  to  a  friend  on  the  following  day,  he  cried  :     "  It  is  t 
rible  to  be  blind  in  such  a  fog  !  " 


A  restaurant-keeper  lately  received  a  call  from  a  dealer,  who  offered  him 
some  superb  rabbits  at  a  very  low  price. 

"  If  you  gave  them  to  me  for  nothing,"  replied  the  reBtaurant-keeper,  " 
would  not  take  them." 

"Why  not?" 

"  Because,  the  day  when  I  began  to  Berve  real  rabbits  to  my  customers 
they  would  perceive  that  I  have  been  giving  them  cats  for  the  last  twenty- 
five  years ! " 


Calino,  with  an  immense  crown  of  everlasting  daisies,  is  on  his  way  to 
Pere  Lachaise. 

' '  Who  is  that  crown  for  ? "  asks  a  friend. 

"  For  my  poor,  dead  wife  ;  each  year  I  put  one  like  this  on  her  grave." 

"  Ah  !  that  is  a  good  idea. " 

"  Yes,  especially  as  she  will  never  do  as  much  as  that  for  me  ! " 


FAILED   OUT  OF  RESPECT. 


How  harder  than  a  well  burned  brick 

It  is  to  have  a  woman  kick.  — William  Sh- 


During  the  cloth-house  and  wholesale  clothing-house  failures  of  Septem- 
ber, a  retail  dealer  in  Cleveland  shut  up  shop  and  announced  his  failure,  with 
an  offer  to  pay  ten  cents  on  the  dollar. 

"  See  here,  Jake, "  said  an  acquaintance,  "there  are  some  ugly  reportB 
about  your  failure." 

"  Ish  dot  bossible  !  " 

"  Did  any  of  those  New  York  houses  owe  you  ?  " 

"  Oh,  no  !  " 

"  Did  you  owe  any  of  them  ? " 

"  Not  a  cent." 

"Well,  then,  why  should  their  misfortune  affect  you?  You  don't  fail 
every  time  an  Eastern  house  goes  under,  do  you  ?  " 

' '  Mr.  Schmidt,  you  doan'  onderstand  der  case,  und  I  vhill  oxblain.  My 
brudder  Isaacs  vas  mit  one  of  der  busted  firms." 

"  Well,  what  of  it?" 

"  Isaacs  vhas  werry  sensitive — werry.  If  Isaacs  vhas  busted  und  I  vhas 
rushing  peesness  he  would  grieve  to  death.  I  fail  oudt  of  respect  to  his 
feelings.  My  wife  vhas  also  werry  sensitive,  und  if  I  offer  more  ash  ten  ber 
cent  she  goes  into  a  decline.  Dot  vhas  how  I  vhas  fixed,  und  I  like  efery- 
body  to  know  I  vhas  shust  as  square  a  man  as  af er  had  a  brudder  Isaacs. " — 
Wall-street  News.  

"  Well,"  said  an  Austin  merchant  to  a  young  man  in  his  office,  "  I  under- 
stand that  you  desire  a  position  in  my  employ. " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  youth,  "  and  I  think  I  can  furnish  you  good  testi- 
monials." 

"  Well,"  said  the  merchant,  "  to  be  frank  with  you  and  not  beat  around 
the  bush  too  much,  I  have  already  obtained  information  concerning  you." 

"  Ah,  that  pleases  me,"  rejoined  the  youth. 

"  Yes,  I  have  been  told  that  you  quite  frequently  take  a  drink  or  two 
too  much." 

"  Indeed  !  The  same  has  been  told  me  of  yourself,  but  I  don't  believe  it. 
No  man  who  was  in  the  habit  of  taking  too  much  liquor  would  have  kept 
me  waiting  here  so  long  without  asking  me  to  step  out  and  indulge.  I  don't 
believe  I  want  to  work  for  you,  anyway.  I  think  you  have  heen  misrepre- 
sented to  me.     Good-day,  sir." 


"  How  long  have  you  been  married  ? "  asked  the  clerk  at  the  hotel  desk, 
as  the  elderly  bridegroom  registered.  "  Two  weeks,"  replied  the  happy  man. 
"  Front !  "  cried  the  clerk  ;  "  show  the  gentleman  to  parlor  B,  fifteen  dollars 
a  day,  sir,"  "  Third  wife,"  calmly  said  the  guest.  "  Oh,  excuse  me. 
Front !  show  the  gentleman  to  824,  back.  Take  the  elevator ;  four  dollars 
a  week,  sir." 


THE     WASP. 
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A   DOUBLE   MISTAKE. 

A  week  before  Thanksgiving  Day 
A  prudent  wife  was  heard  to  say  : 
"  I'll  write  unto  my  country  cousin 
And  ask  to  purchase  half  a  dozen 
Of  his  fat  turkeys,  plump  and  nice  ; 
I  know  he'll  take  the  lowest  price, 
And  then  he'll  send  them  to  us  living ; 
We'll  keep  them  hear  until  Thanksgiving, 
And  then  can  kill  them  at  our  leisure- 
Sweet,  wholesome  meat  is  such  a  pleasure 
To  those  accustomed,  more's  the  pity, 
To  buy  stale  turkeys  in  the  city. 
We've  got  a  little  coop  outside, 
And,  tho'  the  yard's  but  ten  feet  wide, 
I'm  sure  we  can  with  little  care 
Arrange  to  keep  some  turkeys  there." 

And  so  'twas  done  as  she  had  Baid  : 

The  turkeys  came,  but  all  were  dead  ! 

The  farmer,  in  excess  of  zeal, 

Supposed  them  for  a  single  meal 

And  anxious  to  be  kind  a  pleasant 

Had  killed  and  dressed  his  feathered  present, 

And  in  the  sturdy  country  way 

He  quite  refused  her  proffered  pay. 

Of  course  his  grateful  town  relation 

Could  but  accept  the  situation, 

And  laughingly  express  her  wonder 

That  he  could  make  so  great  a  blunder. 

So  time  went  on  till  Christmas  came 
And  then  our  prudent  city  dame 
Again  appealed  unto  her  friend  ; 
This  time  to  know  if  he  would  send 
A  pair  of  pigs  for  Christmas  cheer  : 
*'  You'll  think  i"  am  a  pig,  I  fear, 
But  yours  are  really  .to  delicious, 
And  then  you  know  I  am  ambitious 
To  make  my  dinner  a  success, 
A  perfect  chef-d'eeuvre — no  less  !  " 

It  may  have  been  the  French  quotation 
Which  roused  the  farmer's  indignation, 
Or,  haply  else,  he  recollected 
The  way  in  which  he'd  been  corrected 
For  error  made  upon  Thanksgiving  : 
The  porkers  came,  but  they  were  living  1 
Resenting  their  incarceration 
By  squeal  and  grunt ;  the  consternation 
Upon  my  lady  ^Grecian  features, 
On  seeing  these  unwelcome  creatures, 
Was  something — well,  you  understand 
How  'twas  she  cried  :  "  I  will  be — bland ! " 
San  Francisco,  December.  1883. 


Bysshe. 


"  What  are  you  after  now?  "  asked  the  policeman  of  a  well  known  burglar. 
"  I'm  lookin'  for  a  detective,"  replied  the  robber.  And  the  officer  shook  his 
head.  "  I  don't  believe-  you  can  find  one,"  he  replied,  sadly,  for  the  burg- 
lar's lonesome  appearance  touched  him,  "  because  they're  all  looking  for 
you. " 


FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES. 
Mr.  Howland,  photographer,  of  the  Imperial  Gallery,  724^  Market  street,  makes 
most  excellent  pictures.     His  rates  are  reasonable,  especially  to  families.     Those  wish- 
ing a  good  likeness  should  give  Mr.  Howland  a  calL 


SELECT  OYSTER  HOUSE. 
After  the  theater  you  should  go  to  P.  Scatting's  Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stock- 
ton street,  where  you  will  be  served  in  excellent  style  and  at  moderate  chargei.    This 
popular  restaurant  is  open  all  night. 

THE  NICEST  PRESENT. 
If  you  want  to  make  your  friend  a  nice  Christmas  or  New  Year's  present,  cut  out 
this  notice  and  take  it  to  Canrany,  gents'  furnishing  goods,  25  Kearny  street.     He 
will  attend  to  you. 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Bores   and  Fans  skill 
fully  prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  pslection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  street. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,   cathartic;    for  feverishness,  restlessness,   worms, 
constipation.    25c 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  Btreet,  San  Francisco. 


HER  PLKASIKK. 

Bitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  Bewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  Bcreen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light— adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  tkoe  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22  —  24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50  upwards, 

A  THOROUGH  PIANO. 
A  friend  of  ours  said  the  other  day  :  "  I've  bought  a  most  excellent  piano  of  J.  B. 
Curtis,  of  the  firm  oft  Woodworth,  Schell  &  Co..  101  Stockton  street,  and  its  tone  is 
brilliant  and  price  satisfactory.  It  was  a  little  Burprise  on  my  wife's  birthday."  Mr. 
Curtis,  so  long  and  favorably  known  in  this  city,  has  for  sale  the  celebrated  Henry  F. 
Miller  and  Hemme  &  Long  pianos.     Give  him  a  call. 


A  SURE  CURE. 
Those  who  are  afflicted  with  kidney  disease  and  are  in  the  habit  of  taking  nostrums 
should  try  Bethesda  Water.  It  is  a  sure  cure— an  excellent  beverage,  strengthening 
the  system  and  making  you  feel  like  a  "  new  man."  To  be  had  at  any  nrBt-class  saloon 
or  druggists,  or  give  an  order  for  a  five-gallon  package  to  Cahen  &  Son's,  418  Sacra- 
mento street. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  Bays  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


A  GOOD  SEWING  MACHINE. 

One  of  the  finest  Christmas  presents  you  can  make  to  your  wife,  Bister,  daughter 
or  lady  friend  is  the  light-running  domestic  sewing  machine.  They  are  the  beBt  sew- 
ing machines  in  existence.    J.  W.  Evans,  29  Post  street,  is  the  sole  agent. 

REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  Btreets.    Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


When  opiates  fail,  then  try  Samaritan  Nervine.     It's  a  certain  cure  for  all  nervous 
ailments. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


CATARRH  OF  THE  BLADDER. 
Stinging,  irritation,  inflammation,  all  Kidney  and  Urinary  Complaints,  cured  by 
"  Buchu-paiba."    $1. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,   can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents.  ^__^_^ 

THAT  HUSBAND   OF  MINE 
Is  three  times  the  man  he  was  before  he  began  using  "  Wells's  Health  Renewer."    $1. 
DruggistB.  ____^____ 

Major  H.  W.  Hines,  Boston,  writes:    "Samaritan  If  a  vine  cured  me  of  fits.' 
51.50,  Druggist. 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 

518  clay   street,  near  sansome 

san  feanc1sco 


SANTINELI 


Curca  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
g  iats  at  81.00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair. 
meant  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
B.  A. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  anil    21    Pout    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE   GALLERY. 


H.    Q-     PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


letter  Mends,  Itlll  Deads,  Programmes, 

Circulars,  Books  ami  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 
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WINTER  STYLES. 


Police  headquarters— The  helmet. 

The  old  sayine;,  "out  of  sight,  out  of  mind," 
does  not  prove  that  a  blind  person  is  necessarily  a 
lunatic. 


The  stores  are  already  attired  for  the  holiday 
trade,  Bays  an  exchange.  Yes,  and  the  clerks  are 
a  tired  lot  as  well. 


There  is  one  woman  in  the  country  who  rejoices 
that  her  husband  is  a  freemason  :  Betty,  the  ser- 
geant's wife. 


We  learn  from  a  Southern  exchange  that  John 
Barbour  of  Virginia  refuses  to  talk  politics  with 
any  one  on  Sunday.  All  we  have  to  say  is  that  he 
differs  from  any  barber  we  know  of. 


We  are  sorry  to  learn  that  gambling  is  oh  the 
Increase  in  Bengal  among  the  nobility.  In  fact,  it 
may  be  said  that  the  royal  Bengal  tiger  is  making 
sad  havoc  with  the  morals  of  the  upper  crust. 


Personal  canvas — A.  portrait. 


It  is  reported  as  an  actual  occurrence  that  a 
Chicago  burglar,  having  taken  off  all  the  silver  a 
house  contained,  returned  for  more  booty,  and  see- 
ing the  face  of  a  sleeping  girl,  rashly  stooped  and 
kissed  her;  the  girl  awoke,  gave  the  alarm,  and 
the  man  was  caught.  Everything  he  had  stolen 
was  returned  excepting  the  kiss,  and  the  owner 
thereof  refused  to  prove  property  and  obtain 
possession. 

Cats  are  bobtailed  in  Japan,  but  they  take  their 
walks  abroad  after  sundown  all  the  same. 


The  ebony  tree  grows  to  be  fifteen  feet  in  cir- 
cumference. The  outer  wood  is  pure  white,  the 
heart  only  being  perfectly  black.  The  tree  evi- 
dently got  its  pattern  from  watching  the  habits  of 
certain  members  of  the  human  race. 


The  cable  announces  the  death  of  an  editor  by 
starvation  in  Servia.  The  public  should  take 
caution  in  time  and  see  that  the  rural  editors  are 
properly  revictualed  against  the  prospective  hard 
times. 


A  walking  skeleton  in  Lille,  France,  can  so  con- 
tract his  diaphragm  as  to  drive  the  air  completely 
out  of  his  chest,  bo  that  not  more  than  one  inch  of 
space  remains  between  his  heart  and  his  backbone. 


An  enterprising  Frenchman  has  invented  a  baby 
which  no  ordinary  traveler  could  distinguish  from 
the  usual  infant.  It  cries  at  any  moment  desired 
without  the  aid  of  pins  or  colic,  and  is  used  by 
women  desiring  to  have  a  railway  carriage  all  to 
themselves. 


The  largest  and  finest  bridge  span  in  America  is 
at  Cabin  John  Bridge,  six  miles  from  Washington, 
over  the  Aqueduct  road.  The  name  of  the  Secre- 
tary of  War  is  left  blank  on  the  inscription.  It 
was  Jefferson  Davis.  Why  history  should  be 
mutilated  to  oblige  somebody's  prejudice  it  is  hard 
to  see. 

.  m  I 

SAVING  THE  TRAIN. 


The  usual  crowd  of  autumn  liars  were  gathered 
together  in  the  store,  occupying  all  the  grocery 
Beats — the  only  gross  receipts  that  the  proprietor 
took  no  pride  in — when  a  little,  blear-eyed  weazen- 
faced  individual  sneaked  in  by  the  back  door  and 
slunk  into  a  dark  corner. 

"  That's  him,"  said  the  ungrammatical  bummer 
with  a  green  patch  over  his  left  eye. 

"  Who  is  it  1 "  asked  several  at  once. 

"  Why,  the  chap  who  saved  ihe  train  from  being 
wrecked,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Come,  tell  us  all  about  it,"  they  demanded,  as 
the  small  man  crouched  in  the  darkness,  as  if  un- 
willing that  his  heroic  deed  should  be  brought  out 
under  the  glare  of  the  blazing  kerosene  lamp. 

After  much  persuasion,  reinforced  by  a  stiff  horn 
of  applejack,  he  began  : 

"It  was  just  such  a  night  as  this — bright  and 
clear — and  I  was  going  home  down  the  track, 
when,  right  before  me,  across  the  rails,  lay  a  great 
beam.  There  it  was.  Pale  and  ghastly  as  a  life- 
less body,  and  light  as  it  appeared,  I  had  not  the 


power  to  move  it.  A  sudden  rumble  and  roar  told 
me  that  the  night  express  was  thundering  down 
and  soon  would  reach  the  fatal  spot.  Nearer  and 
nearer  it  approached  till,  just  as  the  cow-catcher 
was  about  lifting  me,  I  sprang  aside,  placed  myself 
between  the  obstruction  and  the  track,  and  the 
train  flew  on  unharmed." 

The  silence  was  so  intense  for  a  moment  that  one 
might  have  beard  a  dew  drop.  Presently  Bome  one 
said  : 

"  What  did  you  do  with  the  beam  ? " 

"  I  didn't  touch  it,"  he  replied,  "  but  it  touched 
me." 

"  Well,"  persisted  the  questioner,  (( if  you 
couldn't  lift  it,  and  didn't  touch  it,  how  in  thunder 
did  the  train  get  over  it  ?  " 

"  Why,  don't  you  see  1 "  said  the  sad-faced  man, 
as  he  arose  from  his  seat  and  sidled  toward  the 
door.  "The  obstruction  was  a  moonbeam,  and  I 
jumped  so  that  the  shadow  of  my  body  took  its 
place,  and —  " 

Bang  !  flew  a  ham  against  the  door,  and  if  it  had 
struck  the  body  of  the  retreating  hero  there  would 
have  been  a  much  bigger  grease  spot  frescoed  on 
the  panel. — Drake's  Traveler's  Magazine. 


SHORT  HITS. 


A  resident  in  Epsom  says  he  only  backed  one 
horse  in  his  life,  and  that  was  into  a  shop  window. 

It  would  be   quite  easy  to  pay  the  national 

debt  by  imposing  a  tax  on  beauty.  There  isn't  a 
woman  living  in  the  country  who  would  not  de- 
mand to  be  assessed. The  Orientals  are  very 

trusting  to  each  other.  "  Are  you  not  afraid  to  go 
away  from  your  shop  without  locking  it  ? "  asked  a 
traveler  of  an  Egyptian.  "Oh,  no,"  answered  the 
man  coolly ;   "  there  is  not  a  Christian  within  three 

miles. " "  Where  are  you  taking  me  to  ? "  asked 

a  criminal,  addressing  the  detective  who  had  just 
arrested  him.  "  I'm  taking  you  to  the  office  of  the 
police  superintendent,"  was  the  reply.  "  I  wish  to 
observe  in  this  case,  then,"  said  the  culprit,  "  that 
it  is  the  office  seeks  the  man  and  not  the  man  the 
office." A  very  colored  man,  who  charged  an- 
other with  assaulting  and  beating  him,  on  being 
told  by  the  judge  that  no  marks  were  visible,  in- 
dignantly rejoined:     "Does  yer  s'pose  he  hit  me 

with  a  piece  of  chalk  1  " It  is  said  that  Jenny 

Lind,  now  sixty  years  old,  has  lost  some  of  the 
upper  notes  of  her  voice.  No  other  singer,  how- 
ever, appears  to  have  found  them. "  I  tell  you," 

said  the  bad  boy  confidently,  to  a  group  of  youth- 
ful friends,  "  my  mother  may  seem  small — don't 
believe  she'd  weigh  more  than  I  do,  in  her  stocking 
feet — but  her  slipper  is  heavy,  though,  you  bet !  " 

■ The  exploring  party  struck  the  store   where 

Priam  used  to  trade  for  his  flour  and  beans  at  My 
cennse,  the  other  day,  and  found  the  Trojan 
monarch's  pass-book,  showing  that  his  account  was 
behind  by  fifty-nine  drachmas.  Dr.  Schliemann 
says  this  arouses  all  the  grosser  passions  of   his 

nature. 

*  ^  i 

A  young  lady  who  thought  her  personal  charms 
gave  her  the  right  to  be  disagreeable  was  present  a 
few  days  since  at  a  party,  during  which  quarrels 
between  husband  and  wife  were  discussed.  "  I 
think,"  said  an  unmarried  elder  son  who  was  pres- 
ent, "  that  the  proper  thing  is  for  the  husband  to 
have  it  out  at  once,  and  thus  avoid  quarrels  for  the 
future.  I  would  light  a  cigar  in  the  carriage  after 
the  wedding  breakfast  and  settle  the  smoking  ques- 
tion forever.  "  I  would  knock  the  cigar  out  of 
your  mouth,"  interrupted  the  belle.  "Do  you 
know,  I  don't  think  you  would  be  there  !  "  quietly 
remarked  the  elder  son. 


It  is  agreed  among  the  duchesBes  and  bonanza 
queens  who  have  taken  boxes  for  the  season  at  the 
reopened  Theater-Italien  in  Paris,  that  the  full 
evening  toilette  and  the  stiff  theater  bouquet  shall 
be  indispensable.  Flowers  may  or  may  not  be 
worn,  but  they  must  be  carried.  The  bouquet  rests 
during  the  performance  upon  the  velvet  cover  of 
the  front  railing  of  the  box,  thus  having  due  part 
in  the  general  effect  of  the  house  on  the  fashion- 
able nights — Saturday,  Tuesday  and  Thursday. 


A  celebrated  artist  was  speaking  of  one  of  his 
intimate  friends  who  came  to  dine  with  him,  with- 
out being  invited,  six  times  a  week. 

"  However,  he's  a  very  good  fellow,"  said  a 
friend. 

"Yes,"  said  the  artist,  "and  you  can  always 
count  upon  him. " 


H"      CELEBRATED       M^ 


Sitters 


As  an  rinvigorant,  Hostet- 
ter's  Stomach  Bitters  has  re- 
ceived the  most  positive 
endorsement  from  eminent 
physicians,  and  has  long  oc- 
cupied a  foremost  rank 
among  standard  proprietary 
remedies.  Its  properties  as 
an  alterative  of  disordered 
conditions  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels,  and  a  pre- 
ventive of  malarial  diseases 
are  no  less  renowned. 

For  sale  by  DruggistB  and 
Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1884. 


k<3[EVER  FAILS>.  * 


IS  UNFAILING 
AND    INFALLIBLE 


ITT  CURING 


Epileptic  Fits, 

Spasm,    Falling 

Sickness,    Convul- 

Dance,  Alcoholism, 


Blons,    St.    Vitus 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 

fl^**To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  bloodj  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 
vine is  invaluable. 

(EWThou  sands 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful  Invigor- 
ant  that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheOR.  S.  A.  RICHMOND 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro- 
prietors, St.  Joseph,  Mo. 


iShKgrem) 


(HH) 


? 


For  testimonials  and  circulars  Bend  Btamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  Tork.     (8) 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE  BEST   REMEDY   FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Itronchitls, 
Catarrh,  Loss  of  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  noi  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.     Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S   PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  IE.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sansom  St.,  S.F. 


F 


ABinn  lit  I    ACT  U'youwillsend   'TEH 


,by  "mail  our  NEW  CA~SE 
,__utomoroREADY,qASH 

lanany  other  method  m  the  world.    It 


fitCOHTENTStliat  will  lu-lp  you  lomoreREAl 

AT  ONCE,  than  an v  nther  mi 'Di.nl  in  the  w> 

never  fails.  World  M'fg  Co.  122  Nassau  St.  NewYork. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cured  In  10 
to  20  days.  No  pay  till  Cured. 

Dr.  J.  M'lii-HEss,  Lebanon,  Ohio, 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 
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A   BUNG-STARTER   OF  AN   ITEM. 


Tho  supper  at  the  Yanderbilt  lull  was  served  to  the  RiiesU  by  two  hun- 
dred waiters  This  important  piece  of  news  was  telegraphed  to  fifty 
million  delighted  Americans  the  other  day,  and  now  let  no  man  say  the 
pres-i  is  not  a  power,  an  educator,  a  banger.  Yet,  how  much  more  interest- 
ing the  item  could  have  been  made  !  If,  for  instance,  two  hundred  guests 
had  served  the  Vanderbiltg  to  tho  waiters,  the  VanderbilU  had  served  two 
hundred  waiters  for  supper,  the  supper  served  the  guests  to  two  hundred 
\  anderbilts,  or  two  hundred  suppers  served  the  guests  to  the  Vanderbilt 
waiters,  or-but  enough  has  been  suggested  to  show  what  a  bun»-starter  of 
an  item  could  have  been  made  of  the  material  if  it  had  been  given  to  us  to 
dish  up. 


ALLEN  S\ 

LUNG  BALSAMj 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

OTTIRIEID. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them.' 


CEOUP. 


MOTHERS  REAP. 

Oakland  Sta.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balaam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaiLs  no  opium  in  any  form. 


CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

As  an  Expectorant  It  lias  no  Eqnal. 

BSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 

J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  0. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'  S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
,  a  very  highly  concen- 
I1  trated  state  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
'/  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
'  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TARRANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  ChemistB,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

Fob  Sale  By  All  Druggists. 


B.  NATHAN  &  CO. 


— OUR- 


GRAND     ANNUAL 

HOLIDAY 
EXHIBITION 

IS    NOW    OPEN. 


Our  First  Floor 

Contains  Crockery,  China,  Majolica,  Glass  Ware, 
Table  Cutlery,  Silver-Plated  Ware,  Chandeliers, 
Vases,  and  Parlor,  Stand  and  Hanging  Lamps. 

Our  Second  Floor 

Is  full  and  overflowing  with  an  enormous  stock 
of  French  China  and  English  Decorated  Ware 
for  table  use,  and  Statuary,  Vases  and  Fine  Or- 
naments of  all  kinds  and  descriptions,  which 
makes  it  the  finest  collection  of  its  kind  in  this 
country. 

Our  Third  Floor, 

After  extensive  remodeling,  is  devoted  to  a  line 
of  lower  priced  Imported  Fancy  Goods,  at  very 
moderate  prices. 

To  "Visit  Our  Art  Room 

Means  to  Bee  the  rarest  pieces  of  the  most  artistic 
merit  that  our  Mr.  Nathan  could  obtain  during 
his  extensive  travels,  and  is  almost  equal  to  a 
trip  through  the  Art  Centers  of  the  Old  World. 

We  cordially  invite  all  to  call  on  us  for  that 
purpose. 

B.  Nathan  &  Co. 

126-130 
SUTTER    STREET, 

Bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


THE  SOUTH   BRITISH   AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &  CO., 

No.   218  SANSOME  ST.,    SAN  FRANCISCO 


BREECH-LOADING  GVNS,  *  «  *  *£ 
wm  f*  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  withJT 
Wll  vour  name  on> anc*  description  of  pres-g 
■  III  ents  and  how  to  get  them,  for  10c* 
WW  0.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Burrville,  Ct.  Or-J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DRESS  3 
PATTERNS,      *    *     *    »    *    «    *    -    *    *<4 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.   ||    KJBABITW  ST., 
I  r. -lis  ail  i  in  i. in.  anil  Special  in.,  i-.  — 

IfOBpC    hi  v 

The  following  symptoms  arc  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  anil  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  KruptiujiNOU  the  Kordicid,  Inrefro^hlng 
Bleep,  Bad  Peeling  OD  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loan  of  Appetiio,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves Of  thi-t,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  BPINNEV 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  3500  for  a  cose  of  anv 
kind  or  character  which  he  undertakes  and  fail's 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.     Sundays, 
from  10  toll  a.m.   Consultation  free.    Thorough 
examination  and  advice  $5.     Call  or  address 
DR.  SPINNEY  £  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

20J  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  tho  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  mot  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Honpltnl  Experience  (having  bee  u 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

O^O  NY  St., 
Ban  Francisco— Ea. 
tablished  in  1864  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
§Tbe  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  In  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  In  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persona  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  AddreBS  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  In  the  WASP. 


The    Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 

DR.  HORN  E'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

\WilI  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, Lumbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  Ague, 
ProlapsuB  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  Bends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"  Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W.  J.  nORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


*S"  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex- 
hausted vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  tho  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  tho  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Priceb  Reduced.  Box  of 
50  pills,  $1.25;  of  100  pills,  $2.00 ;  of  200  pills, 
$3.60;  of  400  pills,  $7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
$2.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Standard    Theater 

Vu,  Emkrson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

MONDAY,    DECEMBER    I7fli. 

EVKRY    EVKMSO    AM)   BlXUftlMT   MaTIMI, 

Eaier««irM  Mlunlreli 

Ejctirb  Change  or  Proorahmb 
M"BY    OUR    STAR    C  O  M  ll  A  N  Y.tJ 

First  Production  of  a  New  Afterpiece,  entitled 

WHO    OWJig    THE     BABY. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 

German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 

SUNDAY,  DECEMBER  16,  1883, 

For  the  first  time 

SEINE    ZWEITE; 

OR, 

Die  junge  Frau. 

Comedt  DS  Five  Acts,  by  E.  VOLGER. 


TAP-HA-WAH, 

THE    GREAT 

Indian  Remedy, 

BLOOD  AND  LIVER 

REGULATOR, 

Cures  all  Diseases  of  the 

LIVER,     STOMACH, 

KIDNEYS,    BOWELS, 

SKIN     AND     BLOOD. 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of 
which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 

Prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe, 
he  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indians.     It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In 
the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.     It  will  POSI- 
TIVELY CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 

One  Dollar  per  Bottle.    Six  Bottles  for  $5. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 
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THE    WASP. 


I  CHI     BAN 


CONCEDED    THAT 


THE  GREAT  FREE  EXHIBITION!!! 

At  20,  22,  24  GEARY  STREET 

Is  the   most   Beautiful   and   Complete  Collection   of  Articles   Representing 

JAPANESE    ART 

Ever  seen   in   this   City. 

A    FEW    MORE    DAYS 

And  the   Holiday  Season   will   be  at   hand.      To  defer    the   selection   of  Presents   is   to 
LOOSE     THE     BEST     CHOICE. 


IOHI  BAN'S  ASSORTMENT 

Of    Articles    suitable    for    Holiday    Presents    is    as    yet    UNSURPASSED    for 

COMPLETENESS    and     BEAUTY. 


TURKISH     AND     PERSIAN 

ZEfe, 

~mi 

a-\mi 

Of    Exquisite    Designs    and    Colors,    are    offered    at    especially 

LOW    RATES! 


OPEN     UNTIL    MIDNIGHT. 


THE    WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
ksnil  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  forport*)  in  California, 
i  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  Coiutt  Boute.- 
Stcamors  will  Bail  about  every  second  day  a.  m. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
overy  fifth  day).  «*I  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
Dome,  S'iii  Pedro  Los  Angeles  a.Nd  San  Diego. 

BritlMh  Colombia  and  Alaska  Bonte. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
ari'.l  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harriaburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
Bend  with  Victoria  and  Pugct  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Bonte.— The 
StcamersOEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTAand  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a,  m.,  on  the  6th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.  C,  Port  Townscnd,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
eoom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc. ,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  Sid,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
( Esq ui maul t)  at  11  A.  m.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every'  month. 

Wote.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
cisco  Alt  a  or  Odtdb. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Route.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear    Street    Wharf    one    of    the    steamships 

?!UEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
ORNIA,  OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Mailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Bay  Bonte.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Bonte.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  Cuffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   214  Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD. 


la  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbinoipal 
Lime  From 

OMAHA,     KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 
and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
WorlcWor  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Gen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.    I».  IHcKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

fiJCC  i  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
U)UQ  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallkt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 

Oakland,  AInraeda,  Newark,  San  Jose, 

Loh  i.ni ■>-..  Glenwood,  Felton,  Bl 

Tree*  and  Santa  Cruz. 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRU2  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  south  bidk,  at 

8»  Ofi  A-  M,»  daily>  WeBt  8an  Lorenzo,  West 
■OU  San  Leandro,  Russells,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Conten^e,  Mowrj'8,  Alviso. 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SANJflOSE,  Los  GatoB; 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher 
ty's,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  car. 

I,OA  P.  M. (Sundays  excepted), Express:  Mt. 
■  OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4 "On  p-  M*   (Sunday8  excepted),    for   SAN 
■OllJOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tion B. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trainB  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  $2  50. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  Snn  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

tffcE  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
\ffd  $2.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    ANO    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—5:30—6:30—7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  si  reels, 
Oakland  —  §6:67  —  §6:67  —7:57  —  8:62—9:62— 
10:52—^11:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:62—2:62—3:62— 
4:52— 5:62— 6:52— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:46 
_7:45_8:35_ 9;35_iO:35— 1111:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—6:35—6:36—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  U  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Temescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  223 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  Btreet,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10  tent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
II  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  \MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREJfi,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  ago      Strict  eecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens' Ins.  Co.,  St.  LoniH,  -  $400,53$ 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farrugut  Ins.  Co.,  \.  V.,  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  YorK,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Pittsbnrg,300,246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 
20c.  a  bottle. 

AI  o,  we  keep  a  Ia*ge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  English  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLEKT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


DSTHOMAS  HALLOS    BILLIARDS. 


?%m 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  Btrength 
to  the  stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  reBults  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medict!l  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  FranciBCO  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTForsale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  Btore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


IHt.  LIEBIG'S 

WONDERFUL 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  31,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thoroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  changes  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 406  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

&3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  GO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole    Agents  | 


P.   LIE^ENFELTJ,  Manufacturer. 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

B0LB  AGENTS   FOR  THE  ONLY  GKKOINB 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  of  BUUard  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Paclflc  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

iST    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    T£» 


E3T  Cubes    with 

UNKAIUNQ  CER- 
TAINTY Nervous 
and  Physical  De- 
bility, Vital  Ex- 
haustion,  Weak- 
ness, Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indie- 
erefcjonB.  It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all  weakening 
_m  drains    upon     the 

the  system.  Permanent  ocrbs  Guaranteed. 
Price  J2. 50  per  brittle,  or  Ave  bottles  $10.00. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALF1ELD,  316 

Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 

Sufficient  to  show  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying:  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

!M  erch.an.ts. 

AGENTS    FOR 
Spicckel§'  Line  «f  Hawaiian  Packets, 
S.  8.  Hepworth'H  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chines. Recti's  Patent  Pipe 
and  i  oiler  Covering. 

No.    27  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


USEFUL 

Holiday  Presents 

FOR 

OLD    AND    YOUNG. 


THE  M08I  ACCEPTABLE 

OPERA  GLASSES 

AT 

Mutter's  Opticat  Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St. 

Near  BushSt.,    (Opposite  Occidental  Hotel) 

SAN.  FRANCISCO, 


MULLER'S   OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR   BUSH. 


flJC  -f-fv  AAA  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
g)Q  \}\J  3>ZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE     WASP. 
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NUMBER 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,    DECEMBER    22,    1883. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  MeBsra.  Detjtz  &  Geldebman  At,  on  Champagne. 

f„,u*t  d/„„,  ^Extra     Dry  — in     Cases, 

Cachet  Blanc |       Quart8  and  Pints. 

r>   u     .  /->            or  *In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  seal \  Pints. 

d     j  n  j        .iwi',    .»■         tin  Cases  from  Messrs.  A. 

Bordeaux  Red  and  White  Wines  \         de  Laze  &  Fils. 

^  w«»«. :i:_. .  i^^oK^S1"1- 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
3I4  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMOKE,  Speak  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 

Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — ao8  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

)       52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 

for  xi 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE   GENUINE         KRUG        FROM  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  &   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    G-UTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  itslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE    BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  akd  Sacramento  Sts., 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"AERONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER"  and   'MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskihs, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"EXCELSIOR!"  "EXCELSIOR!" 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

Elepnant  Holland  Gin,  Fiend  Braniies,  Port,  Snerry,  etc.,  Etc. 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 


3,8  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  i 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,    -        -        -       5,000,000 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 

This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 
bouquets,  baskets,  wreaths,  crosses. 


LEMP'S 
LOUIS    BEER. 


ST. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.   LOUIS,  MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

flSTORDERS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.U3l 


M.    MEUSSDORFFER'S    HATS    ARE    "THE"    STYLES,    N.E.  cor.  Bush  &  Montgomery,  404  Kearm 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST  ST.,   San   Francisc. 


SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

S20   CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny,  Ban  Francisco. 
FreBh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
CAVIAR  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS.  Gor- 
man  Sausages.  A.  REUSCHE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Feitsh.  E.  Fmcs.  C.  Cellaritjb. 


FHOTOG-RAPHER, 

12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

DBY  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

L.  BOEDEBER  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOOT  «t  CHAN  DON, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND  431   BATTERY   ST. 

Solicitors  of   Patents 


THE 

INVENTORS'    INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPSE(  KELS  &  BBO'S, 
327    market    Street, 

OWNBBS    Off 

Spreckels'  Line  of  Packets. 

Packages  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  327  MARKET  ST. 
Hennery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LARGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOOTS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND   DEALERS  IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM,  -  -  -  Proprietors. 


QAN  f  RANCISCO 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 

P  ?  ?  ?  F  ?  ? 

OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANY  CLIMATE. 


QTOCK    DREWERY, 


Corner  of  Powell 

AHD 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  8012. 

Ale  ahd  Porter 

IN  BULK  OB  BOTTLE. 

Superior   to   any 

ON    THE 

Pacific  Coast. 


KTJDOLPH  MOHE,  Secretary 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 

THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 

e£?""None  Genuine  unless  bearing  our  name  on  Label  and  Cork._£fl 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 

Established  In  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


TTOHLER    &    FROHLINC, 

■*■*■  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS    IN 

California   Wines    and  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery  Street. 

SAN    FBANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 

ZINFANDEL, 

RIESLING, 

C ITEDEI,    POBT, 

Muscat,  Angelica,  Sherries,    Q-rape    Brandies,  Etc.,   Etc 


CHAS.    DIETLE, 

Prize  Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET. 

(Occidental  Hotel),  San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONE  AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(OCDIilBT.) 

pORMERLY  AT  No.  318  BUSH  STREET, 
x  has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.    Hours  for  Consultation :  12  h.  to  3  p.  m. 


Elevator.] 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 
1211, 1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Eighth  and  Ninth. 

JOHN   MALL0N. 


"WILLIAMS,  DIM0ND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-  Busch   Brewing 

Association, 

OF   ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated  Brands    of  Bottled  Lager 
Beer, 


u9pted'i876  ORIGINAL  Re&'sle 

<®BUDWEISER<3 


£3-  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  Ml 


A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOG-RAPHER, 
S  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Em, 
711  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 

Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 

FOE  THE  BEST  mPEOYE? 


A  CENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  §.  8. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son's  Salt. 


ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO  SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    \i 

g]SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cal.|« 
8      OITICS    B.      5, 


Q  A  M  II P P     9i     QfiM'Q        HI  10  Al  V DTfl I        Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
OHMULIT     <X     OUIl  0        LUUrtLT  r  I  UL      To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS.     DUISENBERG     &     GO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


TRADE 


MARK. 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTING.  A-  ?■  °°°i*  »°H- 


418     MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 
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SAN   FRANCISCO,   SATURDAY,   DECEMBER  2  2,   1883 


HOLIDAY    GREETING 


THE     WASP. 


STEMWINDER, 


A  Rhyme  of  a  Backing  Mustang. 

See  that  hoss  ? 
Wall,  of  all  the^mean, 
Wrong-headed  brutes 
Ever  yer  seen, 
He  is  the  boss  ! 

Rat-tailed,  wall-eyed, 
Short  in  the  legs. 
Look  at  his  hide ! 
Ugly  as  sin  : 
Looks  like  he'd_been 
Painted  with  eggs. 

Wild? 
Not  a  bit ! 
That  isn't  it, 
Not  by  a  jugful ; 
But  he's  a  plugfull 
0'  dirty  rascality. 
He  ain't  no  sucker, 
And,  as  a  bucker, 
Nothin'  can  touch  him 
In  this  locality. 

No,  he  ain't  wild, 
But  when  he's  riled 
Takes  a  good  sitter 
To  stick  the  critter. 
There 'b  no  galoot 
Kin  mount  that  brute, 
Unless  he  ties 
Around  his  eyes 
Some  kind  o'  rag, 
An'  blinds  the  nag. 
An',  though  he'll  stand 
Like  any  sheep, 
It  takes  a  heap 
O'  nerve  and  sand 
In  lots  o'  men 
To  ride  him,  then. 

Last  summer,  then, 
We  mining  men 
Was  camping  at 
O'Reilly's  flat ; 
An'  this  mustang 
Among  the  gang — 
The  only  nag 
In  that  'air  camp — 
An'  he  so  bad 
We  fellows  had 
No  cause  to  brag 
On  such  a  scamp. 

An'  right  up  thar, 
Above  the  bar, 
Some  Chinamen 
Had  built  a  den 
They  called  a  store  ; 
An',  darn  my  skin  ! 
The  kind  o'  gin 
Them  fellows  had 
Was  dreadful  bad  ! 
Why,  bless  your  soul, 
'Twould  burn  a  hole 
Right  through  the  floor  ! 

Wa'al,  sir,  one'day, 

One  they  called  Chang, 

Head  of  the  gang, 

Come  our  way ; 
"  Hello  !  "  says  he, 
"  Melican  boss, 

You  got  a  hoss, 

Len'  um  to  me  ? 

Likee  go  down 

See  Chinatown  ; 

Catchee  some  new 

Whisky  for  boss. 

Me  ridum  hoss : 

Much  oblish  you." 

Jehoshephat ! 
Jest  think  o'  that 
Chinee  highbinder 
Ridin'  "Stemwinder" 
Twenty-five  mile  ! 
Him  as  would  pile 
Most  any  feller 
Right  on  his  snoot, 


Much  less  a  yeller, 
Pig-tailed  galoot. 

Well,  then,  we  caught  him, 

Saddled,  and  brought  him 

Up  to  Ah  Chang, 

Each  on  the  sly 

Blinding  an  eye 

Of  the  mustang 

With  his  left  hand, 

So  that  he'd  stand  ; 

Gave  Chang  a  boost 

Up  to  his  roost, 

Then  turned  him*loose|! 

Expectin',  you  say, 

The  devil  to  pay  ? 

Yes,  that  we  did  ; 

That's  where  we  slid 

Up  on  it,  kinder. 

Darn  old  "  Stemwinder  " 

Give  us  the  shake. 

He  didn't  make 

One  single  kick, 

Left  on  a  trot. 

Just  like  a  brick. 

Oh,  holy  Scott, 

But  we  were  hot ! 

#         *         *         # 

'Way  late  that  night 
We  heard  a  noise, 
An'  all  the  boys 
Each  grabbed  a*  light 
An'  hurried  out, 
Then  raised  a  shout, 
Eor  there  was  Chang : 
A  pretty  Bight, 
Without  a  hat, 
With  bloody  nose 
An'  dirty  clothes, 
A-leading  that 
Goldarned  mustang. 

"  Wha'  for?    You  see 
Heap  fightee  me ! 
Ten  mile  me  go, 
He  kickum — so  ! 
Too  muchee  high, 
Allee  same  sky. 
Him  son  o'  gun, 
Heap  likee  lun  ! 

'  Catchum,  bimeby ; 
No  can  get  on. 
Long  time  me  tly  ; 
No  likee  John  ! 
Ten  mile  me  walk, 
Too  muchee  mad  ; 
No  likee  talk, 
Feel  velly  bad. 
Melican  hoss 
Heap  foolee  boss. 
Wha'  for  you  laugh  ? 
Too  muchee  chaff. 
Oh,  you  bedam ! 
Gimme  a  dram. 


San  Francisco,  December,  18S3. 


Bysshe. 


SOME   LAY   OF   DAYS, 


Some  day,  some  day  of  days,  threading  the  street, 

With  idle,  heedless  pace, 

Unlooking  for  such  grace, 

I  shall  behold  your  face  ! 
Some  day,  some  day  of  days,  thuB  may  we  meet. 

Once  more  life's  perfect  youth  will  all  come  back, 
And  for  a  moment  there 
I  shall  stand  fresh  and  fair 
And  drop  the  garment,  care  ; 

Once  more  my  perfect  youth  shall  nothing  lack. 

I  shut  my  e}Tes  now,  thinking  how  'twill  be, 

How,  face  to  face,  each  soul 

Will  slip  its  long  control, 

Forget  the  dismal  dole 
Of  dreary  fate's  dark,  separating  Bea  ; 

And  glance  to  glance,  and  hand  to  hand  in  greeting, 

The  past,  with  all  its  fears, 

Its  silence  and  its  tears, 

Its  lonely,  yearning  years, 
Shall  vanish  in  the  moment  of  that  meeting. 


THE    WASP. 


3 


HIS  MISTAKE, 


Id  a  small  cottage,  near  the  school-house,  lived 

The  master  and  his  mother.     Stately  she 

And  silent,  but  with  gentle  hand  and  wise 

Ruled  for  his  comfort  all  their  householding. 

He  was  a  student— absent,  wrapped  in  thought 

Always.    They  came  from  England,  people  said, 

And  that  he  had  not  always  striven  as  now 

With  poverty,  nor  earned  his  bread  with  toil. 

The  school  was  like  all  village  schools  ;  the  lads 

And  lasses  learned  together  in  one  class, 

And  half-grown  youths  and  maidens  sat  beside 

The  tiny  tots  that  scarce  could  keep  their  feet 

Without  a  steadying  hand  or  hanging  gown 

To  cling  to.     But  the  master  taught  them  all 

And  taught  them  well — the  patrons  were  content. 

The  school  began  in  winter,  but  when  first 

The  new  spring  sun  wooed  forth  the  earliest  flowers, 

Always  upon  his  desk  the  master  found 

A  graceful  little  handful— adder's  tongue, 

Spring  beauty,  blood-root  and  hepatica, 

Trilliums  and  wind-anemones  ;  and  still 

As  summer  deepened  came  that  season's  blooms, 

And  autumn's  lengths  of  blue  convolvulus. 

At  first  the  master  pushed  aside  the  gift, 

Scarce  seeing,  but  at  last  it  won  its  way 

By  sheer  persistence,  and  for  very  sake 

Of  curiosity  he  learned  to  watch 

What  each  new  morning  would  disclose,  until 

A  tremulous  wonder  woke  up  in  his  heart  J 

Whose  was  the  hand  that  laid  the  blossoms  there. 

If  wise  he  still  was  young— he  sometimes  sat 

Turning  the  little  offering  in  his  hands, 

And  smiling  that  he  cared  for  it  bo  much. 

He  looked  upon  his  pupils  with  new  eyes. 

Which  could  it  be  ?    He  hardly  dared  to  guess  ; 

'Twas  not  a  child's  act — there  was  taste  and  grace 

And  innocent  love  and  speech  in  every  leaf 

And  petal— not  a  child's ;  and  Heaven  forbid  4 

That  it  should  be  a  boy's— no,  not  a  boy's. 

A  boy  would  tell— would  want  his  credit.     No  ! 

Among  the  girls  was  one  grave  maiden  called 
Alice  by  all. her  mates.     No  other  name 
He  knew  her  by,  but  her  deep  violet  eyes, 
Her  wild-rose  face,  her  virginal,  sweet  air 
And  ready  blush  led  him  to  hope,  then  guess, 
Then  feel  the  constant  giver  of  the  flowers 
Could  be  no  other.    All  day  in  the  school 
He  watched  her.     She  was  more  than  studious, 
Not  over  clever  in  the  class,  but  bent 
On  the  one  task  of  learning  all  she  could. 
"  Better  than  quick  and  indolent,"  he  thought, 
But  had  this  been  her  way,  why,  'twould  have  seemed 
The  right  thing  too.     He  noticed  when  he  spoke 
Her  name  she  blushed  and  trembled  and  cast  down 
Her  earnest  eyes,  when  tears  would  fill  his  own. 

At  last,  when  on  an  autumn  afternoon 
The  school  dispersed  tumultuously,  he 
Resolved  to  end  his  doubt.     He  raised  his  head 
As  Alice  passed  his  desk,  and  gently  said  : 

"  Please  stay  a  moment  "—while  his  heart  beat  fast— 

11  My  child,"  he  added  softly. 

Alice  paused, 
With  wistful  eyes  upraised.     Oh,  sickening  fear  ! 
What  if  it  were  not  she !    He  changed  his  tone, 
And  shortly  asked  if  she  could  tell  him  who 
It  was  that  daily  left  him  flowers  ?    "  Since  'tiH 
So  many  weeks  they've  come,  my  debt  of  thanks 
Is  very  great,"  he  said. 

"  Oh,  Bir!  don't  ask," 
The  maiden  stammered  painfully.     "  Iodeed, 
I  know  I  should  not  tell  you."    But  he  urged 
In  tones  again  half  lover  like.     "  First,  please — 
Please  promise  that  you'll  never  show  you  know." 
Was  ever  promise  quicker  made  ! 

"  Why,  'tis 
Your  mother,  sir.     She  told  ub  if  you  asked 
Even,  we  should  not  tell  you." 

"  You  may  go, 
Thank  you,"  the  master  said,  "  Goodnight— my  child." 
San  Francisco,  December^  1883.  Philip  Shiexey. 
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XXI. 


The  severest  persons  about  manners  are  those  who  have  most  abused 
them,  and  no  one  suspects  so  much  evil  as  he  who  has  done  a  great  deal  of 
harm. 


The  beBt  way  to  avoid  a  law  suit  is  to  always  appear  ready  to  have 


Friday,  December  14th. 
Robert  thoughtfully  brought  home  the  Londcu  illustrated  Christmas 
papers.  There  is  not  a  picture,  not  a  story,  not  an  emblem  in  them  that 
does  not  illustrate,  tell  or  hint  of  home.  Children  and  their  gifts,  Christ- 
mas dances,  church  going,  the  adored  big  brothers  home  for  the  holidays. 
Neither  the  wonderfully  rich  nor  the  frightfully  poor  are  represented.  Just 
the  ordinary  people  like  everybody,  the  solid,  average,  upper-middle  class, 
they  and  their  everyday  doings  at  Christmas  time  Buffice  to  till  up  two  pro- 
fusely illustrated  papers,  the  first  in  London.  There  is  no  attempt  at  Christ- 
mas politics  or  at  portraying  the  way  Christmas  is  kept  in  foreign  lands  ; 
they  do  not  say,  "  See  how  the  little  Hottentots  celebrate,"  but  altogether, 
"  See  how  you  celebrate  yourself,  my  child.  Look  at  yourself,  here  you  are, 
you  and  your  sisters  and  brothers,"  and  what  so  popular  in  a  house  as  a 
mirror  ?  We  Americans  do  not  do  so,  especially  we  Californians  do  not. 
Our  "  Christmas  numbers  "  and  Christmas  show-windows  do  not  suggest 
home  or  a  home  day.  The  journals  have  a  greater  number  of  leaves,  the 
stories  are  brighter  and  perhaps  the  editorials  recommend  kindness  to  the 
poor  and  charitable  institutions.  The  shops  have  bright,  rich  goods  dis- 
played, but  not  toys  especially.  No  one  who  has  observed  doubts  for  a  mo- 
ment that  children  rule  in  America,  above  all  in  California  ;  that  iB,  they 
stay  away  from  school  if  they  wish,  drop  whatever  studies  they  wish,  eat 
and  are  clothed  by  their  own  rule,  from  which  there  is  no  appeal,  and  form 
what  friendships  they  wish.  When  they  have  a  lot  of  little  snips  come  in 
to  spend  the  day  with  them,  the  newspapers  say  respectfully  :  "  Miss  Lily 
and  Miss  Pansy  McFlimsey,  assisted  by  their  mother,  entertained,  etc." 
But  of  home  life,  that  is  sitting  and  beaming  at  the  inmates  of  one's  own 
wigwam  without  expecting  or  wishing  any  interruption  from  the  outside 
world,  the  San  Franciscans  seem  to  stand  in  serious  awe.  We  have  a  glo- 
rious crop  of  divorces,  a  blooming  lot  of  childless  married  belles  ;  our  men 
oscillate  between  furiously  hard  work  and  furiously  hard  bats,  but  where  are 
our  homes  ?  An  echo  answers,  an  echo  from  far  New  England  and  farther 
old  England.     Let  us  drink  and  smoke  and  flirt — this  ia  only  San  Francisco. 

Saturday,  15th. 

Young  O'More  is  certainly  the  synonym  of  precocity.  He  is  fourteen 
years  old,  and  dictates  to  men  of  forty,  dictates  to  them  about  their  hob- 
bies, calmly  strikes  into  their  conversation  and  announces  his  views  and 
tells  them  all  just  how  it  really  is — that  his  father  has  just  said  the  opposite 
makes  no  difference.  He  has  formally  proposed  to  a  girl  of  twenty-two, 
and  gives  himself  all  the  airs  of  an  engaged  man,  and  some  of  his  phrases 
are  as  pat  as  old  Sam  Johnson's.  My'uncle  heard  him  speak  roughly  to  his 
sister,  who  is  about  four  year's  his  senior,  and  ventured  to  remonstrate  with 
him,  saying,  "  Always  speak  gently  to  women,  my  boy,  and  above  all  things 
be  civil  to  your  sister."  "  She  is  not  content  with  civility  sir,"  blazed  the 
youth,  "she  exacts  servitude. '' 

Sunday,  16th. 

The  Oaklanderin  iB  clever,  even  very  clever.  It  wrung  her  soul  that 
the  hydra-headed  press  should  disseminate  the  cooking  school  recipes  to  a 
five-cents-a-copy  public  when  she  felt  they  should  be  restricted  to  a  dollar- 
fifty-and-three-dollars-a-ticket  public.  So  she  mused  upon  the  problem. 
As  Miss  Corson  herself  receives  none  of  the  admission  money,  it  being  so 
nominated  in  the  bond,  all  her  sympathies  are  with  the  hydra-headed  insti- 
tution, since  a  five-cents-a-copy  public  is  necessarily  so  much  larger  than  a 
dollar-fifty-and-three-dollars-a-ticket  public.  When  the  Oaklanderin  grasped 
this  factor  of  the  puzzle,  she  took  her  head  in  her  hands  and  mused  "  a 
other  time."  And  she  devised  this  triumphant  expedient :  The  practice 
clasBeB  had  always  been  private,  a  little  on  the  principle  of  Hamlet's  wild 
"Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him  that  he  may  play  the  fool  nowhere  but  in's 
own  house,"  that  is,  that  the  experimenting  fair  one  might  not  make 
sport  for  the  men  of  war  in  Gath.  Therefore  to  declare  all  future  demon- 
stration classes  to  be  in  fact  practice  classes  was  to  secure  immunity  from 
the  hydra-headed.  So  to  declare  was  a  little  like  Louis  XIVs  declaration 
that  the  Pyrenees  had  disappeared,  and  "  L'icole  de  cuisine  c'est  moi"  added 
the  Oaklanderin.  "  Assuredly  it  is  not  I,"  said  Miss  Corson.  "  Nor  we," 
said  the  chorus  of  the  hydra-heads. 

Monday \  17  th. 

There  should  be  a  new  paper,  The  Gastronome,  given  up  to  eating.  Let 
it  be  the  advocate  and  organ  of  diners,  of  gluttons,  gourmands  and  gour- 
mets, epicures,  caterers,  distressed  housewives  and  ardent  cooks,  dinner- 
givers,  drinkers,  tottering  dyspeptics,  bar-tenders,  brain-workers  ;  devoted 
to  the  feeding  interests  of  every  sort  of  person.  It  shall  discuss  editorially, 
as  is  already  done  informally,  whether  it  is  well  to  blunt  the  appetite  with 
bread  and  shrimps  on  first  sitting  down  to  table  and  the  physical  effects  of 
every  kind  of  food.  Statistics  should  not  be  wanting,  telling,  among  other 
thing3,  the  exact  price,  glass,  china  and  table  linen  included,  of  dinners 
ranging  from  the  luxurious  gorging  of  a  Roman  emperor  to  the  modest  meal 
of  a  well-to-do  butler  on  i$60  a  month.  Recipes  in  the  most  explicit  lan- 
guage should  abound.  Vivian  Grey's  directions  for  tomahawk  punch,  which 
included  the  unexplained  mystery  of  "catching  the  aroma  of  a  pound  of 
green  tea,"  would  not  do  at  all.  On  to  Berlin  !  We  shall  yet  know  how  to 
eat.  The  Muse  should  lend  her  aid.  Poor  Muse  !  With  a  wet  towel 
around  her  head  and  her  feet  in  a  tub  of  hot  water,  I  should  think  a  Cali- 
fornia bred  Muse  could  hymn  the  glories  of  pati  de  foie  gras,  thick  steaks 
and  Burgundy,  if  it  be  true  that  the  poetry  of  earth  is  never  dead. 

Wednesday,  19th. 
The  posters  advertise  at  one  of  the  cheap  places  of  amusement  a  Master 
Belzac  among  its  corps  of  performers,  and  a  line  of  small  print  explains 
that  the  lad  was  "surnamed  for  the  great  French  poet."  Verily  so  he  may 
be.  I  am  not  up  in  modern  French  poets,  great  or  small,  yet  I  believe  the 
good  people  mean  Balzac,  the  novelist,  all  the  time.  Poet  is  shorter  and 
means  infinitely  more  than  novelist,  if  one  wishes  to  make  a  show  on  a 
poster,  yet  if  ever  man  turned  mental  flip-flaps  and  executed  emotional  tra- 
peze acts,  Balzac  was  he,  iu  that  way  the  novelist's  name  would  be  appropri* 
ate — perhaps,  though,  Master  Belzac  is  not  a  trapezist.  Jael  Denue 
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No  questionable  advertisements  will  be  inserted  in  this  journal  on  any  terms. 

Our  readers  will  hardly  expect  from  us  that  painful  recognition  of 
Christmas  which  takes  the  form  of  pious  editorials  stuffed  with  false  senti- 
ment, as  the  seasonable  dead  turkey  is  distended  with  a  sodden  something 
which  otherwise  environed  would  be  deemed  detestable.  That  Christmas  is 
upon  us  ;  that  it  has  set  in  with  a  severity  which  seems  unusual  because  it 
is  remarkable  ;  that  it  is  in  process  of  observance  by  traditional  methods  of 
bestowing  the  wind  and  receiving  the  whirlwind  ;  that  the  annual  crop  of 
lies  for  children  is  maturing  in  fertile  fields  of  adult  imagination — these 
facts  are  visibly  and  audibly  attested  everywhere.  They  are  apparent  in  the 
manner  of  the  friend  or  relative  whose  orbs  furtively  explore  your  own, 
seeking  a  sign  of  what  you  are  going  to  give  him  ;  in  the  irrepressible  solici- 
tations of  babes  and  cloutlings ;  in  wild  cascades  of  such  literature  as 
Grecnleaf  on  Evidence,  for  Boys  ("  Boot-Leg  "  series),  The  Little  Girls'  Illus- 
trated Differential  Calculus  and  Aunt  Hetty's  Rabelais,  in  Words  of  One  Syl- 
lable. Most  clearly  is  the  advent  of  the  blessed  anniversary  manifest  in 
maddening  iteration  of  the  greeting  wherein,  with  a  precision  that  never  by 
any  chance  mistakes  its  adjective,  you  are  wished  a  "  merry  "  Christmas  by 
the  same  persons  who  a  week  hence  will  be  making  ninety-nine  "happies" 
out  of  a  possible  hundred  in  New  Year  greetings  similarly  insincere  and 
similarly  insufferable.  It  is  unknown  to  us  why  a  Christmas  should  be 
always  merry  but  never  happy,  and  why  the  happiness  appropriate  to  the 
new  year  should  not  be  expressed  in  merriment.  These  be  mysteries  in 
whose  penetration  abundance  of  human  stupidity  might  be  disclosed.  This 
we  know — that  in  the  Christmas  of  to-day  there  is  more  gluttony  than 
religion,  more  German  folk-lore  than  Holy  Scripture,  more  Charles  Dickens 
than  Jesus  Christ.  The  day  has  its  advantages  ;  the  custom  of  its  pious 
observance  by  men,  women  and  scoundrels  is  good  for  the  men,  pleasant  for 
the  women  and  profitable  to  the  scoundrels — amongst  whom  we  class  the 
chap  who  sells  the  tough  turkey,  the  holy  malefactor  who  prolongs  the  ser- 
mon and  the  soulless  pirate  who  wishes  the  merry  Christmas.  To  the  chil- 
dren, too,  the  day  is  delightful  and  instructive.  It  enables  them  to  see 
their  elders  in  all  the  various  stages  of  interesting  idiocy,  and  teaches  them 
by  means  of  the  Santa  Claus  deception  that  exceedingly  hard  liars  may  be 
tolerably  good  mothers  and  fathers  and  miscellaneous  relatives— thus  habit- 
uating their  minds  to  charitable  judgment  and  establishing  an  elastic  stand- 
ard of  truth  that  will  be  useful  to  them  in  their  business  when  they  grow 
up,  and  possibly  qualify  them  for  editors. 


We  are  not  so  dissatisfied  with  our  character  of  censor  morum  as  to  be 
eager  for  a  pretext  to  get  down  off  the  judgment  seat  for  a  single  week. 
In  this  present  number  of  the  Wasp  we  have  endeavored  to  mark  our  sense 
of  the  exceptional  nature  of  the  day  by  giving  the  public  an  extra  amount 
of  reading  matter  and  ourselves  an  unusual  quantity  of  good-paying  adver- 
tisements, but  if  it  is  expected  of  us  that  at  this  "  season  of  good  will "  we 
shall  kick  the  devil  with  a  slacker  periodicity  and  a  more  languid  energy, 
thereby  acknowledging  that  his  buffeting  is  not  an  act  of  worship  acceptable 
to  the  Master,  we  shall  have  to  disappoint  that  hope.  We  do  not  observe 
that  the  knaveB  and  fools  have  abated  their  luxuriance  and  gaudiness  ;  on 


the  contrary  these  wild  existences  are  bursting  into  bloom  with  an  aug- 
mented immodesty.  If  there  is  to  be  "  peace  on  earth"  let  them  begin  it ; 
the  remainder  of  the  celestial  proclamation  we  read:  "goodwill  to  good 
men." 


If  the  Cox-McLaughlin  "tragedy  "  have  the  effect  of  opening  the  peo- 
ple's eyes  to  the  monstrous  iniquities  that  are  perpetrated  in  the  name  of 
law  it  will  have  served  a  useful  purpose  and  the  surviving  tragedian  should 
be  presented,  on  the  gallows,  with  an  address  of  thanks  and  a  gold-headed 
cane.  For  some  fifteen  years  this  man  has  been  in  litigation  with  a  million- 
aire for  the  collection  of  a  debt  that  the  latter  did  not  take  the  trouble  to 
deny,  but  contented  himself  with  producing  unimpeachable  evidence  that 
he  didn't  want  to  pay  it.  The  amount  was  perilously  large,  and  with  every 
judgment  for  the  plaintiff  grew  perilously  larger  by  accretion  of  interest. 
The  larger  it  grew  the  less  would  the  judges  let  him  take  it.  No  fewer 
than  five  times  was  the  cause  "remanded  for  a  new  trial  "  by  the  Supreme 
Court.  What  a  heart-breaking  and  hope-wrecking  amount  of  legal  bedev- 
ilment  this  statement  implies  let  those  who  have  been  between  the  upper 
and  the  nether  millstone  of  a  lower  and  an  appellate  court  explain.  By  no 
kind  of  suasion,  by  no  sense  of  shame,  by  no  consideration  of  duty,  by  no 
compassion,  could  the  Chief  Injustice  and  Associate  Injustices  of  the 
Supreme  Court  be  moved  to  pass  upon  the  merits  of  the  case  and  put  an  end 
to  this  devilish  nonsense  that  was  driving  mad  the  man  whom  long  ago  it 
had  impoverished.  It  is  not  surprising  that  a  year  ago  he  personally 
assaulted  one  of  the  overlearned  and  superingeuious  gentlemen  who  by  a 
skilful  stroke  of  the  battledore  had  sent  him  flying  back  with  broken 
plumes  to  the  similar  gentleman  at  the  other  end  of  his  airy  arc.  The  won- 
der is  that  judicial  despotism  has  been  so  little  tempered  with  assassination. 


No  country  in  the  world  has  or  at  any  time  has  had  so  vile  a  judiciary 
as  ours.  Of  our  judges  who  are  not  morally  vile,  most  are  vile  intellect- 
ually. The  dishonest  one  perverts  the  law  for  gain,  the  honest  one  for 
glory.  The  one  stabs  justice  for  hire,  the  other  to  teBt  the  keenness  of  his 
knife.  The  one  takes  a  bribe,  the  other  an  ingenious  view  of  the  statute 
governing  the  case.  Cupidity  is  a  safer  guide  than  ingenuity  :  a  shameless 
avarice  is  more  likely  to  dictate  a  just  decision  than  is  a  subtle  understand- 
ing ;  a  toss  of  the  dice  than  either.  We  are  not  writing  at  random,  nor  in- 
dulging a  vague  propensity ;  we  are  not  parroting  the  satirists  of  other  ages 
and  countries  in  the  hope  of  an  accidental  application ;  we  speak  with 
abundant  knowledge  and  parsimonious  modtration  when  we  affirm  the  in- 
credible baseness  of  California's  judiciary ;  when  we  assert  that  nine  in  ten 
of  our  judges  are  selfish  rogues,  recruited  from  the  bottom  of  a  profession 
that  is  a  gigantic  conspiracy  against  property.  The  "legal  profession" 
has  in  all  ages  and  all  climes  been  the  dread  and  the  despair  of  the  wise  and 
good,  but  our  system  of  an  elective  judiciary,  inadequately  paid,  by  placing 
the  least  wise  and  least  worthy  of  its  members  on  the  bench  has  given  it  a 
power  for  mischief  and  misrule  almost  unparalleled,  almost  incredible ;  and 
this  power  it  exercises  with  a  pitiless  greed  to  the  limit  of  its  opportunities. 
Let  no  man  fancy  himself  secure  who  has  an  enemy  able  to  employ  a  lawyer 
able  to  employ  a  judge. 


TheBe  lawyers  have  done  for  the  law  what  theologians  have  done  for 
religion  and  critics  for  literature.  There  recently  was  a  Shakspearean 
library  in  England  containing  more  than  twenty  thousand  works  concerning 
Shakspeare  and  his  works.  We  seem  to  remember  that  it  was  destroyed  by 
fire.  We  trust  that  it  was.  We  wish  that  every  book  about  God  except  the 
Bible,  and  every  book  about  the  Bible,  had  been  thrust  down  its  author's 
throat  while  still  in  manuscript.  If  we  were  dictator  we  would  take  every 
law-book  except  the  naked  statutes  and  make  a  bonfire  that  in  a  double 
sense  would  illuminate  the  world.  We  would  prohibit  lawyers  from  sitting 
in  legislative  bodies  to  make  business  for  themselves  by  sophisticating  the 
laws.  They  should  be  forbidden  to  hold  any  office  of  trust  or  profit,  or  ex- 
ercise any  public  function  requiring  a  knowledge  of  right  from  wrong  in 
morals  and  logic.  They  should  form,  like  soldiers,  a  class  by  themselves, 
distinguished  by  exemptions  and  disabilities ;  charged  with  an  important 
service  but  guarded  against  the  temptation  to  filch  the  advantages  of  its 
performance. 

Does  Governor  Stoneman — does  any  man  capable  of  understanding  the 
temper  and  wishes  of  the  people  of  this  state — suppose  that  the  demand 
for  some  action  looking  to  the  collection  of  the  railroad  taxes  has  in  any 
measure  ceased  1  The  outrageous  attitude  of  the  railroad  toward  the 
authorities  has  not  been  improved  since  it  first  caused  the  earnest  and  uni- 
versal demand  for  an  extra  session  of  the  legislature  to  act  in  the  matter. 
On  the  contrary,  the  railroad  people  have  assumed  a  more  defiant — a  more 
outrageous  attitude,  and  every  day  that  passes  without  a  payment  of  the 
vast  sums  they  are  dishonestly  withholding  from  the  public  treasuries  in- 
creases the  necessity  for  an  extra  session.  What  does  the  Governor  propose 
to  do? 


THE    WASP. 


P  R  ATTL  E, 


The  President  seems  likely  to  receive  the  authority  to  be  no  gentleman 
that  he  asked  for  in  his  message  ;  Representative  Townshend  has  introduced 
in  the  Lower  House  a  joint  resolution  that  mayT>e  fairly  condensed  as  fol- 
lows : 

Whereat,  the  government  of  the  German  Empire  has  excluded  from  importation 
all  American  hogs  on  the  lying  pretext  that  they  are  unwholesome  ;  therefore  be  it,  by 
the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives, 

Jictvlred,  that  the  President  be,  and  he  hereby  is,  authorized  to  become  one  of  the 
things  excluded,  by  retaliating  on  some  German  product,  justifying  his  action  by  the 
same  abominable  falsehood. 


To  one  who,  having  been  chased  up  a  tree,  surveys  human  affairs  from 
the  passionless  altitude  of  right  reason  this  bitter  resentment  of  the  exclu- 
sion by  a  foreign  nation  of  a  single  product  seems  ludicrously  idiotic  in  a 
people  whose  entire  custom-house  service  (you  cannot  call  it  a  revenue  serv- 
ice) 18  conducted  with  a  view  to  the  exclusion  of  foreign  products.  Since 
it  is  assumed  that  Germany's  talk  of  unwholesome  hog  is  disingenuous,  it 
must  be  held,  and  in  point  of  fact  it  is  fiercely  affirmed,  that  her  action  in 
the  matter  is  taken  for  protection  of  a  German  domestic  industry  !  My 
friends,  let  us  drop  the  painful  subject  of  the  American  hog  and,  by  a  nat- 
ural and  easy  transition,  fall  to  consideration  of  the  American  statesman. 


The  American  statesman  is  a  beast  of  burden,  and  his  burden  is  an- 
other beast — the  American  constituent.  Gods  !  how  the  bottom  beast 
sweats  uDder  the  top,  and  what  a  hunger  the  rider's  heels  have  for  the  spare- 
ribB  of  the  Bteed  !  He  will  be  carried,  the  good  constituent,  he  and  his 
trappery  and  calamitage  of  ignorance,  conceit,  crimes  of  the  mind,  collec- 
tions of  dead  and  damned  heresies  raked  from  the  rubbish  dumps  of  the 
centuries,  congenital  incapacities  and  acquired  unreason,  ghastly  nonsense 
of  the  public  school  and  stagnant  platitudes  of  the  public  press — all  the 
intellectual  sundries  with  which  he  is  debited  in  the  devil's  books.  The 
American  statesman  is  an  ass,  yes  ;  but  an  ass  topped  with  an  ape — a  sep- 
arable centaur,  half  Neddy,  half  Jocko  ;  the  one  half  brazenly  gonging  in 
attempted  harmony  with  the  wildwood  notes  warbled  by  the  other,  who  is 
tickled  to  death  with  the  melody  that  he  is  sibilantly  gibbering. 


Professor  Davidson  explains  the  extraordinary  ruddiness  of  the  western 
sky  as  being  caused  by  smoke  from  San  Francisco.  By  a  letter  received 
last  week  from  a  distinguished  observer  at  Bottom  Dollar  I  learn  that  the 
sky  down  there  has  been  blushing  like  a  thief.  The  editor  of  the  Lone 
Hand  Squaredeal  says  that  in  his  section  the  sunsets  are  greatly  inflamed 
and  some  of  them  appear  to  be  ready  for  the  lancet.  I  am  writing  these 
lines  at  Woodpile  Station  (haunt  of  the  stumpwhacking  Portugoose)  and  the 
western  sky  looks  as  if  it  had  been  freshly  spanked.  The  phenomenon  being 
observed  at  these  widely  separated  points,  it  would  seem  that  San  Francisco 
is  evolving  a  good  deal  of  smoke  for  a  city  where  coal  is  Bold  by  the  ounce. 
My  own  theory  of  the  matter  is  that  the  ruddy  hue  is  caused  by  the  sun's 
level  rays  struggling  through  Professor  Davidson's  explanation. 


Defeated  in  his  aspiration  for  the  Clerkship,  Mr.  George  Gorham  "  bows 
to  the  will  of  the  Senate."  Just  so— he  "bows."  Now  if  Senator  Jones 
will  "  wow,"  that  will  be  a  division  of  labor,  won't  it? 


In  a  single  day  Representative  Rosecrans  introduced  fifty  bills.  This, 
doubtless,  is  mischievous  fertility,  but  there  is  at  least  a  chance  that  some  of 
these  bills,  if  passed,  will  accomplish  their  author's  purpose;,  for  it  has 
almost  passed  into  a  proverb  th  at  every  la  w  has  consequences  that  no  human 
sagacity  could  have  foreseen. 


"  Well,  sir,"  exclaimed  John  S.  Hittell,  forcing  himself  into  the  Vatican, 
"  I  have  written  another  book  !  "  "  Another  1 "  said  Leo  benignly  smiling ; 
"then  you  must  have  written  one  before,"  "I  should  say  so  !"  thundered 
the  author  of  the  Resoinces  of  California;  "I  am  a  well  known  writer." 
"Ah,  pardon;  I  am  not  a  well  known  _reader,"  sweetly  protested  His 
Holiness.  "  But  in  what  way  can  we  serve  one  another  to-day,  my  child  i " 
"  There,  sir,  is  My  Book  !  It  is  a  scathing  attack  upon  you  and  your  church. 
I  defy  your  censorship  and  demand — yes,  sir,  I  de-mand  that  you  put  it  in 
your  Index  Expurgatorkis  and  have  it  burned  by  the  public  executioner." 
"  Just  as  you  please,  my  son,"  assented  the  Yicar  of  Christ,  carelessly 
turning  the  leaves.  "  It  will  afford  me  pleasure  to  serve  your  interests  in 
the  way  you  mention,  Let  me  see — that  will  cost  you  about — well,  say 
three  thousand  of  your  American  dollars."  "  Hooooowat !"  screamed  the 
distinguished  litterateur  of  the  Golden  West,  his  fallen  jaw  hanging  uncon- 
sidered and  his  eyes  asserting  themselves  like  the  two  knobs  of  a  double 
door.     "That  is  the  customary  price  for  a  line  in  the  Index,"  the  Holy 


Father  explained  ;  "  but  I  ought  to  inform  you  that  you  will  unfortunately 
have  to  forego  the  advantage  of  having  your  excellent  work  burned  by  the 
public  executioner.  I  no  longer  command  the  services  of  that  functionary. 
Besides,  my  son,"  continued  the  successor  to  St.  Peter,  in  his  eyes  a  divine 
compassion  and  on  a  countenance  luminous  with  the  light  of  eighteen 
centuries  a  smile  of  ineffable  sweetness,   "I  don't  think  it  would  burn." 


General  Crook  states  in  his  report  that  the  Apaches  are  speaking  with 
bitternesB  of  all  the  Indian  agents.  If  human  nature  in  Arizona  is  any- 
thing like  what  it  is  on  earth  this  would  appear  to  be  a  tolerable  good  time 
for  the  reservation  interpreters  to  demand  better  pay. 


Some  gutter-blooded  barbarian,  whose  acquaintance  with  military  affairs 
probably  consists  in  drawing  a  pension  for  injuries  received  during  the  late 
war  in  scampering  across  the  Canadian  border  to  escape  the  draft,  is  writing 
in  the  Cfironicle  in  advocacy  of  closing  that  "nursery  of  favorites",  the 
military  academy  at  West  Point.  This  dreg  would  also  have  the  army 
officered  by  promotion  from  the  ranks,  and  in  various  other  ways  give  the 
private  soldier  "  as  fair  a  show  "  (by  which  the  residuum  means  chance)  "  as 
the  pampered  officer."  The  hero  of  Cold  Harbor,  iconoclast  of  the  Column 
Veudome  and  formidable  ally  of  the  "gates  of  Hell"  is  also  flinging  his 
heels  in  the  direction  of  West  Point.  It  is  probably  useless  to  point  out  to 
the  dreg,  and  it  has  been  already  explained  to  the  other  person,  that  the  life 
of  an  army  officer  commonly  is,  and  always  is  likely  to  be,  one  of  excep- 
tional labor,  self-denial  and  responsibility ;  that  his  services  are  more 
niggardly  requited  than  those  of  the  brainless  hired  man  who  does  com- 
mercial deBk-work  ;  that  military  competency  cannot  be  acquired  in  the 
ranks,  a  promoted  private  being  almost  invariably  an  inefficient  officer  ;  that 
all  the  successful  commanders  of  armies  in  the  civil  war  were  graduates  of 
the  military  academy  at  West  Point,  their  abilities  asserting  themselves  de- 
spite the  most  disheartening  administrative  discrimination  and  an  ugly 
popular  prejudice  which  the  soiled  and  stagnant  understandings  of  these 
scribbling  twin  relics  do  but  dimly  and  imperfectly  reflect. 


The  dreg  has  at  least  enough  knowledge  to  write  grammatically,  but  the 
other  censor  of  military  education  enjoys  the  distinction  of  owning  a  private 
system  of  syntax  which  sanctions  such  work  as  this  :  "It  is  not  Pope,  nor 
vicar- apostolic,  nor  ancient  nun,  nor  junior  novice  who  have  attempted  to 
cheat."  .  .  .  "  No  man  or  woman  not  f/iemseks  in  need," 
"  Of  such  are  the  kingdom  of  Heaven."  These  beautiful  evidences  of  an 
education  without  any  military  nonsense  in  it  are  from  a  single  half-column 
of  last  week's  writings  of  the  gentleman  who  austerely  demands  from  West 
Point  a  higher  and  riper  culture.  Why,  the  man  cannot  push  his  pen  three 
inches  without  honoring  every  school  in  the  world  by  evidence  that  he  never 
attended  it. 


The  Arabian  steeds  presented  by  the  Khedive  of  Egypt  to  General 
Grant  will  probably  never  have  an  opportunity  to  caracole  gaily  o'er  the 
fields  of  the  slain,  but  one  of  them  has  been  spurning  a  milkman  with  a 
considerably  energy  and  marked  effect.  That  gentleman  entreats  a  court  of 
law  to  concede  him  a  solatium,  appraising  his  injuries  at  ten  thousand 
dollars.  The  horse,  it  is  understood,  will  not  contest  the  suit  but  will  plead 
in  abatement  of  damages  the  great  military  service  that  he  rendered  to  the 
plaintiff  in  permanently  guarding  him  against  a  rear  attack  by  witches. 


The  Bulletin,  mentioning  the  circumstance  that  Senator  Miller's  ap- 
pointment as  Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Foreign  Relations  is  not  ap- 
proved in  the  East,  ascribes  the  "  clamor  "  to  "  an  overweening  selfishness." 
"  The  idea,"  it  continues,  "of  any  senator  or  representative  from  a  distant 
state  getting  an  important  position  in  Congress  is  regarded  in  some  quarters 
as  preposterous."  What  an  accurate  and  practical  knowledge  of  affairs  and 
men  and  men's  motives  the  writer  of  that  must  pride  himself  on  possessing  ! 
He  really  ought  to  be  made  Custodian  of  Wooden  Indians  in  the  museum  of 
fossils  belonging  to  the  California  Academy  of  Sciences.  This  would  enable 
him  to  push  his  studies  of  human  nature  to  a  dazzling  consummation. 


Little  Montini  is  a  brave  one.  He  went  with  Jack  Bradly  the  other 
day  to  ask  August  McFadden,  the  elegant,  to  join  a  proposed  dancing  club. 
Little  Montini  tells  the  story  in  his  Italian  way,  thus  : 

"  Jack  an'  me  we  go  see  August  McFadden.  I  say,  '  August,  join  culub.' 
He  say,  '  Oh,  I  doan'  wan'  join  culub.'  So  I  say,  'Well,  August  McFad- 
den, you  go  to  devil  ! '  " 

"  What  !"  exclaimed  a  listener.  "Did  McFadden,  the  fire-eater,  hear 
you  tell  Mm  to  go  to  the  devil  ?  " 

"  Oh,  well,  August  he  no  hear  ;  but  Jack  Bradly  he  hear  ! " 
And  little  Montini  swelled  with  the  consciousness  of  bravery  until  he 
looked  stuffed  for  roasting. 
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THE    WASP. 


A  PHYSIOLOGICAL  EXPERIENCE, 


In  Relation  to  Unfortunate  Mr.  Brown. 


"But  yon  surely  do  not  believe,"  said  I,  "that  the  revivification  of  a 
mummy  is  possible  ?  You  cannot  mean  to  say  that  it  is  within  the  bounds 
of  natural  possibility  to  restore  to  life  an  organism  which  has  dried  up  and 
withered  away  centuries  ago  1  No,  no  ;  you  cannot  mean  to  commit  your- 
self to  such  utter  nonsense  as  that." 

Dr.  S and  myself  had  been  conversing  in  his  laboratory.     We  had 

been  discussing  the  pros  and  cons  of  those  cases  which  have  occasionally, 
though  rarely,  come  under  the  cognizance  of  the  profession,  where  the 
bodies  of  human  subjects,  apparently  dead,  had  been  endowed  with  new 
life,  so  to  speak ;  where  the  mechanism  which  had  ceased  to  act  had  been 
set  going  again,  just  as  a  clock  which  has  run  down  can  be  indefinitely 
wound  up  so  long  as  the  works  are  in  order.     I  had  held  that  the  cases  in 

question  were  merely  instances  of  suspended  animation,  while  Dr.  S as 

stoutly  maintained  that  the  bodies  in  question  were  actually  and  absolutely 
dead.  Nay,  he  had  gone  farther  than  this,  as  I  thought  in  the  heat  of  argu- 
ment, asserting  the  possibility  of  restoring  to  life  organisms,  the  various 
parts  of  which  had  become  desiccated  or  dried  up,  and  it  was  in  answer  to 
this  latter  thesis  that  I  gave  utterance  to  the  words  with  which  this  nar- 
rative begins. 

"Pardon  me,"  replied  the  doctor,  "I  did  not  say  that  a  mummy  could 
be  restored  to  life.  I  said  an  organism  which  had  beea  desiccated  or  dried 
up  in  a  natural  manner.  There  is  a  vast  difference  between  a  mummy  and 
a  subject  such  as  I  speak  of.  In  the  case  of  the  mummy  proper,  the  viscera 
and  such  organs  as  would  impede  the  process  of  embalmment  have  been  re- 
moved; and,  of  course,  in  the  absence  of  the  very  least  and  most  insignifi- 
cant of  these  organs,  a  restoration  of  the  subject  to  life  would  be  naturally 
beyond  the  bounds  of  possibility  or  reason.  But  in  the  case  of  a  human 
organism  which  has  been  desiccated  with  all  its  organs  intact,  I  contend 
that  there  are  very  strong  reasons  lor  oi.tertainiug  the  hope  of  rehabilitat- 
ing it  in  its  former  condition.  The  rtitbculty  lies  in  finding  or  procuring 
such  an  organism." 

"  Yes,"  I  asserted ;  "and  permit  me  to  congratulate  you  that,  under  the 
circumstances,  your  theory  is  not  likely  to  aufler,  at  any  rate  through  dis- 
proving." 

"And  yet,"   he  returned,  gravely  and  slowly,   "who  knows?    I  have 
hopes  some  day  of  putting  the  experiment  actually  to  the  proof.     See  what 
steps  I  have  taken,"  and  he  drew  from  his  pocket-book  a  slip  of  newspaper. 
"  Read  that  advertisement,"  he  continued,  handing  it  to  me. 
I  did  so,  as  follows  : 

$500  Reward. — To  stockmen,  prospectors  and  others  ranging  the  Colorado 
desert :  The  above  sum  will  be  paid  to  any  one  finding,  and  delivering  in  good  condi- 
tion just  as  found  at  the  following  address,  the  body  of  any  person  who  has  perished  od 
the  desert,  said  body  to  have  been  untouched  by  bird,  beast,  reptile  or  insect.  The 
money  is  deposited  in  the  Bank  of  California,  San  Francisco,  where  it  will  lie  one 
year  for  this  special  purpose.  Parties  desiring  to  satisfy  themselves  as  to  the  bona  fide 
nature  of  the  offer  are  requested  to  refer  to  the  bank. 

Dr.  S ,  —  Sutter  Street,  San  Francisco. 

"  You  naturally  never  saw  the  advertisement,"  explained  the  doctor  in 
answer  to  my  expression  of  surprise,  "  as  it  only  appeared  in  the  Arizona 
and  Southern  California  papers.  It  has  now  been  running  weekly  in  most 
of  them  for  over  six  months,  but  I  don't  despair." 

"  Well,"  said  I,  "  that  clause  about  the  body  not  being  touched  by  any- 
thing—granting that  a  body  such  as  you  want  might  be  found,  and  I  see  no 
good  reason  against  it — I  should  think  it  next  to  impossible  that  it  should 
escape  the  onslaught  of  buzzards  or  coyotes,  to  say  nothing  of  ants  or  flies, 
f  Dr  any  length  of  time.  Why,  it  would  be  devoured  by  the  one  or  honey- 
combed by  the  other  before  the  sun  had  any  chance  to  do  its  work. " 

"  Your  objection  is  a  good  one,"  assented  the  doctor,  "  but  still  not  an  in- 
surmountable one.  I  have  myself  seen  the  bodies  of  sheep  and  even  cattle 
that  had  perished  upon  the  Band,  untouched  by  even  a  fly — not  a  fly,  ant  or 
coyote  within  miles,  and  the  scorching  rays  of  the  merciless,  torrid  and 
nearly  vertical  sun  had  withered  the  flesh  and  exhausted  the  juices  just  as 
the  animal  fell  in  its  tracks.  That  is  the  sort  of  body  I  want  to  get,  and  I 
do  not  despair  of  obtaining  it  some  day. " 

"_  Well,"  said  I,  rising  to  take  my  leave,  "I  wish  you  success,  both  in  pro- 
curing your  subject  and  in  your  subsequent  experiments  ;  but,  to  tell  you 
candidly,  I  think  you  are  wasting  your  money  and  brains  on  nothing. " 

"  We  shall  see,"  returned  the  doctor  cheerily.  "  I  shall  let  you  know  if  I 
do  succeed  in  getting  a  subject,  and  you  can,  at  any  rate,  chronicle  the  fail- 
ure of  the  experiment— if  it  does  fail,"  he  added  thoughtfully,  as  I  went 
out,  wondering  at  the  follies  which  men  of  science  and  intelligence  will  com- 
mit when  they  have  money  to  back  them,  as  Dr.  S had,  in  ample  suffi- 
ciency to  indulge  in  that  or  any  similar  freak. 

During  the  next  two  or  three  weeks  I  had  no  opportunity  of  seeing  Dr. 

s >  »n^  the  subject  of  our  conversation  had  almost  totally  lapsed  from 

my  mind,  when  one  afternoon,  just  as  I  was  going  to  lunch,  a  messenger 
handed  me  the  following  concise  dispatch : 

T?,>,™,    tut  *mu    i.  .   .  —  Sutter  Street. 

jjrientj  M :    ihe  hour  and  the  man  have  come.    Come  yourself,  if  you  can, 

at  once.    Youra,  etc.,  ja 

I  accordingly  boarded  a  passing  car,   and  soon  found  myself  at  the 
doctor's  residence.     I  found  him  in  his  study,  seated  with  an  individual 

<?m,a.pi?far*'ice,and  dress  at  o°ce  betokened  him  a  frontiersman. 
»„.,„;*      "'"V118  doctor  rising,  "  is  Mr.  Kelsey  of  San  Bernardino.     In 
™  Yi?       umy  adTert«ement,  the  nature  of  which  you  know,  he  has  brought 
me  the  subject  I  required.     It  is  not  a  quarter  of  an  hour  since  he  came  to 

dptJuf"1  aU  ?Xp5eS9  wagon-  and  we  have  Ju8t  got  through  the  necessary 
details  of  examination,  which  entitle  Mr.  Kelsey  to  his  money.  I  congratu- 
late the  gentleman  upon  the  acquisition  of  a  specimen  so  perfectly  suited  to 
a  fewTinT  8  °f  the, Case-  The  sP<*:i™°  »  down  in  my  laboratory,  but 
a  tew  minutes  more  or  less  won't  affect  it,  and  I  am  interested  to  learn  in 
r,™^i  m  r  ?elsey  Procured  it,  as  it  may  materially  assist  me  in  my 
diagnosis.     Mr.  Kelsey,  will  you  please  enlighten  us  on  this  matter,"  and 


the  doctor  rubbed  his  hands  with  grim  humor  which  bore  witness  to  tha  sat- 
isfaction with  which  he  regarded  his  acquisition. 

On  this  invitation  Mr.  Kelsey  spoke,  and,  despite  his  rough  appear- 
ance, it  was  easy  to  see  from  his  first  words  that  he  was,  like  many  others  of 
his  class  in  this  country,  a  man  whose  attainments  and  ideas  were  much 
superior  to  his  present  surroundings.  After  some  preliminary  remarks 
about  himself,  the  gist  of  which  was  that  his  love  for  excitement  and  adven- 
ture had  carried  him  over  the  entire  coast,  from  Alaska  to  Mexico,  he  made 
the  following  statements,  which  I  took  down  in  short-hand,  and  here  submit 
verbatim : 

"  In  18—  the  base-line  of  the  San  Bernardino  mountains  was  run  by 
several  parties  of  surveyors.  The  country  which  was  penetrated  by  them 
in  prosecution  of  this  work  wa3  almost  entirely  unexplored  by  the  foot  of 
white  men,  and  being  to  a  large  extent  desert  and  volcanic  and  infested 
with  Indians,  their  task  was  a  very  difficult  and  dangerous  one,  and  great 
hardships  were  endured  by  them.  The  country  is  also  full  of  mineral 
wealth,  and  the  various  members  of  the  surveying  party  were  constantly 
bringing  into  camp  specimens  of  precious  ores  and  minerals  of  all  kinds. 
The  aggregation  of  these  finally  became  so  great  that  the  chief  of  the  patty 
ordered  them  all  thrown  away,  and  that  all  found  thereafter  should  be  left 
where  found,  as  the  stock  was  very  badly  used  up,  and  it  was  impossible  to 
carry  any  extra  weight.  On  the  return  march  one  of  the  members  of  the 
party  picked  up  a  piece  of  silver-bearing  ore,  which  his  experience  taught 
him  was  immensely  rich.  This  discovery  was  made  within  a  day's  march  of 
a  certain  spring,  and  the  finder  put  it  in  his  pocket  and  carried  it  into 
San  Bernardino.  While  there  he  showed  it  to  several  parties  and  had  it 
assayed,  it  showing  a  value  of  $28,000  per  ton.  Among  the  parties  to  whom 
he  showed  the  specimen  and  described  the  country  where  it  was  found,  was 
an  old  prospector  who  was  familiar  with  the  country  and  who  determined  to 
make  the  search  for  the  ledge  from  which  the  float  found  by  the  surveyor 
had  become  detached.  He  outfitted  himself,  and  with  his  burros  started  for 
the  desert.  He  returned  in  about  three  months,  after  enduring  great  hard- 
ships, bringing  with  him  twelve  pounds  of  the  same  quality  of  rock  as  that 
brought  in  by  the  surveyor.  He  Btated  that  he  had  found  the  ledge  and 
that  it  was  large,  well  defined  and  immensely  rich.  He  would  not  divulge 
its  location,  but  made  a  proposition  to  a  party  in  San  Bernardino  that  he 
should  furnish  him  funds  sufficient  to  go  to  New  York  and  bring  back  his 
brother,  and  he  would  reimburse  him  from  the  mine  when  he  and  his  brother 
returned.  The  party  to  whom  he  made  this  proposition  refused  him  the 
money,  but  said  :  '  If  you  will  bring  me  two  hundred  pounds  of  rock  the 
same  as  you  brought  before,  1  will  give  you  one  thousand  dollars.  I  will 
pay  the  expense  of  your  outfit,  and  you  can  start  immediately.'  The  old 
man  accepted  the  offer,  outfitted  and  started  for  the  mine,  but  never 
returned  and  uever  was  heard  of  afterward.  Whether  he  perished  on  the 
desert  or  was  murdered  by  parties  who  trailed  him  out  of  San  Bernardino 
was  a  matter  of  doubt.  This  was  the  statement  made  to  me  in  San  Ber- 
nardino. 

"  With  my  usual  love  of  adventure  and  excitement  I  determined  to 
search  for  the  '  Lost  Mine,'  as  it  wa3  called,  and  in  18—  outfitted  at  San 
Bernardino  for  that  purpose.  I  had  gathered  all  the  information  possible, 
and  started  over  the  same  trail  taken  by  the  jld  man  as  nearly  as  I  could. 
After  reaching  a  certain  poiut  on  the  desert  I  cached  my  extra  supplies  and 
a  portion  of  my  water  supply,  hghteuing  my  burrus  of  all  remaining  unne- 
cessary weight,  as  the  trip  into  thf  deBert  was  a  very  hard  one,  and  unless 
my  animals  were  light  the  chance  of  reaching  the  water-tanks  was  very 
slim.  On  the  evening  of  the  hrst  day  from  iny  last  cache  of  water  I  reached 
the  tanks — found  them  empty  and  the  nearest  water  thirty-five  miles  be- 
yond. To  remain  over  night  would  prove  fatal,  and,  feeling  confident  that 
I  would  find  water  in  the  next  tanks,  I  pressed  forward,  after  consulting 
with  my  companion.  After  traveling  all  night  we  reached  the  second 
tanks,  only  to  find  them  empty.  Our  supply  of  water  had  almost  entirely 
given  out,  and  the  nearest  water  was  seventy  miles  away.  To  remain  at  the 
tanks  was  death,  and  the  trip  back  to  the  nearest  water  would  be  a  struggle 
for  existence.  We  concluded  to  rest  a  time  before  starting  on  the  return 
trip,  and,  removing  the  pack-saddles  from  the  animals,  we  Bat  down  on  the 
hot  sand.  The  outlook  was  anything  but  cheering.  Death  was  almost 
staring  us  in  the  face,  and  our  interest  in  the  '  Lost  Mine '  had  entirely  de- 
parted. While  sitting  near  the  tanks  in  very  unhappy  frames  of  mind,  my 
attention  was  called  to  the  snorting  of  one  of  the  burros  which  had  wan- 
dered a  short  distance  away,  for,  though  the  animals  were  pretty  well  used 
up,  they  still  had  life  enough  to  sniff  around,  as  such  animals  will  do  when 
they  are  halted.  I  went  immediately  to  where  the  animal  was  making  the 
disturbance,  and  found  that  his  alarm  was  caused  by  the  shriveled  body  of 
a  man.  The  body  looked  as  if  the  heat  of  the  sun  had  dried  it  up.  How 
it  had  escaped  being  torn  to  pieceB  by  the  coyotes  and  buzzards  is  some- 
thing I  could  not  understand,  unless  the  tanks,  having  been  dry  for  some 
time,  had  been  abandoned  by  all  living  animals.  I  found  sufficient  evidence 
on  the  body  to  prove  to  me  beyond  question  that  it  was  that  of  the  old 
prospector,  and  I  determined  to  take  the  body  back  with  us,  at  all  events, 
and  get  the  five  hundred  dollars  promised  in  the  doctor's  advertisement,  as 
I  believed  it  answered  all  requirements.  My  companion  was  very  much 
averse  to  this  course,  but  I  overcame  his  objections,  and,  caching  all  the 
supplies  and  tools  we  had,  except  the  mouthful  of  water  we  had  left  unused, 
we  packed  the  mummified  remains  of  the  old  prospector  on  one  of  the 
burros  and  started  on  the  return  trail.  Our  trip  was  a  struggle  for  exis- 
tence. Our  parched  tongues,  swollen  and  cracked,  almost  choked  us  to 
death.  We  chewed  bullets  as  long  as  we  could  hold  them  in  our  mouths, 
and  resorted  to  an  the  devices  known  to  frontiersmen  in  a  similar  plight ; 
but  my  companion  became  disheartened,  and,  lying  down,  declared  he  could 
go  no  farther.  I  cocked  my  revolver  and  told  him  I  would  kill  him  then 
and  there,  rather  than  leave  him  to  die  the  horrible  death  which  I  knew 
was  in  store  for  him  if  I  left  him.  This  roused  him  to  renewed  exertion, 
and  we  finally  reached  our  first  cache  of  water,  which,  though  small,  relieved 
us  sufficiently  to  enable  us  to  push  on  to  the  nearest  springs,  where  we  found 
relief  in  abundance  of  water. " 

When  Mr.  Ke'sey  concluded  the  doctor  thanked   him,  drew  his  check 
for  five  hundred  dollars  and  the  beneficiary  departed.     We  then  together 


THE    WASP. 


adjourned  to  the  laboratory,  where  a  hideous  spectacle  presented  itself  to 
our  gaze  upon  the  marble  slab  where  the  doctor  was  accustomed  to  carry  on 
his  anatomical  and  physiological  studies.  Upon  the  marble  lay  a  shriveled 
specimen  of  humanity  over  whose  ribB  yellow  skin  was  stretched  like  parch- 
ment. The  eyes  were  closed,  while  beneath  the  slightly  parted  lips  the 
teeth  gleamed  white  from  the  cavernous  jaws. 

"  Perfect  I  "  remarked  the  doctor  in  a  satisfied  manner,  tapping  the 
mummy  on  its  breast.  "Couldn't  have  been  more  favorable.  Eyes  closed, 
therefore  intact.  Teeth  perfect.  Not  a  crack  in  the  skin.  Simply  the 
body  of  a  man  dried  by  the  Rim — nothing  more.  Now,  please  assist  me  in 
performing  the  first  offices  toward  the  dead. 

Following  his  motions  rather  than  his  words,  together  we  removed  the 
few  tattered  garments  from  the  body,  and  Bpread  it  flat  upon  the  slab. 

"  Now,"  said  the  doctor,  "  after  the  fatigues  of  his  late  experience,  let 
us  give  Mr.  Brown — that  was  what  Mr.  Kelsey  called  him,  I  think  ? — yes,  let 
us  indulge  Mr.  Brown  in  the  luxuries  of  a  bath,"  and  the  doctor  with  a  grim 
chuckle  took  the  mummy  by  the  shoulders,  motioning  to  me,  at  the  same 
time,  to  take  hold  of  the  heels,  which  I  did,  and  together  we  moved  in  the 
direction  of  a  large  porcelain  bath-tub  near  the  side  of  the  apartment.  At 
the  bottom  of  the  bath-tub,  and  raised  several  inches  above  it,  lay  a  wooden 
frame  pierced  with  a  number  of  holes,  and  on  it  we  gently  composed  the 
mummy,  the  doctor  meanwhile  murmuring,  "  Softly,  softly  !  Mr.  Brown 
is  brittle,  but  presently  he  will  be  as  plump  and  juicy  as  an  ortolan," 

"  Assist  me  now  to  put  this  lid  upon  the  bath-tub,"  continued  the  doctor. 
"A  vapor  bath  will  be  more  conducive  to  the  patient's  health,  and  to  make 
this  effective,  you  know,  we  must  keep  the  receptacle  tight,"  and  together  we 
placed  a  large  plate-glass  slab,  which  was  leaning  against  the  wall,  over  the 
top  of  the  bath-tub  so  as  to  cover  it.  The  doctor  then  turned  a  globe-valve 
on  a  pipe  that  ran  along  the  wall  close  by,  and  instantly  a  jet  of  steam  shot 
through  an  orilice  in  the  side  of  the  tub,  obscuring,  as  it  did  so,  our  view 
through  the  glass  at  the  top. 

"  Don't  be  alarmed,"  said  the  doctor,  "the  patient  is  well  able  to  bear  it. 
Ho  will  not  be  scalded.  When  the  vessel  is  hot  enough  we  shall  reduce  the 
temperature  to  vapor." 

"  But,  seriously,  doctor,"  inquired  I,  "what  does  all  this  mean  ?" 

"  Seriously,  then,"  he  replied,  "  this  is  the  first  stage  of  the  grand  opera- 
tion of  resuscitation.  We  have  a  mummy  here,  have  we  not  1  Very  well. 
He  is  hard,  is  he  not  1  Then  he  must  be  softened  or  else  the  operation  can 
not  proceed." 

"  But,"  objected  I,  "what  good  will  thiB  do  ?  Why,  this  mummy  here  is 
shriveled — withered — gone.  It  doesn't  weigh  more  than  thirty  pounds,  if  that. " 

"  And  a  very  respectable  weight,  too,  my  dear  sir,"  returned  the  doctor, 
"considering  that  Mr.  Brown's  body  was  once  principally  composed  of 
water,  as  your  body  and  my  body  and  everybody  else's  body  now  is,  while 
alive.  The  only  difference  between  Mr.  Brown's  body  and  yours  is  that  his 
contains  no  water.  Everything  else  is  there,  phosphorous,  carbon,  sodium, 
iron,  magnesium,  and  what  not.  These  can't  evaporate.  They  can't  vanish 
into  thin  air.  It  would  have  been  a  different  matter  if  Mr.  Brown's  body 
had  decayed — if  decomposition  had  set  in.  But  it  has  not.  It  is  Bimply 
cured.  And,  as  surely  as  the  elements  originally  composing  it  are  there, 
and  have  undergone  no  chemical  change,  so  surely,  by  the  exercise  of  due 
care  and  the  proper  means,  can  these  elements  be  made  to  resume  their 
proper  functions,  and  Mr.  Brown  will  yet  stand  up  with  the  best  of  us. 
Come  to-morrow  and  see  for  yourself  how  we  are  progressing.  I  know  you 
have  got  business  to  attend  to,  and  as  long  as  you  have  seen  the  beginning 
and  understand  the  principle  of  the  process,  the  mere  development  of  its 
details  will  not  interest  you." 

My  curiosity  and  interest  were  alike  aroused  by  the  doctor's  words  and 
actions,  and  on  the  following  day  I  presented  myself  at  his  laboratory. 

"  Look  there  !  "  said  he  with  an  air  of  elation,  leading  me  to  the  covered 
bath  ;  "  what  do  you  think  of  Mr.  Brown  now  1 " 

On  looking  through  the  glass  cover  and  penetrating  the  misty  vapor 
which  filled  the  bath,  I  perceived,  to  my  surprise,  that  the  body  of  the 
mummy  had  taken  on  more  the  appearance  of  humanity — a  swollen,  puffy, 
flabby  humanity,  it  is  true,  but  infinitely  in  advance  of  the  leather-cased 
skeleton  of  the  day  before. 

"  We  must  keep  him  in  his  vapor-bath  a  day  or  two  more,"  remarked  the 
doctor.  "The  process  of  saturation  is  a  slow  one,  and  the  operation  can 
not  proceed  until  the  most  intimate  portions  of  the  frame  have  been  reached 
and  softened  by  the  aqueous  vapor.  Let  me  see — this  is  Thursday.  Come 
again  on  Sunday  and  witness  the  second  stage  of  the  operation." 

Sunday  found  me  at  the  doctor's  laboratory,  where  I  found  him  making 
preparations  to  weigh  the  body  of  the  mummy.  The  air  was  laden  with  the 
fumes  of  carbolic  acid.  Together  we  lifted  the  frame  with  the  body  out  of 
the  bath  and  laid  it  on  a  Fairbanks  scales.  It  tipped  the  beam  at  one  hun- 
dred and  forty-five  pounds. 

"  He  only  weighed  thirty-five  when  we  began  with  him,"  remarked  the 
doctor  with  a  satisfied  air.  "Mr.  Brown  has  absorbed  one  hundred  and 
eleven  pounds,  otherwise  nearly  fourteen  gallons  of  water.  His  system  is 
now  thoroughly  impregnated  with  it.  Be  kind  enough  to  assist  me  to  put 
him  back  in  the  bath,  and  grease  the  rims  all  along  the  top  out  of  that  pot. 
I  am  going  to  exhaust  the  air  from  the  bath-tub,  which  will  have  the  effect 
of  opening  all  Mr.  Brown's  pores,  veins,  arteries  and  capillaries ;  of  inflat- 
ing his  lungs  and  all  his  large  organs,  which  are  now  turgid  with  water ; 
and  latterly,  when  the  exhaustion  is  continued  beyond  a  certain  degree,  of 
drawing  off  all  the  surplus  moisture  in  the  shape  of  its  component  gases. 
We  must  now  lose  no  time  with  the  succeeding  steps  of  the  operation,  for, 
if  decomposition  sets  in,  as  it  is  extremely  liable  to  do  in  this  moist,  heated 
atmosphere,  Mr.  Brown's  chances  of  life  will  be  extinguished  at  once." 

I  did  as  the  doctor  requested,  greased  the  rims  and  adjusted  the  glj,ss 
cover,  thus  making  an  air-tight  receiver  of  the  bath-tub.  Meanwhile  the 
doctor  had  screwed  the  end  of  an  india-rubber  hose  to  a  projection  from  the 
side  of  the  tub  and  attached  the  other  end  of  the  hose  to  a  large  air-pump, 
the  handle  of  which  he  was  now  working  vigorously.  I  watched  the  body 
as  the  doctor  worked.  I  saw  it  gradually  swell  before  my  eyes,  as  the  air 
pent  up  within  it  struggled  to  free  itself.  Legs  and  arms  became  turgid  and 
dropsied;  the  abdomen  swelled  as  though  about  to  burst. 


"  That  will  do,"  remarked  the  doctor  after  a  few  minutes,  panting  with 
exertion.  "I  think  that  the  blood  vessels  and  capillaries  are  now  suffi- 
ciently expanded  to  justify  the  third  stage  of  the  operation.  For  this  it  is 
necessary  to  keep  Mr.  Brown  in  a  temperature  of  ninety-eight  degrees 
Fahrenheit — blood  heat,  in  fact — for  we  must  now  supply  him  with  the  life- 
giving  fluid." 

As  he  spoke  we  heard  the  low  bellowing  of  a  calf  outside  in  the  yard, 
on  which  the  laboratory  opened  and  the  next  moment  the  struggling  animal 
was  dragged  and  hustled  in  by  two  raw-boned  men  in  their  shirt  sleeves. 
In  a  minute  the  animal's  legs  were  hobbled,  and  it  was  thrown  on  its  side 
on  the  floor  with  its  head  and  neck  over  a  large  shallow  tin  dish. 

"  Mr.  Brown  will  have  to  put  up  with  the  transfusion  of  bovine  blood,  to 
begin  with,"  observed  the  doctor,  as  he  arranged  his  lancets  and  another 
curious-looking  apparatus,  made  partly  of  glass  and  partly  of  metal,  which 
looked  something  like  the  pump  known  as  the  pulsometer. 

"  This,"  said  the  doctor,  screwing  some  flexible  tubing  made  of  very  fine 
and  transparent  material  on  to  portions  of  the  apparatus,  "must  do  duty 
for  Mr.  Brown's  heart  for  a  few  minutes,  till  the  latter  is  fit  to  work." 

He  then  stepped  to  where  the  body — I  can  no  longer  call  it  a  mummy — 
was  lying,  and  cautiously  proceeded  to  make  a  large  incision  in  the  left 
breast,  laying  bare  the  pale  and  bloodless  flesh  and  exposing  a  flabby-look- 
ing organ,  in  which  I  thought  I  recognized  the  heart.  Some  small  blood 
vessels  were  cut  in  the  operation,  most  of  which  the  doctor  tied  up,  leaving 
some,  however,  open. 

"  It  will  do  Mr.  Brown  no  harm,"  he  grimly  remarked,  "to  lose  a  little 
blood — more  especially  as  it  is  not  his  own.  He  then  made  two  incisions  in 
the  walls  of  the  exposed  organ,  into  which  he  inserted  the  ends  of  the  flexi- 
ble tubes  connecting  with  the  curious-looking  apparatus,  gumming  the  edges 
with  some  transparent  resinous  matter,  and  ceased  from  his  labors. 

"  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  turning  round  to  us  with  a  flourish  of  hands,  with 
shirt  sleeves  rolled  up,  after  the  manner  of  a  professor  addressing  a  class  of 
students,  "I  have  just  performed  an  operation  unparalleled  in  the  annals 
of  surgery ;  no  less  a  feat,  in  fact,  than  making  incisions  through  the  walls 
of  the  heart  into  the  right  and  left  ventricle.  It  must  be  evident  to  your 
comprehension  that  such  an  operation  would  be  instantly  fatal  to  a  living 
being,  since  the  blood  would  escape  from  these  muscular  reservoirs.  In  this 
case,  however,  there  is  no  such  risk.  Now  to  business,"  and  the  doctor 
stepped  to  the  calf,  made  a  deep  but  cautious  gash  in  its  right  hind  leg,  sev- 
ering, as  he  said,  one  of  the  iliac  arteries,  nimbly  tying  up  one  end  of  the 
vessel  and  to  the  other  end  attaching  a  tube  of  the  transparent,  flexible 
material  before  mentioned.  The  rich,  red  arterial  blood  of  the  animal  at 
once  spouted  in  intermittent  jets  through  the  tube  into  the  apparatus, 
which  was  kept  warm  by  a  spirit  lamp,  until  it  was  full.  The  doctor  then 
began  to  work  a  powerful  lever  connected  with  the  apparatus,  which  was 
Becurely  clamped  to  the  floor.  With  an  effort  he  depressed  the  lever,  which 
was  about  three  feet  long,  through  an  arc  of  about  a  foot. 

"  I  have  now,"  he  said,  "  propelled  a  gallon  of  blood  into  Mr.  Brown's 
left  ventricle,  and  as  I  see  that  the  organ  has  not  burst,  it  is  fair  to  presume 
that  it  has  passed  through  the  aorta  and  is  now  well  on  its  way  through  the 
system.  By  raising  the  lever — so,  I  exhaust  the  right  ventricle,  which 
ought  to  draw  the  blood  back  into  the  heart  through  the  veins." 

Nothing  but  a  sigh,  however,  rewarded  the  doctor's  effort.  Again  he 
depressed  the  lever. 

"  Another  gallon  of  blood — sixteen  pounds,  say— has  been  driven  into 
Mr.  Brown.  As,  however,  the  gentleman,  when  living,  possessed  probably 
twice  that  quantity,  we  must  not  be  surprised  if  none  comes  back  till  the 
capillaries  are  all  satisfied." 

At  the  fifth  downward  stroke  of  the  lever,  a  torrent  of  inky-black  fluid 
rushed  into  one  compartment  of  the  apparatus, 

"  Ha  !  "  said  the  doctor.  "  Good.  The  capillaries  are  acting,  the  veins 
have  worked,  the  blood  is  carbonized.  Now  for  the  lungs.  Please,"  ad- 
dressing me,  "  put  that  tube  down  Mr.  Brown's  throat  and  turn  the  cock." 
I  did  as  requested,  and  noticed  that  the  other  end  of  the  tube  connected 
with  a  very  large  receptacle,  looking  like  a  blacksmith's  bellows  with  a 
weight  on  top  labeled  "  Oxygen."  The  doctor  then  depressed  another  lever, 
remarking:  "This  sends  the  black  blood  into  the  lungs,  where  it  meets 
the  oxygen  which  has  just  inflated  them,  and  this,"  raising  the  same  lever, 
"  brings  it  back  into  the  pumps,  as  you  see,  red.  One  circulation  has  been 
accomplished,  and  all  that  remains  now  is  to  keep  working  these  levers  back- 
ward and  forward,  steadily  but  gently,  till  the  dead  tissues  now  composing 
Mr.  Brown's  body  are  all  brought  off  by  the  black  blood,  which  will  take  a 
calf  a  day  for  some  time,  but  what  does  that  matter  compared  with  the  suc- 
cess of  the  experiment  ? " 

I  will  not  expatiate  on  the  way  in  which  the  doctor  attached  the  levers 
to  the  belting  of  a  small  engine  and  kept  killing  calves  and  pumping  blood 
into  Mr.  Bro  wn  with  the  regularity  of  clockwork.  Nor  will  I  dilate  upon 
the  glee  with  which  he  informed  me,  at  the  end  of  the  third  week,  that  he 
was  now  getting  Mr.  Brown  to  digest  food,  and  that  the  pylorus  was  actu- 
ally assuming  its  discriminative  functions  of  selection  or  rejection ;  also  that 
electric  batteries  had  already  induced  natural  inspiration.  Mr.  Brown  had 
even  been  heard  to  groan  and  mutter,  as  if  trying  to  find  speech.  The  fate- 
ful day,  however,  at  last  arrived,  on  which  the  doctor  determined  to  discon- 
nect his  apparatus  from  the  heart  and  permit  that  organ  to  do  its  work 
without  vicarious  assistance.  Portions  of  strong  membrane  had  been 
secured  from  the  still  beating  heart  of  a  calf  to  apply  to  the  orifices  of  the 
ventricles  when  the  tubes  should  be  removed.  The  tubes  were  indeed  with- 
drawn and  the  membrane  applied  and  fastened  with  but  little  loss  of  blood, 
and  for  a  moment  or  two  it  seemed  that  all  would  have  been  well.  But  all 
of  a  sudden,  with  a  report  like  the  crack  of  a  rifle,  first  one  membrane 
burst  and  then  the  other.  It  is  needless  to  say  more.  I  tried  to  console 
the  doctor  as  best  I  could  over  the  futility  of  his  efforts. 

"  So  near  success,  too  !"  he  murmured  bitterly. 
I,  however,  administered  some  degree  of  comfort  by  agreeing  with  him 
that,  as  Mr.  Brown's  life-blood  pulsated  in  torrents  from  the  yawning  ven- 
tricles, a  hollow  sound  issued  from  his  larynx,  framing  words  which  we  both 
could  have  sworn  were  **  Lost  Mine."  Robert  DxmoiN  Mtt.ne. 

San  Francisco,  December  lt  1888. 
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DR.  NIGHTSHADE'S  EXPERIMENT. 


The  Secret  of  a  Vivisectionist's  Chamber. 


Dr.  Nightshade  turned  away  from  the  cadaver  that  he  had  been  dis- 
secting, and,  carefully  wiping  and  rubbing  the  sharp  steel  tools  which  he 
had  used  in  the  operation,  placed  them  in  their  case,  then  sat  down  to 
think. 

"  An  experiment  of  that  description  would  be  a  wonderful  thing?  The 
nerves  are  evidently  of  some  hidden  force  not  yet  understood,  and  they  are 
doubtlesB  differently  affected  by  different  emotions.  Tins  man  died  of  grief, 
the  body  reveals  traces  of  it. 

"  Now,  the  sensation  which  arouses  laughter  and  merriment  must  needs 
be  always  the  same  physical  operation,  whether  forced  or  spontaneous,  and 
the  effect  would  be  th  a  same  in  either  case.  I  should  like  to  dissect  a  cada- 
ver of  that  description,  for,  of  course,  man  is  the  only  animal  that  laughs, 
and  it  would  needs  be  a  human  upon  whom  the  experiment  would  hive  to  be 
made." 

And  having  found  a  lodgment  in  that  cold,  mechanical  brain,  the  idea 
grew  and  grew. 

Dr.  Nightshade  when  a  child  had  given  evidence  of  that  profession  he 
would  choose  when  a  man.  As  a  babe,  even,  his  mother,  to  keep  him 
quieted,  would  tie  him  in  his  chair  by  the  window,  where  he  enacted  the 
tragedies  of  Heliogabalua,  tearing  the  wings  and  legs  from  the  inhabitants 
of  the  pane,  or  pinning  them  through  to  the  wall,  with  a  cold,  scrutinizing 
eye,  watching  their  dying  agonies.  As  he  grew  older,  the  frogs  and  birds, 
or  even  the  pets  he  gathered  for  companions,  all  fell  under  this  same  vivi- 
secting tendency,  and  died  many  different  deaths. 

But  now  a  new  idea  had  presented  itself — one  much  more  subtle  and 
entrancing  than  any  before,  and  he  planned  and  dreamed  on  it  from  this 
time  on. 

One  evening,  as  he  bade  farewell  to  the  fair,  blue-eyed  Lucilla,  a 
strange  light  glittered  in  his  steely  eye. 

Said  black-eyed  Katharine  to  Lucilla  :  "How  can  you  endure  that  man  ? 
Why,  I  just  loathe  him." 

Lucilla  sighed:  "I  don't  know,  Katharine,  but  he  fascinates  me.  It 
seems  as  if  he  draws  me,  and  I  cannot  resist  him." 

"  You  had  better  be  warned  in  time  ;  you  will  never  be  happy  with  him," 
said  Katharine,  her  eyes  flashing. 

But  Lucilla  was  not  built  of  resisting  material.  She  was  fair  and 
sweet  and  tender,  her  chin  slightly  depressed,  showing  a  lack  of  firmness, 
and  a  corresponding  lowness  of  the  delicate  nose  between  the  eyes,  showing 
a  lack  of  self-will.  She  was  drawn  by  the  great  will-power  of  Dr.  Night- 
shade, and  knew  not  how  to  resist. 

When  he  came  into  her  presence  he  sought  her  side,  flattering  her  by 
his  preference,  or,  if  he  talked  to  others,  she  felt  his  influence,  as  of  an 
invisible  power  in  the  room.  When  he  talked  of  love,  she  shivered  a  little, 
yet  resisted  not  his  embrace. 

Katharine  wept  over  her  on  the  wedding-day,  and  said  :  "  Remember, 
my  darling  Lucilla,  that  he  is  not  to  come  between  us,"  for  Lucilla  was  one 
of  those  angelic  creatures  who  seem  to  be  born  to  be  loved,  who  seem 
intended  by  the  Great  Designer  to  call  forth  in  the  hearts  of  men  and 
women  alike  the  tenderest  and  purest  love,  a  love  which  is  spiritualized  in 
its  essence.  And  all  this,  too,  without  any  effort  on  her  part,  without  so 
much  as  a  thought  of  hers  to  win  this  outpouring  of  affection.  She  was 
like  the  anow-white,  blue-eyed  baby  which  simply  to  see  was  to  inspire  a 
wild  emotion  to  kiss  and  strain  to  one's  breast,  and  she  yielded  to  the  feel- 
ing around  her,  as  unconscious  as  the  infant  herself. 

As  they  stood  together  and  Dr.  Nightshade  pronounced  the  words,  "  I 
promise  to  love,  protect  and  cherish,"  the  difference  in  appearance  between 
the  bride  and  groom  seemed  impressed  upon  the  many  who  gazed  upon 
them,  looking  with  that  curious  look  with  which  the  outside  world  scans  a 
wedding  couple.  He  was  so  set  and  dark-looking  with  those  strange  steel- 
colored  eyes,  while  she  was  as  soft  and  fair  as  a  snow-white  rose. 

Katharine,  in  all  her  force  and  resisting  power,  with  magnetic  black 
eyes,  and  chin  slightly  pointed,  in  her  resolve  that  he  Bhould  not  come  be- 
tween them,  showed  her  defiance  so  plainly  that  Dr.  Nightshade  feared  her 
influence  upon  the  fair  wife  he  had  magnetized,  and  counter-resolved  that 
Lucilla  should  have  no  confidant. 

The  first  few  times  she  came  in  upon  them,  Bhe  realized  that  a  change 
had  come  to  pass,  and  one  day,  some  months  after,  boldly  putting  the  ques- 
tion to  Lucilla,  she  asked  if  honestly,  in  her  heart,  she  still  loved  her,  and, 
receiving  a  faint  "Yes,"  she  said,  "Then,  my  darling,  I  shall  not  trouble 
you  ;  but  you  may  expect  me  to  come  whenever  you  long  for  me.  Just 
think  of  me,  and  I  am  sure  I  shall  feel  it  and  come. " 

Perhaps  Lucilla's  sweetness  was  beginning  to  pall  on  Dr.  Nightshade  ; 
at  any  rate  he  could  not  help  but  admire  Katharine's  boldness  and  defiance. 
"And  what  have  you  to  say  to  me,  my  black-eyed  Katharine?"  he  said 
with  admiration. 

"  To  you  1"  she  replied,  "I  don't  know  what  any  woman  could  have  to 
say  to  you  I  "  and  the  ill-concealed  contempt  shone  from  her  eyes. 

"  I  wish  I  had  married  you  instead  of  Lucilla,"  said  he,  with  a  diabolical 
smile  that  made  even  Katharine's  blood  creep. 

"  You  would  have  rued  it,"  said  she,  coldly;  "I  would  have  led  you  a 
devil's  life. " 

"  Would  you  ? "  said  he,  in  a  tone  meant  to  be  gay.     "  How  I  should  like 
to  try  it. " 

And,  though  shuddering  at  such  a  turn  in  the  conversation,  Katharine's 
eyes  were  riveted  on  Lucilla's  face.  She  saw  there  such  a  strange,  flicker- 
ing smile,  and  noticed  suddenly  the  change  creeping  over  the  soft,  delicate 
features,  which  she  had  not  seen  before. 

Shivering  at  the  uncanny  suggestiveness  of  everything  around  her,  she 
sought  quickly  the  fresh  air  outside,  and  indulged  in  many  laments  over  the 
beautiful  Lucilla.  "But  I  am  not  going  to  desert  her,"  said  she,  "I'll 
come  between  them  yet." 

More  than  one  friend  noticed  the  change  in  Lucilla,  the  increasing 
transparency  of  her  cheek  and  the  strange,  flickering  smile  that  came  and 


went,  leaving  her  face  mournfully  sad.  Occasionally  Dr.  Nightshade  Bent 
her  away  to  the  country,  when  she  would  partially  regain  her  strength,  only 
to  loae  it  again  on  her  return. 

Katharine  was  away  on  one  of  these  occasions,  but  on  her  return  sought 
the  cold,  dark  mansion  where  they  made  their  home,  and,  feeling  tired, 
stepped  in  a  moment  to  rest.  Janet,  the  housekeeper,  a  stern  old  woman, 
had  always  admired  bright  Katharine,  and  under  her  influence  often  relapsed 
into  a  genial  mood.  In  reply  to  the  questions,  so  aptly  chosen  and,  appar- 
ently, so  carelessly  spoken  about  the  fading  health  of  her  friend,  Janet 
answered  :  "  Oh,  no,  Miss  ;  she's  not  so  sad  as  you  might  be  thinkin'.  I'm 
sure  I  never  heard  any  one  laugh  as  she  does,  by  the  five  minutes  at  the 
time,  Miss.  Oh,  the  doctor  cheers  her  up  amazin'.  She'll  be  all  right  after 
a  while,  never  fear  !  " 

Katharine  walked  away  very  slowly,  meditating  on  this  new  phase  of 
Lucilla's  manner.  She  had  always  been  sweet  and  lovely,  but  never  very 
gay  and  noisy  in  her  merriment.  Her  characteristics  certainly  were  chang- 
ing in  every  particular. 

The  next  time  she  met  her,  though  she  looked  more  transparent  than 
ever,  she  did  not  complain,  and  looked  after  her  husband  as  he  came  in  or 
went  out  with  an  expression  which  most  people  would  have  called  "ador- 
ing."    Katharine  felt  that  it  was  simply  a  fascinated  look. 

Days,  weeks  and  months  followed,  and  the  problem  was  as  unsolved  as 
ever,  while  the  fragile  Lucilla  was  fading  fast.  One  day,  miles  away  from 
the  city,  Katharine  felt  a  sudden,  strange  feeling  come  over  her,  a  drawing, 
an  attraction,  and  the  feeling  that  Lucilla  was  calling  her.  Yielding  at 
once  to  the  thought,  she  made  her  way  rapidly  to  the  nearest  station  and 
hastened  with  a  beating  heart  to  the  city.  Stopping  a  moment  at  her  home 
she  found  a  fragment  of  a  note  : 

I  have  only  a  moment.  He  will  be  here  soon.  Come,  I  have  something:  to  tell 
you.  Lucilla. 

Speeding  to  the  gloomy  mansion,  she  was  met  by  Janet,  who  told  her 
that  no  visitors  were  admitted.  "  But,  Janet,  I  am  not  a  visitor  ;  I  am 
Lucilla's  dearest  friend.     Oh,  for  the  love  of  God,  let  me  in  ! " 

Janet  yielded  for  a  moment,  and  Katharine,  taking  advantage  of  it, 
ran  up  the  stairs,  where  she  was  met  by  Dr.  Nightshade.  A  stone  wall  fifty 
feet  high  could  not  have  been  more  impenetrable  at  that  moment.  They 
stood  face  to  face,  the  steel-glinted  eyes  opposing  the  defiant  black  ones,  the 
determined  will  of  the  man  met  by  the  frank,  open  avowal  of  the  woman  : 
"I  must,  I  shall  see  Lucilla  !  " 

There  never  was  a  moment  when  she  was  so  unwelcome.  Dr.  Night- 
shade had  dreamed  out  his  experiment  and  then  had  put  it  into  practice. 
He  was  now  trembling  on  the  verge  of  a  grand  discovery,  and  was  this 
woman,  this  self-willed  Katharine  to  spoil  it  all  for  him  ?  Lucilla  was  his 
chattel,  his  property,  she  was  his  to  do  with  a?  he  would,  so  long  as  he  broke 
no  written  law  of  the  land.  Still,  Katharine  might  not  so  consider  the 
question,  and  might,  with  a  woman's  illogical  mind,  take  into  consideration 
some  sentimental  view  of  unwritten  laws — unwritten,  because  never  con- 
ceived of  in  the  heart  of  man,  like  in  that  ancient  time  when  there  was  no 
penalty  against  parricides,  because  it  was  never  dreamed  that  such  a  crime 
as  parricide  would  ever  be  committed. 
The  two  stood  gazing  at  each  other. 
"  Katharine,  you  cannot  see  her.     She  is  too  ill." 

"  But  she  has  sent  for  me.     I  know  I  would  do  her  good,"  she  pleaded. 
"  You  cannot  see  her,"  he  said,  in  icy  tones,  "  and  if  you  insist — "  there 
was  a  dreadful  threat  conveyed  in  the  tone. 

"  I  do  insist,"  she  said,  defiantly,  not  caring  if  he  murdered  her  there 
where  she  stood.  "I  shall  see  what  Lucella  has  to  say  to  me,"  and  she 
made  a  dash,  evading  him  and  slipping  under  his  arm  deftly,  but,  as  she 
seized  the  knob  of  the  door,  he  caught  her  as  in  a  vice  and  made  her  wince 
with  great  pain. 

"  Janet,  go  into  the  kitchen,"  said  he,  authoritatively,  and  Janet  went. 
Katharine  tried  to  struggle,  but  there  was  no  opportunity  ;  she  was  im- 
movable.    "  If  I  let  you  go  now  will  you  return  home  peaceably  ? "  said  he 
in  a  tone  which  made  her  wrath  rise  in  greater  rage  than  before. 

"  No,  I  shall  not  go  till  I  see  Lucilla."  In  five  seconds  of  time  she  was 
bound  and  thrust  into  a  dark  closet,  which  he  Becurely  locked,  and  then, 
placing  the  key  in  his  pocket,  he  walked  into  the  death  chamber. 

His  experiment  must  be  hurried  a  little ;  he  had  no  time  to  lose.  In 
these  long  months  he  had  carefully  carried  out  his  plan  of  refined  torture, 
and  watched  and  studied  the  process  in  its  different  stages.  Sometimes  the 
frail  body  had  shown  signs  of  giving  out  and  the  spirit  of  escaping  from  ita 
unhappy  prison-house,  and  then  he  would  relent  and  send  her  away  for 
awhile,  to  be  restored,  lest  she  would  escape  before  the  experiment  was 
thoroughly  tried  to  its  fullest  extent. 

And  he  had  found  her  an  excellent  subject,  for  she  had  submitted  in  a 
fascinated  state  to  his  torture,  and  the  emotion  he  had  tried  to  arouse  had 
run  the  gamut  of  her  soul-strings,  played  sometimes  lightly,  faintly  and 
merrily  and  then  again  roughly  and  rudely,  but  so  carefully  modulated  as 
not  to  go  beyond  her  strength.  Now  he  had  become  anxious  to  see  the 
internal  effect,  he  was  even  curious,  so  that  now  he  would  hasten  the  escape 
that  he  might  the  sooner  peep  into  the  inner  structure  and  behold  the 
result  of  his  experiment,  lest  by  some  interference  he  should  lose  it  alto- 
gether. 

Katharine,  in  impotent  rage,  dashed  around  in  her  closet,  hoping  to 
attract  the  attention  of  Janet,  perhaps,  when  she  heard  the  gurgle  of  mirth- 
less laughter  break  on  the  air.  Horrified  beyond  the  power  of  language  to 
express,  again  and  again  she  heard  it,  fainter  and  fainter — the  laugh  of  a 
soulless  being — the  laugh  of  the  nerves  but  not  of  the  mind. 

In  agony  she  put  her  hands  to  her  ears  to  shut  out,  if  possible,  those 
unearthly  sounds.  Then,  as  the  truth  dawned  on  her,  reason  shivered 
within  her  and  she  fell,  shuddering,  into  a  shapeless  heap. 

Some  hours  after,  at  least,  so  it  seemed  to  her,  she  awoke  with  a  sigh, 
wondering  at  her  strange  surroundings  and  all,  till  memory  came  back  with 
a  rush  and  she  remembered  how  and  why  she  was  there.  In  the  midst  of 
the  darkness  there  beamed  a  little  light,  and  there,  through  the  false  parti- 
tion of  the  closet,  she  saw  a  mousehole  leading  into  the  very  room  she  had 
tried  to  enter  so  bravely.     There  on  the  bed  lay  the  form  of  Lucilla,  scarcely 
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cold  as  yet,  and  bending  over  her  by  the  lamplight  was  Dr.  Nightshade,  in 
his  hand  a  sharp,  little  shining  steel.  Katharine  turned  away  her  head  and 
set  her  back  against  the  spot  of  light.  But  it  was  too  much  for  human 
endurance.  She  feared  to  make  a  noise — he  might  come  and  kill  her — yet 
she  could  not  resist  seeing  what  he  was  doing  with  that  shining  little  steel. 
Once  more  she  turned  and  in  a  moment  became  fascinated  with  the  horrors 
before  her  ;  it  was  a  dissection  that  was  being  enacted  before  her  eyes.  She 
watched  with  eyes  that  were  glazed,  and  could  not  turn  away. 

What  it  was  that  he  beheld  as  he  cut  open  and  laid  bare  the  secrets  of 
that  tortured  body,  no  man  knoweth,  but  it  doubtless  awed  him,  though  he 
talked  aloud  to  himself. 

"She  has  scarcely  a  drop  of  blood  in  her  body.  Where  has  it  disap- 
peared? To  say  that  she  died  of  a  broken  heart  will  require  no  explana- 
tion, for  the  law  takes  no  cognizance  of  death  so  sentimentally  expressed. 
Ah  !  is  it  possible  V  The  nerves  are  all  shrunken  and  curled  into  twining 
tendrils,  though  the  nerve  force  contained  within  has  disappeared  ; "  his  eyes 
gloated  upon  the  revelation  spread  before  him. 

Katharine,  though  possessed  of  unusual  powers  of  mind  and  body,  felt 
steal  over  her  the  fascination  felt  by  the  hapless  Lucilla — the  fascination  of 
the  slave  for  the  master — and,  unconscious  of  loathing  or  fear,  watched  the 
horrors  before  her  with  a  strange  curiosity.  She  watched  the  various  little 
sharp  tools  as  he  drew  them  out  and  the  different  uses  he  put  them  to  with 
an  expression  almost  of  delight,  and  only  cringed  a  very  little  when  he 
applied  the  tiny,  cruel  saw  to  the  delicate  body  of  her  friend. 

Thus  she  watched  the  whole  operation  as  one  in  a  trance,  but  when  the 
last  tool  was  replaced,  all  bright  and  shining,  and  the  body  all  neatly  robed 
and  laid  out  carefully  for  the  grave,  a  hideous  revulsion  took  possession  of 
her,  and  with  it  came  an  immense  power  of  strength.  With  a  scream  she 
burst  her  bonds  and  tore  at  the  boards  of  the  closet  like  some  mad  thing, 
and,  owing  to  the  thinness  of  the  partition,  she  burst  it  through  and  dashed 
into  the  room,  where  Dr.  Nightshade,  only  slightly  startled,  caught  her  and 
held  her  fast,  though  she  fought  him  madly. 

In  a  moment  he  had  improvised  a  strait-jacket  and  was  binding  it  on, 
when  noises  on  the  street  and  steps  and  on  the  stairs  aroused  his  fears  for 
the  moment. 

A  crowd  of  people,  led  by  a  policeman,  broke  in  the  door  while  he  was 
still  holding  the  maddened  girl  in  his  arms  and  in  a  moment  had  surrounded 
him. 

:t  Don't  be  in  too  much  of  a  hurry,"  he  said  coolly.  "  My  wife  has  just 
died  of  a  broken  heart  for  the  loss  of  her  father,  and  her  friend  has  gone 
insane  from  grief." 

Katharine's  disheveled  hair,  wild  eyeB  and  torn  garments  seemed  to 
prove  the  truth  of  his  words,  and  the  dead  wife  substantiated  it. 

Ashamed  of  their  boldness,  the  men  withdrew,  pitying  the  bereaved 
husband.  The  policeman  went  in  search  of  a  carriage  to  convey  the  mad 
girl  to  the  Commissioners  of  Lunacy,  leaving  her  a  few  minutes  longer  in 
the  care  of  the  cool  vivisectionist.  When  he  returned  only  a  vacant  stare 
met  him  from  the  gaze  of  the  black-eyed  Katharine  ;  her  screams  had  ceased 
and  she  was  sitting  on  the  floor,  limp  and  idiotic. 

The  asylum  has  within  its  walls  a  new  patient,  who  is  the  puzzle  of  the 
physicians,  for  she  seems  trying  to  express  some  strange  pantomime  which  is 
beyond  their  understanding.  First  she  removes  her  shoes  and  stockings  and 
passes  the  tips  of  her  fingers  lightly  across  the  soles  of  her  feet,  throwing 
herself  back  in  simulated  laughter  ;  then  she  makes  passes  at  her  body  with 
sharp-pointed  sticks  or  anything  else  she  can  find,  but  before  she  can  answer 
their  questions  the  vacant  look  is  again  in  her  eyes  and  the  feebly  strug- 
gling intelligence  has  forgotten  its  message. 

As  for  Dr.  Nightshade,  he  has  wearied  of  experiments,  and,  though 
preparing  a  wonderful  article  on  the  "Nerves,"  is  enjoying  life  from  a 
rational  standpoint,  indulging  in  dancing,  riding  and  courting,  for  he  is  one 
of  the  irresistible  men  who  attract  the  glances  of  fair  women,  and  they 
adore  him.  Ella  Sterling  Cummins. 

San  Francisco.  December,  188$. 


LETTERS   FROM   THE  PEOPLE, 


[We  rauBt  constantly  warn  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wabp  is  not  a  com- 
mercial agency,  an  intelligence  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  to  only  such 
matters  as  relate  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  drinks,  domestic  economy,  social  etiquette, 
things  to  eat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  concerning  such  matters  should 
be  accompanied  by  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response.] 


Ed.  Wasp  :  What  can  I  do  to  hold  my  husband's  love?  Naught  that  my  soul  of 
souls  can  aspire  to  in  the  direction  of  the  unattainable  do  I  leave  un-yearned  for ; 
nought  in  life's  sublimest  mystery  but  that  I  discourse  with  him  about ;  the  true  and 
beautiful  I  study  only  that  I  may  regale  him  with  the  fruits  of  my  research,  yet,  e'en 
yet,  he  does  not  seem  absolutely  happy.    What  can  you  suggest? 

Gwyndolen.     South  Park. 
We  suggest,  Gwynny,  dear,  that  perhaps  his  beefsteak  is  over  done  at 
breakfast,  or  the  soup  greasy  at  dinner.     Try  a  new  tack,  love  ;  sing  opera 
bouffe  for  him,  mix  him  hot  drinks  at  night  and  read  him  the  Wasp. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  I  expect  a  present  of  some  kind  from  Reginald  within  a  day  or  two, 
and  would  like  your  advice  as  to  a  proper  and  graceful  method  of  receiving  it. 

Myrtle.     Minna  street. 

Now,  Myrtle,  you  have  us  just  where  we  are  most  at  home,  yet  your 
question,  dear,  is  somewhat  involved.  What  is  proper  is  not  always  grace- 
ful and,  too,  we  have  observed  that  some  of  the  highest  physical  expressions 
of  grace  were  not,  from  the  severest  point  of  view,  always  proper.  Much 
depends  upon  what  Reginald  gives  you  and  how  he  gives  it  to  you.  If  he 
presents  to  you — and  we  hope  he  will — a  matinee  ticket,  it  would  be  grace- 
ful, and  if  performed  in  the  privacy  of  your  own  boudoir,  proper,  also,  to  ex- 
press your  feeling  by  standing  on  your  head,  or,  if  you  are  the  lithe  and 
active  Myrtle  we  picture  you,  two  or  three  flip-flaps  or  a  handspring  or  two, 
if  executed  with  neatness  and  agility,  would  be  at  once  graceful  and  proper. 
If  he  sends  you  a  chromo  with  a  Picksniftian  letter,  wishing  you  a  graceful 
old  age,  in  which  he  can  continue  sending  you  chromos,  it  would  be  becom- 
ing and  proper  for  you  to  fall  out  of  the  back  window  into  the  ash  barrel,  or 
hire  your  younger  brother  to  swear  for  you.     But,  Myrtle,  ah  !  but,  Myrtle, 


if  Reginald  sends  you  the  matinee  ticket  awl  a  box  of  candy,  then,  my  dear, 
just  you  put  on  that  happy,  winsome  smile  of  yours,  and  when  he  calls  in 
the  evening  put  your  two  soft  hands  against  his  cheeks  and  drawing  his  lips 
close  to  yours — but  we  refrain,  for  what  we  were  going  to  say,  while  it  would 
be  very  graceful,  might  not  be  entirely  proper,  as  we  are  not  assured  that 
you  have  yet  said  "  yes." 

Ed.  Wasp  :    I  desire  to  send  Myrtle  a  Christmas  present,  and  would  be  thankful 
for  your  advice  as  to  what  would  be  graceful  and  proper  to  send. 

Reginald.    Tehama  street. 
We  do  not  know  whether  or  not  you  are  the  Reginald  referred  to  in  the 
letter  above  yours,  but  whether  you  are  or  not  we  feel  that  we  have  done 
our  duty  toward  you  by  advising  you  to  study  well  our  response  to  Myrtle's 
inquiry. 

Ed.  Wasp  :    Do  you  consider  it  nice  to  kiss  a  girl  at  the  door  when  parting? 

Chaeley.  Van  }?C8S  avenue. 
Charley,  if  we  understand  you,  you  poetical  little  rascal,  we  certainly 
answer  yes.  If  the  eyes  are  the  windows  of  the  soul  then  certainly  the 
mouth  is  the  door,  hence  to  kiss  a  girl  at  the  door  when  parting  or  meeting 
or  staying  we  consider  much  preferable  to  kissing  her  on  the  chin,  for  in- 
stance. 


FRENCH  WIT. 


An  elderly  actress  quarreled  with  one   of  her  companions  whose  only 
crime  was  that  she  was  twenty  years  younger. 

On  the  following  day  a  friend  of  the  young  actress  asked  her  what  she 
did  while  the  other  one  was  blackguarding  her. 

11  I  watched  her  grow  old  ! "  was  the  triumphant  reply. 


A  gentleman  who  was  inclined  to  be  absent-minded  asked  a  concierge 
about  her  husband,  who  was  idle. 

((  Alas  !  he  died  last  night,  the  dear  man.  You,  who  were  always  so  kind 
to  him,  you  ought  to  come  to  his  funeral." 

"  When  does  it  take  place  ?  " 

"  To-morrow  at  noon." 

"  To-morrow  ?    I  cannot    *    *    *    but  the  day  after  without  fail !  " 


In  the  provinces  they  still  employ  professional  weepers,  the  same  as  the 
theaters  hire  applauders. 

A  Parisian  asked  one  of  these  women  how  she  was  able  to  cry  over  peo- 
ple she  had  never  known. 

"  Tou  use  onions,  don't  you?  " 

"  O,  no,"  replied  the  weeper;    "  I  tried  them,  but  in  the  long  run  they 
hurt  my  eyes." 

1 '  And  now  ?  " 

"  I  have  found  a  better  way.     I  imagine  to  myself  that  the  corpse  is 
someone  that  I  owe  and  that  he  is  about  to  be  raised  ?  " 


Two  young  swells  are  looking  into  a  jeweler's  window. 

"  What  a  beautiful  ring  !  "  says  one.  "  I  have  some  money  and  I've  a 
great  mind  to  buy  it." 

"  But,"  says  the  other,  "  the  one  you  left  with  the  stablekeeper  as  secur- 
ity for  your  carriage  is  a  much  finer  one.  It  will  only  cost  half  as  much  to 
redeem  that." 

"  That's  so  ;  let's  go  there." 

"  And,  besides,  you  will  have  paid  one  of  your  debts." 

"Oh!"  cried  the  other,  horrified,  "that  is  the  ugly  side  of  the  opera- 
tion ! " 


Stanley  was  visiting  the  chief  of  a  tribe  not  far  from  another  tribe  which 
was  very  hostile  to  the  explorer. 

"  Are  you  going  to  attack  our  neighbors  ?"  asked  hi3  host. 

"  We  shall  be  obliged  to  if  they  attack  us,"  replied  Stanley.. 

"  Their  chief  is  my  brother-in-law." 

"  I  am  very  sorry." 

"  0,  I  didn't  say  that  to  prevent  your  chastising  them  ;  on  the  contrary. 
Only,  I  have  a  request  to  ask  you.  If  you  kill  my  poor  relative  please  to 
send  him  to  me  so  that  we  can  have  a  family  repast  !  " 


PEOPLE  AND  THINGS. 


Now  that  Dennis  Kearney  and  Steve  Maybell  have  located  a  coffee  and 
bun  stall  out  by  the  Cliff  House,  the  sea-lions  are  rapidly  deserting  the  rocks 
thereabouts  and  emigrating  to  the  sewer-scented  sea-wall.  Those  sea-lions 
always  were  choice  in  their  company  and  particular  as  to  surroundings. 

"  If  the  prison  directors  wiH  only  grant  me  leave  of  absence  for  a  week 
or  two  I  will  guarantee  to  bring  back  enough  funds  to  tide  over  their 
financial  difficulties." — Black  Bart. 

"  P.  S. — I  observe  that  my  idea  occurred  to  another  one  of  us,  for  Charles 
Crocker  has  sent  in  the  needed  swag." — B.  B. 

When  Harry  Dam  was  in  New  York  he  locked  wheels  with  a  swell  turn- 
out in  Central  Park  one  day  Taking  the  blame  upon  himself,  he  apolo- 
gized to  the  dignified  occupant  of  the  turnout  and  scowled  at  its  scrubby 
driver,  who  was  conducting  himself  in  an  obnoxious  manner.  When  Harry 
soon  afterward  learned  that  the  driver  was  the  owner  of  the  turnout  and 
the  occupant  an  imported  English  coachman,  he  forever  forswore  the  study 
of  physiognomy. 


(i  The  slogger  has  two  brawny  hands 
And  they  know  what  they're  'bout, 
For  when  upon  a  head  they  lands 
They're  sure  to  knock  it  out." 

i     *  . — John  L.  Sullivan. 


io 


THE    WASP. 


CABIN  LACONICS. 


Lies  offen  ride  w'ile  de  truf e  goes  a-walkin' ; 
Teamin'  prices  high  when  de  muel  am  a-balkin' ; 
Lazy  rooster  struttin'  w'ile  de  ole  hen  a-layin' ; 
Colic  mighty  bad  in  de  middle  ob  de  hayin' ; 
Sowin'  mus'  be  done  'fo'  we  cum'  to  de  reapin' ; 
An'  de  fool  jars  de  nes'  whar  de  hornet  am  a-sleepin'. 

Dus'  alius  flies  as  de  win'  am  a-blowin' ; 
Chicken-roos'  safes'  when  de  moon  am  a-showin' ; 
Wise  man  wuckin'  when  de  leabs  am  a-fallin' ; 
Cow  mighty  skittish  when  de  calf  am  a-bawlin'; 
Tough  han's  de  bes'  when  it  comes  to  de  choppin' ; 
An'  de  bait's  mighty  skerse  when  de  fish  am  a-floppin'. 

Fresh  eggs  sinkin'  w'ile  de  rotten  ones  go  floatin* ; 
Darkey  man  an'  brudder  on  de  mawnin'  ob  de  votin' ; 
Dinah  heap  de  sweetes'  w'ile  she's  roastin'  ob  de  'possum, 
Roses  lose  dar  color  'side  a  healthy  'tater  blossom ; 
Coarse  wonled  sheep  make  de  faires'  sort  ob  mutton ; 
An'  a  nickel  offen  jingles  wid  a  tin  s'pender  button. 

—IT.   Y.Ufe. 

LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


The  Story  of  a  certain  Irritated  Youth  wlio  Talked  Back  when  Exhorted — 
The  Youth's  Uncle  illustrates  the  awful  Consequences  of  such  Rebellious 
Conduct  by  an  appropriate  Parable — Fate  of  the  Unkskilled  Preaclier  who 
thought  matter  more  important  than  manner — Tender  Passages  between  the 
Butcher's  Boy  and  the  Housemaiden  Mary — Plow  a  Sheep  can  be  Gut  Up 
in  a  most  Enviable  Manner — Old  Mr.  Peters  indulges  in  a  Dream  of 
Metempsychosis  and  is  Rudely  Awakened. 

A  little  boy  wich  was  wicked  and  thot  there  was  no  Santy  Clos  was  said 
to  by  his  uncle,  "Less  you  bleeve  in  him  he  wont  put  any  thing  in  yure 
stocken." 

The  little  boy  he  thot  a  wile,  an  then  he  sed,  " I  bleeve  in  you,  and  in 
my  father  and  mother,  and  in  my  sisters  young  man,  and  mebby  in  Jack 
Brily,  and  in  the  feller  wich  keeps  the  toy  shop.     Aint  that  enoughf  ?  " 

Then  his  uncle  he  shuke  hiB  head  reel  sollem  and  sed,  "  I  dont  want  to 
revise  any  boddys  confeshon  of  faith,  but  jest  let  me  remark,  my  lad,  that 
fokes  wich  dont  bleeve  in  nothing  only  but  jest  wot  thay  can  see  with  their 
eyes  an  atheist,  and  atheists  is  a  theef. " 

That  made  the  little  boy  reel  mad  and  he  spoke  up  and  sed,  fore  he 
thot,  "  Yure  a  other  theef  yure  own  sellef  !  " 

Wen  he  had  sed  it  he  got  reel  trembly,  and  wite  like  sheets,  and  pretty 
soon  he  busted  out  like  he  was  licked. 

Then  the  wicked  little  boys  uncle,  wich  was  a  stonish,  dident  say  nothing 
for  a  long  time,  but  after  a  wile  he  coffed  a  little  and  then  blew  his  nose 
reel  carefle  and  scracht  his  head  and  said,  "  Johnny,"  cos  that  was  the  little 
boys  name,  same  as  mine,  "  if  you  wil  lissen  to  a  feller  wich  has  ben  in 
Injy  and  evry  were,  an  til  the  last  three  minnits  has  bore  a  tollable  good 
caracter,  I  wuld  like  to  say  that  you  have  vilated  all  the  amenities  of  relig- 
ius  discussing.  If  mizzable  sinners  wich  is  bein  xorted  te  repentents  cant  be 
told  of  their  mizzableness  with  out  tocken  back  theres  a  end  of  preachin  and 
preachers.  Mebby  I  culd  lustrate  this  pint  by  a  parrable,  cos  all  great 
teechers  like  me  tocks  in  parrables. 

"  One  time  up  in  the  foot  hils  there  was  a  mine  camp  with  a  name  at  wich 
the  soal  of  yure  uncle  revaults,  it  was  so  pfane  ;  an  the  camp  it  was  wors 
than  the  name,  xcep  there  was  one  good  man,  wich  was  the  preecher.  One 
day  jest  as  it  was  time  for  him  to  preech  he  was  took  sick  reel  sudden  and 
culdent  throw  it  up,  and  there  wasent  any  dockter  stuff  too.  So  he  sed  to 
his  brother,  wich  had  jest  come  in  from  a  other  camp  a  long  way  of,  wuldent 
he  slick  hisself  up  a  bit,  like  he  was  a  other  preecher  his  own  self,  and  go 
and  sply  his  bulpit  for  him.  His  brother  he  said,  '  Any  thing  to  blidge  a 
feller  wich  has  got  em  agin,  jest  tel  me  wot  to  say  to  the  brethren  an  He 
make  the  best  stagger  at  it  .wich  I  can. ' 

"  The  preacher  he  sed,  '  The  brethren  is  a  hard  lot,  and  likes  their 
preechin  strong,  same  as  their  wisky.  I  seem  to  have  most  luck  wen  I  tel 
em  bout  how  low  thay  have  sunk  in  sin  and  how  it  some  times  seems  like  the 
spirit  had  for  sook  em,  and  how  their  sinfle  ways  makes  my  soul  sick  with 
compashion.' 

"  Then  the  preechers  brother  he  sed  he  gessed  that  would  do  ;  he  kanew 
now  how  to  talk  to  the  brethern.  So  he  slicked  hisself  up  and  greesed  his 
hair  and  set  in  the  bullpit  wile  the  deecon  he  give  out  a  hym  and  it  was  sung 
offle,  and  then  the  deecon  intduced  him  as  a  man  of  God  sojernin  for  a  time 
in  their  midst  on  the  Masters  biznuiss.  Then  the  man  of  God  he  Btood  up 
and  looked  a  wile  at  that  congation  and  then  he  sed,  '  You  lodown,  Godfor- 
sooken  galoots  ! ' 

"  You  never  see  sech  a  stonish  congation.  I  give  you  my  word,  the  silence 
was  intench  ! 

"  Bime  by  the  man  of  God  he  opend  his  mowth  a  other  time  and  spake 
unto  the  peeple,  sayin,   '  You  make  me  sick  ! ' 

"  Johnny,  he  dident  recuver.  Wen  a  feller  gets  the  lodown,  Godforsakn 
galoots,  physitions  is  in  vain.  In  a  lo  green  vally  whair  the  Washo  canary 
perches  on  a  spra  of  traling  arbatus  and  sings  his  self  silly  cos  he  must,  thay 
lade  the  various  mortle  parts  of  the  man  of  God,  an  the  feller  from  Boston 
shedders  as  the  stage  drifer  pints  out  the  spot  and  relucktently  gives  the  per- 
ticklers  of  the  fite.  For  he  fot,  Johnny,  he  was  a  fiter  from  way  back,  and 
sevral  was  the  widdows  wich  he  made  for  to  moarn  his  untimely  end. 

"  It  all  come  of  kickin  at  the  exort.  Dont  do  it.  Wen  a  good  man  tels 
you  you  are  a  pore,  mizzable  werm  of  the  dust,  dont  you  tolck  back,  cos  if 
evry  body  done  that  preechin  wuldent  be  any  fun  and  the  preechers  woud 
have  to  go  to  work,  and  that  would  brake  their  harts,  Johnny,  that  wuld 
brake  their  harts, 


Cafs5  harts  is  mity  nice  baked,  and  wenever  the  butchers  boy  brings 
meat  he  looks  at  Mary,  thats  the  house  maid,  out  of  his  eyes  and  says, 
"  Good  morning." 

Then  she  says,  "  Go  a  long  bout  your  bisness,  you  greedy  feller,  and 
dont  say  sech  things  to  me,  cos  you  say  em  to  haf  a  duzzen  other  girls." 

Then  he  says  taint  so,  and  tels  her  its  a  mity  fine  day,  and  she  says  she 
must  go  in,  cos  it  aint  propper  for  her  to  lissen  to  sech  langwidge  wich  aint 
ment  a  word  of,  an  then  mother  she  comes  out  and  joins  in  the  convsashion, 
real  soshable,  and  he  has  to  go  back  to  the  shop  for  to  fetch  it.  Billy  he 
wuld  like  to  be  a  butchers  boy,  but  the  American  Eagle  is  the  feller  for 
me. 

One  time  ole  Gaffer  Peters  was  to  our  house,  and  Jack  Brily  he  was 
there  too,  and  Gaffer  he  sed,  "I  stopped  in  to  yure  fathers  butcher  Bhop 
this  morning,  Jack,  and  see  him  cut  up  a  Bheep,  and  he  done  it  so  slick  that 
I  wanted  to  be  a  butcher  my  own  self. " 

Then  Jack  he  said,  "I  gess  the  ole  man  must  be  Bich  to-day,  or  some- 
thing, cos  if  he  had  felt  first  rate  he  wuld  a  done  it  so  slick  that  yude  wanted 
to  be  the  sheep.     I  better  go  and  see  if  he  needs  the  dockter." 

So  Jack  he  went  out,  an  my  mother,  she  said,  "  Wot  filial  affeck- 
shion  ! " 

Then  Gaffer  he  spoke  up  and  sed,  ' '  That  haint  got  nothin  to  do  with  it. 
Jack  is  a  roughf  feller  but  he  reely  loves  the  ole  man. " 

But  if  my  father  had  got  such  a  stumk  on  his  belly  like  Mister  Brily  has 
I  wuldent  love  him  all  over. 

A  other  time  ole  Gaffer  was  to  our  house,  and  he  sed  to  my  father,  after 
smokin  and  thinkin  a  long  wile,   "  Ide  like  to  be  a  deer,  wuldent  you  1 " 

My  father,  wich  was  bored,  he  said,  "  Yes  Gaffer  if  I  was  you  Ide  like 
to  be  most  any  thing  wich  stands  a  good  chance  to  be  shot." 

SOCIETY  NOTES. 


Mrs.  Goosigander,  of  Van  Ness  avenue,  has  decided  to  discontinue  her 
Tuesday  evening  receptions  during  the  prevalence  of  small-pox  in  her  fam- 
ily. Those  who  have  enjoyed  the  peculiar  privilege  of  attending  these  sin- 
gular entertainments  will  no  doubt  deeply  regret  this  decision.  It  would 
seem  to  be  more  appropriate  merely  to  hold  them  at  the  pest-house. 

It  is  known  that  Mr.  Quackingboss  Drake  is  engaged  to  marry  Miss 
Mallard,  of  Ducktown,  who  is  greatly  to  be  congratulated  upon  this  tardy 
triumph  of  her  charms,  though  Mr.  Drake  is  himself  no  chicken.  We  are 
not  authorized  to  announce  this  engagement,  the  paltry  sum  which  it  is  cus- 
tomary to  accept  for  such  a  service  having  apparently  been  hoarded  for  the 
expenses  of  the  wedding.  It  is  always  pleasant  for  the  conscientious  editor 
to  think  of  his  honest  perquisite  going  down  all  manner  of  throats  in  the 
form  of  a  wedding  breakfast. 

One  of  the  most  enjoyable  parties  of  the  season  was  given  on  Thursday 
evening  last  by  the  hoodlumni  of  the  little  university  around  the  corner. 
The  guests  comprised  nearly  all  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  who  have  gradu- 
ated during  the  past  two  years,  the  entertainment  being  held  at  the  Mechan- 
ics' Pavilion  in  order  to  accommodate  the  throng.  At  twelve  o'clock  all  sat 
down  to  a  dazzling  banquet,  when  speeches  were  made  and  toasts  drunk 
with  exceeding  iclat.  Fighting  began  immediately  afterward  and  was  con- 
tinued without  interruption  till  daylight.  The  expenses  of  this  memorable 
reunion  were  generously  defrayed  by  our  distinguished  townsman,  Mervin 
M.  Squott. 

We  neglected  to  mention  last  week,  among  the  presents  displayed  at 
the  wedding  of  Mr.  Sangpur  Peddiger  to  Miss  Simperella  Landrich,  an  ele- 
gant set  of  salt-spoons  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ragadej.  The  error  was 
entirely  inadvertent,  and  we  may  mention  to  the  credit  of  the  fair  bride 
and  eminent  groom  that  they  have  themselves  been  as  active  in  its  correc- 
tion as  the  persons  more  directly  injured. 

Mr.  and  Mrss  samuel  Giles  giv  a  nelegant  and  Recherchy  party  las  tus- 
day  night  At  there  palatious  resince  of  Minna  stret  whic  was  etended  by 
all  the  leet  of  San  francisco  dancn  was  indulge  in  and  there  was  a  magificen 
elation  spred  mrss  Giles  was  ravition  beautifoul  in  a  dres  of  grenny  dean  an 
her  two  daughters  Mis  mary  Jane  Giles  and  mis  Harriet  ann  giles  was 
lovly  put  it  in  jest  as  Rote  enclose  fined  fifty  Cents  Samuel  giles. 

It  is  announced  by  Mme.  Smith-Jones,  a  Paris,  the  well-known  modiste, 
that  while  the  skirt  will  probably  disappear  during  the  coming  season  the 
corsage  will  undoubtedly  hold  its  own — which,  we  may  venture  to  add,  it 
has  lately  appeared  to  be  unable  to  do. 

The  Bangups  and  the  Stunners  have  apparently  been  overhauling  one 
another's  family  records,  for  they  don't  visit  any  more.  It  is  reported 
among  society  young  men,  however,  that  the  estrangement  is  connected 
with  a  disagreement  between  young  Bangup  and  young  Stunner  about  a 
dog — not  related  to  either  family,  so  far  as  known. 


MOTTOES    FOR  THE    MANY. 


Burglar's. — Go  it  till  you're  hung. 


Lawyer's. — Sue  as  you  would  be  dunned  by. 


Second-hand  clothes  dealer's. — There's  nothing  new  under  the  sun. 


The  teacher's.  — The  switch  ia  father  to  the  taught. 


The  scholar's. — It  never  pains  but  it  roars. 

The  guest's. — None  so  left  as  those  who're  not  here. 


The  estimate  for  the  pension  roll  this  year  is  one  hundred  and  fifty- 
seven  millions  of  dollars.  The  old  soldiers  were  very  frugal  twenty  years 
ago,  and  saved  their  country,  but  they're  making  her  fly  now. 


THE    WASP. 


GONE   HOME. 


A  Pioneer  Sketch. 


He  arrived  in  California  some  time  during  that  indefinite  period  "  when 
the  water  came  up  to  Montgomery  street,"  and  he  is  proud  of  it — as  proud 
as  Cortez,  or  Pizarro  or  any  other  filibuster.     He  mined  on  Deadman's  Bar 
"  in  the  fall  o'  '49  an*  the  spring  o'  '50,"  and  your  life  is  in  imminent  danger 
to  dispute  his  assertion.     There  is  nothing  modern  about  him,   "you  bet 
yer  bottom  dollar."     You  have  no  reason  to  ask  him  "why  he  left  Montana 
and  what  his  right  name  is  i  " — and  it  would  be  scarcely  a  safe  query,  either, 
for  "  on  his  native  heath  "  he  is  "  a  bad  man  "  and  he  hits  hard.     He  came 
to  California  before  the  word   "  tender-foot "  was  invented,  and  he  gazes 
with  a  proper  scorn  upon  the  "Johnny  Come  Lately,"  who  dates  his  arrival 
only  from  the  latter  '50's.     Why,  sir,  he  crossed  the  plains  in  a  mule  team 
with  the  first  ' '  rush  "  to  the  "  diggings. "     He  ' '  struck  it  rich  on  the  Yuba  " 
before  that  famous  dam  was  ever  dreamed  of.     If  you  are  not  careful  he 
will   inform   you   that  he  and  his    "old  pard,  Bill  Barnes" — "you  know 
Barnes,  he  was  a  Piker  an'  clear  grit  from  the  heels  up,  you  hear  my  cheer- 
ful whoop  " — were  the  first  to  suggest  the  building  of  the  dam.     He  will 
just  as  likely  as  not  vouchsafe  the  information  that  he  invented  the  "  long 
torn  "  and  "  thirty-foot  Bluice  boxes,"  and  regret,  with  a  deep  drawn  sigh, 
that  he  "didn't  patent  'em."     Mention  a  good  dinner  to  him  and  he  will 
wreathe  his  countenance  with  a  sneer  that  would  do  credit  to  a  Mephisto- 
pheles.     Dinners  !     Talk  about  dinners  !     Well,  mebbe  you  think  you  know 
what  a  good  dinner  is,  but  that's  where  you  make  a  mistake.     Why,  when 
he  an'  Kentuck — they  used  to  call  him  Kentuck,  you  know,  because  he  came 
from  Kentucky,  an'  they  didn't  know  his  other  name — when  he  an'  Ken- 
tuck— Kentuck  was  a  bird,  stranger,  a  straight-up,   double-breasted,   gilt- 
edged  out  an'  outer,  an'  no  mistake — but,  as  he  was  sayin',  when  he  an* 
Kentuck  bunked  together  on  the  Stanislaus,  up  in  ol'  Tuolumne,  they  could 
discount  any  of  your  fancy  French  cooks  an'  give  'em  twenty  points  in  the 
game.     He   never  was   much   on   the   cook   himself,    but    Kentuck — why, 
stranger,  that  man  was  a  whale  when  it  came  down  to  cooking.     Just  give 
him  half  a  show,  with  flour  forty  dollars  a  sack,  and  mighty  skeerce  even  at 
that  price,  a  dipper-full  o'  cold  water,  a  hand-full  o'  saleratus  an'  a  fryin'- 
pan,  an'  he'd  dish  up  as  prime  a  pile  o'  flapjacks  as  ever  Queen  Victoria  sat 
down  to,  an'  turn  'em,  too  !     Why,  stranger,  it'd  done  your  heart  good  to 
see  Kentuck  turn  a  flapjack.     He'd  just  grab  the  handle  o'  the  pan  'ith  one 
fist  an'  send  the  jack  to  the  roof,  catchin'  it  on  the  turn  as  easy  an'  as  neat 
as  a  monte  sharp  flippin'  a  jack  from  the  bottom  o'  the  pack.     He'll  tell  you 
that  he's  seen  that  same  identical  Kentuck,  that  denied  ol'  partner  o'  his, 
toss  a  flapjack  up  the  chimney,  jump  through  the  cabin  door  an'  catch  it  in 
the  pan  afore  it  could  strike  the  ground — fact,  stranger,  or  he's  a  liar.     If 
he  thinks  you  are  particularly  susceptible  or  credulous  he  will  soberly  inform 
you  that  on  several  occasions  he  has  seen  Kentuck  reverse  the  operation, 
tossing  the  flapjack  back  through  the  chimney  and  catching  it  in  the  pan 
before  it  could  fall  among  the  ashes.     But  poor  ol'  Kentuck  won't  never  flip 
no  more  flapjacks  again — he's  gone,  sure.     Where's  he  gone  I     Why,  up  the 
flume  ;  where   else   d'ye  s'pose   he'd   gone  1     He's   dead.     How'd   he   die  ? 
Well,  you  see,  Kentuck  an'   Cariboo '  Sam  had  some  words  together.     It 
wasn't  never  exactly  understood  what  the  bottom  facts  in  the  case  was,  but 
some  o'  the  boys  allowed  that  it  was  a  quarrel  about  Wall-eyed  Clara,  down 
at  Johnson's — Johnson  kept  a  hurdy-gurdy  next  door  to  the  Rifle  saloon, 
in  Sonora — an'   Sam  an'  Cariboo  'd  been  copperin'  each  other's  ace  for  the 
gal's  company.     Kentuck,  they  said,  had  called  the  turn  on  Sam,  an'  dou- 
ble-banked him  in  the  gal's  affections.     This,  o'  course,  riled  Sam,  an:  he 
didn't  rest  till  he'd  remarked  to  Kentuck  that  he  was  a  hoss  thief  an'  a  liar. 
Kentuck  wasn't  one  o'  the  kind  to  stand  by  an'  take  any  such  slack  from  no 
man  livin',  so  he  outs  'ith  his  eighteen-inch  Bowie,  an'  Cariboo  passed  in  his 
checks.     Killed  him  !     Well,  he  did  for  a  fact — as  dead  as  King  Solomon  in 
all  his  glory.     What'd  you  a  done  if  a  man  called  you  a  hoss  thief  an'  a 
liar  ?     What'd  I  a  done?     What'd  any  man  a  done  ?     But  that  didn't  help 
poor  Kentuck.     They  made  mighty  short  work  o'  him  when  they  got  down 
to  bizness,  now  you  hear  me.     What'd  they  do '?     Why,  they  strung  him 
up — he  didn't  have  no  more  show  'ith  them  vigilante  galoots  'n  a  cat  in  the 
iron  works  'ithout  claws.     Poor  ol'  Kentuck — he  was  a  bird,  stranger,  an' 
you  hear  me  cluck.     Why,  stranger,  Kentuck  was — and  the  garrulous  old 
pioneer  will  regale  you  by  the  hour,  or  aB  long  as  the  whisky  holds  out,  with 
anecdotes  illustrative  of  the  virtuous  qualities  and  "  fine  points  "  of  the  late 
lamented  Kentuck.     But,  above  all  things,  the  '49er  loves  to  dwell  upon  the 
riches  he  has  possessed.     Croesus  wasn't  a  circumstance,  and  Jay  Gould  and 
Vanderbilt  couldn't  have  cashed  his  check  in  the  summer  of  '53,  when  he 
"  turned  the  Feather  at  Saw  Mill  Flat. "     And  he  has  been  wealthy  so  often. 
To  hear  him  talk,  one  would  think  that  he  was  listening  to  a  history  of  the 
stock  market  during  a  panic.     He  has  been  so  rich  that  he  could  have  given 
an  ounce  of  gold-dust  for  a  rosebud  and  never  missed  it — only  he  generally 
preferred  to  bet  his  ounce  of  gold  that  the  queen  would  come  out  of  the  box 
"a  three  times  winner."     His  adventures  have  been  as  numerous  as  those  of 
Sinbad  the  Sailor,  and  as  wonderful  as  those  of  Munchausen—  and  many  of 
them   quite   as  reliable.     He  has  seen  men  hung,  shot,  carved,  crushed, 
mashed  and  drowned — in  fact,  there  is  no  form  of  violent  death  with  which 
he  is  not  as  familiar  as  he  is  with  the  barkeepers  of  his  section.     His  per- 
sonal adventures  have  been  equally  startling.     He  once  assisted  the  sheriff 
of  Calaveras  to  rescue  a  murderer  from  the  infuriated  mob — let's  see,  that 
was  in  July,  '52 — and  he  will  show  you  a  scar  over  the  left  temple  where  a 
bullet  fired  during  that  fight  grazed  his  skull  ;  his  contemporaries,  however, 
claim  that  this  scar  was  the  result  of  misplaced  confidence,  on  his  part,  in 
the  stability  of  a  "tamping  bar,"  which  he  was  holding  last  summer  while 
putting  in  a  blast  at  an  unremunerative  "  prospect  hole  "  near  Rattlesnake 
Gulch,  somewhere  in  Placer  county.     He  has  been  caved  on  while  mining 
at  Don  Pedro's  Bar,  and  five  of  his  ribs  are  crooked  to  this  day.     He  was 
washed  down  the  American  river  two  miles  in  the  big  flood  of  '64,  and  only 
escaped  death  by  a  miracle — the  flood  probably  subsided  and  left  him  high 
and  dry.     He  has  been  thrown  from  bucking  mustangs,  until  you  would 
imagine  that  he  might  achieve  fame  and  fortune  as  a  "  renowned  acrobat 


and  tumbler"  in  "the  greatest  equestrian  show  on  the  face  of  the  earth.'' 
He  has  been  robbed  by  all  the  famous  highwaymen  that  ever  infested  the 
high  Sierras,  and,  speaking  of  highwaymen,  he  will  swear  to  an  affidavit 
that  he  has  positive  proof  that  Joaquin  Marietta  is  still  alive  and  a  highly 
respected,  law-abiding  citizen  of  the  state  of  Chihuahua,  Mexico.  He  knew 
Joaquin — "by  the  back" — and  he  has  frequently  "bucked  monte"  along- 
side of  him  and  borrowed  cigaretteB  of  him  to  indicate  that  he  had  no  fear 
and  the  utmost  confidence  in  the  great  bandit  as  far  as  the  safety  of  his  own 
personal  throat  was  concerned.  He  once  had  an  awful  tussle  with  a  grizzly 
while  prospecting  along  the  edge  of  the  snow  belt  of  the  upper  Sierras, 
about  nine  miles  from  the  middle  fork  of  some  convenient  river — generally 
the  first  forked  river  he  can  recall — and,  although  he  emerged  from  that 
combat  alive,  he  could  show  you  some  terrible  scars  as  evidence  of  the  truth 
of  his  statements  if  the  conventionalities  of  a  society  which  he  disdains  did 
not  forbid  his  taking  his  shirt  off  in  a  public  place.  He  avers  that  he  never 
left  his  cabin  after  that  fight  for  three  months,  and  the  doctors  despaired  of 
life  several  times.  He  has  never  fully  recovered  from  the  effects  of  the 
bear's  ferocious  embrace.  The  grizzly  ?  Well,  he  never  would  have  parted 
with  the  magnificent  hide  and  claws  if  he  hadn't  been  broke  and  needed 
the  money.  Yes,  it  was  a  large  grizzly — he  weighed  several  tons  ;  he  does 
not  recollect  precisely  just  how  many,  but  it  was  a  good  many.  Then  there 
was  the  time  he  was  bitten  by  the  rattlesnake  (with  the  dates  of  day,  sea- 
son and  year),  the  occasion  when  he  had  the  misfortune  to  be  stung  by  a 
scorpion.  The  circumstances  under  which  he  was  poisoned  by  a  centipede  ; 
how  he  was  once  lost  in  the  mountains  and  lived  for  nine  days  on  berries 
and  lame  rabbits  that  couldn't  run  as  fast  as  he  could  ;  how  he  nearly  froze 
to  death  in  a  terrific  snow  storm — all  these  dangers,  and  more,  has  he  passed, 
and  still  lives.  The  typical  '49er  is  the  hardiest  animal  under  the  canopy. 
When  that  predicted  New  Zealander  shall  sit  amid  the  ruins  of  even  this 
young  republic,  contemplating  and  meditating  upon  her  downfall,  his  star- 
tled vision  will  rest  upon  the  approaching  form  of  a  decrepit  old  man,  hob- 
bling through  the  debris,  and  muttering  to  himself,  "  I  believe  it  waB  along 
about  the  spring  o'  '50 — let-me-Bee,  it  might  a  been  late  in  the  fall  o'  '49 — 
anyway,  it  waa  just  afore  the  big  fire  in  Jimtown — "  and  that  speculative 
Antipodean  will  arise  and  flee  from  that  scene  of  ruin  and  (for  him)  impend- 
ing disaster.  And  yet  there  waa  a  vein  of  pathetic  humor  running  through 
the  composition  of  the  California  pioneer,  exemplified  in  that  one  other 
absorbing  ambition  of  his,  besides  his  insatiable  desire  to  become  suddenly 
and  enormously  rich.  That  other  ambition  was  an  inordinate,  a  paramount, 
an  ever- recurring  resolution  to  return  to  "the  states" — he  was  always 
"going  home."  But  he  must  first  "make  his  pile."  He  "calculated," 
"  reckoned  "  and  "  guessed  "  that  he  would  "  cut  a  dash  "  when  he  got  back 
to  old  Skowhegan,  Sag  Harbor,  or  perhaps  some  village  in  "  Carolina  state.'1 
He  intended  to  "  make  a  splurge,  you  bet,"  and  money  was  not  to  be  con- 
sidered an  object,  either.  And  so  he  scorned  diggings  which  only  paid  "  an 
ounce  a  day, "  and  sought  those  which  would  pay  "  an  ounce  to  the  pan.'' 
Some  of  them  are  looking  for  those  "ounce  diggings"  to  this  day,  but  the 
placers  have  "  petered,"  and  he  "  prospectB  for  quartz,"  aatiafied  if  he  can 
find  a  "  pocket  lead  "  which  will  give  him  a  "  grub  stake  "  aufficient  to  tide 
him  over  the  next  rainy  season.  "  Going  home  !  "  Sometimes  he  could 
play  a  few  dismantled  tunes  on  the  violin — weary,  shadowy  semblances  of  a 
music  which  has  been  dead  and  forgotten,  lo,  these  many  yeara.  But  there 
was  one  tune  into  which  he  could  throw  the  soul  of  a  maestro,  through 
which  quivered  like  the  gleam  of  the  Northern  lights,  the  sweetest  hope  of 
his  being.  Setting  there  in  the  waning  twilight,  beside  the  door  of  his 
cabin,  with  the  wind  sighing  a  soft  lullaby  through  the  tasseled  pine,  and 
the  distant  roar  of  the  turbulent  river  welling  up  from  the  dark  canon,  his 
"fiddle"  close  pressed  to  his  bearded  chin,  he  draws  the  bow  across  the 
atrings,  and  the  walls  of  the  canon  echo  back  the  sad,  sweet  strains  of  a 
melody  that  will  never  grow  old  or  be  forgotten — the  music  of  "  Home — 
home — sweet — sweet — home  !  "  "  Going  home  !  "  And  on  the  pinions  of 
that  melody  his  soul  is  wafted  back  to  the  place  of  his  birth,  and  he  closes 
hia  eyes  to  behold  the  vision  of  an  aged  mother,  whose  heart  is  sore  with 
long  waiting,  a  father  who  loves  him  well,  a  sister  who  yearns  to  behold  him 
again,  aye,  and  the  sweetheart  or  wife  to  whom  he  is  the  one  being  of  all 
the  wide,  wide  world.  Yes,  he  must  go  home.  One  more  "clean-up," 
another  rattle  with  the  dice  of  fortune,  and  then  for  home,  sweet  home. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  pine  on  the  hillside,  where  the  wild  dove  coos  to 
his  mate,  and  the  shrill  piping  of  the  crested  mountain  quail  wakea  the 
echoes  at  dawn  and  twilight,  is  a  moss-covered  mound,  unmarked  and  un- 
known— the '49er  has  "gone  home."  E.  H.  Clough. 
Oakland,  December,  1S8S. 


IT   MAKES  A   DIFFERENCE. 


[Scene — Corner  East  and  Mission  streets.  Dramatis  personae — The  old  driver 
of  a  fish  cart,  driver  of  a  bob-tail  car ;  fish  cart,  bob-tail  car.  They  col- 
lide; disentangle;  car  drives  hurriedly  on ;  cart  disabled.] 

Fishman  (dazed  with  rage) :  Kin  anny  wan  tell  me  the  number  av 
that  blaa'guard'a  car  ? 

Citizens  and  Small  Boys  :    No. 

Fishman  :     Man,  dear,  he's  rooned  me  cart,  ontoirely,   the  blaa'guard. 

Citizens  :     Look  at  that,  now,  the  blackguard  ! 

Fishman  :  How'll  I  iver  have  the  law  on  that  blaa'guard  eff  I  don't 
hav  the  number  av  his  car  1 

A  Citizen  :     But  you'll  have  no  difficulty  in  identifying  the  car,  old  man. 

Fishman  :     How's  that,  neow  ;  idintify,  is  it  ? 

The  Citizen  :     Yes  ;  you  punched  a  hole  in  the  side  of  the  car. 

Fishman  (beginning  to  relent  and  expand)  :     Did  Oi,  neow  ? 

The  Citizen  :    You  did. 

Fishman  {joyously) :    A  hole,  waz  it  i 

The  Citizen  :     ft  was. 

Fishman  :    An'  a  big  wan  ? 

The  Citizen  :    It  was. 

Fishman  (bubbling  over  with  mirth) :  Man,  dear,  but  Oi  served  him 
roight.     Ain't  this  a  merry  Christmas  toime,  neow  ? 
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THE    WASP. 


DID  HE  DESERVE   HER? 


A  Story  of  Love,  Luck  and  Adventure. 

CHAPTER  I. 

"  San  Francisco,  June  10,  IS — . 
"  I  write  you  my  farewell,  partly  because  my  going  is  hasty  and  unex- 
pected, partly  because  I  feel  I  can  write  better  than  speak  what  I  have  to 
say  to  you.  Not  exactly  a  confession  of  love,  because  I  have  successfully 
resisted  that  avowal  when  under  much  greater  temptation — when  I  have 
been  with  you,  and  the  personal  magnetism  of  your  presence  (I  will  not  say 
your  beauty,  for  that  is  a  cheap  word)  has  intoxicated  me ;  when  we  have 
mutually  thrown  off  the  fetters  of  conventionality  and  I  have  seen  far 
enough  into  the  arcane  of  yoi  .r  thoughts  and  feelings  to  convince  me  that  in 
you,  more  nearly  than  I  ever  dared  hope  or  expect,  I  have  reached  my  i  leal 
of  womanhood.  Despite  this  conviction,  I  have  not  only  refrained  from  any 
attempt  (however  hopeless)  to  win  the  prize,  but  am  going  away,  possibly 
never  to  see  you  again.  The  reason  is  comprehended  in  three  words  :  '  I 
am  poor  ! '  The  respect,  esteem,  forbearance,  love,  loyalty  and  veneration 
which  should  exist  between  man  and  wife  give  way  and  break  down  in  a 
battle  for  bread.  Nothing  strips  us  of  our  assumed  worthlessness ;  nothing 
shows  up  our  faults,  foibles  and  weaknesses — in  short,  nothing  estranges  and 
disenchants  us  like  poverty.  I  have  argued  to  myself  (like  the  indomitable 
hero  in  novels  and  plays)  that  I  will  overcome  the  obstacle-  that  the  barrier 
must  and  shall  give  way  to  my  energy  and  determination,  born  of  the  highest 
ambition  I  can  ever  know — that  of  ranking  among  your  suitors.  But  when 
I  contrast  this  doughty  resolution  with  the  indisputable  maxim  :  '  'Tis  not 
in  man  to  command  success ' — when  I  estimate  the  thousands  and  thousands 
of  men  who  are  seeking  fortune  with  the  same  eagerness — aye,  and  perhaps 
with  the  same  incentive — I  am  aghast  at  my  own  temerity  in  hoping  or  ex- 
pecting to  be  favored  where  so  many  must  fail.  I  do  not  fold  my  hands  and 
say,  '  'Tis  no  use  !  If  Fortune  come  not  to  me  I  am  lost  ! '  Not  so.  In 
proof  of  this,  I  shall  be  gone  ere  this  reaches  you  to  Mexico,  for  the  alleged 
purpose  of  looking  after  mining  properties  belonging  to  my  whilom  em- 
ployers,*but  really  to  seek  some  opening  for  a  man  who  has  but  his  head  and 
hands  to  represent  capital — myself !  And  now  to  the  purpose  of  my  fare- 
well :  I  have  laid  my  heart  bare  before  you.  I  have  shown  you  all  my 
hopes,  so  small,  and  my  fears,  so  great,  and  the  rest  is  soon  told.  I  do  not 
ask  for  any  decision  from  you,  nor  for  even  a  reply.  I  only  say,  while  I  live, 
no  matter  what  may  come  or  where  I  go,  I  shall  never  swerve  from  what  I 
tell  you  here — never  thinking  of  happiness  unless  it  come  from  you — 
never  hoping  or  striving  for  success  except  as  it  may  lead  me  nearer  to  you ; 
and  should  you  ever  hear  of  any  good  fortune  coming  to  me,  I  only  ask  you 
to  remember  that  its  only  value  is  in  the  hope  it  gives  me  of  winning  your 
love  !  This  is  the  half-despairing  cry  with  which  I  let  you  go  out  of  my  life 
— perhaps  forever  !    Farewell.  "J.  R. 

"  Miss  Edith  Ingraham,  1101  Forest  street." 

Holding  this  letter  in  her  hand  and  gazing  down  into  the  blazing  coals 
at  her  feet,  Edith  Ingraham  was  thinking  deeply.  Mingled  expressions  of 
surprise  and  regret,  not  unmixed  with  anxiety,  flitted  across  her  fair,  pure 
face  and  deepened  into  a  shadow  of  pain  as  she  re-read  the  man's  half  mourn- 
ful, half  passionate  appeal.  "  Gone  !  and  without  seeing  me  again.  Poor 
fellow  !  He  writes  as  if  poverty  were  a  crime  and  I  the  most  mercenary  of 
creatures  !  No  !  He  does  not  think  that.  He  is  proud,  and — he  is  right,  I 
fear.  _  I  have  never  asked  myself  the  question  whether  I  could  care  enough 
for  him  to  take  up  the  heavy  burden  of  a  poor  man's  wife,  but  if  I  were  in 
doubt,  his  own  words  answer  it  most  conclusively.  I  should  grow  fretful 
and  peevish,  while  he  would  become  morose  and  unbearable.  Alas  !  most  of 
the  men  who  are  not  poor  are  unbearable  to  start  with,  and  their  wealth  is 
not  worth  one  tithe  of  this  man's  manliness.  What  is  it  he  asks  me  to  do  ? 
Vague  as  are  his  words,  it  seems  like  a  request  to  wait  for  him — wait  until 
he  makes  the  fortune  he  acknowledges  to  be  so  very  dubious  and  uncertain. 
His  pride  would  not  permit  him  to  ask  me  this  outright,  and  so  he  veils  it 
thus.  How  very  generous  in  him  not  to  exact  an  answer,  when  he  knows  I 
could  do  nothing  but  refuse  1  And  yet,  perhaps,  I  should  not  do  so  if  he 
were  wealthy — and  still  I  am  not  mercenary.  Oh  !  how  I  contradict  myself. 
Brought  face  to  face  with  my  feelings  for  James  Rylance,  I  am  like  a  school 
girl  pulling  the  leaves  of  a  daisy,  ' '  I  love  him  !  I  love  him  not. "  Ah, 
well  !  I  shall  let  him  solve  the  dilemma. 

She  leaned  wearily  back  into  her  chair,  with  one  soft,  slender  hand 
thrown  over  her  head,  the  firelight  shining  into  her  tender,  thoughtful  eyes 
and  gilding  her  hair,  as  if  it  loved  to  caress  her  fair,  proud  beauty.  For  she 
was  very  beautiful,  and  with  that  rare  changefulness  which  is  ever  new  and 
witching.  The  face  which  seemed  to  follow  every  impulse  of  her  mind  and 
yet  reveal  nothing  but  loveliness — the  bright,  kind  smile,  with  almost  a 
caress  in  its  every  curve.  No  beauty  is  so  excellent  in  woman  as  a  soft  and 
winning  smile. 

Such  was  Edith  Ingraham,  and  as  such  it  was  small  wonder  that  men 
fell  down  and  worshiped  her. 

Reared  in  luxury,  with  her  every  wish  gratified  by  an  indulgent  father, 
who  (although  it  was  rumored  that  Colonel  Ingraham  lived  fully  up  to  his 
income)  surrounded  her  with  all  the  comforts  that  wealth  could  supply,  she 
had  lived  a  butterfly  life,  enjoying  keenly  the  short-lived  pleasures  of  society 
and  caring  only  for  the  triumph  of  ball  and  rout. 

At  one  of  these  she  had  met  James  Rylance,  a  strong-featured,  un- 
handsome man,  with  only  a  clear,  steady  eye  and  certain  grave,  tender  lines 
about  the  mouth  to  redeem  him  from  homeliness.  A  man  who  mingled  faith 
and  scoffing,  jest  and  earnest,  mirth  and  sadness,  in  such  a  curious  blending 
that  she  found  herself  often  wondering  whether  he  was  merry  or  mournful, 
a  sage  or  a  cynic.  With  this  came  a  more  intimate  acquaintance.  Long 
rides  on  horseback  and  long,  quiet  evenings  spent  alone  together,  when  Ry- 
lance seemed  to  forget  that  his  companion  was  a  society  belle  and  presum- 
ably incapable  of  taking  an  interest  in  anything  beyond  gossip  or  fashion- 
able chit-chat ;  when  he  had  laid  aside  a  certain  hard,  careless  manner,  and 
talked  to  her  with  his  soul  in  his  eyes,  and  the  girl  followed  him  with  a  quick 
intuition  a1"5  appreciation,  showing  at  once  her  clear,  noble  mind  and  soft, 


generous  heart,  her  eyes  filled  with  a  quiet  smile  at  his  careless,  yet  withal 
caustic  cynicism,  or  shining  with  tears  at  the  recital  of  some  little  incident 
told  with  a  simple  pathos.  All  the  man's  higher  nature  was  aroused  and 
stirred  by  her  presence  and  its  refining  influence.  He  grew  out  of  himself, 
and  his  ordinary  half  selfish,  half  mocking  philosophy  seemed  hollow  and  un- 
worthy to  come  to  her  ears.     When  he  quoted  : 

"  Let  us  alone  !     Time  driveth  onward  fast, 
And  in  a  little  while  our  lips  are  dumb  !  " 

The  pained,  sorrowful  shadow  which  swept  over  her  face  made  him  feel  that 
this  girl's  pure,  sweet  trustfulness  was  far  better  than  his  own  reckless  indif- 
ference to  the  disappointments  of  life. 

From  this  it  was  easy  to  forsee  the  growing  passion  culminating  in  the 
letter  over  which  Edith  was  still  brooding,  with  half-closed  eyes,  when  the 
door  opened — a  voice  said  :  "  Trying  to  read  your  fortune  in  the  tire,  Miss 
Edith  ?  "  and  its  possessor  came  forward  with  outstretched  hand. 

A  slight,  dainty-fingered  young  man,  rather  below  the  medium  hight, 
with  small,  clear-cut  features  and  a  graceful  carriage,  entered.  He  was  fault- 
lessly dressed  (the  men  about  town  said  that  Alton  Stanley  was  nothing  if 
not  a  dandy),  and  had  the  placid  air  of  self-content,  mingled  with  gentle 
weariness,  which  showed  that  his  lines  were  cast  in  pleasant  places  and  his 
affectation  due  to  flattery  and  adulation. 

"  Ah  !  Mr.  Stanley ;  good  morning.  Have  you  recovered  so  soon  from 
the  fatigues  of  Mrs.  Ashley's  party  last  night  ?  "  said  she,  smiling,  and  giv- 
ing him  her  hand. 

"  Yes,  indeed"  (drawing  a  chair  to  her  side),  "  I  left  early,  you  know.  I 
always  leave  early.  Dancing  is  so  tiresome.  If  it  were  not  that  'tis  the 
only  rescue  from  a  dreary  conversation,  I  should  advocate  its  abolition.  Of 
the  two  evils  I  believe  it  is  the  less." 

"  And  yet,"  she  replied  mischievously,  "  I  think  I  have  seen  you  tete-a- 
tete  in  some  retired  corner,  when  conversation  was  not  such  a  dreamy 
task?" 

"  Not  often,"  he  said,  complacently ;  "  'Tis  less  than  seldom  a  fellow  can 
find  a  girl  with  whom  'tis  easier  to  talk  than  dance.  There  are  not  many 
like  you,  Miss  Edith  !  "  and  he  looked  admiringly  at  her. 

She  laughed.  "  Oh,  we  all  know  you,  Mr.  Stanley,  and  these  little 
flatteries,  although  admirably  selected,  are  like  the  rain — they  fall  alike  on 
the  just  and  the  unjust  !  " 

"  But  with  you,  Miss  Edith,  they  come  much  nearer  my  honest  opinions. 
From  a  man  who,  like  me,  has  been  the  rounds  of  dissipation  and  fashion- 
able follies — a  certain  amount  of  insincerity,  nicknamed  politeness — is  in- 
separable. You  should  not  visit  its  generality  too  harshly  upon  us.  By  the 
way,  I  learn  that  the  firm  Rylance  is  with  has  sent  him  to  Mexico.  A  queer 
fellow,  Rylance.  I  never  could  make  him  out;  and  do  you  know,  Miss 
Edith,  I  have  heard  it  said  no  one  could  cut  him  out  of  your  good  grace  ? " 

"  It  is  so  easy  to  say  such  things,  you  know,"  she  replied,  evasively. 

"Yes,"  he  went  on;  "indeed  it  is.  Rylance  hasn't  a  dollar  in  the 
world,  poor  fellow,  and  is  not  what  is  considered  an  eligible  parti  in  any 
sense." 

"  Mr.  Stanley,"  said  she,  steadily,  "  the  fact  that  Mr.  Rylance  or  any 
friend  of  mine  is  poor  does  not  in  the  smallest  degree  affect  my  regard  for 
them.     I  do  not  value  a  gentleman  by  his  bank  account  !  " 

"  Now,  that  is  what  my  respected  governor  would  call  rank  folly,  and  yet 
I  would  almost  consent  to  be  poor,  if,  by  so  doing,  I  could  hear  you  speak 
as  staunchly  of  me.  Never  mind.  Rylance  is  gone,  and  it  shall  be  my  task 
to  make  you  think  better  of  a  poor  fellow  who  has  the  misfortune  to  be  rich. 
Have  I  your  consent  to  enter  the  lists  against  Sir  Poverty  ']  " 

"  When  Mr.  Stanley  takes  the  field,  methinks,  like  Don  Quixote,  he  is 
invulnerable  in  his  armor  of — tin  !  Forgive  the  slang  for  the  sake  of  the 
jest,"  she  replied  laughing,  and  then  went  on  more  seriously  :  "  However, 
you  must  not  suppose  that  Mr.  Rylance  is  more  than  my  friend.  As  such  I 
admire  and  like  him  very  much.     Beyond  this — " 

.  "You  cannot  tell  yourself,"  he  interrupted.  "Be  it  so.  I  have  the 
advantage  of  being  on  the  field,  if  in  nothing  more."  He  looked  satisfiedly 
at  his  white  hands  and  graceful  figure.  "  Will  you  come  now  and  try  my 
new  horse  ?"  he  asked.  "They  say  he's  superb,  and  he  ought  to  be,  con- 
sidering he  cost  a  small  fortune  !  " 

An  hour  later  and  they  were  dashing  along  the  level  beach,  the  fresh 
sea  breeze  deepening  the  bloom  in  her  cheeks,  and  her  eyes  dancing  with 
enjoyment.  Looking  at  her  thus  Alton  Stanley  resolved  that  her  playful 
threat  of  an  hour  previous  was  not  an  idle  gallantry  and  that  at  last  he  had 
found  an  employment  not  utterly  tiresome — striving  to  win  this  girl's  heart. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Two  years  later  and  Edith  Ingraham's  first  great  sorrows  fell  on  her 
hitherto  cloudless  life.  Her  father  taken  suddenly  ill,  had  died  as  suddenly, . 
and,  independent  of  her  grief  for  the  loss  of  a  kind,  indulgent  and  idolized 
parent,  she  and  her  mother  were  to  suffer  the  added  misfortune  of  being  left 
almost  penniless.  Too  much  crushed  at  first  to  comprehend  their  great  ex- 
tremity, she  had  gradually  recovered  only  to  realize  how  helpless  she  was, 
and  how  hard  the  struggle  with  poverty. 

During  all  this  time  she  had  heard  nothing  from  Rylance,  and  it  seemed 
as  if  he  had  forgotten  her.  Alton  Stanley,  on  the  contrary,  had  been  most 
assiduous  in  his  attention  before  her  father's  death,  and  doubly  kind  and 
thoughtful  since.  In  a  thousand  ways  he  had  shown  tha*  under  his  placid 
egotism  there  was  a  delicacy  and  nobility  of  mind  and  feeling  which  made 
the  girl  wonder  how  she  could  have' been  so  mistaken  in  him.  In  his  self- 
assumed  management  of  her  father's  involved  estate,  he  had  not  spared  his 
own  large  means,  keeping  the  fact  carefully  concealed  from  them,  and  as- 
cribing the  increase  to  newly  discovered  assets,  until  betrayed  by  an  in- 
judicious friend.  Then  Edith  sent  for  him,  and  told  him  firmly,  yet  grate- 
fully, that  it  must  not  continue  ;  and  then,  with  a  straightforward  dignity, 
born  of  his  new-found  love,  he  asked  her  to  be  his  wife  and  give  him  the 
right  to  protect  her  ;  told  her  that  his  love  was  not  the  out-growth  of  pity 
or  sympathy,  but  began  far  back  in  the  happy  days  when  she  knew  no  sor- 
row ;  and  she,  with  all  his  devotion  and  generosity  before  her,  remembering 
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what  Bhe  owed  him,  and  mistaking  her  gratitude  for  love  gave  him  her 
hand,  and  a  broken  consent,  while  under  all  she  seemed  to  hear  Rylance's 
parting  appeal  :  "  Never  thinking  of  happiness  unless  it  come  from  you. 
Never  hoping  or  striving  for  success  except  insomuch  as  it  may  lead  me 
nearer  to  you.'1 

To  Alton  Stanley's  rapturous  thanks  and  protestations  she  listened  as  if 
they  came  from  afar,  or  were  heard  in  a  dream,  and  when  he  had  gone  she 
throw  herself  down  in  a  chair  and  wept  bitterly.  Not  that  she  regretted 
her  promise,  or  would  have  retracted  it,  but  through  a  vague  premonilion 
that  her  regard  for  this  man,  kind  and  true  as  he  had  proved  himself,  was 
not  love,  and  she  had  wronged  him  in  permitting  him  to  tliink  bo. 

As  the  days  went  by,  however,  this  feeling  wore  off  somewhat,  and  she 
was  half  persuaded  that  it  was  due  to  that  strange  after-sensation  of  doubt 
and  misgiving  which  follows  every  new  experience,  and  makes  one  vaguely 
conscious  that  in  some  way  it  is  disappointing. 

Alton  Stanley  became  almost  a  member  of  their  household,  and  was 
unremittiug  in  his  devotion.  Nearly  all  his  time  was  spent  at  their  house, 
and  Edith's  every  wish  seemed  known  to  him  as  if  by  intuition  and  was  ful- 
filled eagerly. 

The  date  of  their  marriage  had  been  fixed,  and  was  approaching,  when, 
one  cold  wiutery  afternoon,  as  Edith  sat  in  her  dead  father's  library  chair, 
and  tried  to  keep  her  thoughts  from  wandering  from  the  book  in  her  hand, 
the  door  bell  rang,  the  servant  brought  in  a  card,  and  almost  before  she  could 
read  the  name  its  owner  stood  before  her — James  Rylance,  tall  and  erect, 
sunbrowned.  He  made  a  quick,  impulsive  step  as  if  to  hold  her  in  his  arms, 
then  recollected  himself  and  said,  gravely  : 

11  The  wanderer  has  returned,  Miss  Edith,  and  comes  to  seek  the  one  wel- 
come he  values  above  all  other  things." 

"  I  am — elad  to  see  you,  Mr.  Rylance,"  she  said,  unsteadily,  "  I  have 
heard  nothing  from  you  in  so  long  that  the  surprise  is  doubly  great.  Mother 
will  be  delighted  to  know  that  you  have  returned,"  and  she  started  to  the 
door. 

Rylance  intercepted  her,  and  said  quietly  :  *'  Not  now,  please.  Come 
and  let  me  sit  by  you  as  we  used  to  do.  I  have  so  much  to  say  to  you,  and 
have  come  so  far  to  tell  you  !  The  hours  seemed  growing  into  days  and  the 
swift  locomotives  to  creep  rather  than  run,  so  much  have  my  thoughts  out- 
stripped them.     Will  you  come  and  listen  ?  " 

He  took  her  trembling  hand  and  led  her  to  the  seat  she  had  just  left. 
Then,  leaning  on  the  mantelpiece  and  gazing  down  upon  her  with  an  almost 
fierce  tenderness,  he  said  :  "  For  more  than  a  year  after  bidding  you  fare- 
well I  met  with  nothing  but  disappointment ;  hard  work  among  rough 
miners,  who  shunned  and  avoided  me,  because  we  had  nothing  in  common ; 
sleeping  at  night  on  the  damp  ground  or  in  some  rude  hut,  with  only  the 
coarsest  food  ;  yet  I  found  no  hardship  unendurable  while  buoyed  by  the 
feverish  hope  of  fortune — that  fortune  which  was  to  bring  me  back  here. 
Alas  !  it  came  not.     The  months  of  hard  labor  were  utterly  wasted. 

11  Then  I  tried  the  great  stock  farms  of  Arizona,  and  spent  days  and  days 
in  the  saddle,  galloping  over  the  burning  prairie,  in  the  blazing  sun,  half 
choked  by  dust  and  parched  with  thirst.  Again  I  found  no  promise  of  for- 
tune. I  saw  no  hope  ahead  of  seeing  you  once  more.  A  few  weeks  since — 
only  a  few  weeks,  and  it  seems  to  be  an  age  1 — I  chanced  to  pass  a  small  set- 
tlement of  Americans,  a  little  frontier  town,  and  in  the  adobe  court-house  a 
trial  was  going  on,  the  trial  of  an  old  Mexican  for  a  robbery  and  murder 
committed  a  short  time  before  in  the  chaparral  adjoining  the  village.  The 
circumstances  pointed  strongly  to  the  prisoner  as  the  guilty  one,  and,  with 
the  natural  antipathy  of  race,  seemed  to  render  his  conviction  by  the  jury 
almost  a  certainty.  The  old  man  spoke  no  English,  and  his  passionate  pro- 
testations of  innocence  were  lost  upon  his  hearers.  Convinced  of  the  inno- 
cence of  the  old  Mexican,  and  seeing  how  the  antipathy  of  our  countrymen 
against  his  was  likely  to  militate  against  him,  I  volunteered  my  services  to 
defend  him. 

"  From  my  intimate  knowledge  of  Spanish  I  succeeded  in  extracting 
enough  of  the  facts  from  the  prisoner  and  his  Mexican  witnesses  to  cause  a 
doubt  in  the  minds  of  the  jury  as  to  his  guilt.  The  wedge  thus  started,  I 
followed  up  my  advantage,  made  an  appeal  to  them  in  the  most  pathetic 
language  I  could  command,  and  finally  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  my 
client  acquitted. 

"  His  gratitude  knew  no  bounds.  It  became  somewhat  burdensome,  and 
I  was  glad  to  escape  ;  but  a  few  days  later  a  little  ragged  urchin  came  to  our 
camp  and  said  his  grandpa  was  very  sick  and  wanted  to  see  me.  I  went, 
and  found  the  old  man  at  death's  door.  In  a  voice  almost  inaudible  he  con- 
fided to  me  his  discovery  of  a  mine  in  the  mountains  hard  by,  a  vein  of  the 
fabled  'cement,'  in  which  there  was  more  gold  than  rock,  so  rich  was  it. 
This,  he  said,  he  bestowed  upon  me  as  a  reward  for  my  having  saved  his 
life,  asking  only  that  I  should  take  care  of  the  boy  who  brought  me  to  him, 
his  only  living  relative.  Then,  producing  a  plan  of  the  spot  and  pointing 
out  the  location  of  his  treasure,  he  called  the  sobbing  child  to  his  side,  bade 
him  look  upon  me  as  his  padre,  and  a  few  moments  later  was  dead. 

"  What  more  shall  I  say?  The  old  man's  story  was  true.  I  found  the 
mine,  and  it  was  fabulously  rich. 

"  I  am  now  a  rich  man — richer  than  I  ever  hoped  to  be  in  my  wildest 
dreams  !  You  know  what  I  would  say — I  love  you  !  I  have  loved  you 
always.  Day  and  night  your  image  has  been  with  me,  making  my  hardships 
and  privations  bearable  and  cheering  me  to  new  exertions  when  I  was  sick 
at  heart.  You  turn  away  !  Oh,  God  !  it  is  not  possible  that  my  life  is  to 
be  all  bitterness  I     Answer  me  1     Say  that  I  am  not  too  late  !  " 

His  breath  came  shd&rt  and  hard,  and  his  whole  frame  heaved  with  the 
agony  of  suspense.  Throughout  his  entire  narrative  the  girl's  face  had  fol- 
lowed him,  as  if  she  were  going  through  it  all  herself.  But  now  an  ashy 
paleness  spread  over  it.  She  rose,  and  standing  before  him  said  in  a  quiv- 
ering tone  :  "  I  do  not  know,  Mr.  Rylance,  if  you  have  a  right  to  upbraid 
me.  Your  letter  was  plain  enough,  but  I  had  given  you  no  reason  to  sup- 
pose that  I  shared  the  sentiments  it  spoke.  Be  that  as  it  may,  I  cannot  say 
falsely  that  I  did  not — do  not — return  your  love  I  Now  that  it  is  too  late,  I 
may  tell  you  that  I  shall  never  feel  for  another  what  I  do  for  you.  But," 
and  her  brave  voice  grew  steadier,  "  I  am  the  promised  wife  of  a  good  and 
noble  man.     This  is  why  I  say  we  must  part.     Do  not  make  it  harder  for 


me  by  remaining  here.  Go  and  forget  me,  or  if  you  think  of  me  some- 
times, do  so,  not  as  another  man's  wife,  but  as  the  unhappy — unvvurthy — 
woman — who — once — loved — you  !  " 

She  tottered,  and  he  caught  her  in  his  arms :  "  My  brave  darling ! 
I  will  go  and  live  my  worthless,  joyless  life  to  the  end — a  man  out  of  whose 
soul  his  every  hope  is  dead." 

He  bent  and  kissed  her  passionately,  then  turned  to  the  door,  and  was 
suddenly  confronted  by  Alton  Stanley's  pale,  rigid  face. 

"  Do  not  go,  James  Rylance."  he  said,  hoarsely  ;  "  I  have  heard  all.  I 
chanced  in  the  conservatory,  the  door  was  open,  your  voices  startled  me  and 
I  could  not  help  listening.  Edith,"  and  he  turned  sadly,  fondly  to  her,  "  I 
am  glad  I  can  prevent  the  sacrifice  you  were  about  to  make,  glad  that  I  can 
save  you  from  unhappiness,  no  matter  what  the  cost.  Men  say  I  am  a  shal- 
low, frivilous  fellow,  whose  impressions  are  not  deep,  and  whose  sorrow  is  not 
lasting.  It  may  be  so,  and  I  shall  soon  recover — perhaps,"  this  last  with  a 
touching  assumption  of  his  old  gay  manner.  "  At  all  events  you  must  not 
grieve.  I  do  not  blame  you,  and  shall  always  hold  your  memory  dear  as  my 
life.  If  you  are  happy  my  burden  will  be  so  much  lighter.  Good-by — 
good-by."  And  out  into  the  gathering  darkness  he  went,  with  bowed  head 
and  a  bursting  heart.  Bysshe. 

San  Francisco,  December,  1883. 

PINARD'S  NEW  YEAR'S    GIFTS. 


The  first  of  December,  Pinard,  a  stock-broker,  clever  but  ugly,  of  great 
pretensions,  married,  a  man  who  knows  how  to  forsee  and  calculate,  said  to 
himself  :  "At  the  end  of  this  month  we  shall  reach  New  Year's.  I  must 
decide  upon  my  present  in  advance,  not  to  be  taken  by  surprise.  Madame 
Pinard,  born  Dusorbier,  my  legitimate  wife,  on  one  side  ;  Dolorida  de 
Sainte-Helice,  born  I  don't  know  where,  one  of  the  centauresses  who  con- 
trol the  fiery  steeds  of  the  Hippodrome,  my  madly  adored,  upon  the  other. 
These  oblige  me  to  make  my  gift  double.  The  devil  I  Pinard,  my  boy,  no 
meanness.  Well,  six  thousand  francs,  neither  more  nor  less.  That  is  not 
all,  Pinard.  You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  equal  on  that  occasion  the  impar- 
tiality of  Solomon.  Madame  Pinard  has  been  looking  low-spirited  for  some 
time.  This  is  a  fine  opportunity  to  calm  her  mind.  Then  three  thousand 
francs  for  the  gifts  for  Madame,  three  thousand  francs  for  those  to  Dolorida. 
Just  as  much  for  your  wife  as  for  your  love.  I  believe  that  one  could  not 
do  better  than  that."  Upon  this  monologue  Pinard  smiled  in  the  mirror  of 
his  conscience — and  went  to  see  Dolorida. 

The  tenth  of  December  our  stock-broker  went  into  a  jewelry  store. 

"  I  want  to  look  at  two  bracelets." 

"  Three,  sir,  if  you  desire  it,"  and  the  jeweler  showed  him  ten,  but  there 
was  one  which  was  enchanting. 

"  How  much?  "  said  Pinard. 

"  Four  thousand  francs." 

"  Good  gracious  !  "  Mentally  he  had  already  done  his  sum  in  addition  : 
Four  thousand  and  four  thousand  would  be  eight  thousand  !  "I  will  think 
about  it,"  he  said,  bowing  to  the  jeweler. 

When  he  was  in  the  street :  "It  is  a  pity  the  bracelet  did  not  cost 
three  thousand  francs.  I  could  have  made  the  two  gifts  alike.  Dolorida 
would  be  capable  of  adoring  me  six  months  longer.  But  four  thousand  ! 
It  is  true  Madame  Pinard  has  not  much  need  of  jewelry.  A  respectable 
woman  ought  to  shine  by  her  simplicity.  And  then,  for  her  to  wear  when 
she  goes  out,  with  two  thousand  francs  I  could  get  her  some  cashmere  shawl 
that  would  be  just  as  agreeable.  For,  after  all,  that  which  one  ought  to 
regard  is  the  intention.  It  is  settled.  Two  thousand  for  my  wife,  four 
thousand  for  Dolorida's  bracelet.  The  equilibrium  remains — and  I  always 
do  things  very  well." 

The  twentieth  of  December  Pinard  returned  to  the  jewelry  store  to  buy 
the  bracelet. 

"  You  do  not  desire  the  brooch  to  match  ?  " 

"  It  is  true — the  brooch.     What  does  the  brooch  cost  ?  n 

"  A  thousand  francs  only." 
Pinard  became  absorbed  in  thought,  while  the  merchant  respected  his 
reverie  :  That  would  make  five  thousand.  There  would  remain  for  Mad- 
ame Pinard  no  more  than It  is  true  she  has  no  need  of  another  cash- 
mere— my  wife.  The  one  she  had  at  her  wedding  is  still  as  good  as  new. 
Dolorida  would  be  so  happy  !  And  I  am  persuaded  that  Madame  Pinard 
suspects  nothing.  She  is  gloomy,  I  admit ;  but  that  is  caused  by  her  neu- 
ralgia. Or,  if  she  does  suspect,  it  is  wholly  needless  for  me  to  wheedle  her. 
Besides,  with  a  thousand  francs  one  can  still  buy  something  necessary  and 
very  presentable.     "  You  can  wrap  up  the  brooch  also." 

The  thirtieth  of  December  Pinard  had  a  quarrel  with  Dolorida  during 
the  afternoon.  That  evening  after  his  dinner  he  thought  over  the  quarrel : 
Poor  darling  I  Perhaps  I  was  wrong.  She  has  passed  the  night  tending 
her  invalid  aunt — and  I  accused  her  !  Happily  here  is  New  Year's.  Indeed, 
that  reminds  me  that  I  have  not  yet  bought  the  present  for  my  wife.  Do  I 
know  what  to  get?  Something  necessary  ia  what  one  lacks.  The  deuce  ! 
She  has  all  that  Bhe  needs,  Madame  Pinard.  All  the  year  I  provide  for  her. 
Besides,  she  is  indifferent — she  would  not  be  grateful  for  what  I  did  for  her. 
With  the  money  that  remains  I  will  buy  Dolorida  the  ear-rings  that  com- 
plete the  set. 

The  first  of  January  Pinard  gave  nothing  to  his  wife. 
But  as  he  passed  through  the  parlor  at  two  o'clock,  going  to  Dolorida 
to  carry  her  the  bracelet,  the  brooch  and  the  ear-rings,  he  noticed  several 
paper  bags  of  candy  which  had  been  sent  to  Madame  Pinard. 

"Indeed!  my  wife  does  not  care  for  sweets,"  he  murmured;  "that 
would  be  so  much  economy." 

And  he  took  three  of  the  largest  bags  to  carry  to  Dolorida  1  !  1 
There  will  be  again  this  year  many  Pinards. 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 
San  FranciacOf  December,  1883. 


Happy  the  man  whose  every  care 
A  few  paternal  railroads  bound, 

Content  to  clip  his  coupons  square 
On  his  own  ground. 
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THE    WASP. 


CHRIS  HARDANGER'S  FAIRY, 


A  Story  of  a  Mining  Camp  Christmas  Adventure. 


"  It  is  snowing  again." 

"  Yes.  The  trails  in  the  old  snow  were  just  getting  to  be  easy  walking ; 
this  will  break  us  all  up  again." 

These  were  two  men  walking  and  talking  out  in  the  echoing  winter  air 
at  a  near  hour  toward  midnight.  In  fact,  these  men  were  silver  miners 
moving  steadily  and  heavily  towards  the  house  which  covers  the  mine  mouth 
on  the  sterile  side  of  the  mountain.  It  would  soon  be  eleven  o'clock  at 
night,  and  these  men  at  that  hour  must  be  ready  to  go  down  on  the  cage — a 
kind  of  "  elevator " — into  the  works  below  and  labor  eight  hours  on  the 
" midnight  shift,"  otherwise  grimly  called  the  "dead  man's  watch."  Pur- 
suing this  order  of  business,  these  men,  with  others  coming  or  come  from 
other  quarters,  would  know  nothing  of  snow,  winds,  stars  or  daylight  until 
shortly  after  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

"  When  we  come  up  we'll  be  jist  in  time  to  jine  in  on  a  Christmas  Tom 
and  Jerry." 

"That's  so,  as  sure  as  yer  afoot  high.  To-morrow  is  Christmas.  I'd 
most  forgot  it.  A  snowy  Christmas — that  means  good  luck  in  old  Norway." 
Then,  after  a  pause,  he  added  :     "  Now,  that  is  a  wonder. " 

"  What  is?" 

"  That  I  should  forget  Christmas  ;"  then  he  laughed  aloud  and  the  snow- 
muffled  night  echoed  the  laugh  back  upon  him.  "  Why,  in  Norway  if  I 
would  forget  to  be  ready  to-night  to  feed  the  little  wild  birds  to-morrow,  if 
I  was  not  now  prepared  or  preparing  to  sing  about  Christ  at  daylight,  my 
mother  would  weep  and  my  father  disown  me.  In  the  old  country  to-mor- 
row is  a  big  day. " 

"  Them  old  countries  is  hell  for  Christ."  Of  course  the  sturdy  gentle- 
man who  made  this  latter  remark  meant  no  disrespect  to  the  Gentle  Judaian, 
because  in  his  vocabulary  anything  powerful,  astonishing  or  engrossing  was 
always  "hell."  Our  literature  must  grant  him  the  use  of  his  own  or  else 
we  rob  our  pages  of  his  life-likeness. 

The  Norwegian  laughed  at  the  expression  ;  then  he  repeated  it  in  an- 
other form  by  saying :    "  Yes  ;  Christ  is  the  greatest  dead  man  in  Norway." 

"  He's  a  stayer  ;  for  coin  He  is." 

"  That's  bo  ;  He  has  outstayed  all  of  'em  ;  but  I'll  tell  you  it  is  not  Him." 

"  Who  is  it,  then  ?  " 

"  It  is  the  women  folks.  Christ  is,  first  (as  He  will  be  pictured  out  in 
Norway  to-morrow),  the  woman's  sweet  little  baby ;  then  He  is,  next,  the 
good,  wise,  steady  boy,  his  mother's  pride  ;  then  He  is  the  gentle,  brave 
teacher  who  takes  the  little  children  in  his  arms  and  never  scolds  or  abuses  any 
woman,  no  matter  how  soiled  a  dove  she  may  be  ;  at  last  He  dies  like  a  lamb. 
That's  what  gets  the  women  ;  and  when  you  get  the  women  you're  bo6S. " 

"  You  bet  you  are." 

"  Now,  in  Norway,  to-morrow  morning  all  the  pretty  girls  in  the  whole 
country  are  dressed — dressed  to  kill — and  they  all  kiss  everybody — " 

"  The  hell ! "  ejaculated  the  other  with  great  fervor." 

"  — for  Christ's  sake." 

"  Bully  for  Christ !  "  snorted  his  companion  in  a  sort  of  old-war-horse 
applause  of  the  custom. 

"  Yes  ;  it  is  bully,  when  they  flock  to  church  in  the  morning,  with  the 
clean  strong  colors  of  their  short  dresses  contrasted  with  the  white  snow. 
It  all  looks  very  comfortable  to  a  man ;  and  when  they  enter  church  bare- 
headed and  you  go  about  among  them,  so  sociable,  and  look  at  their  good, 
white,  smiling  teeth,  red  lips,  rosy  cheeks,  blue  eyes  and  hair  the  color  of 
new-ripened  straw  dusted  with  the  shine  of  rich  old  gold. " 

"  Whoop  !  Suffering  Moses  !  Gimme  a  ticket  for  Norway  1 "  shouted 
his  listener,  until  his  voice  waked  all  the  night  echoes  of  the  mountains. 
"  A  yaller-haired  woman  is  my  weakness  every  time." 

"  Well,  you  see,  that's  what  makes  Christmas.  The  women  love  Christ. 
Here,  in  this  mining  country,  where  there  are  not  many  women  of  any 
kind,  I  forget  Christmas  ;  in  the  old  country  such  a  thing  would  be  impos- 
sible.    What  did  you  do  on  Christmas  when  you  were  a  boy  ? " 

' '  Hunt  rabbits,  shoot  for  turkey,  raffle  for  grun  goose  or  play  poker  at  a 
picayune  ante.     I  got  my  broughten  up  in  the  great  wide  West." 

"No  church?" 

"  Nary  a  one.  Well,  come  to  think,  I  b'lieve  there  war  a  Tunker  church 
over  at  the  ferry  crossin',  about  thirty  miles  from  my  old  man's. " 

"  I  don't  know  what  is  the  meaning  of  that  word  *  Tunker.'  " 

"  No  more  do  I.  I  ain't  no  phizamalogian.  Only  I've  seen  'em  ;  they 
wear  long  beards,  coarse  clothes  with  hooks  and  eyes  'stid  of  buttons ;  and 
they  worship  John  the  Baptist,  or  Daniel  in  the  lions'  den  or  some  of  them 
old  prophets.     They  don't  talk  on  the  outside,  nuther. " 

"  Then  Christmas  was  not  to  you  as  it  was  to  me,  branded  on  your  heart 
with  your  mother's  lips  and  kissed  in  deeper  by  other  lips  at  the  dawn  of 
early  love. " 

"  Not  by  a  dam'd  sight !  That  of  your'n  was  Christmas  on  the  rosy.  If 
I'd  ever  got  that  kind  of  Christmas  in  any  country  a  ten-mule  team  couldn't 
have  pulled  me  away  from  thar. " 

' '  I  doubt  not  that  is  what  now  you  honestly  think,  but  we  value  not  that 
which  for  a  long  time  we  have  in  great  plenty.  In  Norway  good  women  are 
cheaper  than  good  acres  of  land,  but  in  America  land  is  cheaper  than 
women — or,  at  leaBt,  it  was  lately  so.  In  Norway  it  did  seem  to  me  that  if 
I  had  possession  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  acres  of  good,  rich  land  I  would 
be  a  prince  ;  but  now  I  am  in  America  where  I  could  have  it,  and  I  care  not 
much  for  it.  So  may  it  be  with  you  if  you  come  into  Europe,  where  women 
are  plenty  and  cheap,  you  will  change  your  mind." 

"  Mebbe  yer  dead  right  ;  but  I'd  like  to  take  the  chances.  When  yer  git 
ready  to  go  back  to  Norway  lemme  know,  and,  if  I  ain't  broke  at  the  time, 
I'll  go  wi'  ye." 

Here  they  arrived  at  the  mine  mouth,  and,  after  preparation,  were 
sunk  into  the  earth  a  thousand  feet. 

The  cage  having  gone  down,  conies  up  again  laden  with  a  car  of  rock. 
So  on  all  along,  deeper  into  the  night,  there  is  heard  the  whisper  of  steam. 


the  jar  of  the  pumps,  the  cluck  of  pulleys  and  the  movement  of  machinery. 
One  set  of  men  are  in  the  silent  earth,  while  the  other  set  have  straggled  out 
along  and  adown  the  hill-side  to  their  several  homes.  The  snow  falls  stead- 
ily, and  to-morrow  is  Christmas. 

The  clock  in  the  engine-room  twangs  twelve  sharp,  quick  strokes  ;  and 
now  it  is  Christmas — that  is  to  say,  the  westward  wave  of  Christmas  has 
struck  the  westerly  summit  of  the  continent  that  Christ  never  dreamed  of — 
and  the  snow  still  falls. 

II. 

All  night  long  the  men  in  the  deep  earth  delve  steadily.  All  night  long 
the  engineer,  the  car  men  and  the  watchman  steadily  and  faithfully  respond 
to  the  needs  and  safety  of  those  down  below — it  is  the  mutual  faith  of  man 
in  man  without  a  mediator ;  unless  want  may  be  called  a  mediator.  Not 
squalid  want — not  beggarly  want — but  that  honorable  want  which  gives  full 
faith  service  for  a  fair  paid  reward.  All  night  long  the  snow  has  fallen 
heavily,  accompanied,  for  hours,  with  driving,  whirling  winds,  and  again, 
for  other  hours,  falling  in  dead,  dark  silence. 

But  now  it  is  morning  "all  abroad,"  and  when  the  cage  comes  up  out 
of  the  mine,  promptly  a  few  minutes  past  7  a.  m.  ,  the  changed  engineer  of 
the  "  day  shift "  shouts,  as  the  miners'  heads  arise  out  of  the  depths  into 
daylight,   "  Merry  Christmas  to  you,  boys  ! " 

"  Same  to  you — bushels  of  'em,"  and  they  emerge  from  the  veil  of  vapor 
that  in  winter  breathes  out  of  the  mine-mouth. 

"  Where's  the  other  shift?"  asks  one  of  the  men  from  below.  "  Have 
they  gone  off  on  holiday  jam  ?  " 

"  Do'n 'no.  Guess  not,  though,"  said  the  engineer.  "If  I'd  slept  a 
hundred  yards  further  from  the  works  I  wouldn't  be  here  either.  Just  look 
out,  and  Bay  what  you  think  of  the  prospect  of  you  fellows  getting  home, 
saying  nothing  about  the  men  of  the  next  shift  coming  here." 

The  men  gathered  at  the  door,  went  from  door  to  window,  from  window 
to  window  and  back  again  to  the  door. 

"  Looks  white  and  smooth  all  around,"  said  one. 

"  I  call  it  rough — damned  rough,"  said  another. 
Here  a  third  man  jumped  from  the  orehouse  door  down  into  the  wagon- 
way. 

"  How  deep  is  she,  Bill  ? " 

"  Over  head,"  answered  Bill,  "  here,  where  it  hain't  drifted,  but  you  can't 
prove  nothing  by  me  when  you  ask  how  deep  it  is  over  in  the  canon  where 
Chris  lives." 

"  Chris,  you'll  have  to  board  round  like  a  country  school  marm  until  next 
spring." 

"  Not  much,"  said  Chris  ;  "I  waB  not  born  in  Norway  to  be  scared  out  of 
house  and  home  by  a  little  snow. " 

' '  Little  snow  !  That  fellow  that  called  Noah's  flood  a  spring  shower — was 
he  born  in  Norway  ?  " 

But  to  this  Chris  paid  no  heed,  because  he  was  busily  engaged  with  the 
engineer's  hammer,  nailing  short  strips  of  old  belting  on  fragments  of  pine 
board,  in  the  effort  to  evolve  a  pair  of  rouerh,  impromptu  snow-shoes,  on 
which,  when  completed,  he  made  his  way  in  the  direction  of  his  cabin. 

He  was  a  man  versed  in  mountain  craft  and  educated  to  cold,  snow  and 
ice,  therefore  he  said  to  himself,  as  he  glided  on  his  awkward  snow-shoes  : 

"  If  I  didn't  know  for  dead  sure  just  where  to  look  for  that  cabin  I'd  swear 
there  never  had  been  a  cabin  on  that  side  of  the  canon  ;"  then  he  added,  as 
he  drew  very  near  the  location  of  his  place  : 

"  By  thunder  !  I  smell  a  young  wood-smoke.  This  is  my  place.  Here 
ia  a  little  hole  melted  out  through  the  snow.  That's  my  chimney,  I'm  posi- 
tive— certain  sure,  but  I  don't  just  sabe  that  smoke.  If  I  was  in  Norway 
again  I  would  swear — no,  I  would  not  swear  in  Norway  on  Christmas — but  I 
would  affirm  powerful  strong,  that  the  '  Little  People '  had  taken  possession 
of  my  earthly  habitation." 

There  was  no  human  being  in  sight  over  all  the  white  expanse  of  the 
mountain  Bide — nothing  ! 

Chris  approached  cautiously  the  little  smoke-melted  hole  in  the  snow, 
and,  settling  himself  carefully  on  his  snow-shoes,  bent  his  body  over  in  a 
stooping  position,  with  his  hands  upon  his  knees,  and  sniffed  at  the  smoke. 
"  Yes,"  said  he,  "that  is  fresh  smoke.  Now,  if  I  was  Kris  Krinkle  I  could 
pop  down  and  see  '  who's  been  deie  since  I'se  been  gone  ? '  Then  he  smiled 
until  his  teeth  showed  whiter  than  the  snow.  "  Let  me  see,"  he  said,  as  he 
rolled  up  a  ball  of  snow  and  dropped  it  down  the  smoke-hole.  Then  he 
smiled  again  and  waited.  No  response.  Another  and  larger  ball  of  snow 
goes  down  the  hole. 

"  You'd  better  look  out  what  yer  doin'  up  there,"  came  by  a  small  voice 
up  the  chimney. 

"  Ah-ha  !  That  time  I  fetched  it.  But  I  b'leve,  by  goshins,  it's  one  of 
the  fairies.  That  is  too  little  a  voice  for  anything  but  a  fairy."  Then  he 
added  out  aloud,  "I  say!     Who  lives  here?" 

"  A  miner." 

"  You  bet  your  boots  that's  true,"  he  said  to  himself,  then  added  aloud, 
"Is  he  at  home?  " 

"  No,  he  ain't ;  and  you'd  better  go  away  and  quit  foolin'  round,  'cause 
he's  a  holy  terror  when  folks  fools  with  him. " 

At  this  remark,  shouted  up  the  chimney  from  under  the  snow,  in  a 
piping,  small  voice,  Chris  chuckled  to  himself,  "  That's  the  kind  of  a  man 
I  am,  is  it  ?  "  Then  he  said,  "  See  yer,  young  fellow,  there's  a  long-handle 
shovel  down  there — can't  you  poke  it  up  the  chimney  ?  " 

After  this  there  was  a  short  silence,  and  then  the  handle  of  the  shovel 
peeped  feebly  out  of  the  smoke-hole  in  the  snow.  Grasping  this  handle, 
Chris  began  drawing  it  out,  when  he  was  stopped  by 

"  Hold  on.     I  got  the  broom  tied  to  the  shovel ! " 

"  Never  mind  that — let  it  all  come,"  and  he  drew  up  the  shovel,  lengthened 
out  by  the  broom.  It  did  not  take  him  long  to  detach  the  tools  and  set  to 
work  clearing  his  way  from  the  flat  roof  down  to  the  door  of  the  cabin.  As 
he  pushed  the  door  open  and  entered  he  paused  for  one  silent  minute.  There 
stood,  with  hands  behind  its  back,  before  his  own  familiar  hearthstone,  a 
very  unfamiliar  child,  which  was  not  his  own, 

"  Well,  youngster  !    How  do  you  do  ? " 
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"  i  *h,  I'm  all  right  ! "  said  the  child,  looking  at  him  out  of  a  pair  of  very 
large  black  eyes. 

"  When'd  ye  get  here?  " 

"  Last  evening  ;  just  when  it  began  to  snow." 

"  Had  anything  to  eat  ?  " 

"  Yes  ;  I  moused  around  and  found  some  cold  grub." 

"  Had  any  breakfast?  " 

' '  No,  Bir. " 

"  Very  good,"  said  Chris,  placing  his  shovel  upright  in  the  dark  corner. 
"  We'll  have  some  breakfast  by  and  by — soou's  I  cook  it." 

"  la  this  your  house?" 

"  I  guess  it  is,  mostly;  I  built  it  with  my  own  hands.  When  did  you 
light  thiB  lamp?" 

"  Oh  !  I  lit  it  a  little  while  last  night — then  I  put  it  out  and  didn't  light 
it  any  more  until  this  morning,  'cause  I  didn't  want  to  waste  your  oil." 

"  Good  boy  !     Can  you  cook  ?  " 

"  Yes— some." 

"  Well,  then,  you  just  get  a  pan  off  the  wall,  a  knife  out  of  the  cupboard, 
some  potatoes  out  of  that  sack,  and  see  how  near  you  can  get  those  potatoes 
ready  to  eat  by  the  time  I  make  some  biscuit."  Then  he  went  about  his 
household  cares  after  the  manner  of  the  "  Lonesome,  homeless  miner-man." 
When,  by  the  joint  exertions  of  the  two  cooks,  the  meal  was  ready, 
Chris  said : 

' '  Now,  youDgster,  you  take  a  stool  and  sit  down  there,  right  opposite  to 
me,  so  I  can  look  at  you,  talk  to  you  and  pour  out  for  you." 

The  child  silently  followed  the  bidding  of  the  man,  brushing  the  long 
black  hair  away  from  his  eyes  as  he  became  seated.  It  may  be  noted  right 
here  by  the  reader  that  in  this  sketch  we  know  nobody  by  name,  or  at  least 
by  a  full  name;  but  not  to  kDow  people's  names  is  a  common  thing  among 
miners.  There  i3  a  great  difference  between  a  miner  and  a  farmer,  because, 
while  with  the  "  granger  "  about  the  first  question  is :  "What  might  I 
call  your  name?"  it  iB  a  later,  a  last,  or  no  question  at  all  with  the  miner. 
So,  between  this  small  child  and  this  big  man  there  had  as  yet  been  a  con- 
sistent omission  of  question  as  to  names. 

"  Well  now,  youngster,"  said  Chris,  when  they  were  seated  each  oppo- 
site the  other,  "  there  is  yer  coffee  and  yer  biscuit  and  yer  spuds  and  yer 
ranch  bacon,  etc.,  etsettery  ;  now  eat  and  talk.  You  can  talk  with  yer 
mouth  full  if  you  like,  which  is  a  great  privilege,  but  it's  not  safe.  In  the 
first  off :     What's  yer  name  ? " 

"  Andy  Arter." 

"  How  do  ye  spell  that  last  ?  " 

"  L-e-rter." 

"  How'b  that?  "  said  Chris,  ceaBing  to  chew,  that  he  might  better  hear. 
"  Spell  me  that  once  more." 

"L-e-rter." 

"  Well,  that  comes  out  all  right  and  sounds  like  Arter,  but  I  don't  some- 
how Babe  that  spelling.  Well,  Andy,  where  are  ye  from?  how  did  ye  get 
here?  how  long  are  you  going  to  stay?  when  are  you  going  away  and  when 
are  you  coming  back  ?  Tell  me  all  about  it.  Go  ahead  now,  while  we  are 
comfortable  down  here,  under  the  snow,  eating  a  late  breakfast  by  a  lamp- 
light." 

"  Oh  ho  ? "  laughed  AndyJ   "  you  ask  me  so  many  questions  all  at  once." 

"  Well,  take  them  one  at  a  time.     Where  is  your  home  !  " 

"  I  ain't  got  any  home,  but  we  stop  up  in  the  head  of  the  canon,  over  the 
summit.     Don't  you  know  a  coal-burning  camp  over  there?" 

"  Yes  ;  I  have  been  on  the  summit  and  looked  over  at  it.*' 

"  Well,  my  father,  he  burns  charcoal  over  there." 

"  Any  more  family  ?     Have  some  more  coffee." 

"  Yes,"  said  Andy  as  he  passed  his  cup.  "There's  my  mother  and  father 
and  little  Shocky — that's  my  brother,  I'm  two  years  older'n  him — and  uncle 
Horace — he's  a  fiddler." 

"  And  you  are  all  happy  ?  " 

"  No,  we  ain't,  nuther." 

((  Why?" 

"  'Cause  we  ain't  got  any  money,  nor  nothing,  hardly,  and  we  don't  git 
along,  somehow,  good,  at  all." 

"  I'm  sorry  about  that,  Andy.     Have  some  molasses." 

"  Can  you  make  taffy?"  asked  Andy,  as  his  little  grimy  thumb  graBped 
agape  the  metal  lid  of  the  glass  molasses  mug. 

"  Taffy?  You  bet  you.  We'll  make  some  Christmas  taffy  after  we  wash 
the  breakfast  dishes.     But  how  did  you  get  to  this  cabin  ?  " 

"  Well,  don't  ye  see,  pa  and  ma  and  Shocky  they  took  the  team  with  a 
big  load  of  charcoal  down  to  the  smelter  ;  they  went  away,  oh,  't  must  be  a 
week  ago,  before  that  other  snow,  and  they  left  me  and  uncle  Horace  and 
they  hain't  come  back  yet,  on  'count  of  the  snow,  I  reckon." 

"  Well  ?  "  Baid  Chris,  as  he  leaned  back  in  his  chair,  having  satisfied  hiB 
hunger. 

"  Well,  then,  uncle  Horace  just  sot  there  in  the  cabin  and  smoked  his 
pipe  and  fiddled  until  yesterday,  some  men  came  to  get  him  to  go  down  on 
the  creek  and  fiddle  for  a  dance,  and  he  went,  'cause  he  was  about  out  of 
tobacker  and  he  hadn't  had  no  whisky  for  four  days,  and  he  said  he  would 
send  Bud  Frazier  up  to  stay  with  me.  But  I  jest  despise  Bud  Frazier,  so  I 
started  for  town ;  but  it  began  to  snow  so  and  got  so  dark  I  was  feared  I 
couldn't  make  it,  and  I  found  your  cabin  door  was  not  fastened  so  I  jumped 
your  claim." 

"  That  was  all  right.  I  was  down  to  town  and  did  not  come  home  to 
supper.     Where  are  you  thinking  of  going  next,  Andy  ?  " 

"I'm  going  back  home,  soon  as  uncle  Horace  comes  from  that  dance, 
'cause  pa  and  ma  and  Shocky  can't  never  get  home  in  this  snow  till  the 
roads  are  beat  down." 

"  That's  rather  a  poor  outlook,  Andy,"  Baid  Chris,  as  he  poured  a  kettle 
of  hot  water  on  the  breakfast  dishes  in  a  dishpan. 

"  'Tain't  very  bright,"  responded  Andy,  with  a  sigh,  as  he  grasped  a  dish- 
towel  to  wipe  dry  the  hot  washed  dishes  as  Chris  laid  them,  one  by  one,  bot- 
tom Bide  up,  on  the  table.     Then  he  asked  :  "  Can't  I  stay  yer  ?  " 

"  Stay  here  1  Why,  of  course  you  can.  You  can  stay  here  as  long  as  I 
do,  if  you  like  it." 


"  I  do  like  it,"  said  Andy,  and  he  brushed  the  long,  tine,  black  hair,  with 
the  back  of  his  hand,  away  from  his  smooth,  broad,  low  forehead  and  big 
black  eyes. 

"  Now,  Andy,"  said  Chris,  when  he  had  finished  his  bachelor  morning 
household  duties,  "it  is  my  usual  custom  to  have  a  little  music  after  break- 
fast, particularly  on  Sundays  and  Christmas,"  and  he  took  down  from  a  peg 
in  the  rough  wall  a  bag,  from  which  he  extracted  a  violin. 

"  Oh,  you  are  a  fiddler,  too,  are  you?  " 

"  No,  Andy,"  said  Chris,  as  he  sat  down  and  placed  the  big  end  of  the 
instrument  under  his  chin.  "I'm  not  a  fiddler.  I  only  play  on  the  violin 
for  company."  Then  he  began  to  pat  with  his  foot  on  the  floor  and  play 
some  slow,  church- echoing  air,  while  the  boy  stood  at  the  hearth  with  his 
back  to  the  fire,  watching  the  bow  and  fingers.  Presently  he  changed  the 
tune  to  a  jig  movement.  The  boy  smiled ;  Chris  also  smiled.  The  boy 
began  to  vibrate  in  time  to  the  music,  and  his  black  eyes  were  already  danc- 
ing. The  musician,  without  omitting  a  note  or  speaking  a  word,  arose  to 
his  feet,  kicked  his  chair  across  the  floor,  stepped  back,  gave  his  bow  a 
flourish,  nodded  to  the  vibrant  image  by  the  hearth,  which  immediately, 
and  otherwise  silently,  began  to  clatter  itB  musical  heels  on  the  floor  and 
move  forward  like  a  graceful,  prompt  living  echo  of  the  violin.  On  with 
the  dance  !  No  matter  which  way,  how  quickly  or  how  often  the  violinist 
changed  his  tune  or  movement,  the  agile  body  and  clattering  heels  followed 
him,  note  for  note.  At  last,  with  a  roar  of  laughter  that  would  have  done 
honor  to  one  of  the  ancient  Vikings  of  his  race,  he  ceased  to  draw  the  bow, 
saying,  as  the  boy  quietly  sat  down  away  from  the  fire  :  "  Andy,  you're  a 
bonanza.  Damn  that  taffy  we  were  talking  about !  I'll  go  down  to  town 
and  buy  out  the  candy  man.  You  stay  here  till  I  come  back."  So  saying 
he  fastened  the  boards  again  to  his  feet,  and,  going  out,  left  the  child  alone 
in  the  cabin  under  the  snow. 

nx 

When  Chris  had  worried  his  way  over  the  snow  for  a  mile  or  more,  he 
found  himself  on  the  snow-filled  one  street  of  the  mining  town,  where  every- 
body was,  more  or  less,  at  work,  shouting,  laughing  and  trying  to  find  room 
for  the  snow  by  piling  it  in  the  middle  of  the  street.  Everybody  was  hav- 
ing a  drink  of  something  strong,  while  some  individuals  were  having  several 
drinks  on  the  top  of  several  other  drinks.  [Curious  to  note  how  numer- 
ously the  birth  of  the  Nazarene  is  remembered  in  alcoholic  countries.  Why 
should  Christian  nations  be  so  thirsty  ?] 

Chris  took  hia  pious  potation  with  the  rest,  but,  nevertheless,  went 
steadily  about  his  business,  making  his  Christmas  purchases.  When  he  had 
finished  buying  and  had  everything  arranged  in  packages  so  that  he  could 
carry  it  over  the  snow,  he  went  about  among  the  saloons  and  found  three  of 
his  friends — sturdy,  reliable  miners  such  as  he  was  himself — men  who  were 
a  little  wild  in  some  things  but  never  "  off  "  their  sober  feet  or  behind  at 
roll-call. 

"  Boys,"  said  he,  "I  want  you  to  come  and  have  Christmas  dinner  with 
me  and  my  family." 

"  Family  1"  exclaimed  the  shortest  of  his  friends,  looking  up  into  hia 
face.     "  A  nice  old  pickle,  you  are,  to  be  talking  about  a  family  !  " 

"  How're  we  going  to  git  to  your  cabin  in  this  snow  ? "  asked  a  red-haired 
man. 

"  Oh  !  the  company  has  got  a  trail  about  broke  as  far  as  the  mine,  and 
we  can  easy  work  our  way  from  there  to  my  place." 

"  All  right,"  said  the  short  man,  "but,"  running  his  hand  down  into  his 
pocket,  "  we  must  have  another  Christmas  joram  of  something  hot  before 
we  start." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Chris,  "  Christ  is  born,  and  we  must  not  forget  it." 

"  No,  we  won't  forget  it,"  said  the  red-haired  man.  "  We  are  good  Chris- 
tians." 

"  Yes;  hell-fired  good  Christians  we  are,"  said  the  short  man,  as  they 
stepped  into  the  presence  of  the  spirituous  dispenser.  The  third  friend, 
who  was  a  quiet  man,  said  nothing  more  than  to  utter  the  dreamy  words  ; 
"Hot  Scotch." 

Later,  as  they  struggled  along  towards  the  cabin,  puffing  clouds  of 
Bteamy  breath  from  their  nostrils  into  the  frosty  air,  the  short  man  said  : 

"  That  family  o'  yours,  Chris — all  well,  I  s'pose  ?  " 

"  Yes;  all  well,  thank  you." 

"  About  how  many  did  you  say  you  had  in  the  family  at  this  present 
time — saying  nothing  about  expectations  ? " 

"  Only  two  of  us  at  present,  thank  you  ;  but  when  we  get  a-going  you'll 
think  there's  a  whole  circus,"  and  he  chuckled,  for  he  anticipated  a  surprise 
to  his  friends. 

As  they  approached  the  cabin,  still  talking,  the  friends  had  walked  in 
front  of  Chris,  and,  perhaps  without  knowing  it,  followed  his  former  foot- 
prints across  the  roof  of  the  cabin.  When  they  were  all  three  on  the  roof 
it  flashed  across  the  mind  of  Chris  that  it  was  not  built  for  such  a  weight  of 
snow  and  people ;  but  before  he  had  time  to  cry  "  cautiou  "  there  was  a 
crack  as  of  a  pistol  and  a  muffled  scream  from  under  the  snow.  The  men, 
feeling  that  something  was  giving  way  under  their  feet,  without  knowing 
the  nature  of  the  noise,  instantly  leaped  from  the  roof  out  into  the  deeper 
snow. 

Chris  hurried  down  into  his  cabin,  unconsciously  lugging  hia  bundlea  with 
him.  When  the  men  clambered  out  of  the  snow  and  found  their  way  into 
the  cabin,  they  discovered  Chris  with  the  big  tears  running  down  his  face, 
bearing  a  black-haired  boy  in  his  arms  and  saying  :  "  My  God,  Andy  ! 
Please  say  you  are  not  much  hurt.  See,  I  bought  the  candy,"  and  he  held 
the  great  paper  bag  of  sweets  before  the  child's  pale  face.  "  And  I  got 
lots  more  things  for  you."  The  child  smiled  a  wan,  pale  smile,  reached  his 
grimy  hand  around  the  head  of  his  new  friend  and  drawing  it  gently  down 
kissed  the  honest,  hairy  cheek,  while  the  warm  tears  fell  on  his  little,  pale 
face. 

"  Are  you  much  hurt,  Andy  ?    I  hope  not — oh,  I  hope  not." 

Then  Andy  drew  the  head  down  again  and  whispered  in  its  ear  what 

seemed  to  the  three  astonished  and  waiting  friends  to  be  a  long  time.     After 

this  whispering  Chris  kissed  the  child,  not  once,  but  many  times — then  he 

laid  it  down  on  his  own  bunk-bed  in  the  corner,  with  the  bag  of  sweet- 
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meats  in  its  arms,  and  calling  his  friends  outside  into  the  snow,  he  closed  the 
door  and  said  to  them,   "  Boys,  this  is  the  worst  I  ever  knew." 

"  What  is  it  ?     What  happened  ? "  said  the  silent  man. 

"  Why,  you  see,"  said  Chris,  "I  put  those  heavy  nut  pine  logs  across  for 
girders  in  the  roof.  Well,  you  see,  the  heat  shrunk  them  and  dried  them 
and  tightened  them  up,  till  they  are  as  brittle  as  pie  crust  and  will  not  spring 
a  particle,  so  when  the  extra  weight  came  on  the  roof  one  of  them  snapped 
in  three  pieces  and  fell  on  the  boy." 

"Is  he  much  hurt ? " 

"  I'm  'fraid  he  is ;  when  a  child  like  that  can't  taste  candy  he's  pretty  sick. " 

"  Yes,"  said  the  short  man,   "damn  sick." 

"  But  I  want  to  tell  you  fellows,"  and  Chris  put  his  arms  around  the 
necks  of  all  of  them  at  once,  "  it's  not  a  boy." 

"  What  is  it,  then  1 "  ejaculated  the  red-haired  man. 

"  Why,  it's  a  girl,"  said  Chris,  and  a  mighty  smart  one,  if  you  hear  me." 

"  Girl !  "  said  the  short  man.     ' '  A  girl !  — a  young  lady  in  disguise  ?  " 

"  I'm  mighty  sorry,  boysy  about  not  being  able  to  see  you  through  this 
Christmas,  as  I  meant  to  ;  but  it  cannot  be  helped." 

"  Oh  !  that's  all  square,  Chris.  A  man  with  a  family  must  have  domestic 
troubles." 

Then  they  all  went  into  the  cabin  and  stood  in  a  row  in  front  of  Andy's 
couch,  while  Chris  tried  to  make  the  child  believe  that  it  was  not  much 
hurt,  but  the  only  reply  he  could  get  was  the  grateful  shade  in  the  big,  black 
eyes  that  looked  up  at  him,  and  the  grimy  little  hand  that  stole  its  soft  way 
into  his  own  callous  palm. 

Tne  silent  man  drew  the  short  man  to  one  side,  and  guiding  him  out  at 
the  door,  said,  "It's  Raishe  Arter's  oldest,  and  'tis  a  gal ;  old  Mrs.  Arter 
dresses  'em  all  alike.  I've  seen  that  child  many  a  time  driving  a  two-horse 
team,  haulm'  wood.  Smart !  Smart  as  they  ever  make  'em  without  eddi- 
cation." 

"  Boys,"  said  Chris,  when  the  two  men  re-entered  the  cabin,  "  I  want  to 
introduce  you  to  my  young  lady  friend,  Miss  Miranda  Arter,  which  is  in 
disguise  for  Christmas  fun." 

All  three  bowed  obsequiously,  and  the  pale  face,  with  a  smile  upon  it, 
turned  away  toward  the  wall. 

"  Now,  gents,  this  young  lady,  being  my  friend,  and  having  got  hurt 
while  on  a  visit  to  my  family,  being  also  on  intimate  terms  with  my  family, 
must  be  taken  to  town,  right  off,  where  she  can  receive  the  best  attendance 
in  the  country. " 

"  That's  so,"  said  the  three  friends. 

"In  furtherance  of  this  sacred  duty,"  added  Chris,  "we  will  take  the 
poles  out  of  this  bunk  and  make  a  stretcher  to  carry  her  to  town." 

It  took  no  great  while  to  make  the  stretcher.  Then,  carefully  wrapping 
his  little  new  friend  in  his  own  blankets,  and  placing  her  on  the  stretcher, 
Chris  shouldered  the  front  end,  while,  as  it  was  mostly  down  hill,  the  short 
man  took  the  hind  end,  the  two  others  going  ahead  to  break  the  way,  and 
the  procession  started  for  town. 

"  Now,  Miss  Miranda,"  said  Chris,  "if  you  find  anything  uncomfortable 
to  you  or  anything  you  want,  although  you  are  histed  up  on  our  shoulders, 
you  just  lift  your  finger  and  the  procession  will  stop." 
Up  went  the  finger  alongside  the  pale  face. 

' '  What  is  it  ? "  said  the  silent  man,  stepping  close  up  to  the  stretcher  and 
leaning  his  head  over  toward  the  pale  face. 

"  Your  candy  bag  ?  Yes,  yes  ! "  and  he  ran  back  to  the  cabin  under  the 
snow.     Quickly  returning,  he  placed  the  paper  bag  under  the  blankets. 

"Let's  stop,"  said  Chris,  "if  Miss  Miranda  wishes  to  select  a  taste  of 
cake  or  candy. " 

"  No,"  the  child  whispered,  loud  enough  now,  by  reason  of  the  internal 
excitement;  "  I  don't  want  to  eat  it — it's — it's  the  first  Christmas  present 
ever  I  had." 

As  Chris  stooped  to  take  up  his  end  of  the  burthen  again  the  tears 
rolled  down  the  side  of  his  nose,  and  he  said  under  his  breath,  "  It  is  a  hell 
of  a  world." 

Arrived  safely  in  town,  Chris  was  delighted  to  find  by  report  of  the 
physician  and  nurse  that  the  injury  to  his  little  Christmas  friend  was  not 
fatal  nor  permanently  injurious,  though  at  present  severe  and  painful. 

Miranda  in  time  recovered  and  became  the  pet  of  the  camp,  but,  as  a 
matter  of  course,  you  must  see  how  Chris  Hardanger  lost  his  Christmas 
dinner. 

******* 

I  need  not  add  the  statement  that  since  the  above  related  occurrence, 
Miss  Miranda — or,  as  she  writes  the  name,  Anda  Arter — had  graduated  with 
honors  at  one  of  our  country's  best  seminaries,  and  is  now  in  Christiana, 
Norway,  on  a  long  visit  to  the  whole  tribe  of  the  Hardangers  ;  nor  need  I 
aver  that  her  weekly  letter  to  the  miners  begins  :  ' '  My  very  dear  old 
Chris,"  nor  that  Chris  sits  in  his  cabin,  alone,  while  he  reads  and  smokes 
over  the  pile  of  letters,  in  full  faith  that  there  is  nothing  better  in  all  litera- 
ture. J.  W.  Gally. 

Sun  Francisco,  December,  1SSS. 

THE  MISSIONARY   BOX. 


Dramatis  Personae. 
Kino  Coffeesettler    --....-...       His  Koyal  Nibs. 

Qdeen  Coffeesettler Her  Rotal  Nibsess. 

Sylvia  (specially  engaged)    - Miss  MoGdire. 

Toughnot  -       - Heir  Apparent  (?). 

Prisoner _ 

All  'Round  Poetess Kllaphantine  Wheeler. 

Supe-riors rag  Tag  and  Bob  Tail. 

Act  First. 

Scene. — Assembly  Chambers  of  the  King.  In  the  foreground,  iron-bound  box 
bearing  express  tag  "  From  San  Francisco."  Throne  is  of  solid  ivory,  and 
His  Royal  Nibs  weighs  487  pounds. 

King  :    Dis  yam  de  menshus  'cashun  ob  de  yeah.     De  good  an'  lobely 
white  trash  seems  to  hab  'membered  us  poo'  brack  'way  off  yar  whar  de 


sunny  Africus  peavine  do  bloom  eben  as  de  yaller  sunflower  of  de  gran'  an' 
glorus  slope  ob  Kallerforner.  I'se — Toughnut  !  yo'  fadder's  got  dis  tloo'  an' 
he  habe  de  powah  to  cut  yo'  deep,  chile,  shoo's  yo'  bawn  !  If  yo'  gwine  fo' 
to  make  lobe  to  de  pride  ob  de  realm,  Sylbia,  yo'  better  go  'n  de  hummock, 
chile — 

Qoeen  (interrupting) :  Oh,  honey,  doan  yo'  go  fo'  to  be  gettin'  so  high- 
falutin'  wid  yo'  langwidge.  S'pose  yo'  drop  famibly  mattahs  an'  perceed  to 
de  subjeck  which  am  most  'tickler  on  dis  'cashun. 

King  (angrily  rising) :  De  squewrosity  ob  de  f eminile  six  am  loomnus. 
I  am  or  I  am  not  de  boss  ob  dis  brack  realm,  de  high  nimkey  mank  ob — 

Toughnut  :     Go  soak  yo'  head  ! 

King  :  Does  me  earssght  deceibe  me  eyesight  1  Did  I  heah  a  'mark 
from  de  off-collah  coon  who's  waitin'  fo'  de  ole  man's  shoes  ? 

Chorus  :     Nairy,  nairy,  nairy  1 

King  :  It  am  maughty  well  dat  I  didn't.  Befo'  I  perceed  to  cram  yo' 
squewrosity,  I  will  hab  my  poick  peel  off  a  pome.  What  !  ho  !  me  saddle- 
collah  dudes  !  bring  in  me  'ported  poick. 

[Enter  Poetess,  bound  in  chains  and  supported  on  each  side  by  a  pair  of 
skeleton  coons.     She'd  been  reading  her  latest  to  them.'] 

King  :  'Proach,  me  magic  enchantress  ob  de  poick  realm.  Habe  yo' 
gone  an'  done  it  ? 

Poetess  (back  hair  falls  down.  She  finally  recovers  composure,  and,  with 
ten-doUars-is-the-ticket-I-ask  air,  reels  from  her  calf-bound  red-hot  volume  in  a 
voice  of  searing  passion) : 

'Twere  well  the  world  I  had  not  all, 

I'd  barter  it  for  one  sweet  kiss, 
And  to  thy  icy  heart  I'd  call 

A  scorcher  that  would  make  it  siss. 
These  chains  upon  my  limbs  do  cloy 

The  rapture  of  my  muse's  play  ; 
Perhaps  my  stanzas  will  destroy 

The  clanking  irons,  melt  away — 

King  :  My  poo'  untrained  child  ob  Milwaukee,  why  do  you  gib  us  sich 
scorchers !  Yo'  am  comely,  dough  yo'  ha'r  am  red,  an',  say,  gib  us  sumting 
dats  mo'  coolin'. 

Poetess  (with  a  look  of  scorn  that  cracks  the  bloom  of  youth,  wails) : 

Go  hence,  ye  icy  monster,  hence  ! 

Where  sullen  rivers  flow, 
And  in  their  icy  waters  quench — 

[Your  Royal  Nibs,  this  is  mighty  tough  poetry.     Chorus  :     You're  c'rect !] 

The  hot  flush  of  your  glow. 
Go  wend  ye  to  an  ice-cream  den, 

And  order  up  a  pair 
Of  chilliest,  freezingest  cream — then 

Leave  off  your  ardor  there. 

King  :  What !  ho  !  ye  ghastly  'mainders  ob  me  once  'mired  body- 
guard, take  her  'way ;  I'll  no  mo'  ob  her  1 

Toughnut  (rushing  forward  and  falling  prostrate)  :  Ole  man,  doan'  put 
de  poick  in  de  pot. 

King  :     Chile,  habe  yo'  drapt  yo'  liber  pad  1 

Toughnut  :    Nein. 

Sylvia  (aside):    Howly  muther  !     Does  he  wear  nine  ? 

Toughnut  :     Ole  man,  I  lobe  de  poick. 

Sylvia  (rushing  forward)  :  Ye  love  ther  poick  1  Thin,  ye  base-born 
blackguard,  take  back  yer  hart  that  ye  giv  to  me  two  yearB  since  ! 

[Chorus  of  voices  sing  "  Take  Back  the  Heart  That  Thou  Gavest,"  while 
guards  escort  the  guilty  pair  off  to  the  donjon  keep.  Sylvia,  following  in  the 
rear,  scatters  silver  ear-rings,  pearl  bracelets,  etc.,  very  angry.  J 

Queen  :  Me  royal  Coffeesettler,  I'se  finkin'  da'  yo'  too  persiptate,  so 
to  toot. 

King  :  One  mo'  sich  word  from  yo'  mouf  an'  I  f  urgits  yo'  royal  pres- 
ence an'  sen's  yo'  'way,  while  I  opens  de  box. 

Queen  (excitedly) :  No  ;  doan  do  dat.  Gibe  up  de  sealskin  sacque ; 
gibe  up  de  uproar  box ;  but  doan,  I  beg  on  me  knees,  doan  banish  me  frum 
de  box  !     (Falls  on  her  knees. ) 

King  (wipes  away  tears) :  Pise  up,  me  b'lubbed  spouse  !  De  squew- 
rosity ob  yo'  six  sabes  yo'  life.  What  !  ho  !  me  royal  collah  guards,  bring  in 
de  prisoner. 

Supe-riors  :    What  fo'  ? 

King  :  See  year,  yo'  fellahs  wid  nightgowns  an'  stuffed  limbs,  doan  yo' 
know  dat  supes  nebber  utter  a  word  1  Dey  'beys.  G'long  an'  git  de  pris- 
oner.    (Exeunt  all  but  royal  pair.) 

Queen  :     Fo'  what  am  de  prisoner  fotched  ? 

King  :  To  read  dis  'pistle  dat  'comp'neys  de  box.  Ah  !  de  rascal  am 
come.     Bead  dis  year,  yo'  poo'  f'lorn  wretch. 

Prisoner  (taking  paper,  reads  in  a  foggy  voice) :  "  To  Your  Royal  High- 
ness, we  beg  to  offer  you  this  slight  offering  of  our  unbounded  love  and 
esteem  for  the  many  goodnesses  and — and — accept  it  as  a  token  of  our — 
and—  and  while  enjoying  it  upon  your  Xmas  day,  do  you  release  prisoners, 
for  'tis  right  and — " 

King  :  Dar,  dat's  'nuff.  Take  de  prisoner  'way.  Peed  him  well,  fo' 
on  New  Year's  day  we  habe  him  fo'  desert  wid  sillary  an'  cramberry  sass. 
[Exeunt  all  but  King  and  Queen.  King  applies  hammer.  Yells  a  la  Spoop- 
endyke.     Tears  off  cover.     Curtain  drops  suddenly.] 

Act  Second. 

[King  and  Queen  lying  in  the  corner,  broke  up.  Lime  light,  very  faint.  Flies 
fall  from  ceiling  of  Assembly  Chamber.  Box  before  throne  with  cover  off. 
King  slowly  rises.  Assists  Queen  to  tier  bare  feet.  Backs  turned  upon  the 
box.     Pair  hurry  out  to  quick  music.]  • 

Tableau  : 
Turkey  Was°Not  Boned. 


Utica,  Ntw  York,  December,  188S. 


H.  S.  Keller. 
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ONE   OF   IRELAND'S  NOBLEST. 


When  a  man  speaks  well  of  himself  I  like  to  see  him  have  some  style 
about  it.  The  Fifth  Earl  of  Blarney  has  written  the  wordB  to  a  song — music 
by  a  plain,  simple  army  officer.  The  other  day  the  earl  met  Professor  Beer- 
heister,  of  musical  and  other  fame,  and  Uncle  George  Neverfail.  They  were 
glad  to  see  each  other,  and  each  accepted  and  reciprocated  the  cuBtomary  in- 
vitation. 

"Professor,"  said  the  earl,  "thou  bantling— thou  stripling — thy  music 
likes  me  well.  By  my  halidom  thou  art  a  goodly  lad,  but  thou  art  Hot  a 
poet.  Ho,  pretty  page  !  aince  thou  tarried  not  in  London  thou  hast  a  deal 
to  learn.  Come  hither  to  the  huckster's,  that  I  may  prove  to  thee  the  fame 
of  one  of  Ireland's  nobles.'' 

The  professur.  with  a  strong  Sacramento  accent,  intimated  his  willing- 
ness to  follow  wherever  the  noble  earl  might  lead.  Uncle  George  fell  into 
line.  They  repaired  to  a  music  store  on  the  corner  of  Sutter  and  Kearny 
streets.  With  a  lordly  flourish  the  noble  earl  approached  the  counter  and 
cried,  "  Hither,  minion  !  "  The  minion  on  the  other  side  of  the  counter 
hithered.  "  Hast  thou  the  new  and  famous  song — the  words  by  that  young, 
handsome,  talented  and  rising  poet,  the  Earl  of  Blarney  ?  Is  this  poor  habi- 
tation glorified  by  the  inspired  verses  of  that  brilliant  writer?  Have  you 
the  music  which  he  has  made  glorious  by  his  song?  If  so,  produce  the 
wondrous  work,  that  my  friends  may  gaze  upon  it."  "P-pardon  me,  sir  !  " 
said  the  trembling  hireling,  ' '  but  who  did  you  say  the  song  was  by  1  "  "  Thou 
dull  dispenser  of  stupidities,"  returned  the  earl,  "  have  I  not  tried  to  tell 
thee  that  it  is  by  the  rising  young  poet  who  is  the  coming  glory  of  this  be- 
nighted land,  the  brilliant — the  marvelous  Blarney  ?  "  "I'm  afraid  I  don't 
know,  sir,"  stammered  the  minion  ;  "  would  you  mind  telling  me  who  wrote 
the  song — I  mean  the  music,  sir- -and  the  name  of  tho  song,  sir,  if  you 
please." 

"  The  name,  thou  dullard,  is  "The  Cherry  Dudheen"  ;  the  words  are  by 
one  of  Ireland's  noblest — a  young  man  whose  mental  qualities  are  only  sur- 
passed by  his  physical  perfections — a  poet  whose  words  fall  nimbly  in  har- 
monious cadences  — a  hero  who  shall  make  the  wild  west  and  old  Ireland 
famous  for  his  song.  The  music  is  by  an  army  officer.  Give  me  twelve 
copies  and  charge  them  to  the  officer."  For  the  only  time  on  record  Uncle 
George  Neverfail  waB  speechless.  Professor  Beerheister  is  able  to  be  led  to 
the  piano  to-day  for  the  first  time.  The  noble  earl  is  still  alive — the  glory 
of  the  west. 


PRATTLER'S   EYES   IN   DANGER. 


Ed.  Wasp  : — Oh  !  I  want  to  scold.  Scold  ?  I  want  to  tight,  even  if  I  am 
a  woman.  If  I  could  get  near  enough  to  your  Prattler  I  would  scratch  his 
eyes  out.  How  dare  he  say  such  horrible  things  about  Miss  Corson  as  he 
did  last  week.  He  is  a  wretch — a  horrid,  horrid  wretch  ! — (he  just  is  that — 
Ed.  Wasp) — and  I  just  don't  believe  he  knows  anything  about  Miss  Corson 
only  what  his  own  dyspepsia  prompted  him  to  think.  What  does  the 
Prattler  mean  when  he  talks  about  Miss  Corson's  "  perilous  ambition  to 
transcend  the  limitation  of  her  sex"  in  her  cooking?  Does  he  happen  to 
know  that  in  New  York  city,  where  she  is  best  known,  wealthy  ladies  send 
their  high-priced  imported  men  cooks  to  learn  from  her  what  they  don't 
know  about  "  relishes,  sauces  and  appetents"  ?  Would  he  have  thought  it 
so  clever  to  say  "she  will  make  some  honest  mechanic  a  most  excellent 
wife  "  if  he  had  happened  to  have  informed  himself  that  her  income  derived 
from  Harper  Brothers  for  writings  gives  her  an  independency.  Why  does 
this  most  dreadful  Prattler  not  acquaint  himself  with  the  facts  connected 
with  the  subject  he  writes  upon  ?  He  wrote  :  "  She  has  said  a  good  word 
for  Oakland  and  has  another  for  San  Francisco,  its  utterances  conditioned 
upon  her  obtaining  a  profitable  engagement  on  this  side  of  the  bay." 
Prattler  could  have  learned  the  truth  very  easily,  which  is,  that  she  does 
not  receive  as  much  as  one  cent  from  her  "  engagements  "  here,  every  penny 
derived  from  the  high-priced  admission  charges  to  her  lectures  going  to  the 
Oakland  Cooking-school  Association.  But  what  am  I  scolding  for  1  I  admit 
I  should  like  to  scratch  out  his  eyes,  but  I  certainly  ought  not  to  waste 
breath  scolding  a  man  who  says  of  the  California  oyster  that  it  is  "  as  pesti- 
lent a  little  beast  aa  ever  bit  the  biter  and  dowered  him  with  a  pain  in  his 
lap  and  a  crime  in  his  mind."  Mrs.  D.  H.  L,,  Oakland. 


Thomas  Brown  of  the  Bank  of  California  had  his  state  pride  flattered 
in  a  singular  way  during  a  recent  visit  to  New  York.  At  a  large  dinner 
party  he  attended  he  sat  next  to  General  Grant,  and  when  the  champagne 
was  on  the  general  said  in  an  emphatic  manner  :  "  That  California  cham- 
pagne of  Haraszthy's  manufacture  suits  me  exactly.  It  is  a  superior  and  de- 
licious wine,  and  I  now  predict  a  great  future  for  California  champagne." 
Such  unqualified  praise,  coming  from  such  a  source — for  General  Grant  has 
the  reputation  of  knowing  good  wine  when  he  drinks  it— was  as  flattering  to 
the  Californian  who  heard  it  as  it  will  be  to  all  Californians  who  read  this. 


There  is  a  "squaw  man"  in  New  York  who  is  competent  to  take  the 
place  of  the  recently  defunct  Indian  of  that  name.  The  Indian  "squaw 
man  "  ran  away  in  the  first  battle  and  was  ever  after  kept  in  subjection  and 
forced  to  wear  petticoats. 

The  one  in  New  York  is  named  Henry  Sharpe.  Henry  was  a  penniless 
agitator.  He  lived  on  crusts,  preached  charity  and  occasionally  published  a 
small,  spasmodic  paper  in  the  interests  of  the  "Integral  Cooperation." 

One  cold  day  Henry  gave  up  his  crusts  and  married  luxury  in  the  shape 
of  the  owner  of  a  pleating  machine. 

In  due  time  a  baby  was  born.  After  this  event  Henry's  life  was  a  hard 
one.     His  wife  objected  to  the  baby. 

When  the  child  was  but  two  months  old  she  slapped  it  and  swore  at  it. 
While  he  was  in  delicate  health  she  dismissed  the  servant  and  forced  him  to 
do  all  the  housework  and  cooking,  in  addition  to  taking  care  of  the  child. 
Although  she  herself  had  charge  of  the  business,  she  was  sufficiently  unrea- 
sonable when  things  went  wroDg  to  abuse  Henry  and  strike  him.  Mad- 
dened by  abuse,   neglect  and  the  sense  of  his  dependent  condition,  one 


morning,  while  his  wife  still  slept,  Henry  fled,  taking  with  him  his  baby. 
Presently,  having  secreted  tho  child,  he  returned  and  penned  and  left  the 
following  note  for  Mb  still  sleeping  spouse  : 

My  Dear  Wife  :  The  baby  is  all  right.  You  need  not  fret ;  but  I  have  taken 
her  to  a  safe  place  until  you  and  I  can  come  to  an  understanding.  *  *  *  You  have 
treated  me  with  gross  indignity,  have  shown  disregard  of  all  your  marital  obligations 
and  have  grossly  abused  the  power  you  possess  over  our  financial  affairs.  In  self-de- 
fence and  self-respect  I  am  compelled  to  say  to  you  that  unless  you  are  willing  to  be 
just  and  fulfill  your  obligations  neither  I  nor  the  baby  will  return  to  this  place,  but 
we  will  make  our  home  elsewhere.  After  placing  the  baby  safely  this  morning  T 
returned  to  discuss  the  matter  with  you,  but  (now  nearly  eleven  o'clock)  you  are  still 
abed.^  I  cannot  leave  the  oaby  longer  for  fear  she  will  fret,  but  I  will  return  about 
five  o'clock.     Meanwhile  you  can  think  the  matter  over.     Your  husband, 

Henry  E.  Sharpe. 

But  the  world  knows  no  pity  for  poor,  weak,  helpless  man.  Cruel 
Judge  Laurence  took  the  child  from  this  poor  father  and  gave  it  to  its  re- 
lentless, masculine  mamma. 

Meanwhile  the  crushed  and  suffering  Henry  is  left  without  home  or 
child  to  face  the  perils  of  Now  York  city  alone. 

It  would  be  a  sweetly  charitable  thing  to  shroud  his  feminine  charms  in 
pink  calico  and  blue  beads  and  send  him  to  the  border  to  take  the  place  of 
the  defunct  Piute. 

The  other  day  a  lady  in  a  shop  on  Kearny  street  received  a  fearful 
shock.  She  thought  she  had  discovered  a  spirit  of  self-denying  benevolence 
in  a  Jew.  She  had  entered  the  place  and  inquired  of  the  proprietor  about 
the  making  of  some  children's  skirts.  The  proprietor  respectfully  regretted 
his  inability  to  take  any  orders  of  that  kind,  Baying  that  the  woman  who 
did  that  work  for  them  was  ill  in  a  hospital  and  they  did  not  think  it  would 
be  right  to  send  the  work  there. 

It  certainly  looked  as  if  this  whole-souled  Jew  would  rather  give  up  a 
liberal  order  than  expose  the  children  of  his  customers  to  any  contagion. 
At  least  the  lady  took  this  view  of  it  and  warmly  complimented  the  Jew  on 
his  thoughtfulness. 

"  Cootness  Cracious  !  Madam,  it  is  not  dat,"  said  he.  "  You  see  ve  vas 
afraid  dat  perhaps  de  voman  ven  she  have  de  maderial  for  von  sgirt  vould 
ty,  und  den  some  von  vould  steal  de  maderial,  und  ve  vould  looBe  it,  und 
der  vould  be  no  hellup  for  it.     Don'd  you  see  ?  " 

With  a  wintry  smile  the  lady  acknowledged  she  did  see  and  took  her 
departure,  having  dreamed  her  last  rose-hued  dream  on  the  Israelite 
question. 

An  ulster  of  ancient  cut, 
Dragged  from  a  closet's  corner. 
It's  cold  and  I'll  wear  it — but 
An  ulster  of  ancient  cut, 
With  many  a  stain  and  smut, 
Yet  it  might  be  much  forlorner  ! 
This  ulster  of  ancient  cut 
Dragged  from  a  closet's  corner. 


-N.  Y.  Life. 


COLTON  DENTAL  ASSOCIATION— GAS  SPECIALISTS. 
Phelan's  Building,  parlors  6,  7,  8,  9,  10,  entrance  80b'  Market  street.  The  only 
office  in  this  city  that  makes  and  gives  the  celebrated  "  Colton  Gas,"  which  has  a 
world-wide  reputation  for  its  purity  and  efficacy  in  the  painless  extraction  of  teeth. 
The  large  quantity  daily  used  insures  the  gas  to  be  always  fresh  and  pure.  Over  15,000 
references ;  recommended  and  endorsed  by  all  the  leading  physicians,  surgeons  and 
dentists  on  the  coast. 

WONDERFUL  SALES  OF  BEATTY'S  ORGANS. 

The  sale  of  Beatty's  organs  is  unprecedented.  During  the  month  of  November, 
1882.  980  were  shipped.  During  the  month  of  November,  1883,  1,600,  and  still  we  are 
reliably  informed  that  Mayor  Beatty  can  scarcely  supply  the  demand  for  his  magnifi- 
cent organs.  See  his  grand  Holiday  offer  in  this  week's  issue.  You  should  read  it 
carefully  and  order  without  delay.     It  is  a  decided  bargain. 


CHRISTMAS  PHOTOGRAPHS. 

The  Christmas  trade  at  Bradley  &  Rulofson's  studio  has  proven  again  that  a  set  of 
their  splendidly  taken  and  finished  photographs  are  still,  as  of  old,  a  popular  way  of 
passing  the  compliments  of  the  Christmas  season.  To  a  friend  either  here  or  in  the 
East  a  photograph  of  yourself,  taken  by  B.  &  R.,  is  always  a  welcome  gift. 


LARGE  STOCK  AND  EXTENSIVE  TRADE. 

Messrs.  Moore,  Hunt  &  Co.,  Bole  agents  on  this  coast  for  the  celebrated  Jesse 
Moore  whisky,  have  a  fine  stock  of  this  old  Kentucky  brand  and  do  an  extensive  busi- 
ness.    It  has  become  a  household  favorite  for  its  purity  and  excellence. 


ALFRED  GREENEBAUM  &  CO. 
This  firm  are  sole  agents  for  the  Phcenix  Bottling   Company,  New  York  ;  Clau- 
sen  &    Son  Brewing  Company's  champagne  export  lager  beer  ;  also,  George  Goulet, 
Reims,  Grand  Vin  Sec,  a  most  excellent  wine. 


FINE  HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 
You  can  save  50  per  cent,  by  calling  on  Uncle  Harris,  221  Kearny  Btreet,  if  you 
want  diamonds,  watches  and  jewelry  of  all  descriptions;  he  offers  extra  bargains  in 
diamonds  and  precious  stones,  set  or  unset. 


NEW  ENTERPRISE. 

Messrs.  O.  A.  Cook  &  Son,  manufacturers  of  standard  leather  belting,  415  Market 
street,  make  their  own  leather  ;  having  a  large  tannery,  they  turn  out  superior  work. 

GET  GOOD  CARPETS. 
Alex.  Mackay,  long  and  favorably  known  in  this  city,  has  a  large  stock  of  fine, 
durable  carpetings  at  his  store,  715  Market  street,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 


OLD   PORT  AND  SHERRY. 

Mr.  George  Stevens,  importer  of  choice  liquors,  318  Front  street,  has  on  hand,  in 
bond  or  duty  paid,  fine  old  port,  sherry  and  brandies. 


BOTHIN  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

The  giant  baking  powder  put  up  by  this  firm  is  taking  the  lead.     Its  sales  are 
very  extensive  all  over  the  coast. 
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MA-CHU  TA-GA. 

Since  that  period  of  antiquity  when  Esculapius  excited  the  ire  of  Jupiter  and  pro- 
voked the  thunderbolt  which  destroyed  his  life  and  ended  his  usefulness  as  a  healer  of 
men,  the  mutations  of  medical  jurisprudence  have  been  somewhat  remarkable.  From 
that  date  to  the  time  when  Hahnemann  founded  the  modern  school  of  Homeopathy 
the  heroic  system  of  treatment  had  been  pursued  with  varying  success  by  medical 
practitioners  generally.  The  drugs  administered  by  the  old-school  doctors  of  medicine 
were  frequently  quite  as  disastrous  in  their  effects  as  would  have  been  the  disease 
sought  to  be  cured  by  their  use.  The  physical  system,  racked  by  the  tortures  of  a  de- 
stroying malady,  was  often  left  in  a  debilitated  and  shattered  condition  by  the  tre- 
mendous boluses  given  by  these  devoted  disciples  of  Esculapius  and  Galen.  Their 
blind  faith  in  the  methods  adopted  by  their  learned  prototypes  caused  more  frequently 
the  physical  or  mental  prostration,  or  death,  than  the  restoration  to  health  of  their 
too-confiding  victims.  The  air  of  mystery  and  profound  wisdom  with  which  the  old- 
school  physician  approached  the  bedside  of  his  patient  would  have  been  sufficiently 
ludicrous  to  have  provoked  a  cachinnatory  reaction  in  a  death-stricken  victim  were  it 
not  for  his  ignorance  of  physical  laws  and  the  superstitious  faith  with  which  these 
drug-pounders  were  regarded. 

The  simplest  forms  of  medical  treatment  often  prove  to  be  the  best,  for  the  reason, 
perhaps,  that  while  they  do  not  assist  nature,  they  do  not  retard  its  action  in  restoring 
the  equilibrium  of  a  debilitated  system.  The  various  Indian  tribes  of  this  continent 
have  each  their  "medicine  man,"  who  gathers  and  compounds  the  herbs,  roots,  etc., 
which  the  fields  and  forests  yield,  and  which  the  traditions  of  his  race  have  taught  him 
are  best  adapted  for  the  healing  of  the  sick.  He  aims  to  reach,  through  the  blood — by 
cleansing  and  purifying  it— the  seat  of  the  disease,  and  having  learned  that  his  "medi- 
cine" will  enter  the  circulation,  relies  upon  its  healing  influence  to  effect  a  cure. 
Rarely  does  it  fail  to  accomplish  its  purpose,  whether  applied  to  the  untutored  savage 
or  the  white  man.  The  Kickapoos  have  long  been  celebrated  for  the  remarkable  effi- 
ciency of  a  medicine  prepared  solely  by  Ma-chu  Ta-ga,  the  chief  medicine  man  of  their 
tribe.  This  is  composed  of  various  herbs,  roots,  barks,  gums,  etc.,  which  are  known 
only  to  this  chief  and  his  corps  of  assistants.  Each  of  these  must  be  gathered  in  its 
proper  season,  carefully  prepared  and  mixed.  This  remedy  is  called  Tap-ha-wah.  A 
white  man,  who  has  spent  30  years  of  an  eventful  life  among  the  Western  tribes,  and 
is  by  adoption  a  member  of  the  Kickapoos,  has  recently  introduced  this  preparation  in 
this  city,  where  its  wonderful  properties  have  been  satisfactorily  tested  by  many  hun- 
dreds of  our  people.  So  great  has  the  demand  become  for  this  remedy  that  it  has  been 
necessary  to  place  it  upon  sale  where  all  may  secure  it.  It  may  now  be  had  of  any 
druggist  in  California,  Nevada,  Arizona,  and  at  the  Sandwich  Islands.  In  no  single 
instance  has  it  failed  to  effect  the  cure  of  any  disease  for  which  it  is  recommended.  It 
is  infallible  for  all  diseases  of  the  liver,  stomach,  kidneys,  skin  and  blood.  As  a  tonic 
and  restorative  it  is  unequaled.     It  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists. 

MODEL. 
Model  is  the  word,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  note  an  instance  where  in  the  busy  hum  of 
business  life  it  has  been  achieved.  We  refer  to  the  Model  Music  Store,  735  Market 
Btreet,  San  Francisco,  Messrs.  Benham  &  Eaton  proprietors.  Here  can  be  seen  the 
celebrated  Hazelton  pianos,  Benham  pianos,  Stone  &  Co.  pianos,  Standard  organs  and 
musical  merchandise  in  great  variety.  This  firm  manufacture  both  pianos  and  organs, 
and  are  direct  importers  of  strings  and  small  musical  instruments.  Their  plan  is  to 
sell  the  best  goods  at  the  lowest  prices  and  /or  cask  only.  Their  catalogue  of  sheet  music 
contains  several  thousand  pieces,  any  of  which  they  sell  at  10  cents,  about  one-fifth  the 
price  asked  elsewhere.  They  sell  a  beautiful  organ  at  $65  and  an  elegant  piano,  either 
square  or  upright,  at  §225,  with  stool  and  cover.  We  advise  any  one  in  need  of  music 
or  musical  instruments  to  lend  for  their  catalogues. 


BEATTY  PARLOR  ORGANS. 
We  are  reliably  informed  that  Mayor  Beatty,  of  Washington,  New  Jersey,  is 
manufacturing  and  shipping  a  complete  organ  every  five  minutes,  and  that  he  has  over 
5,000  constantly  in  progress  of  manufacture.  If  you  desire  to  secure  his  latest  limited 
time  price  of  only  $45.75,  you  should  be  sure  to  order  within  five  days  from  date  of 
this  newspaper.     Read  his  advertisement,  and  order  without  delay. 


FINE  DRESS  MAKING. 
Every  reader  of  the  Wasp  who  has  wife,  sister,  mother  interested  in  good  work 
and  reasonable  prices  in  dress  making  should  call  on  Mrs.  R.  G.  Lewis,  126  Kearny 
street  (Thurlow  Block. )    Mrs.  Lewis  is  favorably  known  as  one  of  the  best  and  moBt 
stylish  dressmakers  on  the  Pacific  coast. 


BAY  CITY  MARKET. 

The  finest  display  of  Christmas  holiday  beef  and  meats  of  all  kinds  is  at  Mark 
Strouse  &  Co's  market,  1138  to  1146  Market  street.  It  is  the  largest  and  best  con- 
ducted market  on  this  coast. 

SPLENDID   DISPLAY. 
M.  Hart,  dealer  in  furnishing  goods,  cor.  Geary  and  Pine  streets,  has  in  his  three 
vast  storerooms  a  beautiful  display  of  neckwear,  smoking  jackets,  fine  shirts,  gents 
underwear,  etc.     Give  him  a  call. 

CHOICE  MILLINERY. 
At  Adcock's  millinery  establishment,  10  Kearny  street,  can  be  obtained  the  choic- 
est millinery  at  reasonable  rates.     She  imports  direct  from  Europe  and  always  has  the 
very  latest  styles. 

BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 

W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.  He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


NEW  STORE. 
A  Waldteufal  has  opened  a  new  music  and  book  store,  737  Market  street.     See  his 
advertisement  commencing  the  New  Year  in  the  Wasp. 


STYLISH  HATS. 

_  Every  one  says  that  "  Herrmann's  hats  are  the  best."    Try  one  and  you  will  surely 
believe  it.     His  store  is  336  Kearny  street. 


MOBILE  OYSTERS. 
Try  the  excellent  Mobile  and  Baltimore  oysters  at  M.  B.  Moraghan's,  California 
Market.     They  are  delicious. 


MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,  harmless,  cathartic ;  for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 


A  BOON  TO  MUSICIANS. 

Our  angular  rooms,  with  their 
alcoves,  bay  windows  and  corners 
are  ill  adapted  for  music  rooms. 
The  Japanese  Folding  Screen  can 
so  concentrate  the  sound  as  to 
make  a  music  room  of  any. 

This  is  only  one  of  the  dozens 
of  uses  to  which  screens  can  be 
put;     and  it  is    sure  to  happen 
that,  by-and-by,  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  they  will  be  consid- 
ered the  most  useful  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  house,  and  certainly 
the  least  expensive  and  most  orna- 
mental. 
Ichi    Ban,    20—22—24     Geary 
ffgjlfiffl— ^-^J    street.     The  most  beautiful  store 
-■■PjN™.^^    in  America,   has  a  great  stock  of 
^j^~%©i._  them,  ranging  in  price  from  $2.50 

upwards. 


IMPORTANT  TO  THE  HUMAN  FAMILY. 

Dr.  Henley's  "  Celery,  Beef  and  Iron,"  lately  put  upon  the  market  and  for  sale  at 
all  druggists,  has  attained  high  distinction  among  the  medical  faculty  and  those  who 
have  been  benefited  by  its  use.  It  is  a  tonic  for  the  blood  and  food  for  the  brain,  cur- 
ing all  nervous  debility  almost  instantaneous.  Dr.  Henley  is  well  known  on  the 
Pacific  coast ;  his  whole  life  being  devoted  to  scientific  research  and  practical  medical 
experience.  Every  bottle  of  this  wonderful  discovery  is  put  up  under  his  personal 
supervision.     Messrs.  Tuthill  &  Cox  are  general  agents,  537  Clay  street,  this  city. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 

The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  Bold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)      The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


REMOVAL. 

The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corntr 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.     Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 

Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production, 

SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 

S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  Fans  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 

SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likenesB,  and  a  pelection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  HouseworthB,  12  Montgomery  street. 


GET  IT  SURE! 
Wells'  "Rough  on  Rats"  Almanac,  at  druggists,  or  mailed  for  2c.  stamp.     E.  S. 
Wells,  Jersey  City.  ^__^_^ 

SUBSCRIBERS 

Who  deBire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

DECLINE  OF  MAN. 
Nervous  Weakness,  Dyspepsia,  Debility,  cured  by  "  Wells'  Health  Renewer."  SI. 


DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco.     ' 


Tightness  in  the  chest  is  a  forerunner  of  disease.     Samaritan  Nervine  is  the  anti- 
dote.    81.50. 


GOOD  RESTORATIVE. 

Hilmer's  Iron  Tonic  Restorative  is  for  sale  at  all  drug  stores. 

"  Every  epileptic  sufferer  ought  to  try  Samaritan  Nervine  at  once,"  says  Rev.  J.  T. 
Etter,  of  New  Glarus,  Wis.     "  Its  a  never  failing  remedy." 


S.  W.   RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder. 

618  clay   street,  near  sansome 

san  francisco 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Dire  .-tions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug- 
gists  at  SL00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  on 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation.  Fair- 
meunt  Chemical  Co.v  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.  A. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and    31    Fast    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


H.   G.    PARSONS. 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  Heads,  Programmes 

Clrenlars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 


THE    WASP. 


21 


A   MERRY  CREW. 


The  supervisors  just  now  are  giving  a  character  of  free  show  that  must 
fill  with  pride  every  one  who  voted  for  them  and  shame  every  one  who  did 
not.  Their  jugglery  with  the  city  printing  contract ;  their  forthright  man- 
ner of  maintaining  a  gang  of  drinking  and  quarreling  incompetents  in  the 
Industrial  School ;  their  avowed  intention  to  put  a  premium  on  law-break- 
ing by  granting  only  those  who  have  broken  the  law  the  privilege  of  extend- 
ing vast  and  horrible  signs  over  the  sidewalks  while  preventing  those  who 
have  observed  the  law  from  enjoying  that  privilege — these  are  a  few  of  the 
trickB  with  which  the  supervisors  at  once  amuse  and  edify  us  and  fill  us 
chock  full  of  joy  and  pride. 


ALLEN  S 

LUNG  BALSAM! 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

OTTIRIEID. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  drujgist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sells  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
as  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them," 

CROUP. 

MOTHERS  REAP. 

Oakland  St  a.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :    The  demand  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contaiLa  no  opium  in  any  form. 


CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

Ah  an  Expectorant  It  has  no  Eqnnl. 

SSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  O. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and   Copaiba. 

ThiB  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
vented, combining  in 
a  very  highly  concen- 
trated Btate  the  med- 
ical properties  of  the 
Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAHKANT  &  CO.. 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  By  Ail  Druggists. 


B.  NATHAN  &  CO. 

126-130 
SUTTER    STREET, 

Bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


Oar  Holiday  Exhibition,  so  auspi- 
ciously opened  on  Monday  Evening* 
and  attended  with  so  nineb  success, 
still  offers  -real  attractions  to  buyers. 
Our  stock  of 

FRENCH    AND     ENGLISH 
TABLE    WARE 

Was  never  go  Inviting  in  variety  and 
originality,  and  at  prices  to  meet  all 
rcqnlrements. 

IN    ENOBMOIIS    IMM'lAV    OF 

Fancy    Groods : 

French  Bisque, 

Florentine   Marble, 

Italian   Faience, 
Parian  Statuary, 

Bronze  Mantel  Sets, 
French   Folding   Mirrors, 

Inlaid  Furniture, 
Ornamental  Bohemian  Glass, 
Barbontine  Vases, 

Artistic    Pottery. 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

STORE    OPEN    EVENINGS. 

B.  Nathan  &  Co. 

DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 

310  Sansome  Street, 
SAN    FRANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 
W.  J.  CALL1NGHAM  &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  ST..    SAN  FRANCISCO 


BREECH-LOADING     GENS,  .ft 

^  ^  CARDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  withS? 
w\  I  I  your  name  on.  and  description  of  pres-* 
ill  en*s  aQd  how  to  get  them,  for  10c.  ? 
W  o.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Eurrville,  Ct.  Or- J 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  SILK  DUESS  3 
PATTERNS,      ********    *'*3 


DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    11    KEARNY   ST., 

Treats  nil  rhronlc  and  Special  Diseases 

YOUNG    MEN. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  men  : 

Loss  of  Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehoid,  Unrefreshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DR.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  ho  undertakes  and  fail's 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for.  Many 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cause. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  11  a.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  .$5.     Call  or  address 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  of 
Chronic,  NervouB  and  Special  Diseases. 
THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 
Dr.  Allen,  is    a    regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.     He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
lief but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital  Experience  (having  bee  n 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me  to 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  1-2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


To   the    Unfortunate  I 
Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 
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KEAR- 
NY St., 
Pan  FTanciaco— Es- 
tablished  In  1851  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED. 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed should  not  fail 
to  call  upon  him. 
_.The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in"  Europe,  and  inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
resonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

Will  cure  Nerv- 
ousness, lumbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  A^ue, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W*  J.  HOltNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


B&  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex- 
hausted vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J. 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  SI. 25;  of  100  pills,  $2.00;  of  200  pills, 
$3.50;  of  400  pills,  S7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
82.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


Standard    Theater. 

Wm.  Emerson Sole  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

MONDAY,    DECEMBER     M(li. 

Evert  Evening  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

EnierMeu'N  Minstrels 


Entire  Change  of  Programme 
4STBY    OUR    STAR    COMPANY.TQ 

CiBAND    MATINEES 

CHRISTMAS    AND    NEW    YEARS. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 

German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,  DECEMBER  28,  1888, 

EPIDEMICS. 

Comedy  in  Four  Acts,  by  SCHWITZER. 

TAP-HA-WAH, 

THE    GREAT 

Indian  Remedy, 

BLOOD  AND  LIVER 

REGULATOR, 

Cures  all  Diseases  of  the 

LIVER,     STOMACH, 

KIDNEYS,    BOWELS, 

SKIN     AND     BLOOD. 


The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of 
which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  only  by  Indians  of  the  Kiekapoo  tribe. 
The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indi*ns.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In 
the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.     It  will  POSI 

T1VELY  CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 

recommended.     IT  NEVER  PAILS. 

One  Dollar  per  Bottle.    Six  Bottles  for  35, 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 
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THE    WASP. 


GEORGE  ELIOT  ON  COOKS. 


Again,  you  desire  soup,  but  desire  it  without 
fat.  You  are  perhaps  a  genius  ;  the  world  is  in 
need  of  your  new  poem  ;  or  you  are  evolving  a 
momentous  theory,  and  the  evolution  of  fatty 
acids  within  you  is  a  serious  impediment.  Your 
mental  activity  is  reduced  to  the  consciousness 
that  interesting  facts  in  animal  chemistry  are  go- 
ing on  within  you  ;  you  begin  to  think  you  can 
solve  mankind  only  by  leaving  your  body  for  dis- 
section. At  length  you  ask  your  wife,  with  hardly 
suppressed  peevishness  and  unusual  emphasis  on 
"my  dear,"  to  inquire  into  the  making  of  the 
soup.  Your  wife,  who  is  rather  frightened  at  the 
cook,  tells  her  that  Mr.  Queasy,  in  spite  of  his 
orders,  discerned  fatty  particles  in  the  soup  yester- 
day. "It's  a  thing  impossible  there  can  be  fat, 
mum — for  skimming  and  everything — there's  noth- 
ing neglected  in  my  power."  "Show  me  your 
cold  stock."  Exit  Sally,  returning  with  a  vessel 
in  one  hand  and  a  spoon  in  the  other.  There  is  a 
white  film  of  fat  over  the  surface  of  the  stock. 
"See,  now,  Sally,  there  is  fat  ! "  "La,  mum," 
says  Sally,  plunging  her  spoon  in  and  turning  up 
the  jellied  soup  from  beneath  as  a  gardener  turns 
the  soil  when  he  is  digging  for  roots,  the  cold  fat 
getting  underneath  in  the  process,  "that's  noth- 
ing; besides  I  take  my  soup  from  under  and  I 
take  the  fat  off  with  the  spoon."  (The  spoon  itself 
is  studded  plenteously  with  fragments  of  cold  fat.) 
' '  But  unless  you  wash  your  spoon  each  time  you 
dip  it,  there  will  be  fat,  and  however  little,  Mr. 
QueaBy  suffers  from  it.  Besides,"  Mrs.  Q.  here 
exerts  all  her  courage,  "  it  belongs  to  a  good  cook 
to  send  up  her  soup  free  from  fat."  Sally  smiles 
bitterly.  "  La,  mum,  do  you  think  when  I  was  at 
Nuneham-gate,  and  there  was  people  of  all  sorts 
coming  to  the  house,  as  I  could  have  given  that 
satisfaction — and  Scotch  people  wanting  things  you 
might  think  no  Christian  'ud  touch— and  Mr. 
Tooley,  the  gentleman  with  the  wooden  leg,  prais- 
ing my  soup  and  saying  he  never  tasted  better  ? 
But  there's  stomachs  will  not  stand  soup,  and 
that's  where  it  is."  (Here  Sally  shakes  her  head 
and  sighs,  as  is  her  wont  when  she  is  seeing  deeply 
into  the  causes  of  things.)  "And  as  I've  said  to 
Jane  many  and  many's  the  time,  if  gentlefolks' 
constitutions  are  of  that  sort,  it's  no  wonder  what 
comes.  I  said  so  only  yesterday,  when  I  was 
draining  the  rice,  and  the  cat  eating  the  white 
sauce  all  the  while,  and  me  not  knowing.  It's 
true  what  I  speak — every  word."  Here  Sally  sets 
down  the  vessel  of  stock  emphatically,  and  tapping 
the  outside  of  it  with  her  finger-ends,  looks  hard 
out  of  the  window.  Mrs.  Queasy  is  nonplussed. 
If  she  says  more  Sally  will  give  warning  ;  she 
draws  her  dress  round  her  crinoline  and  rustles 
upstairs  again. 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE   BEST    REMEDY    FOR 
Asthma,  Coughs,  Colds,  croup.  Influenza,  Bronchitis. 
Catarrh,  Loss  or  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  all  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-aimile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.     Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  K.  Gates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  417  Sansom  St.,  S.F. 


n"     celebrated  ^t^ 


Ab  an  finvigorant,  Hostet- 
ter'a  Stomach  Bitters  has  re- 
ceived the  most  positive 
endorsement  from  eminent 
physicianSj  and  has  long  oc- 
cupied a  foremost  rank 
among  standard  proprietary 
remedies.  Its  properties  as 
an  alterative  of  disordered 
conditions  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels,  and  a  pre- 
ventive of  malarial  diseases 
are  no  less  renowned. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and 
Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1884. 


ttTHEGREflTfl 


[NERVE 


&  SPECIFIC  FOR 

Epilepsy, 
Spasms,  Convul- 
sions, Falling 
Sickness,  S  -  Vitus 
Dance,  Alcohol- 
ism, Opium  Eat- 
ing, 

Scrofula,     Kings 
Ev^  Ugly  Blood 
Diseases,  Dyspep- 
sia, Nervousness, 
\Sick    Headac7ie% 
Rh  eumatism, 
Nervous  Weakness,  Brain  Worry,  Blood  Sores, 
Biliousness,  Costiveness,  Nervous  Prostration, 
Kidney  Troubles  and  Irregularities.    $1.50. 
Sample  Testimonials. 
"Samaritan  Nervine  is  doing  wonders. ' 

Dr.  J.  O.  MfLemoin,  Alexander  City,  Ala. 
"I  feel  it  my  dnty  to  recommend  it.1' 

Dr.  D.  F.  Langhlin,  Clyde,  Kansas. 
"It  cured  where  physicians  failed." 

Rev.  J.  A.  Edie,  Beaver,  Pa. 

J85F"  Correspondence  freely  answered.  ""SS* 

The  Dr.  S.  A.  Richmond  Med.  Co.,  St  Joseph,  Mo, 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  stamp.    O) 

At  Druggists.    C.  >".  Crittenton,  Agent,  N.  T. 
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30  DAYS'  TRIAL 

tm    tDRtf^  t 


AFTEE. 

ELECTRO  VOLTAIC  BELT,  and  other  ELECTRIC 
Appliances.  We  will  send  on  Thirty  Days' 
Trial,  TO  MEN,  YOUNG  OR  OLD.  who  are  suffering 
from  Nervous  Debility,  Lost  Vitality,  and  those 
diseases  of  a  Personal  Nature  resulting  from 
Abuses  and  Other  Causes.  Speedy  relief  and  com- 
plete restoration  to  Health,  Vigor  and  Manhood 
Guaranteed.  Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  Pamphlet 
free .    Address 

Voltaic  Belt  Co.,  Marshall,  Mice 


WSZBM3M 


SEWER, WATER  AND 


CHIMNEY  PIPE. 


1  LINCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.&I^ 


V310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


F 


oundatLastpiflil 

.Byniail  our  NEW  CASE 
utomoreREADYCASH 


never  fails.  World  flt'fg  Co.  1 


u  St.  New  York. 


\  Heavy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  in 
•Velvet  Casket,  warranted  5  years, 
r  post-paid,  45c,  S  for  91.35.  SO 
Cards,  "Beauties,"  all  Gold,  Sil- 
ver, KoWHiIJIIeR,  Mottoes*  tfce.,  with  uame  ou,  10c,  11 
packs  #1.00  bill,  and  this  Gold  Itlne:  Free. 

TJ.  S.  CABD  CO.,  CENT-EHBROOK,  CONM" 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cnred  In  10 
t«20<l»yw.   No  pay  till  Cored. 

Dft.  J.  Stephens,  Lebauon,  Ohio. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


IP  HU IV  UU  This  Offer  good  till  5\ 


good  till  March  1st,  1884,  only. 


GRAND'CAPITAL  PREMIUM  OF  $10,000  IN  CASH. 

I^at  year  the  well-feTiowr.  and  reliable  pnbllihera  of  THE  HOUSEHOLD  JOURNAL  OF  NEW  YORK 
gave  away  $60,000  'n  Curomos  and  other  Picture*  to  subscribers,  and  attained  the  enormous  circulation  of  135,000 
paid  subscribers.  Tula  year,  realising  the  fact  that  people  have  about  all  the  picture!  they  need  for  the  present,  they  have 
decided  to  giveaway  $50-000  in  valuable  Presents  ranging  in  value  f.om  50  cents  to  $10,000.  Every  Sub- 
scriber gets  a  Present.    There  are  no  blanks. 

QC  ft]P%  CA  b^CIIITO  ■""'  wo  will  enter  yonr  name  on  our  subscription  book  for  Bis  months  and 
WlanH^fc^  >J\J  ^&BW  9  9  apikI  ion  a  numbered  receipt,  which  will  entitle  you  rooneofthe  MAC" 
NIFICENT  AND  BEAUTIFUL  PRESENTS  to  be  slven  .way  at  our  GRAND  CARNIVAL 
BALL  AND  WORD  CONTEST  MARCH  lst>  1884.  Koch  receipt  also  entitles  the  Wider  to  an 
admission  to  the  CARNIVAL   AND    BALL. 

LIST  of  PRESENTS  to  to  AWARDED  OUR  SUBSCRIBERS. 


1  Cash  flirt $10,000 

1  Cash  flirt 8,000 

1  Cash  Gift 1.000 

10  Cash  flirts  of  $100  each 1,000 

20  Cash 6ift>ior  SSOeneh 1,000 

5  Elugnnl  l'prl-ht  Pianos  8300  each 1.500 

10  Klegant  Cabinet  Organ*  {1 00  each 1,000 

10  Reanlirul  Silver  Dinner  Sets,  1  pletea 1,000 

20  Elegant  Full  Silk  Dress  Patterns,  $50  each..  1,000 

25  Ladles'  Solid  Oold  Watches   {-20  each  ...  '£00 

25  QenlB' Solid  Gold  Watches,  $40  each 1,000 

25  Ladles'  or  Gents'  Diamond  Binge,  $60  ouch..  1,250 

Together  with  94-547  useful  and  valuable  articles  worth  fro 


50  Hojb'  Solid  SllTer  Walchos,  $10  each $500 

BO  Ladle*'  Chatelaine  Watches.  28  each 400 

200  SEWING   MACHINES,  *30<ach 6,000 

500  Hi-   utliiil  Alarm  CI.  els 1,000 

500  Elegant  Photogmph  Albums 1,000 

GOD  Floral  Autograph  Alhnme 1,000 

500  Silver  Fruit  Halves GOO 

500  Ladlea'aud  Gents'  Pocket  Knives 500 

500  Sets  Biker  Plated  Ten  Spoons 600 

COO  Sets  T*blo  Forks 5<i0 

500  Oil  Pictures GOO 

1000  LadlrsandGe  U*  RusslnLeatherPocbetbooks  1,000 

i  50  cents  to  One  Dollar,  making  a  total  of  100-000 

Valuable  and  Useful  articles  l°  he  given  to  our  Subscribers  on  March  1st.  1884,  so  that  each  and  every  one  who 
subscribes  belore  that  date  will  receive  THE  HOUSEHOLD  JOURNAL"H»<oiithBi>nd  a  beautirul  Prr. 
sr-Dt  b«BidI«s.  The  Premiums  will  be  awarded  In  public  at  our  GRAND  CARNIVAL  BALL  AND 
WORD  CONTEST  CIVEN  MARCH  1st.  1884,  IN  NEW  YORK  CITY.  Sntacrlbm who  cm- 
not  attend  can  have  Presents  forwarded  to  any  part  ..f  the  United  States  Or  Canada.  Printed  lists  of  the 
awards  will  be  forwarded  to  all  Subscribers,  and  also  published  In  the  JOURNAL  immediately  after  the 
award.    Persons  living  In  Texas  or  California  will  have  as  good  a  chance  to  fret  $10  000  as  a  person  living  In  N.Y.CUy. 

THE   HOUSEHOLD  JOURNAL  6 &UFBHMK MAS 

MAGAZINES  OF  THE  DAY.  It  contains  Twenty  Li.rRe  Pages,  size  of  "  Harper'a  Weekly,"  aud  lias  an  elrguntly 
eagraved,  iiUutriii.-J  and  tinted  covrr.  It  la  replete  with  beautiful  Illustrations  and  choice  literature.  No 
expense  Is  spared  to  make  this  publication  one  of  the  flneat  in  the  world.  It  Is  ably  edited,  and  contains  an  Illustrated 
Fashion  Department,  fashion  letters  and  notes.  It  contains  stories,  poems,  sketches,  statistics,  useful  information,  household  notes, 
the  kitchen,  garden,  toilet,  children's  department,  S-ibbath  reading,  etc.. etc..  In  fact  every  thing  that  cau  be  is  done  to  make 
this  publication  worth  more  than  the  subscription  price,  without  regard  to  Premiums. 

REMEMBER.  WE  MAKE  NO  CHARGE  for  these  presents,  the  60  cents  i«  the  regular  subscription  price 
for  six  months  to  tiie  JOU  RN  AL  and  some  one  Is  sure  to  get  a  Grand  Present  worth  *10.000.  OUR  PROFIT 
comes  from  onradverthtlne  patronage,  which  la  very  large,  amounting  to  $3000  monthly.  We  want  (OO-OOO  new 
Subscribers  before  March  1st,  aud  as  we  have  often  received  as  high  as  1VOO  dally  wo  are  aure  to  get  them. 
Persons  wishing  to  subscribe  for  a  year  will  receive  two  receipts  for  SI  .00.  entitling  them  ton  year's  sub- 
scription and  two  presents.  HO*W  ~W  B  DO  IT.  No  d»uut  a  great  mam-  will  want  to  know  how 
we  can  afTor  i  to  give  so  much,  and  we  will  explain  briefly.  Our  buslnesa  last  year  amounted  to  NEARLY  HALF  A  MILLION 
DOLLARS.  Wa  publish  three  publication-  and  dnal  lan-otv  in  all  the  articles  we  L-ive  aa  p  emliims.  getting  them  at  manu- 
facturers'prices-  We  have  the  CASH  NOW  DEPOSITED  in  bank  Bank  to  secure  th<-  Cash  Presents.  It  costs 
$30-000  to  Sivc  the  Presents,  and  we  spend  $10,000  for  advertising  and  other  expenses.  Our  advertising  pa- 
tronage In  the  JOURNAL,  more  than  pays  for  printing  it,  ao  that  we  can  give  every  present  os  agreed,  and  have 
SIO-OOO  proiit  left  besides  your  future  patronage.  As  to  our  responsibility  we  refer  you  to  any  Bank,  Express  Company, 
Newspaper  or  reputable  Merchant  in  Jfeio  York. 

youwfil  get  Gve  friends   to  join  yon  end  send  as 


YOUR  SUBSCRIPTION  FREE.  I. 


bered  receipts.  Send  Sa.OO,  with  ihe  name  of  ten  friends  or  acquaintances,  and  we  will  send  twelve  sub- 
scriptions and  twelvo  numbered  receipts,  and  so  on,  thus  giving  yon  an  extra  receipt  and  subscription  for  every  five  sno- 
scribsrs  you  send  in.  SARil'LE  COPIES  FREE.  Money  in  sums  of  one  or  two  dollars  may  be  sent  in  ordinary 
letter  ;  larger  sums  should  be  sent  by  registered  letter  or  Post  Office  order.    Postage  Stamps  taken. 

The  Household  Journal  is  one  of  our  best  literary  and  family  Magazines. " 
WORLD       "Well    worth  $1.00  a   rear    In  any  family."— HERALD. 
Readable,  'nstructive,  entertaining  and  spicy.    The  Journal  should  be  taken  In  every  home."— TRAVELER      "  Its  pro- 
prietors are  -Ren  of  means,  who  are  abU,  willing;,  and  always  have  done  as  they  agreed."— HOUSEHOLD  AND  FARM.    We 
could  also  givehundredH  of  testlmnn  als  from  subscribe!  w  did  space  permit.     Send  In  your  subscription  and  get  a  Club  to 

!om yon.        Address  THE  HOUSEHOLD  JOURNAL,  to  Barclay  Street.  New  York. 
CUT  THIS  OUT  AND  SHOW  IT  TO  YOUR  FRIENDS,  IT  APPEARS  BUT  ONCE. 


NOTICES  OF  THE  PRESS. 


NECKWEAR!  NECKWEAR! 


The  Largest 
Variety 


At  HART'S,  400  to  410  Kearny. 


THE     WASP. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
■sail  (rem  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
Francisco,  for  porta  in  California, 
to  Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

I'll  1 1  Torn  hi  SoiiiIiitii  <  n;i-l  BoiltC- 
Steomcrs  will  Bail  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  ports  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucos,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Gaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  Sin  Pedro  Los  Angeles  axd  San  Diego. 

British  Colombia  and  Alaska  Boutc. 
— Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  U.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townscnd,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangcl,  Sitka  and 
Harrisburg,  \laska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  iound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Bonte.—  The 
8teamersOEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Her  Brittank  Majesty's  and 
United  States  mails,  soil  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.ot  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
E.  C,  Port  Pownsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Steila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc ,  for  Skagit  River  and  Casaiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattle  and  Port  Townsend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  a.  h.  on  the  3d,  8th,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  28th  of  every  month. 

Wote.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
eisoo  Alt  a  or  On  dr. 

Portland,  Oregon,  Bonte.— The  Oregon 
Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Stilling  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  25th,  28th  and  31st. 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  HnmbnMt  Bay  Bonte.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  8  a.  si. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
(or  Point  Arenas,  Ouffey's  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  214  Montgomery  fit. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

G00DALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.,  General  Agents 
No.  10  market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Great  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 

EASTWARD. 


Is   The  Old  Favorite  and  Principal 

Line  Fbom 
omaha,    kansas   city,    atchison 

and    ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 
Detroit,   Niagara   Falls, 
NEW       YORK,       BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping  -  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'I  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Ills. 

T.    J.    POTTEB, 

Gen'I  Manager,  Chicago.  His. 


T.    D.  HcKAT, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
32  Montgomery  Street. 


AOC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terms  and 
VUv  $5  outfit  free.  Address  H.  IIallht  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


TH  E    SCENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oakland,  Alameda,  .Newark.  San  Jose, 

Loh  t..\t oh,  Glenwood,  Felton,  Bl 

i n.s  and  Santa  Cruz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees  ;  Santa  Clara  Valley,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  Have  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  sooth  sidb,  at 

8«Ofl  A-  M-»  daily,  West  San  Lorenzo,  West 
aO\j  San  Leandro,  Russclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  CenterviMe,  Mowrys,  Alviso, 
Agnewa,  Santa  Clara,  SAN^OSE,  Los  Gatoa, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glenwood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.     Parlor  car. 

I  ■Qll  p-  M-  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
■OU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviso,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRUZ, 
arriving  6:16  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4,Q f|  P.  M.    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■OU  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Lob  Gatos.  Throngh  fare,  82  60. 
Round  trip,  £4  26. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

<np  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
U)0  82.50  to  San  JoBe  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND     ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:80—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
H12:80— 1:30— 2:30—  3:30— 4:30— 6:30— 6:30—  7:30 
10— 11:30  P.  M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §6:67  —  §8:57  —  7:67  —  8:52—9:52— 
10:62—1111:62  A.  M.  12:52—1:62—2:52—3:62— 
4:62— 5:62— 6:62— 10-20  P.  M. 

From  High  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:45 
—7:45—8:36-9:35-10:35— 1[11:35  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—6:36—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  1  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Tcmescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda, 

GEO.  REVETT,  R  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'I  Sunt*.  G.  F.  &  P.  Agt. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred DOLLARS  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  S3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  810  t-ent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

S  MPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  sex 
and  age      Strict  tecrecy  in  all  transactions. 


ASSETS. 

Citizens1  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,538 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Furragnt  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.f  -  -  -  436,991 
Firemen's  Bus.  Co.,  Baltimore,  501,279 
Mechanics*  Ins.  Co.,  Nov  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins. Co., Pittsburg, 300, 246 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,723 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital    100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,   S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 
60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

AJ  o,  we  keep  a  la  ge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  English  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwardB. 

ELLEBT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  Kearny  streets. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 

mm 


,\ 
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Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  stomach,  and  aa  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicnl  qualities  excelB  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose!  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  K-psin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

£3TFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drug  Btore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  FranciBCO. 


DR.   I  II  KH.  > 

WONDERF  U  L 

GERMAN 
INVIGORATOR, 

The  greatei-t  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  I  oss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  syBtem. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  phyBician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  SI, 000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can 
not  get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  $2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, S10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  chaages  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys 

Call  or  addreps  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  Francisco.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3F  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  92  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 

The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 

By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

V!  51.     T.     COLEMAN     A    CO. 

Sole   Agents'l 


BILLIARDS 

P.    LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer. 

"ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LB   AGENTS   FOR  TUB  ONLY  GBNUINK 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Slock  of  BlILVurd  and 

Pool  Tahics  on  the  Pacific  *  oast. 

945    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R       S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices   30   per  cent.  Lower  than  anj 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&■    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE.    "El 


S3T  Curbs    with 

UNFAILING        CER- 
TAINTY       NVrvous 
and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of    Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrihlg  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y  all    weakening 
drains    upon     the 
the  system.      1  krman».nt  <  cues    Guaranteed. 
Price  S2.50  per  bittle,  or  five  bottles  810.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD.  316 
Kearny  street,  tan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  anil 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

Me  rchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 
SpieckelH'  Line  nf  Hawaiian  Packet^ 
S.  s.  Hepwortli's  Centrifugal  Ma- 
chine*, ltecd's  Patent  Pipe 
and  li  oiler  Covering. 

No.  '^27  Market  Street, 

Corner  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 


USEFUL 

Holiday  Presents 

for 
OLD    AND    YOUNG. 


MULLERVs    OPTICAL    DEPoT, 
135  Montgomery  Street, 

KB  AH   BUS  II. 


(HC  4-/v  tfk  A  A  per  day  at  home. 
3)0  LU  |D/U  worth  $5  free. 
Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Samples 
Address 


THE    WASP. 


P.    W.    LAIRD,   JEWELER    [""'^j,,,^'"-  1  Diamond  Work  for  Sale  and  Made  to  Order],  27   POST 


"Give  ay  son  a  liberal  etetton." 


OHAMBEELAIN  &  BOBIUSON 

E-B*PBIETOaS. 


IIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
flQLLEGE. 


•^SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS 


MINERAL 

Water 


FOB 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


TH  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OP 

IRON    &   STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Patent   and  Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  LTBOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

320  CALIFORNIA  ST.,   ROOMS   1  A.   8, 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet  Geary  and  Post San  Francisco 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker  and  Embalmer, 

No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 
TELEPHONE     No.    3076. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OP 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


DI^MOISTDS 

AND 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  other  Jewelry  Mnde  to  Order,  at  Close  Prices. 
110     UoNH.oinlE,     STKEET. 


735  MARKET  ST.  SM  FRANCISCO. 


llWHfflE 


CHAS.S.EATOO.M.BENHAM. 


jar  Send   for   Catalogue   of  New    ind    Standard    10 -Cent   Music-  _« 


"  JESSE  MOORE 

W  H  I  S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


I.  Hoore, 

0  F 

JESSE  MOORE  &  Co 
Louisville,  Ey. 

II.  B.  Hunl, 

San  Francisco. 


3MMB 


Fine   Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor.! 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
With    San    Francisco. 


EMM 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co. 

LHPOaTBBS  OF 

IP  Jtk.  H?  DS  XI 


OF    ALL    KINDS. 


413  and  415  Sanflome  St* 


H.  B.  WiLUAii,  Jr. 


A.  Carlislr. 


A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

San    Feanoisoo, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    a    LONG 

PIANOS  fffffl 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stockton  St. 

ETI'IAMIS    TO     RENT.  JET 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager, 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,  Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     ORDERS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KOHLER  A  <  II  1SE,  137  to  X39  Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  (lie  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.    Largest  Piano  and  Music 
House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    Venard 


625   and   627    FRONT   STREET  1 
COFFEES.    BAKING  POWDER. 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIQ   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

VNDEKT  A  K  EKS  and  EM  IS  A  LM  ESS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avbnub,  J.  F.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


HOLB   AGENTS   FOR 


"GOLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.   B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE   BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

423  CLAY  ST.  &  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine) 
Electric  Truss  la 
the  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
*'  I  hereby  cheer- 
ful ly  testify  to  tbe  great  efficiency  of  Dr.  JlorncVwon- 
'  irful  Electric  Truss.    It  fltB  like  a  kid  glove,  and  Is 

sy  .reliable  and  comfortable;  olso.a  pi 
of  my  painful  rupture.    I  would  notsel 


easy  .reliable  and  comfortable;  olso.a  perfect  retainer 
of  my  palnfulrupture.  I  would  no  tselll  t  f'~  "  "  """ 
andaq_without_it.    Yours  respectfully,  Ed  wt 


\y  palnfulrupture.    I  would  not  sell  1 1  for  81,000 

do  without  it.    Yours  respectfully,  Ed  win  J.  It«*- 

I  kcll.  Member  House  of   Representatives,  Sliver  Cliff* 
Colorado.  Feb.  13.  1883." 

W.  J.  HORNE.    703  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 


GUILD  PIANOS. 


NOW   IN  USE. 


F.W.  SPENCER  &  CO 

Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
23  and  25  Fifth  Street, 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,   -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue, 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  to  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    9IONTGOHERY   STREET,  S.    F. 

(Opposite  Lick  House 

G.  W.  HILDRETH,  PROP'R. 


TERRAPIN    OYSTER    HOUSE,    15    STOCKTON    STREET.        Open  all   Night,  ""-bHKSB. *°*1" 


THE  UNIVERSAL 

BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST, 


THE    ACKNOWLEDGED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 


Alfred  Greenebaum  &  Co., 

123  california  st.,  s,  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremple, 


W.    A.    HAL8TEAL 


(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.) 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMRAEltlERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
t3T  Telephone  No.  3163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  s  Anatomy 

51  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
~  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul' 
tations  on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.   0.   Box,   1886. 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 
Address :  pa™^  re^!bs.  it  has  no  equal . 

VALENTINE    HAKSHEK,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 
SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER ! 


John    Utschig, 

326  BUSH  St.,  S.  F. 


Patronize   Home   Production. 


CARTE 
BLANCHE, 


CELEBBATEB    CALIFORNIA 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Fure  and 

Delicious. 


SS****j 


A.  Me  Willow. 


S09 

Montgomery  ! 


m~  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY,  .m 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

330  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Bos,  2036. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


PHOTOGRAPH     GALLERY. 

FIRST-CLASS  PICTURES.       REASONABLE  RATES. 

724J  Market  Street,     -     •     San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,        FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
190  til  All:  STBEET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 

Near  Sutter,     ....    Son  Francisco. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE : 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    ■    CAL. 
IV  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alpheus  Bull,  Vice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Ddtton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HUTCHINSON.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  Z.  P.  OlarE,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burne,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


Lick    House! 


EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.     First-class  Restau- 
rant.     The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     F.    HARRISON.    Manascr. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision   Dealers. 

Nob.  114  and  lie  market  Street, 
Nob.  II  and  IS  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping     and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  Market  and   Main  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


(CLOSED.)  (OPElO 

THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  Bpace,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep- 
ing apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.    Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Etd  Department. 


BURR  &  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance, 


Merchant    Tailors. 


«c^Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Furnls'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


C.     W.    HATHAWAY     &     CO 

\  Successors  to  O.   LAWTON   &  CO. 


TMPORTEB8 
OF    FINE 


China  and  Glassware,  16  Post  St. 


VOLUME    XI. 


NUMBER      26. 


Price  j- 


SAN    FRANCISCO,    SATURDAY,"  DECEMBER    29,    1883.  \  lO    CENTS. 


THE  CELEBRATED 


CHAMPAGNE    WINES 

Of  Messrs.  Deutz  k  Geldebman  Ay,  en  Champagne. 


Cachet  Blanc 

r>   f    -*  /-            c     r  (In  Baskets,  Quarts  and 

Cabinet  Green  Seal \  Pint*. 


\  Eitra    Dry  —  in     Cases, 
Quarts  and  Pints. 


Hock  Wines. j  ^^i'oZ^L^ 

CHARLES  MEINECKE  &  CO., 

Importers  and  Sole  Agents, 
314  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

HARDWOOD, 

LUMBER,  TIMBER, 

VENEERS    &  FANCY  WOODS. 

JOHN  WIGMORE,  Spear  and  Howard  Sts.,  S.F. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

Shipper  &  Schwartz, 

733  MARKET  ST.,  (opp.  Dupont),        S  \N  FRANCISCO. 
Sol.  Shipper,  formerly  of  San  Jose,  and  Portland,  Or. 

THE    AMERICAN 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

Manufacturers  of  all  classes  of  Refined  Sugars,  including  Loaf 
Sugar  for  export. 

C.  ADOLPHE  LOW  &  CO.,  Agents. 
Office — 208  California  street. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

PIPER    HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

The  Most  Favorite  Brand  in  the  United  States. 

|      52,219  BASKETS. 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 


Importation 
for  1882, 


JOHN  T.  CUTTING  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast, 
407  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CHAMPAGNE, 

THE  GENUINE        KRUG       rE0M  FRANCE. 
Private  Cuvee,  Shield,  Premiere  Qualite. 

In  Quarts  or  Pints,  from  Krug  &  Co.,  Reims. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers. 

beware  of  california  imitations. 
HELLMANN   BROS.    &    CO., 

Sole  Agents, 
525  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.    GUNDLACH  '&   CO., 

Market  and  Second  Streets,  S.  F. 

CALIFORNIA    BURGUNDY, 

Superior  Vintages. 

CABINET    GUTEDEL, 

Sonoma — A  itslese. 

Fine  Old  Table  Wines, 

Of  Superior  Vintages,  our  Specialty. 

Great  Blood  Purifier. 

DRINK 

African  Stomach  Bitters. 

Most  Agreeable  Tonic  ever  Prepared. 

SCHLITZ'S 
MILWAUKEE     BEER, 

BOTTLED  BY  VOECHTING,  SHAPE  &  CO., 
(The  Original  Bottlers.) 


RICHARDS  &  HARRISON, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 
N.  W.  cor.  Sansome  and  Sacramento  Sts., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


E.    MARTIN    &    CO., 

Importers  asd  Wholesale  Liquor  Dealers, 

"ARGONAUT,"  "J,  F.  CUTTER"  and   •MILLER'S  EXTRA" 

Old  Bourbon  Whiskies, 
408  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"  EXCELSIOR ! "  "  EXCELSIOR  ! " 

C.    ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR, 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple,) 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"White  House"  Whiskies, 

HepM  HolM  (Jin,  Frencli  Branfe,  Port,  Blierry,  etc.,  etc, 

In  Bond  or  Duty  Paid. 

GEORGE  STEVENS, 

318  FRONT  STREET,  ROOM  a,         SAN  FRANCISCO. 

THE   NEVADA   BANK 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  ...         $3,000,000 

RESERVE  U.  S.  BONDS,     -        -        -       5,coo!ooo 

Agency  at  New  York, 62  Wall  street. 

Agency  at  Virginia,  Nevada. 
Buys  and  sells  Exchange  and  Telegraphic  Transfers.     Issues 
Commercial  and  Travelers'  Credits. 
This  Bank  has  special  facilities  for  dealing  in  Bullion. 

LEOPOLD     BROS., 
FLORISTS, 

35  POST  STREET,     -     -      Below  Kearny,  S.  F. 

BOUQUETS,    BASKETS,    WREATHS,    CROSSES. 

L  E  M  P'S 
ST.    LOUIS    BEER. 


OTTO    NORMANN, 

Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

WM.  J.  LEMP'S  WESTERN  BREWERY, 

ST.   LOUIS,   MO. 
No.  411  Bush  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Large  Stock  of  Beer  in  Bulk  and  Bottles  Always  on  Hand. 

£3T0KDEKS  FROM  DEALERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO.ISH 


T 


M1USSD0RFFERS  HATS  AKHI  "THE"  STYLES. 


iM.c.  i_or.  auan  ana  jvkjjn  lUUMbKi 
and  404  KEARNY  Street. 


£>tsi 


o 


L.   P.  DEGEN,  Maker  of 


128-130    FIRST    ST.,    Sam    Franclsc. 

SAULMANN'  S 

Restaurant  and  Coffee  Saloon, 

German  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

520    CALIFORNIA    STREET, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearay,  ban  Francisio. 
Fresh  Bread  delivered  every  day  and  cakes 
made  to  Order.  Sole  agent  for  RUSSIAN 
OAVIAK  and  WESTPHALIA  HAMS  Ger- 
man SansageB.  A.  RELSCHE. 


THOMAS    TAYLOR  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS    OF 

"Wines,    Fine    Brandies   and 
Liquors. 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  S.  F. 

B.  Fritsh.  E.  Finck.  C.  Cellarius. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 
12  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franeisco. 

CHAMPAGNE! 

JHJY  MONOPOLE  (extra), 

.1.  KOEDEKEK  (sweet  and  dry), 

MOET  A  <  II  AMM>\, 
VEUVE  CLICQUOT, 

For  sale  by    A.   VIGNIER, 
429  AND  431  BATTERY    ST. 


Solicitors  of   Patents 

THE 

INVENTORS'     INSTITUTE 

OF  CALIFORNIA, 
3  21      CALIFORNIA      STREET, 

Procure  Patents  in  all  countries. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BRO'S, 
SSJ    Market    Street, 

OWNERS    OF 

Spreckels'   Line  of  Packets. 

Paehngcg  and  Freight  to  Honolulu. 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY 

OFFICE,  321  MARKET  ST. 
Refinery,  Eighth  and  Brannan  Streets. 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS Secretary 


HILADELPHIA 

BREWERY 

Second  St.  near  Folsom,  S.  F. 

THE  LABGEST  BREWERY  WEST  OF  ST.  LOUIS. 


JOHN  WIELAND, 


Proprietor 


Wolters  Brothers  &  Co 

IMPORTERS  AND    DEALERS   IN 

WINES    AND    LIQUORS. 
221  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


New  England  Kitchen 

No.     522     California     Street, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
CHRIST  &  FRAHM, Proprietors. 


QANfRANCISCOQTOCK    DREWERY 

Capital    Stock, 
$200,000. 


OUR  LAGER  BEER  IS 
BREWED  BY  THE  NEW 
METHOD  AND  WAR- 
RANTED TO  KEEP  IN 
ANT  CLIMATE. 


Corner  of  Powell 

AND 

Francisco  Streets 

Telephone  9012. 

Ale  and  Porter 


+ 


PRODUCED    BY    FERMENTATION    + 
IN    THE    BOTTLE. 

LIKE  ALL  FRENCH  CHAMPAGNES. 

THE  ONLY  PRODUCERS 
OF  NATURAL 
SPARKLING 

WINES 
ON  THE 
PACIFIC 
COAST 


53TWASHINGTONSTS.F:  CAL. 

(SrNone  Genuine-unless  bearing  our  name  on  Xmbel  and  Cork._^gB 


PIONEER  WINE  HOUSE. 
Established  la.  1854. 


Vineyards  in  Sonoma  and 
Los  Angeles  Counties. 


FOHLER    &    FRO  H  LI  N  G, 

■L^"  GROWERS    OF    AND    DEALERS     IN 

California   Wines    aad  Brandies. 

626   Montgomery  Street. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

OUR     SPECIALTIES. 


The     Largest     Importation 

Ever  Reached  in  a  Year 

by  any  House. 


Anheuser-Busch    Brewing 
Association, 

OF    ST.    LOUIS. 


Celebrated   Brands    of   Bottled   Lager 
Beer, 


dopted  1876  ORIGINAL  M<s>*"*m 

«BUDWEISIRX#. 

RftDEMARK  '  TRADEMARK 


t&  FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  DEALERS  MS 


A.  F.  EVANS  &  CO., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
SOLE    AGENTS    PACIFIC    COAST. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

8  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Z  I  N  F  A  N  II  EL  , 


RIESLING, 


GCTEDEL,    PORT, 

Muscat,   Angelica,   Pherries.    Grape    Brandies,   Etc.,   Etc 


WILLIAM     F.    SMITH,     M.    D., 

(OOOLIST.) 
TJIORMERLY    AT    No.    313    BUSH    STREET, 
-1-    has  removed  to  Phelan's  Building,  Rooms  300 
to  304.     Hours  for  Consultation :  12  m.  to  3  p.  m. 
[Elevator.] 


CHAS.     DIETLE, 

Prize   Boot    Maker, 

235    BUSH    STREET, 

(Occidental  Hotel),   San  Francisco. 

The  Finest  Quality  and  Latest  Styles  of  Custom 
Work  neatly  executed. 

REPAIRING  DONB   AT  SHORT  NOTICE. 


ART  GLASSWORKS, 

I2H,  1213  1215  Howard  St. 

Bet.  Elgutk  and  Ninth. 

JOHN   MALLON. 


WILLIAMS,  DIMOND  &  CO. 

SHIPPING    AND 

Commission  Merchants, 

UNION     BLOCK, 
Junction    market    and    Pine    Streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S. 
Co.;  the  Pacific  Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the 
Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.;  the  Hawaiian  Line; 
the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Limited);  the 
Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works ;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co. ;  Nich, 
Ashton  &  Son'B  Salt. 


donald  McMillan, 

Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 
SYRUPS,  CORDIALS,  BITTERS 

ESSENCES,  CALIFORNIA  WINES,  Enj., 
714  Front  Street, 

(Near  Broadway).  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SOLD    BY 
DRUGGISTS 

AND 

GROCERS 

EVERYWHERE. 


Every    Bottle 
Guaranteed. 


FOE  THE  BEST  IMPROVED 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS 

ADDRESS 

MENZO  SPRING. 

9  Geary  St.    || 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  Csl.  I 

■ '4. 


SANDER  &  SON'S   EUCALYPTOL 


Cures  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia  and  Wounds  of  all  kinds. 
To  be  had  at  all  Druggists  at  $1  per  Bottle. 

CHAS-     DUISENBERG     &     CO-,     Sole  Agents  for  the  United  States. 


MARK. 


^STANDARD  LEATHER  BELTINQ. 


A.    O.    COOK    &    SON, 

415    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


THE        NEW        SPEAKER 


THE    WASP. 


THE   GOING  MAN. 


On  a  certain  Monday  morning,  a 

Banker  in  his  chair. 
Gazed  vacantly  upon  his  safe  ;  his 

Cashier  wasn't  there. 

And  thus  in  peevish,  fretful  mood,  with 

Much  uneasy  air, 
The  banker  heard  a  foot-fall  a- 

Coming  up  the  stair. 

The  door  was  opened  and  he  saw  the 
Cashier's  wife  in  tears  : 
'  O,  tell  me  where's  my  husband  ?    Pray, 
Ease  my  anxious  fears." 

He  took  the  situation  in,  with  sym- 
pathetic looks. 

Said  she  :  "  Pray,  search  the  river."    Said 
He  :  "  Pray,  search  the  books  ! " 

LITTLE    JOHNNY, 


-N.  Y.  Life. 


The  Paternal  Mind  in  Utterance  Light  and  Free  on  the  Subject  of  Pigs — The 
Democrat,  considered  on  his  Porcine  Side — His  Disagreeable  Demeanor  re- 
garding the  Spoils  of  Office — Our  Young  Contributor's  Parent  suggests  an 
Intestinal  Improvement — Possible  Awful  Consequence  thereof — How  Pits 
can  be  a  Remedial  Agent  for  the  Cure  of  Democracy — A  New  and  Untried 
Plan  for  Carrying  a  Doubtful  State  for  the  Republicans — Our  Contribu- 
tor's Uncle  administers  a  WJwlesome  Rebuke  to  Partisan  Spirit — Mr. 
Crocker's  Wildly  Improbable  Story. 


My  father  he  sed,  "Johnny,  wy  dont  you  rwite  some  thing  a  bout 
pigs  ? " 

So  I  got  my  paper  and  tuke  my  pen  in  hand,  but  not  a  pig  pen,  and 
began  for  to  get  readdy  to  rwite.  Then  my  father  he  spoke  up  a  other  time 
and  sed,  my  father  did,  "  Now,  Johnny,  no  nonoinch  bout  the  pig  bein  the 
king  of  beasts,  cos  you  have  sed  that  all  ready  a  bout  the  cracky  dile,  the 
tagger,  the  ri  nosy  rose,  the  ham  sandwhioh,  the  jackus  and  the  hard  boild 
eg-" 

Then  I  said,  "  Wot  shal  I  rwite  a  bout  em  ? " 

My  father  he  sed,  "  lie  jest  thro  of  a  few  feble  remarks  on  the  subjeck, 
my  own  self,  an  you  can  jot  down  wots  vallable  in  my  discuss,  cos  Ime  jest 
full  of  pigology  to-day  sence  readin  that  gum  dasted  Examner  newz  paper, 
and  if  I  dont  tolk  He  be  sick  and  mebby  cant  thro  it  up,  as  you  wuld  eleganly 
expres  it.  Pigs  is  too  kinds,  my  boy,  quadrupigs  and  Demicrats.  Its  the 
former  sports  men  wieh  has  the  brissles  and  the  hat  brims  on  their  noses,  but 
the  other  feller  he  turns  the  country  up  side  down  the  most,  and  grabs  the 
greatess  number  of  roots,  and  is  a  bird  of  pray  gennally. " 

Then  I  said,  "I  thot  that  Demicrats  was  yuman,"  and  my  father  he  got 
mad  an  stomped  his  feets  an  sed,  "  Yuman  ?  Yuman  1  Thay  aint  no  more 
yuman  than  yure  grammother  is,  on  yure  mother's  side,  or  Bildad,  thatsthe 
new  dog,  or  Mose  wich  is  the  cat.  No,  dont  you  make  no  mistake  a  bout 
that — yumans  is  yumans,  but  Demicrats  is  a  hog  evry  time,  and  is  mad  for 
to  think  there  aint  more  times  for  to  be  a  hog  in." 

I  ast  him  wot  times  was  a  Demicrat  the  hoggest,  an  he  sed,  "  Lection 
times  and  imedately  subsequench,  wen  the  Repubicans  has  stayed  a  way 
from  the  poles  on  acount  of  their  dinners  not  agreeing  with  their  bellys,  or 
cos  there  was  a  pray  meeting  to  Badjerses  park,  or  a  Democrat  to  be  hung  in 
San  Bafel.  Its  a  bout  that  time  that  the  Demicrat  gives  a  loose  rain  to  the 
basest  pashions  of  his  pawnch,  an  grabs  evry  office  wich  is  in  site  and  lies 
down  and  wollers  in  it." 

I  sed  wy  dident  the  Presdent  order  out  the  army  for  to  cut  the  Demi- 
crats heds  of,  and  he  sed,  "Cut  their  heads  of  be  blode  !  Tissent  their 
heads  that  they  are  Demicrats  with,  its  their  gum  dasted  intestions.  Thay 
wuldent  miss  their  heads  a  bit,  an  wuld  be  jest  as  stonch  Demicrats  with 
out  any.  But  if  you  culd  jest  get  yure  arms  into  a  Demicrats  innerds  and 
re  place  em  with  a  cows  innerds  it  mighte  not  make  him  vote  the  rite  ticket, 
but  it  wuld  be  a  grate  improof  ment,  cos  he  wuld  be  moraler  in  his  daly  wock 
and  convsation,  wich  latter  is  genelly  pfane." 

Then  I  spoke  up  an  sed,   "  Wude  he  have  a  caf  too  ? " 

My  father  he  was  a  wolkin  a  cross  the  flore,  two  an  fro,  like  he  was  a 
bear  in  a  cage,  only  not  draggen  his  to  nails,  but  he  stopt  real  sudden  an 
luked  at  me  with  his  2  eys  for  a  wile,  an  then  he  said,  "Johnny,  I  aint  got 
sech  a  poor  opinyon  of  any  caf  wioh  is  in  the  werld  as  to  think  it  wuld  con- 
cent to  be  had  by  a  Demicrat.  Wy,  Johnny,  a  caf  wich  aint  proud  of  its  an- 
sisters  mite  jest  as  wel  be  a  mule." 

After  a  wile  I  sed,  "  Is'sent  Uncle  Ned  a  Demicrat  ? "  and  my  father  he 
sed,  "  Yes,  he  is,  and  he  is  liquise  long  on  the  north  end  Comstocks,  an  rides 
a  bisickle,  and  has  ben  to  Injy  and  every  where,  excep  to  work.  Yure 
uncle  Edard  an  I  was  brot  up  together,  jest  the  same,  an  I  spose  Ide  ben  a 
Demicrat  too,  but  I  was  so  lucky  as  to  have  fits,  an  wen  I  felt  one  coming, 
and  begun  for  to  turn  up  the  bellys  of  my  eys  and  grit  my  teeths,  and  fome 
to  the  mowth,  thay  dosed  me  with  rubarb,  and  jallip,  and  stir  up  of  squils, 
an  saffern  tea,  an  Epsim  salts  and  caster  oil,  an  by  the  time  the  fits  was  got 
under  I  was  Repubican  for  the  time  bein  ;  but  wether  it  was  the  fits  cozed 
the  Democacy  or  the  Democacy  wich  made  the  fits  I  aint  enoughph  docketer 
for  to  say.  I  only  kanow  that  thay  go  together  and  a  tape  werm  threw  in. 
Tolk  a  bout  speeches  an  campain  doguments  for  to  carry  a  doutfle  state  ! 
•  '"t,4-o  Tnjiany  next  lection  time  with  plenty  black  draft  and  some 
"**  i'  P*ns  for  to  hoH  the  pashients  noses  an  He  role  up  a  majority 

against  the  oie  ticket  wich  wil  quallify  me  for  to  be  Secatary  of  State." 

Wile  my  father  was  a  t<  lkiu  ',  seen  Uncle  Ned  a  lissening  out  side  the 
windo,  but  my  father  he  was  so  :  cited  he  dident  see  nothing  at  all  less  he 


kicked  his  shins  agin  it.  Wen  he  had  sed  that  a  bout  the  black  draft,  Uncle- 
Ned  he  come  in  real  sollem  and  set  down  like  he  haddent  herd  any  thing, 
and  bime  by  he  sed,  "  Johnny,  it  occuid  to  me  this  morning,  wile  I  was  a 
layin  in  bed  an  keepn  back  the  breckfass  for  to  teech  yure  impetuous  father 
a  lessn  in  sellef  restraint,  that  it  wuld  be  a  good  idee  for  to  git  you  to  write 
a  bout  geese  and  say  there  was  too  kinds  of  geese,  them  wich  woddleB  and 
has  got  lethers  tween  their  toes,  and  them  wich  votes  the  Repubican  ticket 
at  lections.  Then  I  thot  to  my  self  that  wudent  be  nice  cos  yure  father  is  a 
Repubican,  and  he  has  ben  a  mity  good  brother  to  me  wen  I  wanted  a  margin 
for  a  dead  sure  point  on  stockx.  So  we  wil  let  it  go,  Johnny,  we  wil  let  it 
go,  cos  its  better  to  loos  a  good  joke  than  it  is  for  to  hurt  any  boddy's  feel, 
or  to  disporridge  them  an  their  pliticle  faith  in  the  eys  of  the  yung." 

Then  my  father  he  got  red  in  the  face  like  turky  cockx  wottles,  and 
coffed  a  little,  and  blew  his  nose  like  a  toot  horn,  an  uncle  Ned  he  went  on 
and  sed,  "  There  is  some  thing  mity  divine  in  the  trust  and  revernce  and 
admire  wich  a  child  has  for  its  elders,  an  fore  I  wuld  do  any  thing  for  to 
weaken  sech  a  hi  an  holy  feel  I  wuld  drop  dead  in  my  trax,  yes,  indeed,  I 
rather  be  et  for  a  rabbit  by  Bildad,  wich,  as  you  have  some  were  explaind, 
is  the  new  dog,  or  fall  a  victim  to  one  of  the  mistakes  of  Mose,  which  is  the 
cat." 

Then  my  father  he  got  up  and  sed  he  had  got  to  go  now,  but  if  Uncle 
Ned  woud  drop  in  to  the  office  that  day  he  wude  try  to  see  wot  culd  be  done 
a  bout  that  hundred  shares  of  Noble  Dump.  Soon  as  he  was  gon  Uncle  Ned 
he  made  a  face  like  a  jackus  and  wank  his  ey  and  sed,  "  Its  abslootly  neces- 
sary some  times  to  teech  sech  lo  down  Repubican  trash  good  manners,  even 
if  you  have  to  set  the  xample  yur  own  self.  And  now,  Johnny,  here  goes 
for  a  little  story  wich  is  true. 

"  The  other  day  up  to  Santy  Rosy  a  lot  of  San  Francisco  fellers  wich  was 
up  there  was  settin  a  round  the  fire  in  the  bar  room  of  a  hotel,  tolkin  a 
bout  lies,  and  as  most  of  em  had  a  pratticle  acquaintence  with  the  subjeck 
there  was  a  good  deal  of  wisdom  slung.  After  a  wile  Mr.  Crocker  he  begun 
to  laughf  like  his  heart  was  broke,  cos  he  had  thot  of  a  ole  story  for  to  tel 
on  some  body  and  he  sed,  '  I  bet  fore  bits  I  can  tel  the  most  improbble  and 
amazin  yarn  of  any  men  here. ' 

"  Then  Mister  Thornton  took  the  bet  an  tole  Mister  Crocker  to  begin, 
and  Mister  Crocker  he  settled  his  self  back  in  his  chair  for  a  long  story,  an 
wank  his  ey  to  the  other'men,  and  begun  this  way,  '  Las  night  I  dreamd  I 
dide  and  went  to  Heaven,  and  seen " 

"  Jest  then  Mister  Thornton  he  intrupted  him  and  ast  '  Where  was  it 
wich  you  sed  you  went  to  ? "  and  Mister  Crocker  he  sed  '  Heaven. ' 

"Then  Mister  Thornton  he  spoke  up  a  other  time  an  sed,  'I  never  give 
up  til  Ime  beat,  but,  Mister  Crocker,  lie  give  you  fifty  cents  for  yure  chance 
of  winning  this  bet. '  " 


TALK  ABOUT  FOOD   AND   FEEDERS, 


Foods  well  cooked,  foods  carefully  selected,  foods  supplied  in  sufficient 
quantity  to  sustain  the  body  equally  in  all  its  parts,  and  so  moderate  as 
never  to  oppress  the  nervous  digestive  powers,  all  conduce  to  felicity  in  the 
most  telling  manner.  Many  common  foods  and  drinks  affect  the  system 
specially.  As  a  rule,  all  agents  which  stimulate,  that  is  to  say,  relax  the 
arterial  tension,  and  so  allow  the  blood  a  freer  course  through  the  organs,  for 
a  time  promote  felicity,  but  in  the  reaction  leave  depression.  The  alkaloid 
in  tea,  theine,  has  this  effect.  It  causes  a  short  and  slight  felicity.  It 
causes,  in  a  large  number  of  persons,  a  long  and  severe,  and  even  painful, 
sadness.  There  are  many  who  never  know  a  day  of  felicity  owing  to  this 
one  destroying  cause.  In  our  poorest  districts,  among  the  poor  women  of 
our  industrial  populations,  our  spinning,  our  stocking-weaving  women,  the 
misery  incident  to  their  lot  is  doubled  by  this  one  agent. — Dr.  B.  W. 
Richardson,  in  the  North  American  Review. 


I  once  knew  a  Lord  Mayor's  chaplain,  who,  at  an  early  stage,  retired 
from  the  dining  province  of  his  business,  and  was  glad  to  subside  on  a  cold 
blade  of  mutton  and  pickles.  Nearly  all  the  guests,  in  a  highly  scientific 
spirit,  were  qualifying  themselves  to  compare  the  merits  of  thick  and  clear 
soup,  of  calipash  and  calipee.  It  is  one  of  the  sights  of  London  town  to  go 
to  the  places  where  they  keep  live  turtles  ;  you  may  see  them  almost  in  hun- 
dreds— in  tanks,  in  cellars  and  in  passages  ;  and  you  can  only  get  from  one 
place  to  another  by  walking  upon  their  backs.  Your  best  time  for  talking  to 
your  friends  is  while  you  are  waiting,  to  fine  music,  for  the  arrival  of  the 
grandees,  or  when  you  slip  away  to  the  drawing-rooms  for  a  cup  of  tea  before 
the  end  of  the  speechifying.  I  do  not  wish  to  speak  disrespectfully  of  the 
talk,  which  is  good ;  only  one  speaker  in  three  is  all  that  can  be  heard,  and 
it  must  also  spoil  a  man's  dinner  to  be  called  upon  for  a  speech.  The  Man- 
sion House  dinners  are  very  accessible  and  ought  to  be  seen  once  in  a  way  by 
a  true-born  Briton.  There  are  few  things  more  picturesque  than  the  cere- 
mony of  sending  round  the  loving  cup. — London  Society. 


There  was  a  great  duchess  who  said  to  a  neighbor,  "  When  there's  only 
my  lord  and  I  we  have  always  a  dish  of  roast."  The  story  is  well  known  of 
George  IV.  sending  away  a  splendid  dinner  and  dining  off  beans  and  bacon. 
The  Duke  of  Wellington  could  dine  very  heartily  on  a  mutton  chop,  and,  in 
fact,  did  not  appreciate  anything  beyond  it.  There  is  a  great  nobleman 
who  is  careful  to  have  a  magnificent  dinner  every  day,  but  he  frequently 
dines  off  an  apple,  and,  from  his  theory  of  health,  wishes  his  own  family  to 
partake  as  slightly  as  possible  of  the  good  things  outspread  on  the  bount- 
eous board.  I  was  talking  one  day  with  a  worthy  Carthusian  monk  who 
dined  habitually  on  an  apple  and  biscuit.  He  explained  to  me  that  what 
people  called  hunger  about  seven  o'clock  was  only  a  little  acidity  left  by  the 
noonday  meal.  Many  experienced  stagers,  who  study  dietetic  science,  out 
of  a  big  menu  pick  up  a  very  little  dinner  because  there  are  only  a  few  per- 
fectly natural  items.  Of  course  a  man  ought  to  know  how  to  abound  and 
to  be  in  want ;  but  I  confess  to  a  British  prejudice  in  favor  of  heartily  en- 
joying a  good  dinner. — London  Society. 


In  Rome,  the  tomb  of  Aug  jstus  is  occupied  by  a  variety  theater.    'Tain't 
half  so  lively,  then,  as  it  used  to  be  when  it  was  a  tomb. 


THE    WASP. 


3 


THE  DISTRUSTFUL  WORSHIPER. 


When  Gladstone,  the  dispatches  say, 
Goes  privately  to  church  to  pray, 
He  stations  a  policeman  there, 
That  none  may  interrupt  the  prayer 
With  dynamite,  that  new  invention 
To  catch  a  minister's  attention. 

If  I  were  talking,  face  to  face, 

With  God,  in  His  own  holy  place, 

Upon  my  bended  knees,  my  back 

Exposed  to  cowardly  attack, 

My  trust  in  Him  were  much  diminished 

If  He'd  not  guard  me  till  I'd  finished. 

Think  what  a  coldness  would  ensue 

If,  Gladstone,  He  should  visit  you, 

And  bring,  to  guard  Him  at  your  board, 

An  angel  with  a  flaming  sword  ! 

To  cold  inaction  in  the  lobby 

You'd  relegate  that  feathered  Bobby. 

Without  reproach  does  God  expect 
To  greet  the  guest  and  not  proteot? — 
Accept  the  tribute  of  his  praise 
And  see  him  murdered  as  he  pays? 
If  this  in  Him's  accounted  civil, 
Then  what's  the  matter  with  the  Devil? 
San  Fj-ancisco,  December,  1SSS, 


THOSE  WERE   BULLY   LETTERS. 


The  Chronicle  compels  us  more  frequently  than  we  like  to  sadly,  but  we 
truBt  never  harshly,  chide  it  for  errors  of  conduct,  which  now  makeB  ub 
with  all  the  more  joy  commend  it  for  publishing  in  full  the  file  of  Hunting- 
ton letters  offered  as  testimony  in  the  Colton  equity  suit.  It  was  a  piece  of 
newspaper  work  for  which  it  should  be  willing  to  stand  a  fine  of  five  hun- 
dred dollars  or  ao,  if  Judge  Temple  feels  in  the  mood  to  impose  it.  The 
letters  were  the  sensation  of  the  day,  and  we  would  be  glad  if  the  Chronicle 
were  always  as  commendable  in  its  sensations.  Accustomed  as  the  people 
of  this  city  have  become  to  the  contemplation  of  railroad  methods — of 
"influencing"  legislation,  judicial  proceedings  and  everything  eke  calcu- 
lated to  affect  its  interests,  it  was  still  possible  for  it  to  be  surprised  and 
shocked  at  the  revelation  of  the  extent  such  methods  were  employed  as 
shown  by  the  Huntington  letters.  The  publication  lifted  the  cover  which 
until  then  had  concealed  the  inner  workings  of  the  most  powerful  of  the 
railroad's  influencing  machines.  Everything  was  laid  bare  and  exposed,  so 
that  he  who  ran  might  read.  From  the  justice  courts  of  a  cow  county  to 
the  senate  chamber  of  the  United  States — from  the  ward  striker's  gin  re- 
treat to  the  President's  cabinet  chamber  the  machinations  extend  and  cor- 
rupt. Whether  a  worthless  railroad  branch  is  to  be  bought  at  a  fancy  price 
to  secure  the  friendship  of  a  United  States  Senator,  or  a  drunken  ward  boss 
directed  to  defeat  a  candidate  for  supervisor,  the  influencing  machine  was 
prepared  and  competent  to  do  the  work.  The  whole  thing  is  like  to  strike 
one  as  a  grim  and  horrible  joke  and  make  him  despise  himself  for  ever  hav- 
ing valued  or  even  exercised  the  right  to  vote.  The  right  to  vote,  forsooth  ! 
The  right  to  provide  tools  for  a  cracksman  to  open  the  voter's  safe,  in  broad 
daylight,  with  an  insolent  rebuke  that  the  damned  thing  hadn't  as  much 
money  as  it  would  hold  and  a  surly  command  to  go  to  work  and  fill  it  up 
against  another  visit  from  the  cracksman.  They  were  excellent  reading, 
those  letters,  and  we  are  half  inclined  to  believe  Huntington's  insolent 
avowal  that  their  publication  didn't  cause  him  any  loss  of  sleep.  Why 
should  it.  The  time  has  passed  when  there  was  any  reason  for  the  gang  to 
travel  about  under  cover  of  darkness.  They  own  the  whole  country,  body 
and  soul,  so  what's  the  use  of  their  taking  the  paina  or  trouble  to  conceal 
their  methods  of  corrupting  and  robbing.  Bless  us  ! — it's  unfair  and  unkind 
to  call  it  robbing.  The  good  gentlemen  own  it  all,  and  they  can't  rob  them- 
selves.    Ah,  those  were  bully  letters  ! 

SOCIETY  NOTES, 


We  are  authorized  to  announce  the  engagement  of  Elder  Muskier  Mac- 
stamina  to  Mme.  Enameline  d'  Ounotte,  Miss  Bridget  O'Doo,  Fraulein  Wil- 
helmina  Dotsansgespielt  and  eleven  in  the  steerage.  The  parties  left  Liver- 
pool on  the  26th  instant,  en  route  to  Salt  Lake  City. 

The  nuptials  of  Mr.  Detter  Impycu  and  Miss  Waddell  Ombompwon 
are  in  process  of  eventuation.  They  will  be  consummated  at  the  residence 
of  the  bride's  paternal  ancestor,  in  the  elegant  and  tasty  style  for  which  the 
Rev,  Ichpam  Holidrone  is  widely  and  favorably  known.  The  magnificent 
and  costly  wedding  presents  are  confidently  expected  to  be  a  leading  feature 
of  the  enjoyable  occasion.  After  entering  the  holy  bonds  of  wedlock,  the 
happy  couple  will  bid  their  friends  a  splendid  farewell  and  take  their 
gorgeous  departure  for  Milpitas  amid  a  superb  Bhower  of  unparalleled  old 
shoes  ! 

On  the  12th  inst.  a  luncheon  party  was  given  at  the  episcopal  palace  of 
the  Rt.  Rev.  Billingram  Skip,  Bumbishop  of  this  Roothogordiocese.  The 
walls  of  the  truly  baronial,  though  none  the  less  sacred,  dining-room  were 
charmingly  decorated  with  ancestral  portraits  by  Landseer,  William  Beard 
and  Miss  Lotz  ;  coats  of  arms  so  worn  at  the  elbows  as  to  prove  their  an- 
tiquity, and  so  glazed  along  the  foresleeves  as  to  suggest  the  simple  habits 
of  the  pre-monchoir  period ;  full  suits  of  mediceval  armor — business  suits 
with  nobby,  cutaway  cuirasses,  and  evening  suits  having  corselets  with  long 


tails  ;  heirlooms  of  gold  and  silver  plate,  bearing  the  imprint  of  that  famous 
ancient  artificer,  W.  K.  Van  der  Sleiss  ;  and  classic  statuary  personated  by 
rows  of  reporters.  The  luncheon  (which  was  imperial)  was  served  by  the 
reverend  prelate  himself,  as  befitted  the  occasion,  for  it  was  given  in  honor 
of  Governor  Mudman  ;  and  my  lord  Bishop,  though  he  hold  fealty  to  the 
Great  White  Throne,  is  not  without  a  decent  sense  of  what  is  due  to  the 
Gubernatorial  Chair.  In  the  absence  of.  the  King  of  DominionB  (who  did 
not  attend  the  luncheon)  he  will  do  proper  homage  to  the  Jack  of  Appoint- 
ments.    The  overwhelming  occasion  was  one  long  to  be  amazed  at. 

The  dinner  given  by  the  Marquis  de  Joliver  (not  the  Marquis  de 
Borucq,  aB  falsely  reported  by  a  lying  contemporary  whose  editor  is  never 
seen  in  good  society  and  least  of  all  when  alone)  in  honor  of  the  Quadjutcr 
Archbishop  of  Slumside  was  sumptuous — or  as  a  certain  ignorant  contempor- 
ary gravely  described  it  "  scrumptious."  The  distinguished  prelates  appetite 
appears  to  be  a  decided  improvement  on  those  of  the  boorish  Disciples  who 
plucked  ears  of  corn  and  ate  them,  and  doubtless  witnessed  with  regret  the 
wasteful  spectacle  of  good,  fat  swine  running  down  a  steep  place  into  the 
sea.  His  Eminence  has  done  noble  trencher-service  since  coming  among  us, 
and  those,  no  doubt,  are  right  who  see  in  the  simultaneous  prevalence  of 
him  and  Miss  Corson  a  distinct  manifestation  of  the  hand  of  Providence — 
who,  as  His  name  implies,  is,  what  Artemus  Ward  said  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales  was,  "a  good  provider." 

Apparently  the  "  curtsey  "  revival  is  doomed  to  the  limbo  of  busted 
booms.  No  fewer  than  three  charming  and  popular  Bociety  ladies  have 
broken  their  legs  at  that  business  during  the  past  week.  Even  children  do 
not  cry  for  it,  and,  in  the  domestic  deportment  lessons  now  so  fashionable, 
the  maternal  command  u  Squattez-vous  !  "  is  awaited  with  apprehension  and 
heard  with  terror. 

Mrs.  Recentia  Paintodor,  who  has  theories  about  the  relation  of  chir- 
ography  to  character,  says  she  knows  General  Hancock  is  a  large-minded 
man  from  his  signature  on  the  Declaration  of  Independence  Day. 

The  following  impromptu  verses  were  written  by  the  lady  whose  name 
is  mentioned  in  them,  in  compliance  with  a  wish  of  some  of  her  guestB  for 
some  simple  criterion  to  distinguish  ladies  and  gentlemen  from  common 
people : 

0  I'm  the  Mrs.  Parva  New 
As  lives  on  Mammon  avenue. 

1  closely  be  obsarvin'  you, 

For  I  am  so  fasteejus  ! 

I  can't  bear  no  vulgarity, 
And  haven't  got  no  charity 
For  folks's  mean  barbarity, 
For  I  am  so  fasteejus  ! 

Ladies  and  gents  of  quality 
Don't  stoop  to  no  low  jollity, 
And  haint  got  no  frivolity, 
For  they  are  so  fasteejus  ! 

In  these  charming   and  graceful  verses  we  recognize  the  genius  of  a  true 
poetess — the  Florence  Nightingale  of  the  Pacific  Coast ! 

THE  SHOW  PEOPLE, 


There  is  once  again  a  variety  of  amusements  to  choose  from  and  of  a 
sufficiently  good  order  to  dispel  any  fears  that  we  were  to  languish  the  rest 
of  our  days  without  laugh  or  a  sigh  for  our  money.  At  the  Baldwin  Miss 
Jeffreys-Lewis  will  continue  for  five  weeks  more.  Those  who  thought  she 
had  lowered  her  dramatic  standard  a  peg  by  going  up  in  a  balloon  on  the 
stage  may  console  themselves  with  the  reflection  that  during  the  rest  of  her 
engagement  Miss  Lewis  will  appear  in  high-class  legitimate  drama,  such  as 
Diplomacy,  Forget-Me-Not,  La  Belle  Busse,  etc. 

At  the  BuBh  Street  the  new  season  of  farce  has  caught  on.  Harrison 
and  Gourlay  have  Btrung  their  specialties  on  a  thread  that  is  clean  and 
agreeable.  They  both  know  how  to  provoke  a  laugh  and  exercise  their 
knowledge,  with  the  assistance  of  clever  Miss  Schutz,  in  such  a  way  as  to 
please  crowded  houses  nightly. 

The  Minstrels  are  not  taking  advantage  of  their  monopoly  of  the  burnt 
cork  entertainment  to  furnish  a  poor  show.  On  the  contrary,  they  continue 
to  improve  their  "bills  and  the  character  of  the  performances.  Charley  Reed 
haB  the  fortunate  faculty  of  keeping  in  the  swim,  and  never  lets  an  old  act 
wear  out  before  he  is  ready  with  a  new  one.  Tenor  Clark  still  warbles 
sweetly  at  Emerson's,  also. 


({  Is  this  Horatio  Barton  Taylor  ? "  asked  his  Honor  of  a  middle-aged  man 
who  had  been  rolled  in  the  mud. 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Are  you  a  stranger  here  ? " 

(t  Not  exactly.     I  live  in  Toledo,  but  am  here  much  of  the  time." 

"  That  is,  you  come  here  when  you  want  to  have  a  spree  1 " 

"  Oh,  no,  sir.  Last  night  was  the  first  time  I  have  been  intoxicated  for 
years,  and  my  physician  is  to  blame  for  that." 

"How  J" 

"  I  suffer  dreadfully  with  cold  feet.     Sometimes " 

"  Stop  right  there  !  "  interrupted  the  court.  "That  trick  is  as  old  as  the 
hills.  You  suffer  with  cold  feet.  You  go  to  a  physician  for  advice.  He 
tells  you  to  drink  brandy  to  start  the  blood  circulating.  You  take  a  few 
drops  too  much  and  become  intoxicated,  but  are  very  sorry  and  won't  never 
do  so  no  more.     I've  heard  that  excuse  fifty  times." 

"  Then  it's  no  use  for  me  to  go  on  ?" 

"  Not  a  bit.  If  you  have  cold  feet  you  can  cure  'em  much  sooner  by 
taking  a  run  up  and  down  five  or  six  pairs  of  stairs.  You  may  hand  the 
clerk  five  dollars." 

The  prisoner  managed  to  scrape  together  $4.95,  and  was  permitted  to 
depart,  his  feet  colder  than  ever. — Detroit  Free  Press. 
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It  is  becoming  clearer  daily  that  the  only  amendment  to  the  Chinese  re- 
striction act  that  will  serve  the  purpose  of  its  devising  is  one  removing 
Judge  Hoffman  from  the  Bench.  This  gentleman  appears  to  have  made  up 
his  mind — not  a  very  large  parcel  to  make  up — that  in  enacting  the  law  as 
it  stands,  Congress  committed  a  grave  error  which  it  is  his  high  privilege  to 
correct.  His  admission  mill  is  the  most  hospitable  concern  that  we  have 
in  San  Francisco  ;  the  loneliest  leper  that  ever  engendered  a  moving  soli- 
tude by  walking  through  the  streets  of  Hongkong  impesting,  has  only  to 
knock  his  fleshless  knuckles  against  the  Golden  Gate  and  it  shall  be  opened 
to  him  by  Judge  Hoffman,  austerely  demanding  his  certificate  as  an  assisted 
trader,  a  reformed  canardier  or  a  gentleman  of  wit  and  pleasure  about  a 
laundry.  In  the  absence  of  a  certificate,  His  Honor  will  take  his  word — in- 
terpreter's version.  The  cleanest  and  nattiest  example  of  judicial  impu- 
dence which  we  have  lately  had  the  advantage  of  witnessing  for  nothing  is 
tins  great  jurist's  definition  of  the  word  merchant  as  used  in  the  act — a  def- 
inition that,  with  a  maternal  catholicity  truly  hen-like,  gathers  under  its 
wings  not  only  the  tough  old  commercial  rooster,  the  downy  cockerel  and 
the  sticky  chick,  but  the  egg.  It  includes  not  only  the  merchant  that  is 
but  the  merchant  that  "  'opes  to  be."  If  a  vague  commercial  aspiration  or 
the  profession  of  it  makes  a  merchant ;  if  whatever  a  man  wishes,  or  in- 
tends, or  expects  to  be,  by  the  force  of  that  wish,  intention  or  expectation 
he  is,  why  then  we  must  beg  that  other  illustrious  gate-keeper,  St.  Peter  of 
the  Keys,  to  note  the  new  decision  and  apply  it  in  his  business.  We  have 
long  been  of  the  opinion  that  the  hard-and-fast  prohibitions  of  the  divine 
restriction  act,  even  as  they  read  in  the  revised  edition,  might  advantage- 
ously be  relaxed  in  favor  of  sinners  who  expect  to  be  saints  when  they  get 
in.  Judge  Hoffman  being  a  distinguished  member  of  that  worthy  class  (to 
which  ourselves  have  also  the  honor  to  belong)  and  having  had  the  fore- 
thought to  supply  a  timely  precedent  for  his  own  sainting,  it  is  hoped  the 
heavenly  warder  will  henceforth  permit  every  malefactor  willing  to  be  good 
when  it  no  longer  pays  to  be  bad  daily  to  drive  his  coach-and-four  through 
the  law  and  over  the  prophets  without  molestation.  In  the  interest  of  "  the 
brotherhood  of  man,"  indeed,  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  writs  of  habeas  corjms 
cannot  profitably  be  served  on  Captain  Satan,  who  is  obviously  unable  to  fill 
orders  for  bodies,  or  St.  Peter  might  push  his  imitation  Sr.  Ogden  to  the 
point  of  depopulating  Hell. 


In  certain  directions,  Mr.  Thomas  Brennan,  the  Irish  orator  and  patriot, 
(what  Irishman  is  not  an  orator  and  patriot  ?)  is  superior  to  the  rabble  of 
Irish  orators  and  patriots  with  whom  we  have  hitherto  been  afflicted.  In 
his  speech  the  other  evening  to  the  several  hundred  vice-presidents  of  the 
meeting,  he  read  his  race  some  wholesome  lessons  on  idleness  (we  are  not 
informed  as  to  Mr.  Brennan's  trade,  nor  how  many  hours  a  day  he  works  at 
it),  the  gift  of  gab  (Mr.  Brennan  is  an  eloquent  speaker),  dissensions,  un- 
charity  and  lack  of  the  staying  quality.  Mr.  Brennan  knows  the  strength  of 
moderation  better  than  most  of  the  orators  who  have  fired  the  Irish  heart 
among  us— better  than  most  of  the  vice-presidents  of  his  meeting.  That  he 
would  bitterly  denounce  British  oppression  in  Ireland  was  to  be  expected  ; 
nor  was  it  hoped  that  he  would  instruct  naturalized  citizens  of  the  United 


States  that  British  oppression  in  Ireland  is  none  of  their  business.  We 
feed  the  animals  we  mean  to  feed  upon — slopB  to  the  pig,  corn  to  the  goose, 
blood  and  bones,  chains,  bayonets  and  gibbets  to  the  contributing  Land 
Leaguer,  for  the  fattening  of  his  thinker  and  the  development  of  his  giver. 
It  was  natural,  too,  that  Mr.  Brennan  Bhould  try  to  make  a  little  native 
American  capital  by  pointing  out  the  circumstance  that  the  Government 
now  oppressing  Ireland  is  the  same  that  once  drove  America  to  rebellion, 
though  this  is  entirely  false.  This  is  the  Government  of  Victoria  and  Mr. 
Gladstone ;  that  was  the  Government  of  George  III.  and  Lord  North. 
There  is  not  an  Englishman  living  who  had  anything  to  do  with  oppression 
of  the  American  colonies,  and  outside  the  Bible  the  justice  of  visiting  the 
iniquities  of  fathers  upon  sons  is  not  formally  recognized.  What  we  find 
particularly  offensive  and  detestable  in  Mr.  Brennan  is  his  glorification  of 
murder.  We  are  somewhat  accustomed  to  that  kind  of  windy  villainy  in 
San  Francisco,  but  think  we  had  a  right  to  exemption  in  this  instance  ;  for 
in  the  list  of  vice-presidents  we  observe  the  names  of  Messrs.  Morrison, 
McKinstry,  Myrick,  Sharpstein  and  Thornton,  all  judges  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  and  of  Messrs.  Sullivan,  Maguire,  Lawler,  Finn,  Coffey,  Hunt  and 
Rearden,  all  judges  of  the  Superior  Court.  A  man  on  trial  for  murder  be- 
fore any  of  these  learned  gentlemen  might  make  it  awkward  for  them  by 
directing  their  attention  then,  as  we  venture  to  do  now,  to  their  public  ap- 
proval of  the  crime  mentioned  in  his  indictment.  It  might  of  course  con- 
fidently have  been  predicted  that  the  list  would  contain  names  of  at  least 
twenty  holy  men  whose  lives  are  devoted  to  service  of  Him  who  wrote  : 
"Thou  shalt  not  kill." 


To  whatever  extent  we  fail  in  sympathy  with  the  Irish  in  their  struggle 
for  liberty ;  in  whatever  degree  the  oratory  and  literature  of  their  cause  is 
offensive  to  us,  its  methods  repulsive  and  its  leaders  insufferable ;  to  that 
extent  and  in  that  degree  we  are  actuated  by  a  natural  and  ineradicable 
dislike  to  brutality.  We  think  we  could  point  out  as  many  faults  in  the 
Irish  character  as  Mr.  Brennan  did — almost  as  many  as  we  can,  and  habitu- 
ally do,  in  the  American  character — but  except  those  savage  survivals  of  a 
barbarous  antiquity  that  impel  to  murder  and  condonation  of  murder,  none 
is  of  a  character  to  avert  from  their  cause  the  encouragements  and  consola- 
tions of  human  sympathy.  But  the  tendency  to  assassination  is  a  fault  of 
that  nature.  We  do  not  wish  a  people  to  be  free  which  sneaks  toward  free- 
dom with  dagger  in  sleeve.  We  have  no  expectation  of  decent  self  govern- 
ment from  a  people  which  prefers  crime  to  servitude,  or  holds  that  murder 
is  not  crime.  There  is  one  thing  that  we  should  like  to  hear :  an  Irish 
patriot  and  orator  publicly  denouncing  assassination  in  all  its  forms.  We 
have  heard  more  than  enough  about  the  vileness  of  the  informer ;  let  us 
have  something  concerning  the  vileness  of  what  he  informs  about,  and  of 
those  informed  on.  We  know  enough  of  the  sacred  duty  of  killing  him ; 
who  will  prolong  backward  the  existence  of  that  duty  to  the  time  he  joined 
the  conspiracy  that  he  betrayed  ?  We  know  all  about  the  justice  of  killing 
Cary,  and  the  wickedness  of  hanging  O'Donnell ;  let  us  be  enlightened  as  to 
sin  of  killing  Cavendish  and  Burke  and  the  justice  of  hanging  the  men  who 
did  it.  These  subjects  would  be  virgin  temples  to  Irish  eloquence  ;  the 
echoes  that  linger  in  them  haven't  a  spice  of  the  brogue. 


Either  by  accident  or  design,  Mr.  Arthur  makes  in  his  message  a  gross 
misstatement.  Urging  the  necessity  of  legislation  regarding  the  presiden- 
tial succession,  he  says  there  are  other  questions,  of  paramount  importance, 
connected  with  it  and  adds  :  "  These  questions  relate  to  the  proper  inter- 
"  pretation  of  the  phrase  'inability  to  discharge  the  powers  and  duties  of 
"  said  office,'  our  organic  law  providing  that  when  the  President  shall  suffer 
1 '  from  such  inability  the  presidential  office  shall  devolve  upon  the  Vice- 
"  President."  Our  organic  law  provides  nothing  of  the  kind.  It  provides, 
not  that  the  presidential  office,  but  its  duties,  shall  devolve  on  the  Vice- 
President.  As  Mr.  Arthur  evidently  had  this  provision  before  him,  for  he 
quotes  from  it  the  part  that  suits  his  purpose ;  as  he  suffered  himself  to  be 
sworn  in  as  President,  is  so  called  and  so  calls  himself,  we  think  our  impli- 
cation of  wilful  misstatement  abundantly  justified.  Mr.  Arthur  is  still  the 
Vice-President  of  the  United  States,  and  since  he  took  the  title  there  has 
been  no  other.  His  assumption  of  the  superior  dignity,  whatever  sanction 
or  seeming  sanction  it  may  have  from  precedent,  judicial  sycophancy,  legis- 
lative indifference  and  popular  ignorance,  is  without  Constitutional  warrant, 
and  is  a  pure  usurpation. 


There  are  rumors  on  every  street  corner  of  a  probable  compromise  of 
the  Hill-Sharon  divorce  suit,  and  the  consequent  quashing  of  the  bewilder- 
ing outgrowth  of  criminal  proceedings.  The  public  has  a  right  to  hope  that 
no  compromise  of  these  entertaining  suits  shall  occur.  It  is  a  pleasant  relief, 
especially  to  tax  payers,  and  as  a  change  of  bill  from  supervisorial  rascality 
and  School  Trustees  flip-flappery,  the  Hill-Sharon  performance  is  one  that 
can  be  kept  on  the  boards  for  sometime  yet  with  profit  alike  to  the  spectators 
and  most  of  the  performers. 


THE    WASP. 


PRATTLE. 


It  is  admitted  that  a  house  mover,  when  in  the  practice  of  hia  profes- 
sion, is  an  objectionable  character,  but  it  is  not  so  clear  that  his  wife  and 
son  ought  to  knock  him  down,  blacken  his  eyes  and  kick  out  some  of  his 
teeth.  Tliat  is  the  nature  of  the  misfortune  that  befell  one  the  other  day. 
It  is  not,  in  all  its  details,  an  uncommon  incident  (though  I  think  the  teeth 
are  not  commonly  disturbed),  but  it  seems  right  to  mention  it,  lest  silence 
be  construed  as  approval ;  and  I  am  distinctly  of  the  opinion  that  a  house- 
mover  is  rightly  entitled  to  more  respectful  treatment,  even  from  his  wife 
and  her  son. 


Yes,  her  son — with  as  significant  an  emphasis  as  you  please.  Snakes 
alive  !  is  it  the  duty  of  an  impartial  journalist  to  commit  himself  on  ques- 
tions of  paternity — in  San  Francisco  ?  I  don't  know  if  any  is  involved  in 
this  dismal  domestic  incident,  but  in  any  case  it  is  no  greater  trouble  to 
write  "her"  than  "his." 


It  once  occurred  within  the  scope  of  my  observation  that  a  wife  and  her 
son  assailed  the  husband  with  exceptional  fervor  and  vehemence.  It 
transpired  that  this  was  in  redress  of  a  grievance.  The  young  man,  though 
born  in  wedlock,  was  illegitimate.  He  felt  his  position  keenly  and  finally 
avenged  his  honor  by  attacking  the  faithless  old  man  who  had  thrown  away 
the  opportunity  to  be  his  father.  The  loving  mother  naturally  sided  with 
her  son  in  his  quarrel  with  a  man  who  was  not  related  to  him. 


If  I  were  the  editor  of  this. paper  I  should  not  encourage  my  contrib- 
utors to  write  about  one  another  and  one  another's  work,  but  the  present 
temptation  is  too  strong  to  be  resisted — it  is  the  future  temptation  which  is 
easily  overcome.  In  the  Christmas  Wasp,  "Little  Johnny  "  occupies  a  left 
hand  page  and  a  clever  sketch  by  Mr.  Clough  the  opposite  right  hand  page. 
From  Mr.  Clough  I  quote  this  passage  : 

"  Beneath  the  Bhadow  of  the  pine  on  the  hillside,  where  the  wild  dove  coos  to  his 
mate,  and  the  shrill  piping  of  the  crested  mountain  quail  wakeB  the  echoes  at  dawn 
and  twilight,  is  a  moss-covered  mound,"  etc. 

From  "  Little  Johnny  "  I  extract  the  subjacent  lines,  for  the  spelling 
whereof  I  am  not  accountable  : 

"  In  a  lo  green  vally  whar  the  Washo  canary  perches  on  a  spra  of  trailing  arbutus 
and  sings  hisself  silly  cos  he  must,  thay  lade  the  various  mortle  parts  of  the  man  of 
God,"  etc. 

If  this  is  not  a  most  amazing  coincidence  there  would  seem  to  be  an  un- 
generous intent  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Clough  to  burlesque  his  less  experienced 
collaborator — a  kind  of  amusement  which  should  be  coldly  discountenanced, 
to  the  end  that  white-winged  peace  may  occupy  her  customary  perch  in  the 
Wasp's  family. 

Having  committed  one  sin,  I  naturally  wish  to  commit  another,  and 
should  like  to  say  that  the  only  line  of  verse  written  these  long  years  past 
in  California  meriting  immortality  was  written  a  few  weeks  ago  by  "  Jael 
Dence. "  I  do  not  know  if  that  incomparable  line  will  " carry'1  the  others 
which  she  seems  to  me  to  have  evoked  for  its  purpose  and  summoned  to  its 
service  ;  that  will  have  to  be  determined  by  the  wager  of  accident ;  but  it 
is  something  to  have  written  a  whole  line  that  ought  to  live.  I  am  sure  I 
never  did  it,  and  I  am  an  older  writer  than  "Jael  Dence."  But,  for  that 
matter,  so  is  Mr.  Pickering. 


The  News  Letter  has  a  story  "  By  the  Author  of  '  Two  Accidents.'  "  I 
don't  understand  how  the  devil  a  father  of  twins  can  find  time  to  write  a 
story. 


A  correspondent  who  wishes  to  know  what  was  meant  by  an  allusion  in 
a  recent  issue  of  this  paper  to  "  the  angel  Israfel,  whose  heart-strings  are  a 
lute,"  is  referred  to  a  foot-note  appended  to  Poe's  poem  "Israfel."  I  con- 
fess it  appears  strangely  improbable  that  any  living  creature — even  one  of  so 
lawless  anatomy  as  an  angel — is  dowered  with  that  uncommon  kind  of  in- 
wards ;  but  the  existence  of  Israfel  has  the  support  of  a  familiar  analogue 
in  that  of  the  sweet-voiced  domestic  cat,  whose  intestines  are  indubitably 
fiddle -strings. 


A  chief  part  of  the  delight  I  take  in  reading  (or  writing)  an  exposure  of 
some  truly  imperial  dunce's  mountain  ignorance  is  due  to  the  vivid  picture 
that  my  imagination  kindly  draws  for  me  of  the  dunce  reading  it  himself. 
He  has  ever  thereafter  a  place  in  my  memory  as  a  person  on  whose  vacuous 
visage  one  vast  blank  astonishment  has  buried  all  other  emotions,  as  a  snow- 
storm dominates  the  landscape  with  a  pallid  obliteration.  So,  no  doubt, 
looked  the  illustrious  French  author  when  tartly  reminded  by  a  less  illus- 
trious critic  that  the  lobster — which  the  great  man  had  neatly  called  "  the 


cardinal  of  the  sea  "  —  is  not  red  until  boiled  ;  and  such  an  aspect  I  daresay 
was  worn  facewise  by  the  New  York  editorial  writer  when  the  World,  with 
a  certain  condescension,  pointed  out  to  him  that  it  was  not  "  Diogenes " 
who  "  sulked  in  his  tent."  I  advise  the  poor  fellow  to  flee  the  country,  for 
I  have  his  portrait  in  my  rogue's  gallery  and  if  ever  I  meet  him  I'll  recognize 
him  Bure. 


Mrs.  Azalia  E.  Osgood,  who  succeeds  to  the  throne  of  poesy  (vice  Tenny- 
son, pitchforked  into  the  peerage),  begins  some  noble  stanzas  in  the  Examiner 
with  this  touching  sentiment : 

Urged  by  no  financial  crisis  in  the  world's  tumultuous  mart, 
It  sometimes  seems  almost  foolish  to  take  matters  so  to  heart. 
"  Foolish  1 "     It  is  straight-out  idiotic,  Azalia.    Why,  for  example,  should 
I,  though  urged  by  no  financial  crisis  that  I  know  about  in  any  tumultuous 
mart  that  I  ever  heard  of,  be  depressed  utterly,  plunged  into  sunless  abysses 
of  dejection,   palled  with  assorted  glooms  dismaling   the   void   profound, 
smitten  with  the  snufnts  and,  in  short,  all  broke  up  because  you  write  rea- 
sonless rhyme  and  verses  destitute  of  all  sweet  validities  and  hard,  salt 
sense  f     What  is  it  to  me,  child,  that  without  greater  natural  aptitude  or 
superior  special  training  than  is  implied  in  a  black  beetle's  guidance  of  his 
tumbling  orb  down-hill  you  undertake  the  highest  and  most  difficult  intel- 
lectual function  7    Why  should  I  not  be  as  tranquilly  unconcerned  as  you  f — 
spread  out  there  in  the  mud  where  Pegassus  flung  you,  and  meekly  poulticing 
your  place  where  it  hurts  you  with  the  medicated  reflection  that 
"  To  fret  is  useless  when  fair  means  have  been  employed 
To  accomplish  certain  objects  and  we  find  our  efforts  void." 
I  am  unable  to  take  so  cheerful  a  view  of  your  failure,  Azalia,  for  I  am 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  the  female  local  poet.     She  is  a  kind  of  lady 
Antteus,  who  the  harder  she  is  thrown  rises  the  more  refreshed  and  resolute — 
more  hopeful,  more  industrious,  more  conceited,  viler,  with  a  worse  ear  and 
a  more  disobedient  no  voice. 


Time  was  the  local  poets  sang  their  songs 

Beneath  their  breath  in  terror  of  the  thongs 

I  cracked  about  their  shins — though  mild  the  stroke. 

Bards,  like  the  conies,  are  "  a  feeble  folk  " 

Fearing  all  noises  but  the  one  they  make 

Themselves — at  which  all  other  mortals  quake. 

Now  from  their  cracked  and  desiccated  throats, 

Like  rats  from  sewers  scampering,  their  notes 

Pour  forth  to  move,  where'er  the  season  serves, 

If  not  our  legs  to  dance,  at  least  our  nerves  ; 

As  once  a  ram's-horn  solo  maddened  all 

The  sober-minded  stones  in  Jerich's  wall. 

A  year's  exemption  from  the  critic's  curse 

Mends  the  bard's  courage  but  impairs  his  verse. 

Thus  poolside  frogs,  when  croaking  in  the  night, 

Are  frayed  to  silence  by  a  meteor's  flight, 

Or  by  the  sudden  flashing  of  a  stone 

From  some  adjacent  cottage  garden  thrown, 

But  straight  renew  the  song  with  double  din 

Whene'er  the  light  goes  out  or  man  goes  in. 

Shall  I  with  arms  unbraced  (my  casque  unlatched 

My  falchion  in  pawn  and  lance  attached) 

Resume  the  cuishes  and  the  broad  cuirasse, 

Accomplishing  my  body  all  in  brass, 

And  arm  in  battle-royal  to  oppose 

A  village  poet  singing  through  his  nose, 

Or  strolling  troubadour  his  lyre  who  strums 

With  clumsy  hand  whose  fingers  all  are  thumbs  ? 

No,  let  them  rhyme  ;  I  fought  them  once  before 

And  stopped  their  songs— but,  heavens,  how  they  swore  ! — 

Cuffed  them  upon  the  mouth  whene'er  their  throats 

They  cleared  for  action  with  their  sweetest  notes  ; 

Twisted  their  ears  (they'd  oft  tormented  mine) 

And  damned  them  roundly  all  along  the  line  ; 

Clubbed  the  whole  crew  from  the  Parnassian  slopes, 

A  wreck  of  broken  heads  and  broken  hopes  ! 

What  gained  I  so  ?    I  feathered  every  curse    . 

Launched  at  the  village  bards  with  lilting  verse. 

The  town  approved  and  christened  me  (to  show  its 

High  admiration)  Chief  of  Local  Poets  ! 


A  brace  of  ugly  convicts,  coupled  at  hand  and  heel  with  an  iron  tether- 
ing, suddenly  executed  a  divergent  movement  resembling  the  daily  dispersal 
of  Dr.  Bartlett's  two  faculties.  The  sheriff  having  the  linked  and  riveted 
malefactors  in  charge  beheld  their  division  with  surprise  and  pain,  the  former 
emotion  intensified  by  the  recaptured  one's  explanation  that  he  had  un- 
locked the  manacles  with  a  goosequill  toothpick.  By  discovery  of  this 
dangerous  property  of  the  goosequill  toothpick,  society  is  confronted  with  a 
new  and  disquieting  peril,  and  punishment  for  crime  encounters  an  obstacle 
that  fills  up  the  whole  road  to  the  state  prison.  This  discovery  is  almost  as 
great  a  publio  calamity  as,  the  invention  of  a  new  kind  of  lawyer  would  be., 
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THE    WASP. 


IN  CURLING  SMOKE. 


BONDEAU. 

In  curling  smoke  of  cigarette 

My  fancy  weaves  its  fondest  net— 

A  fairy  vision  greets  mine  eyes  ; 

No  net  e'er  held  so  dainty  prize, 

Though  drawn  with  pearl-gulf's  waters  wet. 

Two  laughing  eyes  my  dream  abet 
Of  color  sapphire  blue — not  jet, 
As  other  bards  may  see  arise 

In  curling  smoke. 

Great  eyes  with  truthful  depths — and  yet 
The  world  says  she's  a  sad  coquette  ; 
'  Though  this  be  true,"  my  heart  replies, 
'  Why  waste  away  in  fruitless  sighs? 
Let  Fancy  fairer  dreams  beget 

In  curling  smoke  ! " 

— Cecil  Harcourt,  m  "  Life" 


ANECDOTES  OF   ANIMALS, 


An  office-seeker  whom  the  Governor  hated  was  recommended  for  an 
office  in  that  functionary's  gift  by  such  influential  men  that  the  latter  did 
not  dare  deny  it  to  him.  So  he  appointed  the  fellow  and  then  put  the  best 
face  upon  the  matter  that  he  could  by  saying  :  "  I  dismissed  the  rascal  from 
private  life  for  cause. "  But  the  offender  bore  the  disgrace  with  a  sweet 
and  saintly  fortitude  that  disarmed  the  rancor  of  needy  patriots  and  froze 
the  sneers  upon  their  lips. 


A  colonel  was  cleaning  the  spittoons  of  a  fashionable  drinking  saloon 
for  his  morning  cocktail,  when  the  barkeeper  playfully  pushed  him  off  his 
feet,  seating  him  squarely  in  a  cuspidore  that  had  not  as  yet  received  his  in- 
telligent attention.  He  arose  with  dignity  and  while  sponging  the  after 
convexity  of  his  trousers  before  a  mirror,  was  seized  with  vertigo  and  fell 
dead.  Many  early  patrons  of  the  place  were  deeply  affected  the  next  morn- 
ing on  seeing  their  old  friends  duties  performed  by  a  strange  colonel. 

"When  a  friend  of  the  people  was  asked,  the  other  day,  to  define  his 
position  with  reference  to  protection  and  free  trade,  he  said  his  views  would 
be  more  concisely  and  accurately  stated  in  the  platform  adopted  by  the  na- 
tional convention  of  his  party  next  year  than  he  eould  state  them  himself. 


When  an  opposing  candidate's  friend  called  on  a  conscientious  editor 
and  offered  him  one  thousand  dollars  to  "letup,"  the  conscientious  editor 
readily  accepted  the  bribe.  But  in  the  next  issue  of  the  paper  he  was  worse 
than  ever,  besides  exposing  "a  villainous  attempt  to  corrupt  the  purity  of 
the  press  with  a  paltry  bribe  of  fifty  dollars  "  which  had  been  flung  in  the 
face  of  the  man  offering  it,  but  on  second  thought  was  tacitly  accepted 
and  given  to  the  directors  of  the  orphan  asylum — whose  card  of  .thanks  was 
appended  to  the  article.  There  is  a  nine-hundred-and-fifty-dollar  coolness 
between  the  opposing  candidate  and  the  former  friend  who  negotiated  the 
bribe. 


A  benevolent  lady  who  looked  after  the  needs  of  deserving  charities 
called  on  a  truly  good  man  for  a  donation  to  the  training  school  for  broken- 
backed  idiots.  The  truly  good  man  gave  her  one  hundred  dollars  on  the 
condition  that  she  was  to  acknowledge  through  the  public  press  the  receipt 
of  five  hundred  dollars  from  him.  The  benevolent  lady  acknowledged 
through  the  public  press  the  receipt  of  ten  dollars  from  the  truly  good  man, 
which  sum  she  duly  paid  in.  Their  mutual  esteem  soon  ripened  into  a 
warmer  sentiment,  which  could  only  be  allayed  by  marriage. 

Forgetting  that  he  had  taken  a  bribe  from  the  plaintiff,  a  just  and  up- 
right judge  took  also  a  bribe  from  the  defendant.  Reminded  of  his  over- 
sight by  the  clerk  of  the  court,  "I  must  do  the  best  I  can,"  said  he.  So  he 
gave  judgment  for  the  plaintiff,  who  hadn't  the  ghost  of  a  case,  and  in- 
structed the  defendant  how  to  have  it  set  aside.  "  But  why  did  you  not 
give  me  judgment  1 "  protested  the  defendant.  "  My  dear  fellow,  I  did  not 
dare  to  brave  public  opinion  :  the  plaintiff  is  my  wife's  cousin. " 

A  lady  of  irreproachable  character  vehemently  denounced  her  lover  as  a 
faithless  wretch,  and  in  a  storm  of  tears  said  to  him  :  "I  saw  you  on  the 
Oakland  ferry-boat  flirting  with  your  wife."  "  But,  my  dear,"  said  the  de- 
voted husband,  "it  was  merely ."     "Don't  talk  to  me,  sir ;  you  know 

well  enough  what  that  kind  of  thing  leads  to. " 

A  dying  Christian  said  :  "  I  die  iD  the  sure  and  certain  hope  of  a  speedy 
resurrection  and  a  blessed  immortality  in  communion  and  fellowship  with 
the  Holy  Spirit."  Having  said  this  he  immediately  expired.  A  moment 
later  the  body  opened  its  eyes  an  instant  and  said  :   "Sold  again  ! " 

A  FATHER'S  CURSE. 


"  Good-by,  McNulty  !  " 

The  tall,  lissome  form  of  Esmeralda  W.  Perkins  was  sharply  outlined 
against  Vivian  McNulty's  left  ear  as  he  stood  that  beautiful  June  evening  in 
the  doorway  of  Bnerton  Villa  hoping  against  hope  and  praying  that  some- 
thing—he knew  or  cared  not  what-might  occur  to  sweep  from  the  horizon 
of  his  life  the  awful  sorrow  that  was  hanging  over  it  like  a  pall— a  sorrow 
that  would  make  every  day  an  eon  of  misery,  every  word  of  joy  that  others 
might  utter  a  knell  of  despair. 

They   had  quarreled,  these  two— they  who  in  the  beautiful  days  of  au- 


tumn, when  the  leaves  were  turning  golden,  when  the  hills  were  crowned 
with  ember  light  and  the  valleys  seemed  like  huge  cups  brimming  over  with 
a  purple  haze,  and  when  the  trotting  record  was  lowered  to  2:08i,  had 
plighted  their  troth  so  willingly  and  yet  so  solemnly,  thinking,  and  rightly, 
too,  that  this  blending  forever  of  two  hearts  was  a  solemn,  holy  act,  one  that 
should  ever  be  looked  back  upon  in  silent  gratitude — and  now  they  were  to 
part  forever,  take  separate  paths  on  the  eventful  journey  of  life — that  jour- 
ney which  they  had  hoped  by  constant  companionship  and  enduring  love  to 
make  one  of  ceaseless  joy  and  sweet  content.  But  now  all  was  changed, 
and  the  rose-tinted  future  which  they  had  often  pictured  to  themselves  and 
talked  about  in  the  calm  hopefulness  that  only  a  young  man  on  $75  a  month 
and  a  pure,  passionless  girl  who  can  eat  the  bottom  crust  of  a  pie  without  a 
quiver  can  assume  had  passed  away  forever,  and  in  its  place  there  was  a 
yawning  chasm  of  despair  and  grief. 

"  I  cannot  marry  you,"  Esmeralda  had  said  to  him  that  night  as  he 
entered  the  house,  and  then,  having  uttered  the  cruel  words  which  she  had 
been  schooling  herself  all  the  day  to  say,  and  seeing  how  they  had  pierced 
like  a  dagger  that  brave,  manly  heart,  she  had  thrown  herself  into  his  arms, 
and  as  her  white  face,  down  which  the  tears  were  streaming,  lay  upon  his 
heart,  Vivian  McNulty  knew  that  the  words  which  Esmeralda  had  spoken 
did  not  come  from  her  heart—  knew  that  some  terrible  mystery  was  enshroud- 
ing both  their  lives  in  its  darksome  folds.  And  as  he  held  her  sobbing  in 
his  arms  the  light  from  the  chandelier  above  them  streamed  down  in  golden 
radiance  upon  the  broad,  white  brow  from  which  the  fair  hair  waved  away, 
fell  across  the  long,  strangely  dark  eyelashes,  giving  just  a  gleam  of  the 
beautiful  blue  eyes  beneath,  across  the  sweet  red  mouth  quivering  like  a 
grieved  child's.  And  then,  as  he  bent  forward  tenderly  to  kiss  away  the 
tears,  the  girl  had  drawn  back — not  in  anger,  but  with  an  expression  of  un- 
utterable pain  on  her  face,  and  spoken  the  three  words  with  which  this  chap- 
ter opens : 

"  Good-by,  McNulty  ! " 
For  an  instant  the  man  could  not  reply.  He  had  not  felt  such  a  shock 
since  meeting  his  father  in  the  giddy  whirl  of  a  poker  game  and  going  home 
with  nothing  but  a  contrite  heart  and  a  lead  pencil  to  show  for  his  month's 
wages.  He  still  held  Esmeralda's  hands  in  his,  and  the  girl  was  looking  up 
to  him  with  eyes  that  were  tearless  now,  but  in  their  depths  there  was  a  look 
of  frozen  horror,  a  my-bustle-has-got-loose  expression  that  pierced  his  very 
soul.  And  when  he  had  asked  for  an  explanation  of  her  words — not  de- 
manded it  as  a  right,  but  pleaded  for  it  as  a  favor— she  had  only  shifted  un- 
easily onto  the  other  foot  and  burst  into  a  storm  of  sobs. 

"  I  can  only  tell  you,"  she  murmured,  when  finally  his  agonized  entreaties 
had  moved  her  to  speech,  "  that  our  marriage  would  render  your  life  one  of 
constant  misery ;  that  it  is  better  we  should  part  now  than  commit  an  error 
which  eternity  alone  could  efface.  You  will  never  know  how  I  love  you, 
Vivian — never  know  the  dreadful  agony  that  this  separation  is  causing  me. 
God  knows  I  would  greet  death  with  smiling  face  and  outstretched  arms  to- 
morrow, now  that  you  are  lost  to  me  forever,  for  what  is  life  without  your 
love,  and  presence,  and  kisses  but  an  unceasing  torture  ?  If  I  loved  you 
less,  if  your  love  were  not  enshrined  in  my  heart  as  something  to  be  wor- 
shiped evermore,  I  would  not  take  this  step.  It  was  wrong,  very  wrong,  I 
know,  to  allow  this  love  to  overmaster  my  whole  being,  but  it  is  better  to 
wreck  one  life  than  two,  and  so  again  I  say  '  Good-by,'  "  and,  lifting  her 
pure,  sweet  face  to  his,  Esmeralda  kissed  him  gently  on  the  lips  and  turned 
to  go. 

"Stop!"  exclaimed  Vivian  in  an  imperious,  whoa-Emma  manner.  "I 
pleaded  with  you  for  an  explanation,  but  now  I  demand  it.  It  is  my  right," 
and,  drawing  himself  up  proudly,  he  broke  his  left  suspender.  » 

"  Tou  speak  truly,"  replied  the  girl.  "  An  explanation  of  my  action  is 
due  to  you.     Know,  then,  that  I  am  a  victim  of  heredity." 

"  Of  what?"  asks  Vivian. 

"  Of  heredity,"  repeats  the  girl. 

"  In  what  respect  ?  "  he  demands,  his  voice  hoarse  with  agony. 

"  I  have,"  says  the  girl,  studying  herself  against  the  piano,  "  inherited  my 
father's  snore." — Chicago  Tribune. 


LETTERS  FROM  THE  PEOPLE, 


(We  must  constantly  warn  our  correspondents  that  this  department  of  the  Wasp  is  not  a  com- 
mercial agency,  an  intelligence  office  for  male  and  female  help,  nor  does  the  correspondence  editor 
claim  clairvoyance  powers.  In  this  department  we  will  consider  and  advise  in  regard  to  only  such 
matters  as  relate  to  sentiments  of  the  heart,  mixed  drinks,  domestic  economy,  social  etiquette, 
things  to  eat,  high  art,  health  and  fashion's  decrees.  Inquiries  not  concerning  such  matters  should 
he  accompanied  by  two  bits  in  postage  stamps  to  insure  personal  response.] 

Ed.  WjfiP  :  Can  you  teU  me  why  Denis  Kearney  has  ceased  agitating  the  peo- 
ple ?  Mabkey,  Minna  street. 

Markey,  me  boy,  Denis  hasn't  ceased  agitating  the  people.  He  sells 
them  coffee  and  doughnuts  on  the  beach. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  Knee-breeches,  I  observe,  are  likely  to  come  again  into  general  wear. 
What  do  you  think  of  it  ?  Clabenoe,  Van  Mess  avenue. 

Well,  Clarence,  that  depends.  We  have  always  supposed  that  by  a  large 
proportion  of  people  —to  wit :  women  and  children — knee-breeches  were  al- 
ready worn.  As  for  men,  Clarence — handsome  fellows  like  yourself — we 
think  the  fashion  will  scarcely  do,  for  if  ever  you  were  compelled  to  appear 
in  company  with  your  legs  so  exposed  your  modesty  would  cause  you -to  blush 
like  a  nymph  experiencing  an  emotion.  Besides,  Clarence,  it  would  bore 
your  life  out  trying  to  find  the  curves. 

Ed.  Wasp  :  Can  a  woman  with  banged  hair  and  a  Derby  hat  be  said  to  be  prop- 
erly dressed  for  the  street  ?  Tessie,  Tehama  street. 

Not  in  this  climate,  Tessie.  In  Africa,  now,  or  even  in  Tucson,  such  a 
costume  might  answer  all  the  requirements  of  comfort ;  still  it  would  be 
weird,  Tessie,  and  even  then  we  would  suggest  the  addition  of  a  tulle  vail, 
or  something. 


Ah,  distinctly  I  remember-  it  was  only  last  December — 
That  I  coolly,  calmly  fondled  a  biscuit  o'er  and  o'er ; 

Then  I  broke  the  cover  off  it,  and  I  may  be  called  a  false  prophet, 
If  a  baked  and  blistered  mouse  did  not  roll  out  upon  the  floor. 


THE      WASP- 


NOTHING  TO   LOSE. 


A  philosopher  tells  me  that  free  from  all  care 
Is  the  man  who  is  penniless,  homeless  and  bare, 
Unbound  by  the  ties  of  relation  or  friend, 
No  position  to  hold  and  no  rights  to  defend; 
From  our  common  anxieties  thus  being  freed, 
Having  nothing  to  lose,  he  is  happy  indeed. 

Ha  may  wander  at  ease  through  the  busiest  streets, 
With  a  smile  at  the  care-worried  crowd  that  he  meets, 
And  in  thought  on  his  neighbor's  possessions  regale, 
While  no  worries  perplex  him,  no  troubles  assail; 
Of  all  doubt  or  depression  his  mind  must  be  clear — 
Having  nothing  to  lose,  he  has  nothing  to  fear. 

I  have  pondered  a  while  on  the  words  of  my  friend, 
At  a  loss  to  perceive  where  their  meaning  might  tend, 
For  I  wondered  in  truth  how  the  man  could  be  blest 
Who  was  minus  the  gifts  of  which  all  are  in  queBt ; 
But,  at  last,  to  my  full  comprehension  'tis  shown 
That  he  speaks  not  of  worldly  possessions  alone. 

For  'tis  bo  with  our  hearts,  when  life's  summer  is  past, 
And  the  ways  of  the  world  are  conformed  to  at  last ; 
Then,  secure  in  the  wisdom  so  hardly  acquired, 
We  can  slightingly  speak  of  the  gifts  once  desired, 
And,  with  judgment  grown  riper,  most  sensibly  choose, 
For,  whate'er  we  may  gain,  there  is  nothing  to  lose  ! 

— London  Hei-ald. 


A  WOMAN'S  JOURNAL. 


xxn. 

Friday,  December  21st. 

I  rush  to  read  to  the  musical  Marcia  a  newspaper  story  about  a  young 
lady  gifted  with  the  sense  of  absolute  musical  pitch.  The  tale  ended  with 
this  illustration  :  "  At  a  public  entertainment  the  lady  said  that  the  piece 
the  orchestra  was  then  playing  was  in  the  key  of  D.  In  order  to  test  the 
correctness  of  the  statement,  a  gentleman  went  to  the  conductor  at  the  con- 
clusion of  the  piece  and  returned  with  the  reply  that  they  had  played  in  D 
flat.  The  lady  insisting  on  her  accuracy,  a  second  inquiry  revealed  the  fact 
that  the  piano  to  which  the  orchestra  was  tuned  was  a  semitone  below  con- 
cert pitch."  "Only  that  'below'  should  read  'above,'"  quoth  Marcia, 
"  for  the  lady  says  D,  the  musicians  think  they  have  been  playing  in  D  flat, 
which  is  in  fact  a  semitone  below  D,  but  the  piano  proves  the  young  lady  to 
be  correct  by  absolute  pitch,  according  to  the  story  ;  therefore  it  would  have 
to  be  tuned  a  semitone  above  concert  pitch,  which,  I  believe,  no  piano  and 
no  other  instrument  could  endure  without  breaking.  The  musicians  may 
have  thought  they  were  playing  in  E  flat ;  that  would  make  the  story  co- 
herent."    So  now,  Dombey,  you  know  what  analysis  is. 

Saturday,  22d. 

My  friend,  Miss  Wedgewood,  like  many  young  ladies  whose  duty  or 
pleasure  it  is  to  teach  the  young  idea,  makes  merry  sometimes  over  the  little 
slips  and  misapprehensions  of  the  newly  opening  minds  she  has  in  charge, 
and  rejoices  as  well  in  their  outspoken  frankness  of  opinion.  For  one 
young  pupil,  by  way  of  inculcating  taste  for  poetry,  she  has  chosen  that  un- 
pardonable but  consecrated  piece  of  verse  known  to  all  schools  as  "  Bingen 
on  the  Rhine."  The  pupil,  as  grave  and  painstaking,  and  as  little  flippant 
as  the  most  exacting  teacher  could  wish,  starts  bravely  off  by  calling  the 
sacred  spot  invariably  "  Gingham  on  the  Rhine,"  and  on  reaching  the  lines 
that  celebrate  the  soldier's  lady  love  as 

"  Too  innocent  for  coquetry, 
Too  fond  for  idle  scorning," 

the  form  of  the  word  " coquetry  "  became  unshakeably  "croquet"  to  the 
young  student,  to  whom  meaning  and  metre  alike  went  for  nought,  and  the 
maiden  in  Gingham  on  the  Rhine  remained  too  innocent  for  croquet,  even 
unto  this  day.  To  her  class  of  obstreperous  boys .  Miss  Wedgewood  pro- 
pounded the  patriotic  question  whether  any  of  them  expected  to  be  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States  when  they  were  men.  Shrill  chorus:  "No, 
ma'am  ;  'cos  we'd  get  shot  if  we  were." 

Swnday,  23d. 
Chasseur  was  certainly  in  great  force  to-day.  He  was  talking  to  the 
worldling  on  the  perennially  interesting  theme  of  the  mental  differences  of 
men  and  women.  These,  the  worldling  claimed,  did  not  exist  any  longer — 
education  had  done  away  with  them.  Women  now  thought,  spoke  and 
acted  from  the  same  motives  as  men.  "  I  see — a  sort  of  expurgated  edi- 
tion," said  Chasseur.  Anon  we  spoke  of  one  who,  though  the  dearest  fellow 
in  the  world,  was  a  trifle  put  out  if  the  people  he  liked  had  any  friends  be- 
sides himself.  t(Oh,but  consider  the  merciless  grind  on  the  people  he  likes," 
cried  Chasseur,  "if  he  could  restrict  them  as  he  wishes.  Too  sad  a  case  of 
•'whom  he  loveth  he  chasteneth.'  " 

Monday,  24th. 

A  glorious  statesman  from  Maine 

Is  the  ever  aspiring  Jim  Blaine, 

Yet  the  son  that  he  sired 

Is  repeatedly  fired 

For  breaking  the  first  law  of  Maine. 

Any  other  boy,  I  suppose,  could  be  put  out  of  Georgetown  and  Exeter 
and  heaven  itself  for  drunkenness  or  any  other  enormity  that  it  pleased  his 
youth  to  inspire  him  to  commit,  but  because  the  poor  lad's  name  is  known 
the  whole  United  States  are  apprised  of  his  disgrace,  and  the  remarkable 
statement  is  also  wired  to  us  that  his  parents  are  heartbroken.  To  be 
guessed  or  whispered  or  gossiped  about  as  heartbroken  might  even  be  in- 
teresting— in  fact,  I  know  two  or  three  people  who  would  be  extremely  in- 
dignant if  their  acquaintances  wavered  for  a  moment  in  that  conjecture — 


but  to  be  telegraphed  heartbroken,  even  with  1884  so  near,  who  would  be 
Blaine. 

Tuesday,  25tk. 

If  to  sit  on  a  damp  cloud  and  blow  a  trumpet  be  all  the  mediaeval  im- 
agination could  devise  for  seraphic  enjoyment  in  heaven,  then  a  nineteenth 
century  Christmas  is  preferable  for  those  still  in  the  earthly  fetters..  To 
eat  good  things  with  the  people  you  like  and  read  new  books  is  a  pleasanter 
programme.  I  dined  with  the  serious  family.  Being  a  woman,  and  serious 
myself,  I  get  along  admirably  with  the  serious  family  ;  but  it  was  nuts  to  see 
the  Viking's  rakish  bark  languishing  on  the  sands  of  the  serious  island, 
speaking  fancifully,  aB  if  each  little  household  were  in  fact  a  speck  of  land 
in  the  big  ocean  of  the  world,  and  the  unattached  men  and  women  ships 
that  sail  by  and  respond  to  a  hail  to  put  into  the  harbor  every  now  and  then. 
The  Viking,  who  sails  so  gallantly  with  canvas  and  pennant  galore  on  the 
high  seas,  with  wide  eyes  and  dashing  mien,  and  who,  when  he  beaches  his 
boat  on  the  island  of  the  sirens,  for  example,  is  all  that  the  occasion  de- 
mands, was  strangely  affected  by  the  serious  family.  "  He  done  noble  and 
he  done  willin',"  like  the  man  in  some  story  whose  other  component  parts  I 
have  forgotten — he  did  all  that  man  or  guest  can  do  and  did  all  well  ;  but 
often  I  longed  to  breathe  softly  to  him,  "Why  did  you  put  in  here, 
Viking?  Come,  admit  that  you  think  it's  just  the  least  trifle  tedious." 
But  I  dared  not,  knowing  what  a  look  of  uncomprehending  surprise  I  should 
elicit.  Anon  came  an  accomplished  serious  islander  and  put  into  his  hands 
an  intricate  piece  of  embroidery  of  her  own  making.  Scrupulously  and  ad- 
miringly viewing  it,  the  Viking  articulated,  with  what  thoughts  in  the  back 
of  his  head  I  shall  never,  never  know,  "You  are  all  so  clever.  It  would 
keep  one  studying  for  hours  to  find  out  your  cleverness."  "Do  you  mean 
that  the  cloud  of  stupidity  is  so  dense  that  it  would  take  hours  of  study  to 
penetrate  to  the  little  intelligence  behind  it?"  some  one  asked.  But  the 
Viking  shook  his  head  and  protested,  with  an  innocent  smile,  that  he  meant 
everything  good  and  nothing  ambiguous  by  all  that  he  said — world  without 
end,  amen. 

Wednesday,  26th. 

It  is  cold.  I  wonder  why  we  strike  all  our  comforts  useless  in  just  the 
way  we  do.  Swinburne  complained  that  the  Deity  created  sleep  and 
instantly  made  it  worthless  with  dreams.  To  compare  small  things  with 
great,  we  have  made  stoves  and  smitten  them  with  zinc.  A  furnace  is  well 
and  steam  heaters  are  well,  and  an  open  grate  is  pretty  good,  only  you  burn 
your  face,  but  a  little  stove  would  be  the  jolliest  thing  on  earth  if  some  hor- 
rible piece  of  prudence  had  not  inaugurated  the  condemnable  custom  of 
nailing  down  a  large  sheet  of  zinc  under  the  stove,  extending  sundry  feet 
on  every  side.  A  little  stove  has  no  appreciable  hearth  to  it ;  if  you  put 
your  feet  on  what  there  is,  it  racks  the  stovepipe  in  the  carefully  papered 
wall  and  makes  you  wish  you  had  never  been  born  But  for  the  zinc  you 
would  cross  one  knee  over  the  other,  bring  a  toe  to  the  level  of  the  hot  part 
of  the  stove,  and  when  it  was  toasted,  plant  that  foot  and  put  up  the  other. 
But  the  zinc  is  there,  cold  and  uncompromising,  and  if  you  bring  mats  and 
hassocks  and  put  them  on  it,  you  discover  why  this  is  thus.  The  mats  and 
harrocks  get  covered  with  ashes  and  cinders  and  coal  dust,  which  would 
otherwise  fall  on  the  zinc,  and,  in  the  absence  of  the  zinc,  on  the  carpet. 
What  is  home  without  a  radiator  ?  Jael  Denue. 


THE  BLOCKHEAD, 


Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  blockhead. 

For  a  long  time  he  lived  happy  and  content,  until  at  last  a  report 
reached  him  that  everybody  considered  him  a  brainless  fool. 

This  roused  the  blockhead  and  made  him  sorrowful.  He  considered 
what  would  be  the  best  way  to  confute  this  statement. 

Suddenly  an  idea  burst  upon  his  wretched  mind,  and  without  delay  he 
put  it  into  execution. 

One  day  an  acquaintance  encountered  him  in  the  street  and  began  to 
praise  a  celebrated  painter. 

"  Good  God  !  "  cried  the  blockhead,  "  do  you  not  know  that  this  man's 
works  have  long  since  been  banished  to  the  lumber-room  ?  You  must  be 
aware  of  the  fact !     *    *    *    You  are  far  behindhand  in  culture." 

The  friend  was  alarmed,  and  immediately  concurred  with  the  block- 
head's opinion. 

"  That  is  a  clever  book  that  I  have  read  to-day  1 "  said  another. 
"  God  have  mercy  ! "  cried  the  blockhead.     "  Are  you  not  ashamed  to  say 
bo  ;  that  book  is  utterly  worthless  ;  there  can  only  be  one  idea  concerning 
it.     And  did  you  not  know  that  ?    *    *    *    Oh,  culture  has  left  you." 

And  this  acquaintance  also  was  alarmed,  and  he  agreed  with  the  block- 
head. 

"  What  a  splendid  fellow  my  friend,  N.  N.,  is? "  said  a  third  acquaintance 
to  the  blockhead  ;  "  he  is  a  truly  noble  man  !  " 

"  Good  heaven  !"  shrieked  the  blockhead ;  "  N.  N.  is  a  notorious  scamp  ; 
he  has  already  plundered  all  his  relations.  Who  does  not  know  that  ?  *  *  * 
You  are  sadly  wanting  in  culture  ! " 

And  the  third  acquaintance  was  also  alarmed,  and  instantly  accepted 
the  blockhead's  opinion.  Whatever  was  praised  in  the  blockhead's  presence 
he  had  always  the  same  answer.  And  in  every  case  he  added  reproachfully  : 
"And  you  still  believe  that  authority?" 

"  A  spiteful,  venomous  man  ! "  that  was  how   the  blockhead  was  now 
known  among  his  acquaintances.     "  But  what  a  head  !  " 
"  And  what  language  !  "  added  others.     "  What  talent  ! " 

And  the  end  of  it  all  was,  the  editor  of  a  newspaper  intrusted  the  block- 
head with  the  writing  of  the  critics  in  his  journal. 

The  blockhead  criticised  everything  and  every  one,  in  his  well-known 
style,  and  with  his  customary  abuse. 

And  now,  he,  the  former  enemy  of  every  authority,  is  himself  an  au- 
thority, and  the  rising  generation  show  him  respect  and  tremble  before  him. 

And  how  can  the  poor  youths  do  otherwise  ?  Certainly,  to  show  him  re- 
spect is  an  astonishing  notion  ;  but  woe  to  you  if  you  would  take  hiB  meas- 
ure or  try  to  make  him  appear  as  he  really  was,  you  would  immediately  be 
criticised  without  mercy. 

Blockheads  have  a  brilliant  life  among  cowards.—  Ivan  Turgenief, 
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THE    WASP. 


'TWIXT  ONE  AND  TWENTY-ONE, 


So  you're  the  Miss  I  UBed  to  know 
When  I  was  twenty  ?    You  were  one, 
And  that  was  twenty  years  ago. 
Lord  !    How  these  sinful  years  do  run. 
I  used  to  take  you  on  my  knee 
And  kiss  you,  for  your  mother's  sake. 
But  now — hm  ! — yes,  dear  me,  dear  me, 
The  times  have  changed  and  no  mistake. 
I  used  to  love  your  sister  Kate  ? 
What  nonsense  !    Well,  perhaps  you're  right. 
But  she — you  see  she  wouldn't  wait  j 
She  didn't  treat  me  fairly,  quite. 
I  really  think  she  might  have  tarried 
As  long  as  I  remained  alive  ; 
But  no — she  basely  went  and  married. 
And  joined  the  matrimonial  hive. 
And  now  she  has  two  lovely  boys 
That  fill  her  heart  with  joy  and  ache, 
And  all  the  neighborhood  with  noise. 
Well,  times  have  changed  and  nomistake. 
So  you're  the  girl  I  used  to  kiss — 
Ah,  yes  !    I  mentioned  that  before. 
'Tis  strange  our  boons  we  never  miss 
Until  they've  gone  for  evermore. 
And  that  reminds  me  of  some  fancies, 
That  seemed  so  apropos  to  you, 
Of  dawning  beauty,  waking  glances, 
Blutih  rose-buds  fresh  with  morning  dew, 
The  virgin  day's  eyes — that  is,  daisies, 
Youth,  buds — and  all  that  sort  of  thing — 
O  Lord  !    My  brain  in  such  a  maze  is — 
Here — won't  you  wear  this  diamond  ring? 
***** 

Engaged  to  him  ?    That  callow  youth  ? 
Well !     Oh,  my  heart 's  too  old  to  break ; 
But  I  will  swear  one  solemn  truth — 
Times  have  changed  ;  badly,  no  mistake. 


—N.  Y.  Life. 


HIS  PRETTY   OPPOSITE   NEIGHBOR, 


Barbizet  tore  into  my  room  like  a  whirlwind  :  "Ah,  my  dear  fellow,  if 
you  knew  !  Have  you  a  pistol  in  the  house  ?  I  will  blow  my  brains  out — 
no — then  laudanum,  it  is  longer  but  one  reaches  the  same  result.  For  friend- 
ship's sake  do  not  refuse  me  the  supreme  satisfaction  of  suicide  !  " 

This  beginning  stupified  me.  Barbizet  perceived  it,  and  resuming  with 
new  volubility  he  cried  :  "  I  am  done  for  !  And  they  say  that  ridicule  kills. 
But  I  shall  be  dead  in  two  hours.  Earth  !  earth  !  open  that  I  may  plunge 
into  thy  depths  !  " 

"  Come,  come,  Barbizet,"  I  interrupted  in  the  midst  of  his  deluge  of 
lamentations,  "  what  has  happened  ?  Confide  in  me,  and  afterward,  if  you 
still  feel  like  it,  you  may  kill  yourself.'' 

"  Confide  in  you  !  You  ask  a  match  to  the  story  of  Theramene.  Do  you 
think  the  thing  would  be  tolerable  in  private  life  ?    I  doubt  it,  but  since  you 

■demand  it  and  it  would  relieve  me " 

Saying  this,  Barbizet  seated  himself  astride  a  chair,  lighted  a  cigar  and 
began,  as  follows : 

(t  Are  you  yet  in  love  yourself?  No  answer.  Nevermind.  I  am,  or 
rather  I  was,  only  one  hour  and  fifty-four  minutes  ago.  I  was  in  love  with 
an  angel.  She  lives  at  number  33  Rue  des  Dames  ;  I  live  at  number  30, 
exactly  opposite — but,  pass  me  a  light  for  my  cigar  has  gone  out.  You  see 
what  that  phosphorus  does  to  the  tobacco  1  Very  well,  such  waB  the  effect 
upon  my  heart  of  my  first  glance  at  my  pretty  neighbor.  It  was  a  Sunday 
morning.  I  was  not  obliged  to»go  to  the  office.  I  could  give  to  this  glance 
many  successive  editions.  Each  edition  more  deeply  enchanted  me.  How 
beautiful  she  waB  !  and  velvety  of  skin  !  and  brown  of  hair  !  and  pearly  as 
to  teeth  !  and  slender  aB  to  form  ! 

"  Romances  make  jealousy  a  malady.  I  took  sick  of  love ;  that  is  to  say 
that  incandescent  as  you  know  me  I  was  at  seven  o'clock  still  watching  the 
apparitions  of  the  dear  shadow  at  her  window.  It  was  only  at  eight  o'clock 
that  I  remembered  I  was  invited  to  dine  at  my  guardian's  house.  I  dressed, 
and  I  arrived  at  the  moment  when  he  was  going  to  bed  furious,  exasperated 
at  eating  alone  a  roast  cooked  too  much  through  my  fault." 

Barbizet  at  this  passage  re-lighted  his  cigar  for  the  second  time.  Then, 
in  a  melo-dramatic  tone  he  cried  :  "  What  did  my  guardian's  rage  matter  to 
me  ?  I  returned  to  gaze  at  her.  I  did  not  sleep  that  night — a  night  which 
proved  that  my  prolonged  stay  at  the  window  had  given  me  a  terrible  cold. 
What  did  I  care  1  The  dawn  repaid  me.  She  appeared.  Always  coquettish, 
dainty,  seductive.  My  eyes  endeavored  to  emit  a  magnetic  current.  I  ex- 
pended all  I  had  of  magnetism  that  day. 

"  Judge  of  my  intoxication  when  I  thought  I  caught  a  gesture  which  was 
an  adorable  encouragement.  I  went  down  to  buy  a  bouquet,  which  I  sent 
without  signature.  The  thing  appeared  to  me  infinitely  more  stylish — pass 
me  a  light.  The  bouquet  business  once  begun,  I  should  have  fallen  in  my 
own  estimation  if  I  had  one  morning  failed  to  send  more — always  anonymous. 
But  how  sweetly  I  was  rewarded.  My  pretty  neighbor's  glances  became 
■  more  frequent  and  more  significant.  She  hardly  ever  deserted  her  window. 
I  was  understood  !  I  was  also  afflicted  with  an  awful  cold  ;  I  wager  I  shall 
have  it  the  rest  of  my  life.  Ah  !  I  did  not  trouble  myself  then  about  it. 
Too  see  her  ! — telegraph  by  mute  pantomime  my  inward  fire.  Watch  her 
gestures,  her  smiles — it  was  my  joy,  my  happiness,  my  all. 

"  One  day  I  received  a  letter  from  my  guardian,  telling  me  that  as  I  had 


for  several  Sundays  neglected  him  in  the  rudest  manner  he  desired  me  to 
henceforth  remain  at  home.      He  was  right. 

"  It  was  not  only  Sundays  which  were  absorbed  by  my  contemplations. 
The  passion  had  become  a  mania.  It  had  dispossessed  all  other  sentiment. 
I  could  only  watch  my  pretty  neighbor,  going,  coming,  running  about  her 
little  room  and  setting  her  cap  for  me.  For  she  did  it.  There  could  be  no 
longer  any  doubt.  Her  soul  was  in  communication  with  my  soul.  The  beat- 
ing of  her  heart  responded  to  the  beating  of  my  heart.  Terrestial  paradise 
revived  and  considerably  augmented. 

"  Another  morning  I  received  a  letter  which  told  me  that  in  consequence 
of  my  continued  absence  from  the  office  I  was  discharged.  Did  I  complain  ? 
I  welcomed  that  notification  as  a  deliverance.  It  gave  me  the  power  to  re- 
main at  the  window  all  the  time. 

"  Her  allurements  increased.  I  kissed  my  hand  to  her.  She  smiled.  I 
repeated  it.  She  smiled.  I  did  it  again  and  again.  It  seemed  to  me  that 
she  put  her  fingers  to  her  mouth,  as  if  returning  my  aerial  caress.  I  clung 
to  the  window-sill,  and  I  should  probably  have  fallen  in  a  swoon  if  the  bell 
had  not  rung.  It  was  the  bill  for  the  bouquets.  I  owed  two  thousand 
francs.  It  is  true  I  had  added  some  bracelets  to  my  camellias — pass  me  a 
light.  The  two  thousand  francs  made  me  reflect.  I  had  lost  my  situation, 
the  probability  of  an  inheritance  from  my  guardian,  and  I  owed  a  round 
sum.  It  was  time  to  demand  compensation.  I  resolved  to  declare  myself. 
The  preface  had  lasted  two  months.  It  was  enough.  I  looked  through  the 
window.     She  was  there. 

' '  Then,  as  if  she  had  divined  my  thought,  I  saw  her  make  me  a  signal. 
It  said  plainly  that  I  might  make  her  a  visit — that  I  owed  it  to  her,  for  she 
awaited  me. 

"  I  went  down  my  stairs  four  at  a  time  ;  I  ascended  hers  eight  steps  at 
once.  Out  of  breath,  I  knocked.  I  heard  her  footsteps.  O,  my  timidity  ! 
She  opened,  stared  at  me,  uttered  a  little  shriek  and  slammed  the  door  in 
my  face. 

"  As  I  turned  about,  confused  and  puzzled,  I  jostled  on  the  lower  land- 
ing a  gentleman  whose  figure  was  not  unknown  to  me.  What  a  revelation  ! 
It  was  my  neighbor  overhead  that  she  had  ogled  for  two  months.  It  was  he 
whom  she  had  summoned  ! 

' '  I  took  my  course  then  without  knowing  whither  I  went,  mortified, 
crushed — and  behold  me  here  ! — pass  me  a  light.  No  ;  it  is  useless.  Cigars 
are  for  me  like  hearts  :  I  do  not  know  how  to  kindle  a  flame  in  them." 

— Translated  from  the  French  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


ASSISTED   WIT, 


Assisted  by  tike  Scissors  from  the  Columns  of  Our  Contemporaries  Into  Ours. 


Old  tin  cans  are  now  gathered  up  and  utilized.  This  is  going  to  be  a 
hard  winter  for  the  goats.  A  circus  poster,  washed  down  with  a  battered 
tomato  can,  will  keep  a  well  ordered  goat  cheerful  for  a  whole  day. 

If  "a  man  is  known  by  the  company  he  keeps,"  then  should  not  the 
sheriff  be  indicted  for  something  or  other  ? 

Bulwer  was  correct,  there  is  no  such  word  as  fail ;  it  is  mollified  down 
into  assignment. 


The  Cherokee  Indians  have  established  a  national  bank  in  their  terri- 
tory. Now  they  will  find  that  direct  communication  either  with  Canada  or 
Mexico  is  an  actual  necessity. 


Mr.  Gladstone,  it  is  said,  dislikes  to  put  on  a  new  suit  of  clothes.  Well, 
it  is  annoying  to  have  every  one  you  meet  ask  if  it  has  been  wet  yet. 

A  fashion  editor  says  :  "Now  that  cats'  heads  are  being  used  to  adorn 
bonnets,  the  cat  must  go."  We  hope  he  won't  go  out  any  more  at  night 
than  he  now  does. 


A  wise  man  never  contradicts  his  wife.  He  bides  his  time  and  sits 
smilingly,  sure  that  she  will  contradict  herself  if  he  doesn't  spoil  it  by  his 
rashness. 


A  Toronto  man  waited  until  he  was  eighty-three  years  old  before  he  got 
married.  That's  like  running  three  miles  to  get  a  good  start  for  a  fourteen 
inch  jump. 

A  man  was  taken  violently  ill  after  eating  a  hearty  dinner,  but  as  he 
had  dined  principally  off  bologna  sausage,  the  physicians  are  undecided 
whether  he  has  trichina  or  hydrophobia. 


DIDACTICISMS. 


In  infancy  a  single  joy  scatters  all  the  annoyance  ;  in  old  age  a  single 
annoyance  banishes  all  the  joys. 


A  man,  however  much  he  may  be  in  love  with  his  wife,  should  never 
sacrifice  a  conviction  for  her. 


To  speak  evil  of  a  person  whom  you  have  ceased  to  love  is  to  at  once 
belittle  yourself. 

A  bad  way  to  read  other  people's  hearts  Is  to  try  to  conceal  your  own. 

When  we   experience  the  desire  to  be  caressed  we  comprehend  the 
necessity  of  being  amiable. 

We   should  be  indulgent  for  great  actions ;  they  are  so  rarely  pre- 
meditated.- 


THE    WASP. 
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AT  MOONEYVILLE. 


ClTIZBN  (to  hie  friend  from  the  country):  This  is  the  glorious  beach'that 
we  have  so  long  bragged  about,  but  only  just  now  for  the  first  time  are  really 
enjoying  as  a  popular  place  of  resort.  Here  the  people  come  to  commune 
with  nature  and  drink  in  the  life-giving  ozone. 

CorNTKYMAN  :     Is  that  the  new  name  for  whisky  ? 

Citizen-  :     Whisky? 

Countryman  :  Yea,  whisky.  That's  all  I  can  see  the  people  drinking 
here,  and  I  see  that  on  all  sides. 

Citizen  :  Oh,  well,  just  a  few  hardy  sons  of  toil,  who  feel  upon  this 
holiday  time  that  they  can  aftbrd  a  little  relaxation  from  the  strict  temper- 
ance of  the  week.  But  observe  you,  friend,  they  stay  within  those  tents 
and  booths  and  do  not  mingle  with  the  people. 

Countryman  ;  Ah,  do  they  not  1  Then  what  is  the  meaning  of  that 
dozen  leaving  that  tent — the  score  coming  out  of  that  shanty — the  half 
hundred  rolling  along  the  beach  yonder,  like  a  fetid  sewer  emptying  into  a 
crystal  brook  ? 

Citizen  :  Ah  !  to  be  sure,  they  do  sometimes  seek  the  outer  air  for  the 
sake  of  the  bracing  breeze,  but  they  do  not  interfere  with  the  other  people 
who  come  here,  like  ourselves,  for  a  silent  and  undisturbed  contemplation  of 
the  sweet  beauties  of  nature  in  her  rarest  mood. 

Countryman  :  But  those  howling  bands  of  white  Apaches  yonder,  what 
are  they  ? 

Citizen  :  Well,  these  are  a  few  score  of  drunken  hoodlums  from  the 
booths,  bazaars,  shanties  and  dens  of  Mooneyville,  but  they  are  guileless 
children  of  impulse,  and  though  they  outroar  the  sea-lions,  they  are  harm- 
less, for  they  are  neither  profane  nor  aggressive. 

Countryman  :  Then  you  do  not  call  that  profane — that  howling  party 
singing  that  ribald  song,  within  the  hearing  of  those  frightened,  hurrying 
women  and  children  ?  Neither  do  you  call  them  aggressive,  because  that 
other  drunken  crowd  is  merely  attacking  that  gentleman  and  tady  in  the 
phaeton  with  wet  sand  and  sea-drift.  Alas  for  my  poor  old-fashioned  coun- 
try ideas,  for  I  am  shocked  and  horrified. 

Citizen  :  I  admit  they  are  a  little  rough  in  action  and  careless  in 
speech,  but  yet  the  people  have  only  to  stuff  their  ears  with  cotton  and 
come  armed  with  shot-guns  to  be  able  to  enjoy  a  stroll  along  this  lovely 
beach  in  quiet  and  comfort.  Here  tired  man  finds  Himself  restored  in  mind 
and  body  and  life  idealized  for  the  time.  What  though  these  wanton  chil- 
dren do  roughly  gambol,  there  is  really  no  actual  danger  (at  this  instant  a 
gang  of  drunken  rowdies  and  sloggers  get  into  a  shooting  scrape  over  some  Jwr- 
rible  females  of  their  kind)  and  a  stray  bullet  embeds  itself  in  the  citizen's  leg. 
Leaning  upon  the  arm  of  his  friend,  he  limps  back  to  the  station,  continuing 
his  remark)  that  is,  no  actual  danger  if  one  wearB  a  steel  plate  armor — or 
stays  at  home. 

A  FEW  MORE. 


The  are  a  few  more  of  those  letters  from  Huntington  to  be  introduced 
when  the  Colton  trial  is  resumed,  and  we  are  enabled,  through  the  kindness 
of  Mr.  Crocker,  to  present  a  sample  file,  which  he  gives  us  in  advance  in 
consideration  of  our  love  and  esteem.  They  are  all  addressed  to  Mr.  Crocker 
and  all  signed  by  Huntington  : 

[No.  1.] 

I  see  by  the  papers  that  vessels  are  still  going  in  and  out  of  the  Golden  Gate. 
How  often  have  I  told  you  to  have  this  damned  nonsense  stopped?  I  now  order  you 
to  have  plans  and  specifications  prepared  at  once  for  a  granite  wall  across  the  Golden 
Gate.     Push  this  work  and  send  me  a  million  dollars. 

P.  S. — If  we  don't  own  all  the  granite  quarries  in  California  seize  them  all  at  once. 

[No.  11.] 

I  am  told  that  there  is  a  farmer  in  the  San  Joaquin  valley  who  had  enough  money 
left,  after  paying  freight  on  his  last  year's  wheat  crop,  to  buy  his  wife  a  sewing  ma- 
chine. Do  you  suppose  I  can  preserve  my  health  when  I  hear  of  such  instances  as 
this?    See  that  it  never  occurs  again  ! 

[No.  22.1 

Order  Stubbs  to  give  the  screws  another  twist  at  once  and  a  hard  one,  as  Scott  is 
spending  money  like  water  in  Washington  this  winter,  and  of  course  we  must  see  him 
and  go  him  one  better,  and  I  need  a  million  more.  Have  Stowe  invent  and  patent  a 
Congressman  who  will  stay  bought,  and  send  a  sample  delegation  by  the  next  election. 
I  don't  suppose  they  will  be  as  smart  or  work  as  well  for  us,  but  I  believe  they  would 
be  cheaper  in  the  end. 

[No.  33.] 

You  had  better  have  a  wall  built  around  San  Francisco,  if  you  don't  some  un- 
friendly company  may  get  into  the  city  with  a  track.  Haley  is  so  busy  now  with  the 
Park  and  city  front  franchises  that  he  may  let  a  rival  slip  in  sometime.  Tell  Stubbs 
to  give  the  screw  another  twist  and  build  the  wall  at  once. 

P.  S.— You  had  better  make  the  city  pay  for  the  wall  on  the  pretext  that  it  is  in- 
tended to  keep  out  the  fogs. 

[No.  44.] 

You  had  better  order  God  not  to  make  the  days  shorter  in  winter  than  summer. 
Men  quit  work  as  soon  as  it  is  dark,  and  we  cannot  afford  to  lose  so  many  hours  of 
labor  through  short  days.     

WHO   IS  THE  NEXT  GENTLEMAN? 


That  gift  of  $5,000  from  Senator  James  G.  Fair  to  the  Boys'  and  Girls' 
Aid  Society  is  noteworthy  because  of  the  comfortable  proportions  of  the  gift 
and  the  deserving  character  of  the  institution  benefited.  No  charitable  in- 
stitution in  the  city  does  as  much  practical  Christian  work  as  the  Boys'  and 
Girls'  Aid.  It  assists  at  a  time  when  assistance  can  be  counted  on  to  result 
in  great  and  continued  good.  The  youths  it  rescues  from  crime  and  ignor- 
ance are  diverted  from  the  prisons  to  lives  of  honest  labor  and  usefulness. 
The  very  excellent  suggestion  has  been  made  that  the  worthy  institution 
should  have  a  fund  the  interest  on  which  would  supply  it  with  a  liberal  sum 
for  the  prosecution  of  its  work.  Senator  Fair  has  set  an  excellent  example, 
and  the  Wasp  would  be  pleased  to  print  a  list  of  citizens  whose  combined 
gifts  would  make  the  required  fund  for  permanent  investment.  Who  is  the 
next  gentleman  ?  

Now  that  San  Francisco  and  Brooklyn  have  accepted  the  gratuitous 
images — the  fiower  of  Dr.    Cogswell's  litter   of    pigirons — some  things  are 


brought  to  mind  about  the  efforts  of  other  cities  to  get  rid  of  similar  eye- 
sores. In  Leicester  square,  London,  there  was  some  years  ago  an  equestrian 
statute  of  some  one  of  the  Hanoverian  kings — I  forget  which — and  one 
night  somebody  sawed  off  one  of  the  front  legs  of  the  ungainly  beast,  and 
thereafter  it  was  propped  with  a  piece  of  scantling  under  the  horse's  belly. 
Next  some  one  painted  the  horse  with  red  spots,  like  the  toy  horses  of  our 
younger  days,  and  last  of  all,  the  head  was  sawed  off.  At  this  stage  the  au- 
thorities saw  tit  to  remove  the  remains.  Another  famous  statue,  the  source 
of  much  Btrife,  is  that  of  William  of  Orange,  in  College  Green,  Dublin.  This 
was  and  is  regarded  by  the  Orangemen  as  a  kind  of  Palladium,  and  a  rally- 
ing point  in  their  battles  with  the  nationalists.  Naturally,  the  latter  re- 
garded it  as  a  very  offensive  symbol  of  tyranny,  and  on  one  occasion  blew  it 
up  with  gunpowder.  It  was,  however,  restored.  Some  years  afterward  one 
of  the  nationalist  party  painted  the  horse  and  his  rider  a  brilliant  pea  green 
— a  most  offensive  insult,  as  it  was  thought,  to  the  supposed  founder  of  the 
Orange  society,  and  left  the  bucket  of  paint  hanging  round  the  arching  neck 
of  the  horse.  The  statue  still  stands  and  is  the  center  of  many  a  fight.  I 
suppose  a  statue  is  as  good  a  cauBe  for  a  fight  as  anything  else. 

It  is  observed  that  there  is  a  widespread  complaint  concerning  the 
prevalence  of  twins  at  this  season.  This  is  not  confined  to  California  but 
has  even  extended  to  Oakland,  where  it  Beems  to  have  found  favorable  con- 
ditions and  is  becoming  epidemic.  A  local  prophet,  as  might  be  expected, 
hastens  to  improve  the  occasion  and  finds  in  these  untimely  double  dispensa- 
tions a  beautiful  example  of  the  watchful  care  which  a  bountiful  Providence 
exercises  over  us  at  the  expense  of  our  neighbors.  He  has  read  in  the  news- 
papers that  1S83  has  been  a  year  of  dire  disasters  and  he  feels  that  the  Lord 
feels  that  there  is  a  balance  of  human  life  due  somewhere.  He  sees  in  twins 
a  compensation  for  earthquakes  and  boiler  explosions,  and  it  is  expected 
that  the  Lord  is  about  to  get  even  on  the  Java  earthquake  at  the  expense  of 
the  fathers  of  Oakland.  This  will  require  about  thirty-four  thousand  pairs 
of  twins,  and  it  is  feared  will  rather  overtask  the  present  facilities.  Next 
time  Oakland  will  choose  the  earthquake  and  let  Java  have  the  twins. 

Thirteen  blind  men  in  session  the  other  day  protested  that  they  could 
see  no  justice  in  their  exclusion  from  the  state  asylum  and  appointed  a  com- 
mittee of  their  number  to  look  into  the  matter.  The  deaf  mutes  already 
in  the  asylum  have  heard  of  this  action  and  speak  of  it  with  generous  ap- 
proval. 

A  writer  in  the  Chronicle,  while  lamenting  with  apparently  sincere  emo- 
tion the  death  of  the  Civil  Rights  act  at  the  red  hands  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  consoles  the  sable  mourners  by  explaining  that  whatever  indignities 
they  suffer  are  due,  "  not  to  color,  but  to  unpleasant  personal  peculiarities." 
A  new  Civil  Rights  bill  being  in  contemplation  by  eminent  Republicans 
benevolently  solicitous  about  the  next  presidential  election,  it  is  deferentially 
suggested  that  it  contain  a  clause  forbidding  God,  man,  small-pox  or  the 
devil  to  discriminate  against  any  citizen  of  the  United  States  on  account  of 
race,  color,  previous  condition  of  servitude  or  unpleasant  personal  peculi- 
arity, whether  the  intending  discriminator  have  or  have  not  a  clothes-pin 
on  his  nose. 

"  I  understand  that  you  have  broken  your  engagement  with  the  beautiful 
Miss  Piggleworth,"  said  Colonel  Willfin  to  a  young  man. 

t(  Yes,  decided  that  we  could  never  get  along  together." 

"  What  evidence  had  you  of  incompatibility?  " 

"  Striking  evidence.  The  last  time  I  was  at  her  house  she  showed  me  a 
decided  weakness  in  her  character.  Now,  if  there  is  anything  in  this  world 
that  I  admire  it  is  strength.  In  my  grand  admiration  for  strength,  my  dear 
colonel,  I  lose  sight  of  a  hundred  faults.  While  I  was  with  her  the  other 
evening,  the  rest  of  the  family  was  away  from  home.  While  we  were  talk- 
ing pleasantly,  a  servant  entered  and  said  the  washerwoman  had  come  and 
wanted  her  pay,  and,  sir,  without  making  an  attempt  to  stand  the  woman 
off,  she  deliberately  paid  the  amount.  I  can't  stand  anything  like  that,  and 
I  am  convinced  that  she  would  not  do  for  my  wife. " 

"  I  quite  agree  with  you,"  the  colonel  replied,  after  a  moment's  reflection. 
"  Such  a  weakness  of  character  would  soon  break  a  man  up.  Fortunately,  I 
didn't  marry  that  kind  of  a  woman." — Ark.  Traveler. 

It  was  formerly  thought  that  Charley  Schultz  had  a  monopoly  of  kitchen 
music  in  that  famous  member  of  his  orchestra  who  knocks  noise  out  of  a 
washboard  with  a  club,  but  now  the  Baldwin  has  entered  for  the  competition 
and  puts  forward  a  man  who  bastes  the  tongs  with  a  hammer. 

As  one  of  our  most  estimable  and  intellectual  society  youths  was  hurry- 
ing up  Woodward  avenue  buttoned  to  the  chin,  and  with  his  hat  hugging 
the  shore,  he  was  accosted  by  a  friend,  who  was  surprised  to  see  him  so  much, 
out  of  plumb. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Fred  ?  "  asked  the  friend  cheerfully  ;  "  been  out  on 
a  cyclone,  or  have  you  a  touch  of  croup  ?  " 

"  Huth  !"  exclaimed  the  poor  fellow,  looking  wildly  around,  "lend  me 
your  hankthef  to  tie  wound  my  thwoat.  Do  I  look  ath  if  they  had  gwone 
thro'  me,  deah  fellaw  ? " 

"  They — who  ?     Was  it  the  old  man  or  the  dog  ?  " 

"  Huth  !  help  me  home  and  I'll  twell  you  the  whole  stowy.  I  called  on 
the  Dudines  this  afternoon — thwell  gwirls,  deah  fellaw — and  one  of  'em  was 
making  a  cwazy  quilt,  and  she  wanted  my  cwavat — thweet  thing — and  an- 
other one  asked  me  for  my  waithcoat  for  a  broadcloth  thofa  pillow,  and  then 
the  mother  thaid — thupport  me,  deah  fellaw — that  my  t-t-wousers  were  just 
the  shade  Bhe  wanted  for  her  dwoor  mat — and  then  I  wan  away — positively 
I  wan  away  !  " — Free  Press. 

"  Eastern  capitalists,"  says  an  exchange,  "  are  going  to  bore  for  oil  within 
a  few  miles  from  Cincinnati."  The  scheme  may  be  successful,  but  its  dollars 
to  chips  they  will  tap  beer  before  they  do  oil. 

De  reason  dat  we  thinks  that  our  mudders  couldjjbeat  anybody  cookin' 
is  because  we  kain't  carry  de  boy's  appertite  inter  ole  age. 
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THE    WASP. 


THE  OHIO    MAN, 


Mr.  Howells,  the  novelist,  is  said  to  part  his  hair  in  the  middle.  This 
is  a  habit  which  Ohio  men  invariably  fall  into  after  they  get  out  of  Ohio. 
The  Ohio  man,  when  he  is  at  home,  does  not  part  his  hair  at  all ;  he  lets  his 
chin  whiskers  grow  so  as  to  save  himself  the  expense  and  trouble  of  neck- 
ties ;  during  warm  weather  he  never  wears  a  vest,  and  at  no  season  of  the 
year  is  he  guilty  of  such  an  appurtenance  as  suspenders.  When  the  Ohio 
man  gets  out  of  Ohio  and  mingles  with  reputable  people,  his  first  conspicu- 
ous movement  is  in  the  direction  of  bracing  up  his  personal  appearance.  He 
shaves  his  chin  whiskers  off  and  buys  a  Shakespeare  collar  and  shoe-string 
necktie.  In  time  he  progresses  to  a  stand-up  collar  and  fashionable  scarf. 
His  first  vest  is  usually  of  tawdry  pattern  and  cut  very  low  ;  by  degrees  this 
eccentricity  of  ignorance  gives  way  to  the  requirements  of  the  fashionable 
tailor.  There  is  one  habit,  however,  to  which  the  ex-Ohioan  will  never  ac- 
custom himself,  and  that  is  the  habit  of  wearing  suspenders.  Whenever 
you  meet  a  man  who  is  constantly  hitching  at  his  pants  as  if  he  were  afraid 
they  were  going  to  slip  off,  you  may  safely  set  him  down  as  hailing  either 
from  the  lumber  districts  of  Minnesota  or  the  butter  and  cheese  provinces 
of  the  western  reserve.  K.  B.  Hayes,  Whitelaw  Reid  and  other  eminent 
representatives  of  Ohio  brain  and  brawn  ignore  the  useful  and  ornamental 
suspender  as  they  would  an  illegal  electoral  vote  or  a  perjured  election  certi- 
ficate. And  a  still  more  conspicuous  peculiarity  of  ex-Ohioans  is  that,  once 
out  of  that  State,  they  seem  to  be  ashamed  that  they  ever  lived  in  Ohio. — 
Chicago  News, 

A  slim  young  man,  wearing  a  fur  cap  and  a  last  year's  ulster,  stood  with 
a  lonesome  look  on  his  face  in  the  waiting-room  of  the  Polk-street  Depot, 
Chicago,  the  other  evening.  He  thoughtfully  measured  with  his  eye  the 
colored  youth  behind  the  lunch  counter,  a  few  feet  away.  Then  he  climbed 
on  a  high  stool  by  the  counter,  and  reached  for  a  sandwich.  He  winked  at 
the  colored  boy,  and  was  instantly  supplied  with  a  cup  of  coffee.  Three 
more  sandwiches  came  within  his  grasp  and  disappeared  one  after  another. 
Then  he  devoured  a  turnover  and  two  hard-boiled  eggs.  Another  cup  of 
coffee  and  a  quarter  of  a  mince  pie  finished  the  meal.  Then  the  slim  young 
man  glided  from  his  stool,  and  said  carelessly  : 

"  What's  the  fillin'  worth  ?  " 

"  Seventy  cents,  sah,"  replied  the  waiter,  promptly. 

"  What !  "  cried  the  slim  young  man,  "you  musn't  charge  me  passenger 
rates,  you  know.     I'm  a  trainman,  remember." 

"  What  kind  of  a  trainman?"  demanded  the  colored  youth,  suspiciously. 

"  Grand  Trunk  brakeman,"  responded  the  slim  young  man. 

"  Got  to  'dentify  yo'sef,"  sullenly  said  the  waiter. 

"  Don't  think  anybody  knows  me  here,"  said  the  other,  with  hesitation. 

"  Show  w'at  yo'  got  in  yo'  pockets,  den.  Ebery  trainman  has  a  car-key 
or  a  train  hook,  or  somethin'  else  along  to  'dentify  hisself  wid." 

"  Changed  my  clothes  since  the  last  run,"  said  the  slim  young  man, 
growing  pale.     "  You'll  have  to  take  my  word  for  it." 

"  Yo' word's  no  good,"  said  the  waiter,  contemptuously.  "I'll  give  yo' 
one  mo'  chance.     Call  out  de  towns  jus'  's  if  dis  was  a  paso'ng'r  cah." 

The  slim  young  man  threw  back  his  shoulders,  clutched  the  counter,  and 
shouted  :  "Battle  Creek  !  Niagara  Palls  !  Montreal !  " 

' '  Stop,  sah ;  yo'  is  a  cheat.  No  brakeman  ebber  call  um  dat  way.  Dis 
is  wot  dose  towns  is  :  "  Bricawic  !  Nagowash  !  Goa-r-r-eal ! 

"  Dere,"  concluded  the  waiter  triumphantly,  "  if  yo'd  call  um  dat  way,  I'd 
let  yo'  off  wid  thutty-five  cents.  Seventy  cents,  sah  ;  an'  hurry  up." — Inter 
Ocean. 

THE  NEW  PACIFIC  BUSINESS  COLLEGE  BUILDING. 
The  new  building  for  the  Pacific  Business  College  is  being  rapidly  pushed  to  com- 
pletion by  the  Order  of  Red  Men  on  the  old  location,  320  Post  street.  Messrs.  Cham- 
berlain and  Robinson,  Principals  of  this  institution  of  learning,  have  done  much  for 
the  youngmen  of  our  coast,  and  are  deserving  of  much  praise  in  their  untiring  efforts 
in  advancing  the  interests  of  thorough  education. 


THOROUGH  MADE  CARRIAGES. 
One  of  the  best,  oldest  and  the  largest  manufactory  of  wagons,  carriages  and 
buggies  in  the  United  States  is  that  of  the  celebrated  Studebaker  Bros.     Their  large 
repository  here,  201  to  207  Market  street,  is  under  the  charge  of  Mr.  Ames  and  assist- 
ants.    Give  them  a  call.     They  delight  to  show  their  work. 

A  NEW  YEAR'S  HAT. 
One  of  the  nicest  New  Year  presents  you  can  make  a  friend  is  a  stylish  hat  from 
M.  Meussdorffer's,  N.  E.  cor.  Bush  and  Montgomery  streets  or  404  Kearny  street. 
His  hats  are  "  the  "  style. 

FOR  COLDS,  ASTHMA,  ETC. 
We  strongly  recommend  Hall'B  Pulmonary  Balsam  as  the  best  remedy  for  colds, 
croup,  coughs  and  consumptives.     Try  it.     J.  R.  Gates  &  Co.,  proprietors,  417  San- 
some  street. 


BETHESDA  WATER. 
It  never  fails  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  kidney.     It  is  for  sale  at  first-class  saloons 
and  druggists.     Ask  for  it. 

MOTHER  SWAN'S  WORM  SYRUP. 
Infallible,  tasteless,   harmless,  cathartic;   for  feverishness,   restlessness,  worms, 
constipation.     25c. 

DENTISTRY. 
C    O.  Dean,  D.  D.  S.,  126  Kearny  street,  San  Francisco. 


GOOD  RESTORATIVE. 
Hilmer's  Iron  Tonic  Restorative  is  for  sale  at  all  drug  stores. 

"Samaritan  Nervine  cured  me  of  general  debility  and  dyspepsia,"  writes  Michael 
O'Connor,  Galesburg,  111.     Get  at  your  Druggists. 

Mr.^  S.  E.  Briggs,  druggist,  Nevada,  Story  county,  Iowa,  says :    "Brown's  Iron 
Bitters  is  rapidly  growing  in  popularity." 


HER  PLEASURE. 

Sitting  by  a  closed  window,  en- 
gaged in  reading  or  sewing,  she 
always  felt  the  cool  draft  that  crept 
in  beneath  the  sash,  and  it  chilled 
her  and  gave  her  many  a  cold,  till 
her  thoughtful  husband  purchased 
a  pretty  little  two-leaf  screen  for 
her  which  broke  the  draft  and  did 
not  obscure  the  light — adding  an- 
other to  the  pleasures  he  could 
afford  her. 

Husbands  !  take  the  hint.  Your 
wife  or  your  children  are  liable  to 
take  colds  from  drafts  that  will 
make  them  ill  and  cause  you  ex- 
pense in  bills  for  medicine. 

It  is  true  that  colds  are  caused 
by  drafts,  and  screens  break  drafts. 

Ichi  Ban,  20—22—24  Geary 
street.  The  finest  store  in  America, 
has  them  ranging  in  price  from  $2. 50  upwards. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during  the  year  1882  64,188  barrels  of  beer, 
being  twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  breweries  in  this  city.     (See  Official 
Report,  U.  S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1883.)     The  beer  from  this  brewery  has 
Pacific  Coast  renown  unequaled  by  any  other  on  the  Coast 


BURNHAM'S   ABIETENE. 
W.  W.  Haney,  221  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco,  says  "  Burnham's  Abietene  " 
cured  him  of  Rheumatism  and  Kidney  trouble  after  every  other  remedy  failed.     He 
used  it  both  internally  and  externally.     It  is  sold  by  druggists  generally. 


REMOVAL. 
The  old  and  well  known  house  of  J.  W.  Tucker  &  Co.  has  removed  to  the  corner 
of  Kearny  and  Geary  streets.    Friends  and  the  public  will  please  take  notice. 


FINE  TABLE  WINES. 
Messrs.  J.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  Market  and  Second  streets,  Vine  Growers,  are  mak 
ing  a  great  specialty  of  Fine  Old  Table  Wines  of  their  own  production. 


SKILLFUL  WORKMANSHIP. 
S.  J.  Pembroke,  Fine  Jewelry,  Watches,  Clocks,  Music  Boxes   and  FanB  skill- 
fully prepared.     Reasonable  prices.   212  O'Farrell  street. 


SUPERIOR  PHOTOGRAPHY. 

For  fine  artistic  work,  a  good  likeness,  and  a  selection  of  beautiful  photography 
go  to  Houseworths,  12  Montgomery  Btreet. 


"  ROUGH  ON  CORNS." 
Ask  for  Wells's  "  Rough  on  Corns."    15c.      Quick,  complete,  permanent  cure. 
Corns,  warts,  bunions. 

SUBSCRIBERS 
Who  desire  to  keep  the  "WASP"  on  file,  can  now  be  again  supplied  with 
Covers.    Price,  Fifty  Cents. 

"BUCHU-PAIBA." 
Quick,  complete  cure,  all  annoying  Kidney,  Bladder  and  Urinary  Diseases.     $1. 
Druggists. 

Shaky,  scrawny,  diseased  persons  find  a  friend  in  Samaritan  Nervine.    $1.50  of 
druggists. 


I  CURE  FITS 


When  I  say  cure,  I  do  not  menc 
merely  to  stop  them  for  a  time  and 
then  have  them  return  again,   I 
,  _     mean  aradlcalcure.  I  have  made 

the  disease  of  FITS,  EPILEPSY  or  FALLING  SICKNESS  aWe-long 
study.  I  warrantmy  remedy  tocuro  the  worst  cases.  Because  others 
have  failed  Is  no  reason  fur  not  now  receiving  a  cure.  Send  at  once 
for  a  treatise  and  a  Free  Bottle  of  my  lnfallihlo  remedy.  Give  Express 
and  Post  Office.  It  costs  you  nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  yoa 
AddrosB  Dr.  H.  G.  BOOT,  188  Pearl  Street.  New  York. 


S.  W.  RAVELEY, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

Lithographer  &  Bookbinder, 
518  clay   street,  near  sansome 

san  fbancisco 


SANTINELI 


Cures  all  recent  and  chronic  urinary  diseases. 
Directions  in  all  languages.  Sold  by  all  Drug 
gists  at  SI. 00  a  bottle,  or  sent  by  express  en 
receipt  of  price,  secure  from  observation,  fair- 
mount  Chemical  Co.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  U. 
S.A. 


Morris    &    Kennedy, 

19  and   HI    Post    Street. 

Artists'  Materials  &  Frames. 

FREE    GALLERY. 


H.   G.    PARSONS, 

Book  and  Job  Printer, 

532    CLAY    STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Letter  Heads,  Bill  lleads,  Programmes, 

circulars,  Books  and  Pamphlets, 

Newspapers. 
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One  meets  such  peculiar  people  in  society  nowadays,"  remarked  Mrs. 

Upperten.^    "  Now,  there's  Mr.  X .     How  he  talked  at  our  party  last 

night.  Why  he  all  but  monopolized  the  entire  conversation.  He  must 
imagine  himBelf  a  modern  Samson." 

"  A  modern  Samson  '.     I  don't  see  the  analogy,"  replied  her  husband. 

"Don't  you  ever  read  your  Bible,  dear!"  asked  Mrs.  Upperten,  arching 
her  eyebrows. 

"  About  as  often  as  you  do,"  retorted  Mr.  Upperten.  "But  I  can't  see 
the  faintest  resemblance  to  Samson  in  X . " 

"  Didn't  you  ever  read,"  inquired  Mrs.  Upperten,  "  about  Samson  going 
around  killing  people  with  the  jawbone  of  an  ass  i  " 

"  Ah-h  !  By  Jove  !  I  must  remember  that  for  the  boys  at  the  club  '  "— 
Oil  City  Blixard. 


ALLEN  S^ 

LUNG  BALSAM^ 

'  SOLD  EVERYWHERE 


CONSUMPTION 

CUBED. 


I.  C.  Cottrell,  druggist,  of  Marine  City,  Michi- 
gan, was  entirely  cured  of  Consumption  by  the 
use  of  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  since  which  time  he 
sella  large  quantities  of  it.  Under  recent  date 
he  writes  us :  "I  am  again  entirely  out  of 
Allen's  Lung  Balsam.  Send  half  a  gross  as  soon 
ae  you  can.  I  cannot  keep  store  without  it.  It 
cures  the  consumptive  patients  after  the  doctors 
fail  to  help  them." 


CROUP. 


MOTHERS    READ. 


Oakland  Sta.,  Ky.,  April  24. 
Gentlemen  :    The  demaDd  for  Allen's  Lung 
Balsam  is  increasing  constantly.      The    ladies 
think  there  is  no  medicine  equal  to  it  for  Croup 
and  Whooping  Cough. 

C.  S.  MARTIN,  Druggist. 

Mothers  will  find  it  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  to 
give  their  children  when  afflicted  with  Croup. 

It  is  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  child. 

It  contains  no  opium  in  any  form. 


CAUTION. 

Call  for  Allen's  Lung  Balsam,  and  shun  the 
use  of  all  remedies  without  merit  and  an  estab- 
lished reputation. 

A»  an  Expectorant  It  lias  no  Eqnal. 

SSTFor  Sale  by  all  Medicine  Dealers. 
J.  N.  HARRIS  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 

CINCINNATI,  O. 


Recommended  by  the  Faculty. 

TAR  RANT'S 

COMPOUND       EXTRACTS 

—  OF  — 

Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 

This  compound  is 
superior  to  any  pre- 
paration hitherto  in- 
i  vented,  combining  in 
\  a  very  highly  concen- 
trated state  the  med- 
J  ical  properties  of  the 
1}  Cubebs  and  Copaiba. 
/  One  recommendation 
this  preparation  en- 
joys over  all  others 
is  its  neat,  portable 
form,  put  up  in  pots; 
the  mode  in  which  it  may  be  taken  is  both 
pleasant  and  convenient,  being  in  the 
form  of  a  paste,  tasteless  and  does  not 
impair  the  digestion.  Prepared  only  by 
TAKBANT  &  CO., 
Druggist  and  Chemists,  278  and  280 
Greenwich  street,  New  York. 

For  Sale  Bt  All  Druggists. 


B.  NATHAN  &  GO. 

126-130 

SUTTER    STREET, 

Bet.  Kearny  ana  Montgomery. 


Our  Holiday  Exhibition,  so  auspi- 
ciously opened  on  Monday  Evening, 
and  attended  with  so  mueii  success, 
still  offers  great  attractions  to  buyers. 
Our  stock  of 

FRENCH    AND     ENGLISH 
TABLE    WARE 

Was  never  so  Inviting  in  variety  and 
originality,  ana  at  prices  to  meet  all 
requirements. 

AN    ENORMOUS    DISPLAY    OF 

Fancy    Q-oods : 

French  Bisque, 

Florentine   Marble, 

Italian   Faience, 
Parian  Statuary, 

Bronze  Mantel  Sets, 
French  Folding  Mirrors, 

Inlaid  Furniture, 
Ornamental  Bohemian  Glass, 
Barbontine  Vases, 

Artistic    Pottery. 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

STORE    OPEN    EVENINGS. 


B.  Nathan  &  Co. 


DEALERS  IN  FURS. 

Alaska    Commercial    Co., 
310  Sansome  Street, 

SAN    FEANCISCO,    CALIFORNIA. 


Wholesale. 


THE  SOUTH  BBITISH  AND 

NATIONAL  INS.  CO. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM  &.  CO., 

No.   213  SANSOME  ST..    SAN  FRAN0IS0O 


ititEFxn-xoAUiNG    gons,   *  ,   *  »e 

OABDS,  the  prettiest  pack  out,  with!? 
your  name  on,  and  description  of  pres-  g 
ents  and  how  to  fret  them,  lor  10c.  r 
0.  0.  Star  &  Co.,  Eurrville,  Ct.  Or-  Z 
ders  filled  the  day  received.  BIIK  DRESS  2 
PATTERNS,     "»",*,*«*    A 
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DR.      SPINNEY, 

No.    II    KEARNY   ST., 

1  'reals  all  <  hroui,'  and  Special  Diseases 

vor.\«;  men. 

The  following  symptoms  are  frequently  met 
with  among  young  rnon  : 

L083  of  -Memory  and  Energy,  Eyes  growing 
Weak,  Eruptions  on  the  Forehead,  Unrcircshing 
Sleep,  Bad  Feeling  on  rising  in  the  Morning, 
Loss  of  Appetite,  Palpitation  of  the  Heart, 
Despondency,  Timidity,  Brooding  over  the  Past, 
Apprehensions  for  the  Future,  Aversion  to  So- 
ciety, an  unnatural  preference  for  Solitude,  and 
many  others.  These  are  the  results  of  youthful 
follies  or  indiscretions,  and  those  suffering  from 
any  or  all  of  them  will  do  well  to  avail  them- 
selves of  this,  the  greatest  boon  ever  laid  at  the 
altar  of  suffering  humanity.  DK.  SPINNEY 
will  guarantee  to  forfeit  $500  for  a  case  of  any 
kind  or  character  which  lie  undertakes  and  fails 
to  cure. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN. 

There  are  many  at  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  trouble  with  diseases  of  Kidney  and 
Bladder  and  a  weakening  of  the  system  in  a 
manner  the  patient  cannot  account  for,  Man}' 
men  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the  cauBo. 
Dr.  S.  will  guarantee  a  perfect  cure  in  all  such 
cases,  and  a  healthy  restoration  of  the  affected 
parts. 

Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  0  to  8.  Sundays, 
from  10  to  Ua.m.  Consultation  free.  Thorough 
examination  and  advice  §5.     Call  or  address 

DR.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,  11  Kearny  St.,  S.  F 


DR.  ALLEN'S 

PRIVATE  DISPENSARY, 

26£  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Established  for  the  Scientific  and  Speedy  Cure  o 

Chronic,  Nervous  and  Special  Diseases. 

THE  EXPERT  SPECIALIST, 

Dr.  Allen,  is  a  regular  Graduated  Physician 
from  University  of  Michigan.  He  has  devoted  a 
life  time  to  the  study  of  Special  Diseases. 

By  a  combination  of  remedies  of  great  cura- 
tive power,  the  Doctor  has  so  arranged  his  treat- 
ment that  it  will  not  only  afford  immediate  re- 
iief  but  permanent  cure. 

My  Hospital   Experience  (having   bee 
Surgeon  in  two  leading  hospitals)  enables  me    o 
treat  all  private  troubles  with  excellent  results. 

All  applying  to  me  will  receive  my  honest 
opinion  of  their  complaints.  I  will  guarantee  a 
positive  cure  in  every  case  I  undertake. 

Consultation  FREE  and  strictly  private. 
Charges  reasonable.  Office  hours— 9  to  3  daily,  6 
to  8  evenings,  Sundays  9  to  12  only.  Call  or  ad- 
dress DR.  ALLEN,  26  lr2  Kearny  St.,  S.  F. 
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To   the   Unfortunate  I 

Dr   Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

KEAR- 
NY St., 
Ban  Erancisco — Es- 
tablished In  1854  for 
the  treatment  and 
cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases, nervous  and 
physical  Debility,  or 
diseases  wearing  on 
body  and  mind,  per- 
manently CURED, 
The  sick  and  afflict- 
ed Bhould  not  fall 
_.to  call  upon  him. 
.  m.,g:The  Doctor  has  tra- 
veled extensively  in  Europe,  and  Inspected 
thoroughly  the  hospitals  there,  obtaining  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  Information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of 
his  services.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Persons  at 
a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All 
communications  strictly  confidential.  Charge 
reeonable.  Call  or  write.  Address  DR.  J.  F. 
GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranciBCo.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


The 


Crowning   Triumph  of 
Science. 


DR.  HORNE'S  ELECTRIC  BELT 

■^ ?  Will  cure  Nerv- 

ousness, lumbago, 
Rheumatism,  Par- 
alysis, Neuralgia, 
Sciatica,  Kidney, 
Spine  and  Liver 
diseases,  Gout, 
Asthma,  Heart  dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia,  Constipation,  Erysipelas,  Ca- 
tarrh, Piles,  Epilepsy,  Impotency,  Dumb  A#ue, 
Prolapsus  Uteri,  etc.  Only  scientific  Electric 
Belt  in  America  that  sends  the  Electricity  and 
Magnetism  through  the  body.,  and  can  be  re- 
charged in  an  instant  by  the  patient.  Send  for 
"Electric  Herald."  Testimonials,  Price  List, 
etc.,  free. 

Address  W,  J.  HORNE,  Inventor,  proprietor 
and  manufacturer,  702  Market  Street,  S.  F. 


£&  Dr.  Ricord's  Restorative  Pills. 

Buy  none  but  the  genuine.  A  specific  for  ex 
hausted  vitality,  physical  debility,  wasted  forces, 
etc.  Approved  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of 
Paris  and  by  the  medical  celebrities  of  the  world. 
Agents  for  California  and  the  Pacific  States  :  J, 
G.  STEELE  &  CO.,  635  Market  street  (Palace 
Hotel),  S.  F.  Sent  by  mail  or.  express  to  any 
part  of  the  country.  Prices  Reduced.  Box  of 
60  pills,  §1.25;  of  100  pills,  S2.00 ;  of  200  pills, 
$3.50;  of  400  pills,  §7.00.  Preparatory  Pills, 
52.00.    Send  for  Circular. 


Standard    Theater 

Wm.  Emkrson Solo  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

MONDAY,    DECEMBER    31*1. 

Every  Evening  and  Saturday  Matikbb. 
Enid-Hon's  Minstrels 

First  Appearance  of 

VT  M  L  L  B  .      ADA      LE     SELLE,^| 

Tiik  Crlrurated  Watrr  Qubbn. 

Great  Success  of 

BANGLES:    or,   MULCAHEY'S  CHRISTMAS. 

URAND  MATINEE  NEW  YEARS    DAY. 

ORIGINAL  POPULAR  PRICES. 


German    Theater. 

California  Theater, 
SUNDAY,  DECEMBER  30,  18R8, 

FOR  THE  FIRST  TIME, 

Der  arme  Wicht. 


Comedy,    with  Songs,   in    Five  Pictures,    by 
R.    Kneiscx. 

Music  by  G.  Miciiaelis. 


TAP-HA-WAH, 

THE    GREAT 

Indian  Remedy, 

BLOOD  AND  LIVER 

REGULATOR, 

Cures  all  Diseases  of  the 

LIVER,     STOMACH, 

KIDNEYS,    BOWELS, 

SKIN     AND     BLOOD. 

The  Roots,  Herbs,  Barks,  Gums  and  Leaves  of 
which  this  medicine  is  made  are  gathered  and 
prepared  orly  by  Indians  of  the  Kickapoo  tribe. 
The  medicine  is  made  only  by  these  Indians.  It 
is  the 

Only  Indian  Medicine  Made  and  Sold  In 
the  United  States. 

PURE,  SAFE  and  EFFECTIVE.     It  will  POSI- 
TIVELY -CURE  the  diseases  for  which  it  is 
recommended.     IT  NEVER  FAILS. 

One  Dollar  per  Rotllc.    Six  Bottles  for  $5. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 
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"  That  must  be  a  curious  process,  the  manufac- 
ture of  ice,"  said  a  Chicago  man  to  a  resident  of 
Austin. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  Austin  scientist,  "do  you 
understand  the  philosophy  of  it  ?  " 

"  No,  I  never  saw  one  of  the  machines,  and  never 
had  the  thing  explained  to  me. " 

"Well,  you  see,"  observed  the  philosopher, 
"  they  have  a  kind  of  tank." 

""Yes." 

' '  And  they  fill  that  tank  about  two-thirds  full  of 
water." 

"Yes;  what  then?" 

"  Why,  then  they  freeze  it." 

"  Oh  !  "  exclaimed  the  disgusted  Chicagoian, 
' '  that's  it,  is  it  ?  I  had  an  idea  that  they  boiled 
it." 


H  W      CELEBRATED       M^ 


feffireftS 


As  an  invigorant,  Hostet- 
fcer's  Stomach  Bitters  has  re- 
ceived the  most  positive 
endorsement  from  eminent 
physicians,  and  has  long  oc- 
cupied a  foremost  rank 
among  standard  proprietary 
remedies.  Its  properties  as 
an  alterative  of  disordered 
conditions  of  the  stomach, 
liver  and  bowels,  and  a  pre- 
ventive of  malarial  diseases 
are  no  less  renowned. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and 
Dealers,  to  whom  apply 
for  Hostetter's  Almanac  for 
1884. 


k    <3JEVER  FAILS>T* 


IS  UNFAILING 

AND    INFALLIBLE 

in  otmrHQ 


Epileptic  Fits, 
i,  Falling 
Sickness,  Convul- 
sions, St.  Titus  Dance,  Alcoholism, 
Opium    Eating, 

Scrofula,  and  all 
Nervous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
[^"To  Clergymen,  Lawyers,  Literary  Men, 
Merchants,  Bankers,  Ladies  and  all  whose 
sedentary  employment  causes  Nervous  Pros- 
tration, Irregularities  of  the  blood,  stomach, 
bowels  or  kidneys,  or  who  require  a  nerve 
tonic,  appetizer  or  stimulent,  Samaritan  Ner- 


SE^Thou sands  | 
proclaim  it  the  most 
wonderful     Invigor- 
ant that  ever  sustain- 
ed a  sinking  system. 
$1.50,  at  Druggists. 
TheDR.S.A.RICHMOND> 
MEDICAL  CO.,  Sole  Pro-I 
prietors,  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

For  testimonials  and  circulars  send  Btamp. 
Chas.  N.  Crittenton,  Agent,  New  York.     (8) 


A  BOB-TAIL  MYSTERY. 


(|N|ElRlV|Ep 


{CONQUEROR.) 


HALL'S     PULMONARY     BALSAM. 

THE   BEST   REMEDY   FOR 
AsthuiiL,  Coughs,  Colds,  Croup,  Influenza,  Bronchitis, 
Catarrh,  Loss  or  Voice,  Incipient  Consump- 
tion, and  nil  Throat  and  Lung  Troubles. 

CAUTION. 

We  earnestly  urge  buyers  to  examine  each  bottle,  and  take  none 
that  do  not  have  the  fac-simile  signature  of  R.  HALL  &  CO.,  on 
the  label  of  each  bottle.     Ask  for  the 

CALIFORNIA  HALL'S  PULMONARY  BALSAM 

And  Take  No  Other.        Price,  50  Cents. 

J.  K.  dates  A  Co.,  Proprietors,  415  Sanson)  St.,  9.F. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    812  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Outfit 
free.    Address  True  &  Co. ,  Augusta,  Maine. 


Uncle  Tom  Podgera  bought  for  his  pet  nieces  a 
couple  of  rubber  dolls,  that  emit  a  tiny  squeak  by 
pressure,  and  started  for  home  on  a  bob-tail  car. 
Suspended  by  a  strap  with  one  hand,  and  holding 
the  little  package  in  the  other,  he  accidently 
squeezed  the  dolls,  and  forth  came  a  squeak  which 
seemed  to  startle  a  lady,  comfortably  seated  in  a 
fur-lined  cloak,  who  looked  right  and  left,  evidently 
a  trifle  alarmed. 

Uncle  Tom  is  as  mischievous  as  he  was  fifty  years 
ago,  and  presently  there  was  another  squeak,  when 
the  lady  again  looked  inquiringly  and  intensely  at 
her  neighbors.  ^A  gentleman  at  her  side  deserted 
the  car  just  then  and  Uncle  Tom  dropped  into  the 
vacant  seat.  With  the  package  in  the  voluminous 
folds  of  the  fur-lined  cloak,  there  was  soon  another 
squeak,  and  the  lady  cried  out : 
"  Oh  !  there's  a  mouse  in  the  car  ! " 
"I  thought  I  heard  something,"  said  a  portly 
gentleman  wearing  a  blad  head  and  a  diamond 
pin. 

"  I  did  hear  something,"  said  a  positive  lady  in 
a  camel's  hair  sack. 

"So  did  I,"  came  forth  timidly  from  under  a 
tangled  jungle  of  blonde  bangs,  surmounted  with 
the  plunder  of  several  ostriches. 

"  Me,  also.  I  haave  meeself  to  hear  someting," 
added  an  old  Frenchman  over  a  big  basket  between 
his  legs. 

Uncle  Tom  leaned  forward  to  look  for  the  mouse, 
and  the  package  somehow  got  under  his  leg. 
There  was  another  squeak. 

"He's  under  the  seat,"  shrieked  the  fur-lined 
lady  as  she  jumped  to  her  feet. 

Instantly  the  starboard  side  was  denuded  of 
passengers."  Ladies  held  their  skirts  closely  around 
their  ankles  and  gentlemen  stamped  to  insure  the 
inviolability  of  flieir  pantaloons.  Larboard  side 
people  bowed  forward — like  Episcopalians  at  silent 
prayer — to  catch  possible  glimpses  of  the  mouse 
under  the  opposite  seat. 

Suddenly  the  car  lurched  heavily  as  she  "broached 
to  "  rounding  Crosby  street  point.     Cargo  shifted 
immediately.    Starboard  watch  strangely  mixed  up 
with   the   larboard      Boots   and   gaiters  knocking 
each  other  in  the  hold,  shins  and  knees  twisted  to- 
gether further  aloft.     A  seal-skin  muff  flies  from 
its  gaskets  and  carries  away  a  Derby  hat.     Small 
child  loses  her  reckoning  and  lands  in  the  French- 
man's basket.     Episcopalians  mutter  ejaculations 
that  are  not  "prayers  to  be  used  at  sea." 
"  Sacree  !  "  shouted  the  Frenchman. 
"Oh,  my,"  cries  the  fur-lined  lady. 
"  Its  outrageous,"  declares  the  positive  camel's 
hair. 

"Its  abominable,"  rolls  up  a  deep  tone  from  the 
bottom  of  the  portly  man's  breakfast,  and  a  voice 
like  a  gentle  brooklet  murmurs  from  the  jungle  of 
tangled  bangs  :  "Its  just  too  awful  for  anything! " 
Sharp  boy  down  on  the  floor  calls  out :  "  I  see  him! 
I  see  him  !  "  "  Take  my  cane,"  says  a  tall  pair  of 
specs  in  a  silk  hat  and  brown  kids.  Each  vigorous 
drive  of  the  cane  was  followed  by  a  corresponding 
squeak,  until  the  last  terrible  stroke — when  all  was 
still.  The  sharp  boy  reached  cautiously  under  the 
seat  and  pulled  out  the  butt  of  a  cigar,  terribly 
lacerated. 

"What  the  devil's  the  matter  ? "  asks  a  smart, 
dapper  young  gentleman  who  had  juBt  boarded  the 
car. 

"They  say  there's  a  mouse  under  the  seat," 
gravely  replied  Uncle  Tom,  as  he  pinched  the  dolls 
near  his  coat-tails. 

"  He's  behind  those  boxes ;  I  heard  him  !  "  says 
the  smart  youth.  Umbrellas  and  canes  joined  in 
a  rataplan  on  the  wooden  boxes  that  cover  the 
car-wheels. 

A  rosy-cheeked  German  girl  pulled  the  strap. 
There  was  a  merry  twinkle  in  her  eye  as  she  looked 
at  Uncle  Tom.  It  was  hiB  turn  to  be  alarmed. 
Had  she  discovered  the  mouse  ?  Disclosure  meant 
lynching  in  that  excited  community.  He  made  for 
the  door. 

"  I  think  dot  mouze,  dot  vas  you  ! "  said  the 
rosy  maiden,  as  they  reached  the  sidewalk.  Uncle 
Tom  showed  her  the  mouse,  and  explained.  She 
laughed  so  heartily  that  the  policeman  on  the 
corner  thought  the  couple  had  just  heard  of  the 
death  of  their  mother-in-law. 

They  walked  the  next  block  merrily  together, 
and  Uncle  Tom  believes  that  he  has  cemented  a 
life-long  friendship  with  that  German  girl — if  he 
|  ever  chances  to  meet  her  again. — N.  Y.  World. 


BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

will  cure  dyspepsia,heartburn,  mala- 
ria, kidney  disease,  liver  complaint, 
and  other  wasting  diseases, 

BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

enriches  the  blood  and  purifies  the 
system  j  cures  weakness,  lack  of 
energy,  etc.     Try  a  bottle. 

BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

is  the  only  Iron  preparation  that 
does  not  color  the  teeth,  and  will  not 
cause  headache  or  constipation,  as 
other  Iron  preparations  will. 

BROWN'S 

IRON 
BITTERS 

Ladies  and  all  sufferers  from  neu- 
ralgia, hysteria,  and  kindred  com- 
plaints, will  find  it  without  an  equal. 


SEWER, WATER  AND         ff 


CHIMNEY  PIPE. 


I  LINCOLN    PLACER  CO.CAL.&lui 


1310  MARKET  ST.  S.F. 


F 


oundatLasti 


IT  you  will  send  us  TEH 
CENTS  Silver,  you'l  get 

_  .by  mail  our  NEW  CASE 

ficCOHTENTStliat  will  help  you  to  more  READYCASH 
AT  ONCE,  than  any  other  method  in  the  world.  It 
never  falls.  World  M'f  g  Co.  L22  Nassau  St.  New  York. 


Ttaii  rlppmt  solid    plain  riofN  made  ol 
^Heo-vy  18  K.  Rolled  Gold,  packed  In 
IVelvct  Casket,  warranted  5  yearn, 
'post-paid,  4&c,  8  for  $1.25.    SO 
Cards,  "Benntles,"  all  ©old.  Sil- 
ver, Roues,  TJHem  Mottoes,  Ac,  with  name  on,  10c,  11 
packs  #1.00  bill,  and  Uui  Gold  Rlnc  Free.     „„,„„ 
TJ.  3.  CABD  CO..  CENT-EESKOOK,  CONN 


CONSUMPTION 


I  have  a  positive 
reared?  for  the 
above  disease ;  by 
thousands 
of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  stand  in  g have  boon  cured.  Indeed, 
BOBtrongisrny  faith  In  Itselllcacv.thatl  wlllsend  TWO  BOTTLES  FEEE, 
together  with  a  VALUABLE  TREATISE  on  this  disease,  to  any  sufferer. 
■Give  Express  and  P.  O.  address  DB.  T.  A.  SLOCT/M,  181  Pearl  St.,  IS.  Y. 


OPIUM 


Morphine  Habit  Cored  in  10 

to^Odavs.   No  pay  till  Cured. 

Db.  J.  Stephens,  Lebanon,  Ohio. 
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PACIFIC    COAST 
STEAMSHIP   COMPANY. 

Steamers  of  this  Company  will 
Mil  from  Broadway  Wharf,  San 
"Francisco,  for  porta  "in  California, 
^Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho 
Territories,  British  Columbia  and  Alaska,  as  fol- 
lows : 

California  Southern  Coast  Route. - 
St  camera  will  sail  about  every  second  day  A.  M. 
for  the  following  porta  (excepting  San  Diego, 
every  fifth  day),  viz :  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
San  Simeon,  Cayucoa,  Port  Harford,  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Qaviota,  Santa  Barbara,  Ventura,  Hue- 
neme,  San  Pedro  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego. 

British  Colombia  and  Alaska  Route. 
—Steamship  IDAHO,  carrying  V.  S.  Mails,  sails 
from  Portland,  Oregon,  on  or  about  the  1st  of 
each  month,  for  Port  Townsend,  W.  T.,  Victoria, 
and  Nanaimo,  B.  C,  Fort  Wrangel,  Sitka  and 
Harriflburg,  Alaska,  connecting  at  Port  Town- 
send  with  Victoria  and  Puget  Sound.  Steamer 
leaving  San  Francisco  on  the  30th  of  the  same 
month. 

"Victoria  and  Paget  Sound  Boute.— The 
Steamers  GEO.  W.  ELDER,  DAKOTA  and  MEX- 
ICAN, carrying  Hor  Brittanic  Majesty's  and 
United  States  malls,  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf, 
San  Francisco.at  10  a.  m.,  on  the  5th,  10th,  15th, 
20th,  25th  and  30th  of  each  month,  for  Victoria, 
B.C.,  Port  Townsend,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Stcila- 
coom  and  Olympia,  making  close  connection  with 
steamboats,  etc.,  for  Skagit  River  and  Cassiar 
Mines,  Nanaimo,  New  Westminster,  Yale,  Sitka 
and  all  other  important  points.  Returning, 
leave  Seattlo  and  Port  Towmend  on  the  2d, 
7th,  12th,  17th,  22d,  and  27th,  and  Victoria 
(Esquimault)  at  11  a.  m.  on  the  3d,  Sth,  13th, 
18th,  23d  and  23th  of  every  month. 

Note.— Our  Steamer  VICTORIA  sails  for  New 
Westminster  and  Nanaimo  about  every  two 
weeks,  as  per  advertisements  in  the  San  Fran 
Cisco  Alta  or  Gotdb, 

Portland,  Oregon,  Bonte.— The  Oregon 
,  Railway  and  Navigation  Company  and  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  Steamship  Company  dispatch  from 
Spear  Street  Wharf  one  of  the  steamships 
QUEEN  OF  THE  PACIFIC,  STATE  OF  CALI- 
FORNIA, OREGON  or  COLUMBIA,  carrying 
the  United  States  Mail  and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s 
Express.  Sailing  days— August  1st,  4th,  7th, 
10th,  13th,  16th,  19th,  22d,  26th,  23th  and  31st 
and  every  following  third  day  for  Portland 
and     Astoria,  Oregon. 

Eureka  and  Humboldt  Ray  Route.— 
Steamer  CITY  OF  CHESTER  sails  from  San 
Francisco  for  Eureka,  Areata,  Hookton  (Hum- 
bolt  Bay)  every  Wednesday  at  9  A.  M. 

Point  Arena  and  Mendocino  Route.— 
Steamer  YAQUINA  sails  from  Broadway 
Wharf,  San  Francisco,  at  3  p.  m.  every  Monday 
for  Point  Arenas,  011110/8  Cove,  Little  River 
and  Mendocino. 

TICKET  OFFICE,   914   Montgomery  St. 

(Opposite  the  Russ  House) 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


The  G-reat  Burlington  Route 

CHICAGO,      BURLINGTON      & 
QUINCY    RAILROAD. 


EASTWARD 


Is  The  Old  Favorite  and  Pbin«d?al 

Line  Fbom 

OMAHA,    KANSAS    CITY,     ATCHISON 

and   ST.    JOSEPH 

For  CHICAGO, 

ST.  LOUIS, 

MILWAUKEE, 

Detroit,  Niagara  Falls, 
NEW      YORK,      BOSTON, 

And  all  points  East  and  Southeast. 
THE  LINE  COMPRISES  nearly  4,000 
miles.  Solid,  Smooth  Steel  Track.  All 
connections  are  made  in  UNION  DE- 
POTS. It  has  a  National  Reputation  as 
being  THE  GREAT  THROUGH  CAR- 
LINE  and  is  universally  conceded  to  be 
the  FINEST  EQUIPPED  railroad  in  the 
World  for  all  classes  of  travel. 

Try  it,  and  you  will  find  traveling  a 
luxury  instead  of  a  discomfort. 

Through  Tickets  via  this  celebrated  line 
for  sale  at  all  offices  in  the  West. 

All  information  about  Rates  of  Fare, 
Sleeping-  Car  Accommodations,  Time 
Tables,  etc.,  will  be  cheerfully  given  by 
applying  to 

PERCEVAL    LOWELL, 
Gen'l  Passenger  Agt.,  Chicago,  Hie. 

T.    J.    POTTER, 

Oen'l  Manager,  Chicago.  Ills. 


T.   D.  McKAY, General  Agent 

Hanibal  and  St.  Joseph  and 
Chicago,  Burlington  and  Quincy  Railroads, 
33  Montgomery  Street. 

flJCC  a  week  in  your  own  town.  Terras  and 
3)00  $6  outfit  free.  Address  H.  Hallbt  & 
Co.,  Portland,  Maine 


THE    8CENIC    LINE 

SOUTH    PACIFIC    COAST 
RAILROAD. 


Oji I.  land,  Alameda,  Newark ,  San  Jose, 

Loft  Gate*,  Clenwood.  I  <  lion.   Big 

Trees  and  Santa  Crnz. 

PICTURESQUE  SCENERY,  MOUNTAIN 
Views,  Big  Trees ;  Santa  Clara  Vallev,  Mon- 
terey Bay.  Forty  miles  shorter  to  SANTA 
CRUZ  than  any  other  route.  No  change  of  cars; 
no  dust.  Equipment  and  road  bed  first-class. 
PASSENGER  TRAINS  leave  station,  foot  of 
Market  street,  soutq  sidb,  at 

8»Qfi  A-  M-»  dflUJ'>  Weat  ^an  Lorenzo,  West 
«OU  San  Leandro,  Russclls,  Mt.  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Halls,  Newark,  Centerviye,  Howrys,  Alviso, 
Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN^OSE,  Los  Gatos, 
Alma,  Wrights,  Highland,  Glen  wood,  Dougher- 
ty's, Felton,  Big  Trees  and  SANTA  CRUZ,  arriv- 
ing 12  M.    Parlor  car. 

Iant%  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted),  Express  :  Mt. 
aOU  Eden,  Alvarado,  Newark,  Centerville, 
Alviao,  Agnews,  Santa  Clara,  SAN  JOSE,  Los 
Gatos  and  every  station  to  SANTA  CRKZ, 
arriving  6:15  P.  M.     Parlor  car. 

4«On  p-  Ml    (Sundays  excepted),    for    SAN 
■Oil  JOSE,  Los  Gatos  and  intermediate  sta- 
tions. 

Stages  connect  with  all  trains  for  CONGRESS 
SPRINGS  at  Los  Gatos.  Through  fare,  $2  60. 
Round  trip,  $4  25. 

Hunters'  Train  will  leave  San  Francisco  at  4 
o'clock  Sunday  mornings  only. 

(ftC  EXCURSIONS  TO  SANTA  CRUZ  AND 
Jj)0  $3.50  to  San  Jose  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, to  return  until  Monday  inclusive. 

TO    OAKLAND    AND    ALAMEDA. 

§6:30  —  7:30  —  8:30  —  9:30—10:30—11:30  A.  M. 
1112:30—1:30—2:30—3:30—4:30—6:30—6:30—7:30 
10— 11:30  P.M. 

From  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
Oakland  —  §6:67  —  §6:57  —  7:57  —  8:62—9:52— 
10:52—1(11:52  A.  M.  12:52—1:52—2:52—3:62— 
4:52—6:52—6:52—10-20  P.  M. 

From  nigh  street,  Alameda— §5:45— §6:46 
_7:45—S:35— 9:35— 10:35— 1J11:36  A.  M.  12:35— 
1:35—2:35—3:35—4:35—5:35—6:35—10:05  P.  M. 

§  Sundays  excepted.  H  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days only. 

Stations  in  Oakland,  but  two  blocks  from 
Broadway,  connecting  with  all  street  car  lines, 
for  Piedmont,  Teraescal,  University,  Cemeteries, 
etc.  Time  as  short  as  by  any  other  route.  Try  it. 

TICKET,  Telegraph  and  Transfer  offices  222 
Montgomery  street,  S.  F. ;  Twelfth  and  Web- 
ster, Oakland  ;  Park  street,  Alameda. 

GEO.  REVETT,  R.  M.  GARRATT, 

Gen'l  Supt.  G.  F.  &  P.  Act. 


GREAT  ENGLISH 

REMEDY 

Is  a  certain  cure  for 
Nervous  Debility, 
Lost  Vitality,  and 
all  the  evil  effects  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions. 

DR.  MINTIE.who 
is  a  regular  physi- 
cian, graduate  of 
the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  will  agree  to  forfeit  Five  Hun- 
dred Dollars  for  a  case  of  the  kind  the  VITAL 
RESTORATIVE  (under  his  special  advice  and 
treatment)  will  not  cure.  Price  $3  a  bottle;  four 
times  the  quantity,  $10.  Sent  to  any  address, 
Confidentially,  by  A.  E.  MINTIE,  M.  D.,  No. 
11  Kearny  street,  S.  F.     Send  for  pamphlet. 

SAMPLE  BOTTLE,  FREE,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  symptoms,  Bex 
and  ago.    Strict  secrecy  in  all  transactions. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  $400,53$ 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  413,493 
Farragut  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  -  -  430,991 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Raltlmore,  501,279 
mechanics'  Ins.  Co.,  New  York,  497,437 
Pennsylvania  Ins.Co.,Plttsbnrg,300,34e 
Boatman's  Fire  and  Marine  Ins. 

Co.,  Pittsburg, 384,733 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -    Capital     100,000 

Office— 219  Sansome   Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON 


TETLOW'S  SWAN  DOWN, 
15c.  a  box. 

LUBIN'S  EXTRACTS, 

60c.  a  bottle. 

MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S  FLORIDA  WATER 

20c.  a  bottle. 

Al  o,  we  keep  a  la'ge  assortment  of  Fine 
French,  English  and  American  Toilet  Soaps, 
from  five  cents  a  cake  upwards. 

ELLERT  A  CO.,  Druggists, 
Corner  California  and  KeaFny  streets. 


D?  THOMAS  HALL'S 

mm 


Bitter 

ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  delightful  appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength 
to  the  Btomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no 
equal;  will  cure  Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever 
and  Ague,  Biliousness,  General  Debility  and 
kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results  ;  it 
braces  the  system,  creates  an  appetite,  and  de- 
stroys that  wretched  feeling  of  ennui  which  we 
constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  climate. 
The  tonic  for  its  medicul  qualities  excels  any 
other  ever  offered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the 
first  premium  at  the  fairs  of  Sacramento,  San 
Jose,  Stockton,  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  for 
absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port 
Wine,  Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya. 

itSTFor  sale  everywhere  throughout  the  State. 
Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  drugstore,  cor.  New 
Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  LIEKIG'S 

WONDERF  U  L 
GERMAN 

INVIGORATOR, 
The  greatest  remedy 
for  the  cure  of  Nervous 
and  Physical  Debility, 
Vital  Exhaustion, 
Weakness,  Loss  of  Vi- 
tality, and  all  the  re- 
sults of  indiscretions,  etc.  The  German  Treat- 
ment prevents  permanently  all  unnatural  losses 
from  the  system. 

The  Doctor,  a  regular  college  physician  from 
Europe,  will  agree  to  forfeit  §1,000  for  a  case  un- 
dertaken not  cured.  The  reason  thousands  can- 
not get  cured  of  Weakness,  Lost  Vitality,  and 
the  above  Diseases  is  owing  to  a  complication 
called  PROSTATORRHEA,  with  Hyperesthesia, 
which  requires  special  treatment. 

DR.  LIEBIG'S  INVIGORATOR  No.  2  is  the 
only  POSITIVE  CURE  for  PROSTATORRHEA. 
Price  of  either  Invigorator  S2;  case  of  six  bot- 
tle, $10. 

DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  for  the  past  seventeen 
years  have  made  an  exclusive  specialty  of  Dis- 
eases of  Men.  Disease,  however  induced,  speed- 
ily, thhroughly  and  permanently  cured,  recent 
cases  in  a  few  days;  inveterate  cases  skillfully 
treated;  changes  moderate. 

Nervous  prostration,  premature  debility,  mel- 
ancholia, weakness  of  advancing  years,  and  all 
"relaxed,  languid  or  exhausted"  conditions  of 
the  vital  forces  specially  treated  and  radically 
cured ;  also  blood-poisoning  and  disease  of  the 
liver  and  kidneys. 

Call  or  address  DR.  LIEBIG  &  CO.,  400 
Geary  Street,  San  FranciBCO.  Private  en- 
trance, 405  Mason  street,  four  blocks  up 
Geary  street  from  Kearny. 

Most  Powerful  Electric  Belts  free  to  patients. 

£3T  To  prove  the  wonderful  power  of  the  IN- 
VIGORATORS  a  $2  bottle  given  free. 

Consultation,  advice  and  examination  free  and 
private. 


The    Cocoa    Crop    is    Short. 


Look  Out  for  Adulterations. 


By    Using 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO'S 

Chocolate 

You  will  be  Sure  of  Secur- 
ing the  Best. 

WM.     T.     COLEMAN     *    CO. 

Sole  Agents 


BILLIARDS. 


P.   LIESENFELD,  Manufacturer, 

ESTABLISHED    1859. 

80LB  AGENTS   FOR  TUB  ONLY   OKNUINB        # 

Patent  Steel  Plate  Cushion, 

Guaranteed,  for  Ten  Years. 

The  Most  Elegant  Stock  or  BUUnrd  and 

Pool  Tables  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

9  4  5    Folsom    Street, 

N  E  A  R       S  I  X  T  H  . 

Prices    20    per   cent.  Lower  than   any 
other  House  on  the  Coast. 

£&■    SEND    FOR    A    CATALOGUE,    "d 


X3T    CUEBS      WITH 
UNFAILING        0BE- 

tainty       Nervous 
and   Physical  De- 
bility,   Vital    Ex- 
haustion,    Weak- 
ness, Loss  of   Vi- 
tality, and  all  the 
terrible  results  of 
excesses  and  indis- 
cretions.    It  pre- 
vents permanent- 
y   all    weakening 
drains   upon    the 
the  system.     Permanent  utjrbs   Guaranteed. 
Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  $10.00. 
To  be  had  only  of  DR.  C.  D.  SALFIELD,  316 
Kearny  street,  fan  Francisco. 

TRIAL    BOTTLE    FREE, 
Sufficient  to  Bhow  its  merit,  will  be  sent  to  any 
one  applying  by  letter,  stating  his  symptoms  and 
age..     Communications  strictly  confidential. 


J.D.SPRECKELS&BROS., 

Shipping  and  Commission 

M  erchants. 

AGENTS    FOR 

Spicckcls*  Line  or  Hawaiian  Packets, 

S.  S.  Hcpwortu'8  Centrifugal  Ma. 

chines,  Kccd's  Patent  Pipe 

and  Holler  Covering. 

No.  327  Market  Street, 

Comer  Fremont SAN  FRANCISCO 

USEFUL 

Holiday  Presents 

FOR 

OLD    AND    YOUNG. 


Muller's  Optical  Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St. 

Near  Bush  St.,    (Opposite  Occidental  Hotel) 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL    DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 


JT>C  4-f\  <h  A  A  per  day  at  home.  Samples 
Q>0  "*-*  V>ZU  worth  $5  free.  Address 
Stdjbon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE     WASP. 


MYTHOLOGY        REPEATS        ITSELF. 

Phaeton  undertaking  to  drive  Phoebus,  Apollo's  sun  wagon,  could  not  manage  the  steeds  and  was  thrown  to  the  earth 


U.     W.      LMttU,       dUWliiLtitt      [MSS&     ForSafeTndlWeYoO^der),       Z7      fUS  1      SlltMll. 


"Siye  fli7  son  a  UBeral  edncatlon.; 


CHAMBERLAIN  &  KOBINSON 

PROPRIETORS. 


JIACIFIC 
f     BUSINESS 
AQLLEGE, 
U32Q^ls,rJ 


•'■SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR"** 


pra 

9  MINERAL 

Water 


FOR 


KIDNEYS 


AND 


BLADDER 


For  Sale  at  all  Drug  Stores 
and  First-class  Saloons. 


Agency  Pacific  Coast, 

LCAHEN&SON 

418  SACRAMENTO  ST. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


T  H  E 

John  A.  Roebling's  Sons  Co. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

IRON    &    STEEL  WIRE    ROPE 

And  Wire  of  Every  Description. 

Agents  for  New  Jersey  Wire  Cloth  Company,  and 
for  the  Buck-Thorn  Barbed  Fence. 

14  DRUM  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Patent   and   Trade-Mark   Law   a 
Specialty. 

JOHN  L.    BOONE, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

330   CAlU'OIU'Li   ST.,    BOOHS    7    A   s. 

Over  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank,  S.  F. 


DANICHEFF 

KID    GLOVES. 
ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION 

Factory,  119  Dupont  Street, 

Bet.  Geary  and  PoBt San  Francisco 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO., 

MANUFACTURERS    OF 

Jewelry   and    Silver   Ware. 


IMPORTERS  CF 


13  I  _A_  :MInO  1STDS 

PRECIOUS     STONES,     WATCHES,     CLOCKS,     Etc. 

Any  Article  of  DIAMOND  or  oilier  Jewelry  Hade  to  Order,  at  Close  Price*. 

mi      >l<<\  I  I. (Ml  I   l;\      Mlllll. 


WM.    H.    PORTER, 

Undertaker   and   Embalmer, 
No.  16  O'Farrell  Street, 

Opposite  Phelan  Block. 

TELEPHONE     No.    S0J6. 
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&3T  Semi    for   Catalogue   of   New    ind    Standard    10 -Cent    M tutc.  ^$ 

JESSE   MOORE 

W  H  I   S  K  E  Y." 

Superior    in 


QUALITY 


■9-aa.s 


IsiHiMili.. 


3  Miles  from  Oakland 

CONNECTED  BY  TELEPHONE 
MMh    San    Francisco. 


Fine   Accommodations   for 
Transient     and     Permanent 
Boarders. 
FRANK  SMITH.  Proprietor 


HildliliH 


Bonestell,  Allen  &  Co 

IMPORTERS   OF 

:f>  Ji-  IP  EI  ~Ei 


OF    ALL    KINDS. 

413  and  415  Sansorae  Stt 


H.  R.  WlLLLUl,  Ja, 


A.  Oahliblb. 


A.  CARLISLE  &  CO. 

Commercial      Stationers, 
226  CALIFORNIA  STBfcET, 

San    Franoisoo, 


HENRY    F,    MILLER. 

AND 

HEMME    &    LONG 

pianos  mn 

WOODWORTH  SCHELL&CO, 

SOLE  AGENTS,  101  Stock-ton  St. 

eruvos   TO    eem.jsi 

J.    B.     CURTIS,     Manager. 

GEORGE  MORROW  &  CO-, 

Established    1854. 

Hay,   Grain    &    Commission 

Merchants. 

SHIPPING     OKDEKS     A      SPECIALTY. 

39  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KOULEK  A  CHASE,  137  to  139   Post  St., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Decker  Bro'sPiauo 

Also  for  the 
FISCHER  and  the  EMERSON  Pianos. 

Cash  or  installments.     Largest  Piano  and  Music 

House  on  the  Coast. 

TEAS.  SPICES. 

Gr.    "VenarcL 


625   an°    627    FRONT   STREET! 

COFFEES,    BAKING  POWDER. 

Alexander  Craig.  J.  P.  Cochran. 

CRAIG   &   COCHRAN, 

(Successors  to  the  old  firm  of  P.  Craig  &  Son), 

UNDERTAKERS  and  EMU  ILHEKS, 

26  and  27  Mint  Avbntjb,  J.  P.  Stewart,  General 
Superintendent.  Orders  promptly  attended  to. 
Telephone  No.  3047.  Our  Parlors  are  at  the 
old  place,  Craig  Building. 


N.  Van  Bergen  &  Co., 


80LE  AGKNTS  FOE 


"COLD  DUST"  WHISKEY 

413    Clay    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  California. 

J.   B.   McINTYRE, 

Bookbinder  &  Printer 

FINE    BINDINGS    A    SPECIALTY, 

423  CLAY  ST.  IE  422  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


RUPTURE 


Cured  by  electrici- 
ty. Only  genuine 
Electric  Truss  In 
tbo  World.  Science 
applied  to  Rupture. 
'I  hereby  cheer- 


easy  .reliabloand  comfortable;  alto, a  perfect  rt>t«'n^j 
of  my  painrulrupture.  I  would  no  iselL'  t  f>f^ .  oQO 
and  do  without  It.    Youre  renpoc*£f  -   ,-  Edwin  J  il**- 

}$$&$£%£.  Fnis?  ■■ suTef  j,ur> 

W.  J.  HORNS,    ,,>•;  Market  Street,  S.  F, 


Defy     Competition  ! 
OVER   18,000 


NOW    IN  DSE. 


n tttt nmAMnc    F' wdfiCAEl& co 
\j  \J  XXjJJ  if JLxxJN  \) o  •     a3and  as  *"**  str^et» 

Opp.  U.    .  Mint,    -  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  Catalogue 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen  go  M  the  Quaker  Dairy  for  Meals. 


10    MONTGOMERY    STREET,  S.    F, 

(Opposite  Lick  House 


Terrapin  Oyster  House,  15  Stockton  Street. 


OJ^lCN  ALL  NIGHT. 

LADIES'     miV.lTE    BOOMS     IT-STAIICS. 


THE  UNIVERSAL 


BENEVOLENT  ASSOCIA- 
TION  of  California  for 
Unmarried  Persons. 

OFFICE,     1038     MISSION     ST. 


THE    ACKNOWLEDO-ED 

"FAVORITE" 

OF   THE   ELITE. 


Alfred  G-reenebaum  &  Co., 

193  california  st.,  s.  f, 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast. 


F.  J.  Kremplk,  W.  A.  Halstead 

(Late  of  Craig  &  Kremple.) 

KREMPLE  &  HALSTEAD, 

UNDERTAKERS  and  E1URAUUERS. 

946  Mission  Street. 
All  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 
ggp  Telephone  No.  S163. 


USE 


SLAVEN'S 


CALIFORNIA 


FRUIT  SALT 


FOR    DYSPEPSIA. 


DR.  JORDAN'S 

Museum  §  Anatomy 

51  Market  St. 

GO    AND    LEARN    HOW    TO 
"  avoid  Diseases  and  how  wonder 
fully  you  are  made. 
Private  Office,  211  Geary  Street.    Consul- 
tations on  lost  Vitality  and  all  Diseases  of  Men. 


Throat, 


Catarrh, 


IT  WILL  CURE 
CONSUMPTION. 

P.  0.   Box,  1886. 
Address: 


Lungs, 


Fevers. 


FIRE.  MARINE. 

The  Largest  Pacific  Coast  Insurance  Co. 


For  Coughs,  Colds, 
Whooping  Coughs  and 
all    Throat  affections 


lK- 13. it  has  no  equal. 


Patented  Feb  20,  1883. 
VALENTINE    1LASS1IEK,    933  Washington  St:,  cor.  Powell,  S.  F. 


JNO.  LEVY  &  CO., 

Makers    and     Importers    of    Fine    Jewelry, 

DIAMONDS,  PRECIOUS   STONES,  WATCHES, 

SILVERWARE,  CARRIAGE  and  MANTEL 

Clocks,  Opera-glasses,  Fans,  Etc., 

IIS    SUTTER    STKEET, San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PRIZE 


BOOT  and 
SHOE 


MAKER  I 


John    Utschig, 

326  ISISII  St.,  S.  F. 


OF    CALIFORNIA. 

ASSETS $1,250,000 

HOME  OFFICE : 
S.  W.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO,    -    CAL. 
D.  J.  Staples,  President. 

Alphbds  Bull,  Tice-President. 
Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Secretary. 

E.  W.  Carpenter.  Assistant  Secretary. 


0.  I.  HDTOHIN80N.  H.  B.  MANN. 

Hutchinson  &  Mann, 

INSURANCE    AGENCY, 
N.  E.  Cor.  California  and  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTEE,  $23,613,618 
W.  L.  Chalmers,  2.  P.  Clsrk,  Special  Agents 
and  Adjusters,   Capt.  A.  M.  Burns,   Marine 
Surveyor. 


*<>.  -* 


-*>JV<£ 


V 


Patronize   DE-Zotcn©   ProductioiJ 


CARTE 
BLANCHE. 


CE3L,Ti:T3riA.TEI>    CAL1POBM.V 


IMPERIAL 

CABINET, 

Fiir©  and 

Delicious 

AiinWiflow, 


809 

Montgomery  St 


SSS-  SUPERIOR  to  All  in  RICHNESS  &  QUALITY.  «®H 


Lick    House! 

ON    TUB 

EUROPEAN      PLAN. 

Elegantly  furnished  rooms.    First-class  Restau- 
rant.    The  handsomest  Dining  Room 
in  the  world 
Wm.     1 .    HARRISON,    Malinger. 


DODGE,  SWEENEY  &  CO., 

Wholesale 

Provision    Dealers. 

Nos.  114  and  116  market  Street, 
Km,  11  and  13  California  Street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


GUNPOWDER. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS, 

Manufacturers   of 

CANNON,  SPORTING,  MINING  AND  HER- 
CULES   POWDER, 

230  CALIFORNIA  STREET, San  Francisco. 

JNO.  F.  LOHSE,  Sec'y.  Mills  at  Santa  Cruz.  Post  Office  Box,  2036. 


—A/      j    PHOTOGRAPH 

VJ^jgfe&g/Sfct^,.  FlRST-tXASS  PICTURES.      ] 

/  724}  Market  Street,    -    - 


GALLERY. 


REASONABLE  RATES. 

-    San  Francisco. 


Charles  R.  Allen, 

Importer  and  Dealer  in 
HOUSE,        STEAM,       FOUNDRY       AND 

CUMBERLAND  COAL- 

AGENT     PITTSBURG    COAL    MINING    CO. 
130  REAM!  STREET. 


PHOTOGRAPH    STUDIO. 

1023-1025  Larkin  St., 


Near  Sutter, 


-    San  Frnneiseo. 


"W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO  , 

Shipping  '  and     Commission 

Merchants, 

S.   E.  Cor.  market  and   Alain  streets, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


(CLOSED.) 


(OPES.)j 


THE  BURR 

PARLOR   FOLDING   BED 

IS  THE 

Only  Successful  Folding1  Bed  Made. 

It  successfully  solves  the  problem  of  economy 
of  space,  comfort,  luxury  and  elegance  in  sleep* 
ing  apartments.  Ventilation  is  perfect.  When 
open  it  is  the  same  height  and  size  of  a  common 
bed.  It  holds  all  the  bedding,  including  pillows. 
Every  bed  guaranteed.  Made  in  TWENTY 
styles.     Price  from  $30  to  $300. 

F.  S.  CHADBOURNE  &  CO. 

741,  743  A  745  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

H.  H.  Gross, 

Manager  Folding  Bed  Department. 


^BURR^  FINK, 


620     Market     Street, 

Opp.  Palace  Hotel  Entrance," 


Merchant    Tailors. 


.«£~Best  Shirts, 


Underwear 

AND 

Fnrnis'g  Goods. 


CARMANY,  25  Kearny  St. 


C. 


W.     HATHAWAY     &     CO 

Q.innrRRORS    TO    O.     LAWTON     &    CO. 


IMPORTERS 


China  ami^assware,  16  Post  St. 


